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DEVON 

FnoM Bideford to Appledore tlio metidows lie aglow f 

With kingcup and buttercup that flout the summer snow: j 
And crooHefhha^k and silver-head shall mow the grass | 
to-day. 

And V<>sses turn and toss it till it ripen into hay; 

For gone are all the careless youtli did reap the land of 1 
yore, % 

The lithe men and long men, 

* The brown men and strong men, 

The men that hie from Bideford and ruddy Appledore. , 


MEN. . . 

For fearless wore tlie gallant lij^nds that piJlled the^weeping 
oar, , 

The strong men, tlio ffee men. 

The bold men, the seamen. 

The men that sailed from Bideford and ruddy Appledore., 


From Bidetord and Applwlore in craft of s\il)llo grey 
Are strong hearts and steady hearts tiX^eep the sea 

. j. _ .1. * ♦ 


From Bideford and Appledore they swept the sea of old 
Wi^i cross-bow and falconet to tap the Spaniard’s gold; 
They sped away with dauntless Dbake to traffic on the 
Main, 

To tri<|k the drowsy galleon and loot the treasure train; 


to-day; . » ■ < 

So well'may fare the gar<len where tlio cider-apples bloom 
And Suininor weaves her colour-threi^ls "upon a golden 

loom; J ^ j , -v 

For ready are the tawny k^ds that guard” ho I^won-Bliore,^ 
The coftl men, tlie bluff men, * . * ’ 

The keen men, tlw tough men. 

The men that hie from Bideford and ruddy Apploilipe! 


YOt. CXLiX. 
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TRAINED VOLUNTEERS AND THE REGISTER. 

{To ctrtain responsihln people.) 

WnE.v from a\ton monllis’jCleop you wako 
To fiiul Uiat vo’vo^a wiir^on hand, 

And foci Iho tiriio has conic to lake 
A Ilcni.st.or ot all the land ; ' • 

To a'-k about our namos and anos 
And who tho por.sons aro who pa) oiir wanes; 

WhcLlfor ill siiifilo hliSs wo live 
Or boar Iho woin)it of wedlock's chains; 

VVh.it leisure hours wo have to f^ivo, 

What skill of <■)■(' or brawn or brains 
To put at J'lnnland’s sorvici', please, 

If slio should ask us on her bomhsi kniu's; 

You ’ll hoar with nicely foinned surprise 
'I'hat you havo had, thi.s six imuiths lonp. 
Unnoticed by oHiciul 0 )eM, 

An army half-a-milliou stroiif* 
llofjj^ing for loavo to do its bit 
And getting fur its pains tho fro/.i'ii init. 

Spurning delights of ease and sport 
They plead to servo soi lo humble use, 

To guaid a line, to man a fort, 

Letting our younger Avavriors loose. 

And earn tho right to have a pitch 
Allotted to them in tho final ditch. 

And wlien at last you come and sa) ; 

“What can you do? We ask for light 
On any service you can pay,” 

Tho answer is: “You know all right. 

And all this weary while you know it; 

The trouble was wouldn’t let us do it.” 

O. S. 


and tho little fingeilnt an iwigle of forty-live degrees from 
the rest, the back of tho hand lieing upwards and the aijn 
slightly bent, with the clbotv against the side. Tho left 
hand will hang perpeiidifiyarly,fchffmh again.st tho thigh, 
fingci* together and slanting towards flro^gi'oimil. Wl^n 
each man (woman or child) has got bis dressing ho'will 
stall* at case. ^ ^ ' 

The Si.oi*i; /uom 'ifli-; Opi?ER. 

Slcpe Praters—-One, • * 

(live the respirator a cun^u)>wards \fith the right hand, 
catching tho muzzle with the left hand, hack of the liaiul 

to tho lofl, ollxnr lo the roar. 

r • 

Two. 

Cut awa) tlic right liaiul to I lie side. 

To JiTx ItEsrm.vrous ekom tiii;,Siau'E. » 

Fix Prators—One. ^ 

Hoizo tlio riglit-luuid string of tho respiraijir ^th tho 
rigid hand, knuckles to tlio front; at the same time })ush 
tho muzzle of the respirator sliarply forwtml and liirti the 
head and eyes to tho right, tfie right-Jiand man looking lo 
tho left. 

• ^ 

Two. 

Taking ttie time from tho^riglil-hand man, raise tlie 
muzzle of the respirator lo tho level of tho face, pressing it 
homo on the nose, open tho mouth live-eighths of an insii, 
lips pointing outwards, and take a deop^reflth. llody and 
head to lie ei'ect. • 

Three. 

Tie the strings heliind tho hack of tho head on a level 
with the eyes, turning the bead and eyes to tbo front. 

Pour. 

Cut away both bands to tbo sides. 

Note .—On the wonl Fix, the rigbk-band man of the unit 
will take three paces forward, resuming bis place in line 
when the fourth motion is completed. 


SQUAD DRILL WITH RESPIRATORS. 

• We Jiavo much pleasure in favour!gg our roiwlors with 
tbo now instructions, which are sborlly to be einliodied in 
tbo Manual of Anti-ZepMic Trainimj. Vor drill jiurposcs 
the important word wiltliS sbortoiied to “ rrators.” 

Genebaii Rules. 

1. IlocruitSi before they commence tbo ji'spirator o\- 
civiiMis, are to bo taught tbo eiamos of the diirercnl. jiarts 
of t ho appliance and the care of pads and sponge-bags. 

2. Drillnvith respirators should be practisi'd occasionally 

in extended order, i.e.T up "and down stairs and round 
uidikoly corners, to accnsloin recruits to liold tlicir noses 
stoaddy and breathe correctly Avlicti scparatctl from tlieir 
ciiinradcSk , 

y. Tho recruit, having beef! tborowgldy iiislriictoil in the 
re.spirator exorcises by numbers, as shown in the following 
s'flions, will bo taught to•perfovui them m quicli time, 
with a paoso of ono beat botwocu each uioliou. 

k'ALI.IXO IX WITH IlESriBATOHS AT 'IHE f)iU»EII. 

'I'bo rocriiit^/firill fall in in tbo front ball, slimild there be 
one in tbo Iniuso, dressing, by and fTuniberiiig frogi the 
I'igld, tbo mistress or governess (if any) being riglit rtiarker, 
and the butler* or .cook (also if any) marking on the left. 
Xnrses with bagnios in arms will act as superL)umeraries in 
"ilio vu'vr ab^ wilt not form fuuiV^r carry their infants at 
ilic' fraih • *’ 

J'lach recruit will hold las respirarof lietween the rigid 
iii’st finger and thumb, with the two middle iingei-s extended 


To Unfix Ri:si*iu.ators. 

Unfix Prators-One. 

KeVping tho heels closed, place tlio bead between tlie 
knees,* muzzle downwanls, and grasp the strings of tbo 
rospiri#Jor with the thumb and foro-linger of each bund, 
keeping tlie little finger erect. 

Two. * 

Taking tlio time from tlie loft-liund man, untie tlie 
strings of the respg'ator, and with the right liund disengage 
tl^e muzzle from tbo nose. •• 

Three. , 

Extricate the head from between the knees, cut away the 
left band to the side, and return to the order. Zioz.ir,. 


Impending Apologies. 

I. To Sir Edward Grey. «s .. 

“ I’litilishcd ill I.ausiiiino l>y I'niol .aiid Ooiiipaiiy, tlii! Invik . 1 iii> 
nlroiidy npiioarcd in Vrench. An Kiiglisli translation has, wu lyidur- 
stand, beoii iirejiarcd for the use of our Foreign Oflice.” ^ ‘ 

. Daily Chronicle. 

I f. To tlKi Cape Afouiited I'olico. 

“ As line cdisi'nrr put it, it was generally a ease of ‘ t^iii fool (ollow- 
iiig.anolher.’ M'hciiovcr a body of niuiintcd polico was seen liiiircliing 
along a crowd of nondcseriiits iinmediatidy piu’siicd.”— Cnjie Times. 

t “When 0 ’r.onry stepped from tho train ho was received by tho 
ls>rd Mayor, who sliouk him warmly by tlio hand, and in a few imrds 
cordially wolcoined his back to Cork." —Ulasgoto News. * 

Cork miglit W'ell lie proud of seeing something that Sergeant 
O’IjKauy 'V.C. bad never shown to tho Germans. 
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KEADY AND WAITING. .V ‘ 

Mkmugk 01 ' VonuNTEEH Tbaininq Cohi'3 (to Presi(tentof Local OH'crnniciU Boanl). “ WHAT^AN J|[ DO? 
ARM I'M GLAD THEY’VE ASKED ME THAT* AT LAST. I STiALB TELL THEM I«r,CfMB 
OF HALF-A-MILLION VOLUNTEER SOLDIERS AVHO'VE BEEN WA1TIN<J FOR A JOB IJOB 
THE,LAST SIX MONTHS.” 
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CHARIVARIA. 

Thk Canadian troops have fought 
with such magnificent gallantry in the 
War that it is good to know that, as 
regards their own country, they will 
not liave fought in vain. It is the 
TUgliche limdschau which sends the 
glad tidings. “ Canadians as a whole,” 
says this paper, “havegiven such proof 
of Jiitter animosity to Germany that 
thejf must not be surprised if henceforth 
every effort i% mode to prevent tho 
further influx into their land of the 
virile stream of German manhood.” 

* 

•a 

“ENEMY PliUNO BACK IN GALICIA,’ 
announced a newspaper the other day. 
We trust*that r* unnecessary violence 
was used. 

Ttie Queen of Sweden, who was in 
Karlsruhe at the time of its bombing 
is said to be returning to Stockholm. 
There’s rAlly no place like homo— 
for neutrals. 

?!* 

“ Shell-making at School ” has been 
hailed as an innovation by several 
newspapers. As a matter of fact many 

i iublio sohoolif have had a Shell class 
or years and years. 


“The feeling against Germany and ladies in order to appSir the more fit 
everything German is much stronger for active work intend to give their 
here than mostPlnglishpeopleimagine," ages in the National Register form up 
writes a Parts correspondent in The less than they actually^re. 

I Observer. *• No shopkeeper dares nasv 

; inscribe ' Mann spricht deutsche ’ on German s^jprts from Leiuborg say 
his vrtndow.” it must have been a that the Russian administration oSsthe 
very bold shoplfeeper who dared do it town was splendid. The^ population 
even befoi« tha War. * were treated well, and thg public build- 

*,j,* ings, ngiseuin and galleries werg left 

•"BIG FALLS IN LEADING COPPERS." in perfect order, the Russians paying 
* Daily Chronicle, all official salaries and othor expenses. 
We are relieved to hoar that Sir Not so bad<orsa people who have iievgi' 
Edwahd Hbnuy was not involved. enjoyed the advantages of Kultur 1 

The Daily Mail publishes a photo- At tlih Court of Comnioij Council, 


interesting and much debated question answered that^those who slept outside 
‘ as to what a clergyman says when he tho City would be registered in than 
! hits his thumb with a hammer. i own districts, and only those who slept 

! % within the confines (mthe City would 

I A Daily Express con-espondent whe be registq^ in the City. The City 
, has been paying a secret wisit to Con- Remembrancer himself wdl presiftnably 
' stantinople reports that the German not be registered anywhere, for we 
officere there, in prder to be understood imagine that Remer.shiancers have to 
^ the Turks, have to speak French, sit up all day and all* nighl^o|jp-book 
The dignified inflabitants, unlike their gin hand, ^jemembering thiiffes.* • • . 

masters, refuse to talk Bosch. • * , < 

No, tho name of tho pereon is 
Bravo, fair sex 1 We hear that many Ginnell, not Ginnelheimer. , 
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AT THE FRONT. 


U'JSMi sunk tin's inorning, A.A.A. Yoiu- Fhimlefs, not iv fom for clatiiiin'g a 
iiltiick |tMslponc<i indetinitcly. Kiuls.' | rtihato Iq respect of uninaKriod grand- 


Wk liave conio (olho ran«hi'*ion I And then ovoryihin;' continue.s yory|ciiildrou. A^B f vi. is not really occu- 
I llie pc'oplo who iirran{'(> tlu> Imy les Itivc); ijiiict, and wo arc lefj wondering i piod.* #\Vhen tife jyning batteries Ifavo 
dceiilod tiuit their iiililiide to us is to' whether there is a strafogica> connec-1 tinisliM wo build it up again witli <tno 


ileeiiled tiuit their iitlitude to us is to wnetiier inoro is a siraiogicar connec- nnisneu wo nuilu it up again with <fno 
I ho one of altenipte(l frightfulness., lion liclwccn U29(> anil our attack, row of sandliags. Tt is awbd to tliiiill 
i Whereas otlier regiments enjoy all the or whefhor Jfr. H.vj.koi a just wirefl what would I'e fho oQ'ect on our wioivi/ 
I amenities rtf peaceful trepch life, wilh, the nosvs out of pure goodness of heait. if they one day hloiv in A 8 f vii. by 
' say, a battle on evi'rv third 'J'hnrsdav, .Mter tbey bad played the attack accident. i 


say, a battle on evi'i-y third'J'hnrsdav, .Mter tbey bad played the attack ' accident. i 

we are conttnually throalc*vcd with game often enough to impel the two 2- T)'ji’ M - TeutiS-riritannic aviation 
some fresh and frightful prospect wliicb senior Cajitains to tell some of <iui> lead- sports. ((3hseive that thtf ilritannic 
never materialises. Jn fact, wo are ing Clenerals not to ho silly, •they comes after the Teiito, as is always the 

constantly disappointed. moved us off here as a punishfnent case, hut th.e Toiito lyniayy getnaway.) 

I Homeliinos thoj turn iis <>ut al dead for not taking our attacks seriously. (i—10 r.M. -liMtauffA of odd sliells, 

I of night and shi)) ns to .Mime foiiorn “Here" is the seat of the original usually distrihuted neatly along roads; 

1 hit of liiM', pleasant only in the forget- Flanders frightfulness. The llosch lias a few got tired on tlje way and»trv to 
I ling, and assure us that \se shall all ho done all his liest turns; ho gassed ns drop in on us. Jlut tliey can nevi'r 
i dead in two liours, and that the ohl llie seconil night in, and ho shells oni* remenihor the exact way, .so «e have 
I country is already proud of tw. The support lino with enormous missiles for to go out and hring them in, (piito 
! Iieginning of the third hour limls the one half of everyday. Hut as W'c got hrokeiiiip. 

I mess president still pillaging Helgium warning of the gas half-an-hour before Some ilay no doubt 'we arc bound to 
I for seniething t > fry eggs in, 'i Iri nest it arrived, and ns the support lino he get involveil in tins war they talk so 

I evenings(s(sus re-eiitriiining for:'' . much ahoiit in fiio illustrated 

jiapors. Some day wo shall 
oinirgo glorious witli full paeks, 
mess-tins, hlankets, and other 
appurtenances i^f fnninii.s attacks 
(e, c()nlem)l)rayes) and with 
our names once more on the 
—well, whatever it is one writes 
one’s name on in .such eireinn- 
stanees. Hut at the moniont 
it's wei'ks and weeks since we 
did as' much as a hayonel charg(>. 


I mess president still pillaging Helgium warning of the gas half-an-hour before 
I for seniething t) fry eggs in, 'ilrinest it arrived, and as the support lino he' 
I evenings(s(sus re-eiitraining for:' ' 
j Franee, hillots and security.' ' -—...v fit 

j with nothing more glorious to; "'if' 

; earry hack than a sleepy sur-1 ' 

niisethat the old eoimlry must: ‘'j ' 

have reconsidered her decision i !: 
just in time. I I'iilll „• 


SiMiietimos again they think. li, 




out for us a highly iiiifwtifiod; i'l. *ll 
attack on a highly fortified, 
i position. Then the (ieiieral, or ~ 

Mho tioncral's (Jeiieral, sends for ' 

1 eomjiaiiy commanders - at least _ 
j it gets to them eventually, pcs- 
I sihiy hy indirect fire- and cx- 
Iiorts tlioni wfth eheorfiil words, 
such as, “On I lio afternoon'of | 
to.llionow FrilllV tlio ITfh “I imnn's NO nOIN’ NOTHlSK WITH 'IM SINCU ’i 

.tiMiioiiOM, J-IKI.U. I le tail 

Hist., you will i^prmg lightly over I __ . __ ___ 

your parapet and take the enemy's first I sliells is, like the eqiiatoV, imaginary, 


f-- ' 

“Timnn’s no noiN’ nothink with 'im sincu 'e’s oot 

SHAUKS l.N THAT THKllK WaR IjOA^ ! " 


'Wanted, a Deus ex Machina. 

“ Kx'isling firms were ivil delivering 
gods up tu promisn Ihx-ihisii llicy li.id 
miicliiiics wliieh they cniild ii<it nmii.” 

Voikiilnic Urciiini I’onl. 


“According to iiifoniiatinn rpccivoil, tlio 


line trenches, second, •line trenches, wo are not yet wipe 1 uiilr. though the If“*d'|.iiftrtors of the (iemiiin Anny has pub- 

lie.-,! »,„i .n.t 5“ 

ma'jhine f»iins, eomnnniications. keoix, to loft and right are worried a little m, dints or other proinntilna of u liku imtnro 
small arm , am munition, large arm tl'ith the splinters of the sliells dropped will not Ikj considercdsis prisoners of war, but 
iiminunit ion, guns, transport,, strategic in our sector. Wo are now quite wilt ho shot on the spot.”— fU'enUig News. 
railways, ami p/'rv;)H;/cf. You will send settled into ouf new war; tho daily Hut the Gormans themselves do not 
the KAiSKdt to Helgiaii G.H.Q. and hand round, the eominoti'ta.sk is like this, come into court with^ clean haitiis jn 
.ovorLiTTt-K WiM.tK U yrtiir batlalum and it never varies : - this fishy matter. Witness tlie follow- 

sergoant-nmjor to hirch severely.'' ()..'» a.m. - H JH's iHimb-blundorhiiss big, from a deseriplion of the attack of 

We spend the night working' np .a frightens Gernrin listening jiost. one of their snhinariiics on a French 

deiiee of j,i hale, and cutting grdat.chHiiiks 0.30 A.M. -Hattery of Hittlo Willies grain ship under tow ; •- 

out of oiir barbed wire. Some of,the sends us four short anti two over, “ Tho tii!' was attiickod with .■» hail of mullets, 
ollicers oven have their rifles ('.leaned, under delusion tliat wo are H 18. (We hut it and tho grain hhip both cscaiiod.’' 
anil when dawn uni ves the Hosch is are AH). . Mnu^r Arryny ^ 

oul(>f his lifv hy Uie stniutv 3.30 a.m.- -Batlory Commamler of , actually say that they were 


ollicers oven have their rifles ('.leaned, under delusion tliat wo are H IH. (We hut it and tho grain hbip both cscaiiod.’' 
and when dawn uni ves the Hosch is are AH). . Mnu^r Arryny ^ 

frightened out of his life hy the strange 3.30 A.M.- -Hatlery Commander of •1'doe^s not actually say that they were 
'.iiusic of our men grinding their German heavies (left roar of Hill 2493), fitij't’d*"*'- mullets, hut this lish is 
iKiyonels on their teeth—an old and refiiriied hy theatre f min from Brussels, •mMiriously sofl-no.sed. 
little known a/.ny custom alwuvs>ob- oi'dw's tost niohilixation of batttry. 1 i T'r ' ” „ 

served on Hur'morniiig hefqrc an attack! and 4 are always short, 3, 5 and G ,., °° iiord Ivitch- 

Then at last, as wo arc finishing a upparontlvbiid, with devilish ingonuitt', , , , „ ' ... 

frugal ration, of liincli tongue and to ensure'enfilade effect on imaginary lVing“anf^?nkhf^^^^^ 
apricots and cre.iiii, toiiehmg up our siipTOi t imo. .Somotjung will have to his oarlicHt campaigns, tukos tho form of au 
wills, and writing? homo ussuraiu:^iAllj*l, ha^doiie about 2; it is nothing short of occasional cigar after lunch or dinner.’’ 


wills, and wriliit^ iiomo ussuraiic^ji^t, 
CTOylll'ing^conti^ups veryqivet, icfeiu- 
ing signaller dashes, up to (bo inessliut 
and falls in a dead faint in the act «f 


bo^done about 2; it is nothing sliort of 
a jndiliu danger, add miglit well bo 
ma le tlie ground of a conference. 

10--11 A.M. -Tlire.! young batteries 


delivering tlio imssage. “SiihjinusneI blow in A H f vi.—tins i( a trench in 


Daily Chroniflf. 

Most of US acquired at an even earlier 
))eriod the liabita of e.fting and drink¬ 
ing and sleeping. e 
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ASSISTING NATURE. 

»• Come by the 9.30 to-moiT(5w morn- 
I ingp" said the voice of Maivicaiv iit the 
! country tuid of fiffceir miles ^ teie- 
I t^ione. “ Small Ijoclileven flies will do.” 

! ” Delighted,’’ 1 answered. “ I ‘U hjing 

I plenty of sandwidfios anAa flask,” 

1 “ Tho flask by alt means,” Mucvicav 

,murmured; “but 4°n't Ibothcr ahottt 
food. Wo,’ll stroll lumio* * ttf lunch, 

! and tea, too, if you like. 1 had a 
; 2^'nounder this momifig, a grand 
! fish.”^ • • • . • i 

i Over an aged fly-hook I speculated i 
ikabout Jihe Now Angling,' which enables 
^one to land, 2|^-^oun^ers and, “come 
home to lunch." The private loch of 
tho Stmtiirowan Angling Club was to 
show mo many surprising waysin which 
Science can assist Nature to maintain 
a steady supply of fi^-poundors, and 
dc'Kvor the g< 4 ods. 

Macvicar, when I reached his semi- 
suburban residence next mqfning, was 
oisting on his lawn with one of those 
suporsensitive, five-guinea rods, whicli 
can he tied in aVi^-lovor's knot with¬ 
out damage to fnatorial or tiumil. 

“That’s our Club-hoimo,” lie an- 
iiounoetl at tho end of live minutes' 
walk. “ Strictly limited to twenty-tivo. 
Wo are allowed three guests each per 
annum, and we put in four thousand 
yearling trout every spring,” 

Tho Club-house looked big enough 
for a cou[iln of hundred goltenj. There 
was room in it to handle a fourtoen-fcKit 
rod frei'ly. No coaxing of fractious 
gossamer casts with chill fingers ever 
tried the temper of tho Strath rowan 
Angling Clubmen. On a Chip[K!ndale 
sideboard in a how-vvindow stood a 
weighing machine, registering decimals 
of an ounce. Tho scale-pan was of 
oxidised silver. Two hooks, both iMiiind 
in morocco, with tooletl edges, flanked 
this apparatus, to record tho baskets of 
MOtiTbers and Visitors. 

'“Somewhat de luxe," I said ad¬ 
miringly. * 

“ Not bad,” Macvicar agreed. “ The 
gift of the Ihresident. lie takes a great 
intei'est in tho Club. 

“What's this'?” J askeil, pointing to 
a niahogaqy cuplpard in ono corner. 

“ Afternoon tea," said Macvicar, doing 
the honours of tho cupboard. 

“ Otown Derby and Georgian silver,” 

I whispered, awe-stricken. “ I say, you i 
know- ” ’ 1 

“The gift«of the President's wife,” ( 
said Macvicar lightly. “ She takes a 
great interest in the Club. Lot's start \ 
now. Augustus is waiting with the I 
IjoaL” 

Iliad never met a boatman called I 
•Augustus, and I never dreamt that there 1 
coiud ^ a boSitmati <5n a Bcotoh loch 





• FORCE OF HABIT. 

Passenger. “Tinni) biiti bs to Hir.r.iNnsiii’it.sT, ruK-tsi;.* • 

War Piioking-Clerk {late of Snagg anil Nfelgnire) . “1 KCi’rosi: vor woci.dn't caui: I'Oi 
A FIRST nKTuilS TO BllIfiHTON? ' VVK'llK BKl.I.ISO* OVlTK A LOT OF TIIUSK JlSiT SOW 

They 're coNsinERKo very smart." . • 


wearing not only tho nanio .Augustus, 
hut also a neat uniform of dark^green, 
with leather leggings to match. Ilis 
silver buttons bore the Cluh motto. It 
was over the doorway, on the weighing 
machi^, on tho covers of the records 
kept for Meniliers aud Visitors, “ Semiier 
Orandiores." 

“' Se-uifter Gruudidres' ” *I muttered 
to Augustus as ho stowed my mackin¬ 
tosh in tho stern 6f Mio Iwiat. • 

“ Yes, Sir," lies answered ; adding 
helpfully', "1 understand it is the Ijiitin 
for ‘ Bigger fish yet.’ ” 

“Did you invent it, Augustus?” 1 


! astaxl, getting in with due respect for 

* the )iolished satin-wood thwarts. 

! “No, Sir. 1^ was selected by the 
President, 1 liclieve.” ^ ^ 

ISIauvicar seated himself in tho hows, 
in an elegant and lofty cane-chair, 
pivoted like a piano^tool for con¬ 
venience ii%casting. Augustus lijldled 
with an electric switch and a little 
wheel amidship.s. Wp Ikickoil out from 
the pier and turned tpM'ard^tho head 
of the loch, visible six luu|(Tr^^imls 
^way and ttiarkc^ by a row of poplars. 

“ Don’t fee many yxiplars iiboul 
here,” 1 remarkwl. 




























PtiNCn, OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[July 7, 1916. 


“ No,” stvid Macvicar. “ The Club 
import^ these from Beilfortlalure. They 
iu'inf' tlie Mayfly an the water a wpek 
oi‘ two sooner.” c’ 

We purred aloiif; an islfit, abfjut 
firf(.>en yania by ten, gay with daffodils. 

Cliarining,” J safd. "Very nic4 
indeed.” « 

“Tl\at’s Eiloan Shdiia,” Macvicar 
exj)lained. f'Tlio Vice-President put 
those in. They are Ida favoufito flower, 
lie does a hit of fjardehing on the 
island on Hundaya. He did think of 
a little hot-house, too, hut people might 
liavo rotted us about it.” 

" it would have luul to lie a very 
little one,” 1 said, "or it might have 
sunk tiio island. Everything here is on a 

small Hcale, except the Club-house-" 

" .\nd the fish,” Macvicar con^ted. 
" L:K)k out, you ’re into something.” 

Tl)re» yards of line ran imt with a 
pleasant wbi»T.~ About thirty seconds 
later a plump Lochleveu trout sailed 
reluctantly into' the landing net. 
Augustus released it tenderly from the 
Marchbrown-and-Qold. 

" I 'in afraid it’s just under, Sir,” he 
said. 

" Why, it looks a good half-pounder,” 
I protested. 

Augustus laid the fish delicately 
along an ivory foot-iule let into the 
edge of a thwart. " Nino inches. Sir,” 
he said with the solemnity of a judge 
proscribing penal sorvitiale. 

" Pity," said Macvicar, casting 
greedily tnv«,rda the islot and speak¬ 
ing over his shoulder. " Te^ inches is 
the limit. Not liurt, is it, .\ugustus? 
If it hod Iieen badly hooked we could 
have kept it.** 

Augustus slipped tl^^ fish overside 
imd wiped his hands dn a-towel liearing 
the Club monogram and motto. 

." All right,” 1 said; “ I 'll strike tho 
next in th0 angle of tho jaw and lie 
raPlier harsh with it.” * 

On our first drift down-wind, which 
ended only when 1 i^k^l ^no of tho 
hanging Imskets of Darwin tulips on 
the Club verandah, we hml five trout, 
all under ten inches. Those of«seven 
or more were immadiat€'ly released on 
their own recognisances to comd up 
again when called upon. The others 
Augustus slippcil th(ough a kind of 
, letter-box in tho Imttoiu of the boat. 
“What happens to the little fellows? ” 

I asked Macvicar. v , 

“ They wjjit in their private tank tjll 
lunch-timo . . .” 

" What do lhey have for lunch ? ” 
"Our lunch (time,” Macvicar eje- 
plained^ "anct then Augustus 


“Won't they find it rather dull 
behind that wure netting? It's nut 
even barlied wire." 

"They gvov, anyhow," Macvicar 
8%jd. “ Minced liver and d'lieat tailings, 
boiled soft, make a woriilsrful difference 
in three months’ time.” * , 

Between lunch and tea wo had a 
dozen fish, and kept tlireo, including 
one well over two pounds, which Mac¬ 
vicar caught, occonliug to his explana¬ 
tion, not in any spirit of Ixnnbd^^but 
os evidence of good faith. ^ 

"We'll.fish the tNaiTows,” he said, 
after our Crown De'rby tea, “ from the 
European side. That's where tlie 
rainliows lie.” , 

We slid to the top of the loch 
and looked into a little creek, about 
eighty yards by twenty across. 

" Doesn’t look promising,” I said; 
" there's not a breath of wind in 
there.” 

" We ’ll soon put that right,” said 
Macvicar coniidonlly. " We '11 try the 
transuff, Augustus.” 

Augustus sculled the boat to the 
bank, stepped out, opened a padlocked 
box above nigh-water mark and turned 
a handle. There was a sudden hiss of 
air released under heavy pressure. Little 
catspaws of wind appeared at intervals 
along the creek. By the time Augustus 
was hock in tho lioat these puffs of 
air had grown to a light but steady 
breeze. 

“My aunt I” I said in respectful 
tones. 

" Soiwico’s Patent Transiifllator*,” 
Macvicar oxplainwl. “Costs a bit of 
money, of course. That’s why it's 
,onIy fitted for this littia creek. Next 
season wo mean to put a pipe down 
right along one side,of tlib locK” 

The Tpinsufflaton yielded us three 
vainlmw trout, all over a pound, within 
twenty minutes. We drifted down to 
tho Club-house; well pleased with opr 
day. » 

“ Delightful place this,” 1 said grate¬ 
fully. " Plenty of sport, dafftxlila on 
the island, poplars, both decorative and 
useful, grey roofs against a sky of 
Italian blue. Those fir-trees on the 
hillside are exquisite in this evening 
light'. . . .” 

From the fir wood a voice interrupted 
mo. “ Cuck-oo, cuck-oo.” 

"To say nothing of the wandeiing 
voice,” said Macvicar. “ Thor|. he is.” 

The bird flapped slowly across the loch. 

“Bless my soul,” I said, “so it wa^' 
a real bird after all f ” 

“ Of courae,” said Macvicar, " Why 
not f ” 

“ Everything's so well thought out 
herd”' 1 toid admiringly, “ that I felt 
suid you hod a Cuckoo Attachment to 
Service’s Patent Trensufflator.” I 


‘army contracts. 

Alfred had a severe attack of Army 
Con^ipct feVen tho moment the rWar 
started. He had e^ery know^ synip^m 
of the malady and a rew ^ver, in spi^e 
of^his fortyceight years and a good 
busiiyiss as.asSurvejrer. When he was 
flrkt attacked the disease liook the form 
6t mittens. But jvhen the War Ofllcq 
people Vrrote and told him tiiat tho kind 
he sent them would not mit, he sw’ept 
his samples ipto tho waste-paper bi^ket 
and went dll out on khaki cloth. 

The reason his malady took this form 
was that he had what he calfpd “ an 
enquiry” for i^, I'have since learnt 
what an enquiry means in this connec¬ 
tion, and I think this is botli the time 
and the place to explain tho term and 
what it connotes. 

It moans apparently the dropping of. 
a hint by A to B that A has seen C who | 
can place so many hundred acres of 
cloth, so ipany thousand quarts of brass | 
buttons, or so many million hands of { 
horse, or whatever the commoility may j 
1)0 wliich is tho sukjedt of enquiry. I 

B tlion sets out to flfid D, who when 
discovered is found to be a person having’ 
the acquaintance (business, and slight 
at that) of E, who knows F (and some¬ 
times wislies he didn’t). F is in close 
touch (a fine old hallowed expression in 
tlie City) with G, who lives in Bi-odford, • 
or the button-gfbwing district, or Mexico, 
as the case may ho; and G says he has 
the cloth or buttons or horses. He is | 
probably lying, but this is not generally 
established till the end of the game. 
A, B, C, D, E and F all want com¬ 
missions if tlie deal conies off, and G, 
the alleged seller of the goods, wants a 
profit, SO it’s a sort of round game 
rather like " Snap.” 

Alfred by superhuniau efforts heard 
of some khaki cloth that liod nothing 
particular to do at the moment, so he 
engaged it for the deal. tBut wMn the 
samples were submitted to the authori¬ 
ties i t was discovered that the maker had 
bungled over the recipe and had put in 
the ki before the kha, or else the dye 
was all loose and wobbling aliout. Any¬ 
how the deal was off. 

Following the proper retation of 
crops, Alfr^ tried rations, lint, chloro¬ 
form and boot iiolish, and came at last 
to horses. * 

It was at this stage of the game tliat 
I first took a forced intei'cst- in his 
doings. His ofiice is noi tidy -at any 
time, and when I called on him it was 
difficult to find a seat, every available 
piece of furniture being fillM up wiUi 
samples. His desk wai littere^witlv 
bottles of all sorts, rins of boracio 
powder, liquid soap, and packages' {if 
various shapes, sizes and aronqu. . i 
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Three saddle3 were perched on top of 
the book-ease, and a pile of army 
blankets on the only chair I could see 
besides the one Alfred was using. 1 
came to anchor at last on a packing- 
case full of boot polish. 

" How many liands go to a horse ?'' 
said .\lfred. 

"Itdepends on the horse,’’ I said., 
"Mpt counting ponies and cobs, say 
■from fifteen two-” 

" And one for his nob,” said Alfred. 

" To about seventeen hands,” I said. 

"The Kussian agents,!’said Alfred, 
" who are after my horses want to know 
the age, size and colour, and I’ve had 
to guess them.’’ 

"Wliat heigfit did you guess?” I 
asked. 

‘%Well, I thought the average would 
be somewhere about twenty-three to 
twenty-five hands.” 

"Very useful,” I said. “They’d 
frighten the Germans to death, even 
without soldiers on tlieir backs.” 

" I must alter., my let!e ‘ then,” said 
Alfredi. " What age shall I put ? " 

*Oh, if. you’re guessing, 1 should 
say lour to dght years.” 

“ Mere babes,’’.said Alfred. . " Look 


here, old man, you’d better join me in 
this game. jVe ’ll make pots of money.” 
“ No, thapks,” I said. " The off-ohanco 


MEDITATIONS OF MARCUS O’REILL 

I HAVE often of lattfsneditated u{|on 


Office conuacts myself.” • i in a dahlia, (iiesides earwigs) to cause 

“ Got any through ? ” asked .41fr6d i irritation. • 

eagerly. ^ 1 Sir Pban’cis Bacon, as 1 pointed out 

“ Yes,” 1 said^" several contracts I 'in : to Cecilia, fell under the fatal fasciiia- 
interested in were signed last week.” |tion o^gayJens and very Soon had to 
“ Handled any commission yet ? ” he be removed /5rom the Bench. ShaK- 
said. : si'E^re, on the other hand, wae no 

“ No,’’ I said decidedly. “ But two or ga^deniy. To him a rose under any 
three of the people I’ve lieen dealing other name would have siuellod as | 
with w’ill get commissiens shortly, 1 sweet, nor would he have lost his self- 
expect. Tile fact is, I’ve goifo in for control even if you had calM his tea- 
supplying the War Office with lietter roses Mailamg Karl Druschkis. 
stun than you have.” | Old hardened gardeners are l^d , 

“What stuff?” said Alfred. enough, but the youthful convert is a 

" j^iruits,” I said. tenm to his friends. £ecilia, before sl.e 

up gardening, would not have 

^ ' . , * liarmed ta-worm, but Cou shoyld see 

“Ourguns must have killed and wounded , f nowadays set to storm at tho ' 
hundreds of tho Turks, as the shells weroi J . ,, . _ .... 

aotuaUydropiriBg in and around the trenches, Sight of the shyest afid most rotinng 
many of them being blown to pieccs.V of snails. As 1 tol^dier, jp was this 

^ Daily Diapatch. that Nero began. • . • ,. 

Tbe tendency of these projectiles to* She-his triet^ht^ to temp* me from.' 
suffer from sudden and violent disinte- tbe pathff of virtue with a* 'heavy 
gration has frequently been observed, watering-can. Luckily I roniembeied 









“Thih Itt MY bUN. lllil'b JL'bT BCUviOn, YOU ENOW, AND WANl'8 XO CUT A COMMlbSlON; BUT HU DOESN'T KNOW W1I\T 

TO JOIN." « 


"WKCr,, IF TOD THINK IT WOI^.D BK ANY nULP, I DAUUSAY I COU1.I) CUT YOU AN INTKODCCTION TO LOKD 'KITOIIF.NF.H. YOU SUE, 
A NKPIIKW OP MINK IfAN lOINKD UtS ABMY." 


ill time tliat om'tried funiily physiciiin 
had warned my father onge that undue 
iioHieultural indulKeiiod niight have 
fatiu vosults in m> ease. J fiad hean 
treating myself, 1 well reniamlier, for 
mo'aslos witlm small grocui apple. As 
1 tuM Cecilia, it is ridiculuiis iK) slight 
the advice of a family doctor. Not an 
ordinary physician, I said, ^utg family 
doctor. 

Perhaps I should liave told hev less 
emotionally, as she W(>nt and hoi)glit 
me a quilt^ red double chest-protector. 
1 managed to get it olT my chest on*to 
a stall at a naitaar as a Kurdistan 
native lady’s bridal head-dress. It was 
tjie success of the sale. 

The fall of Cecilia liegan with bulbs. 
She was anxiou^o ontdndb the Viiiar's 
wife, an old h||nd, full of wise saws and 
othor,modern implements. -aSIio jiorod 
over that pedantic brochuiie. Hints to 
Amateurs. On'Bulbs. Ht/ One. The 
result waa thosibreaking of Fe 
bac.l^ * ^ « 

As he said, “The back Vbroke on* 
me, planting thim 'bulbs! "Hlacilia #1 
tbe digging, and, as far as I eetild see, i 


Uridgeen, our hetween-maijl, did overy- 
th*mg else. Fogarty was Umim tmens 
for the professional gardener, wig) had 
gone fishing. lie didn't say so Yvhon 
h«i-oturneil. lie put his Kandkerchief 
to his eyes and said, ‘*She had been 
always very kind,to mo, and 1 had to, 
see tiie last of her! ’’ , 

The three of them jdantod bulbs 
everywhere. No place was sacred. 1. 
kept indoors, as 1 have a b.vld sjiot. 

Bridgeun stood iietwoen Cecilia and 
Fogarty, and he lirolio his back passing j 
the bulbs to Bridgeen, wdio handed ! 
them til Cecilia, who ]>lanted them 
solemnly imeording to the ritual of 
Hints to Amateurs, which lay open 
ItOside her on the grass. 

^Jiis to me now seems yoarf and 
yearn ago, as the bulbs have all come 
up since. It was Bridgeon who eon* 
voyod tbe information to Cecilia. 

We were at breakfast when the blow 
fell, i remember I was at peace with 
all mankind, looking luoditativelv across ] 
tli^ boatitiful country, when a dy came 
straight through the window' intotiuy 
left eye. 1 don’t know why flies-always 


.select my left eye to die in. I have 
known them come miles to do it. 

Cecilia was in the middle of liei' tbini 
cast witli the table aapkin, and 1 was 
just remarking that 1 ’d ratlier keep tbe 
eye with the ily, if she didn’t mind, than 
the fly without the eye, when Bridgeen 
tore in and cned,. “ If you plQase, 
Ma'am, will you coino out and look alt 
your- bulbs ’/ They ai'iT all up. And 
every blessed one is a Spanisli onion ! ! 
And wasn’t 1 saying to meself at the*' 
time that them bulbs bad tbe smell of 
stew about them ? " 

When the Vicar’s,wife came in 
triumph to lorgnette our poor bidbs, 

1 found Cecilia exhibiting them with 
pride. She ox^ained with modest eelf- 
depreciatiun that in w'ar-time every 
patriot grows vegetables in place of 
flowers. » 

“Ilr>'an'ii second sUtoment, scmfwy and 
amfwy andaidlainanana pnhiisbod this mum- 
ing, it a piece of stupefying impudence.” 

T'ancoKwr Daily Drorin^, 

Of its iinpudenee we cannot pretend to 
judge, but it’N certainly " stupefying.” 
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A I^INT. TO THE RAILWAY COMPANIES. 

Let fnEM DECIDE THA';^HISaS ARB HOT AS USUAL THIS TEAR AND ADVERTISE TmNOS AS THEV ARE. 
















Pr»c», OR THB l/MfWW Cbawtari, TtfW T, 1919. 
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PAQPM/'i: nc P&ni i&iuiciUT Mjnihtkr ok Munitions doalinR with | unni«,nnerly roniurka from Memlier 
EpSeNvc Or PAHLIAMcNT. production of aeroplanes. On Undeui sorted near him. 

(Extiucted KHUM TitK UiARY OF Toby, JI.P.) Sburktaky fob War rising to inako! "If I cannot ge^ protection I shaii 
n«use of Commoi^s, i/OT«fay,*JMik! i reply IiVNcu leaped to his foot. : dcA witi^ tho hon. Member myself. I 

28/4.-—GIijw of warlike feeling# just No," 4ie sliouted, “I wish to have i am quite capable of doing it,” he added, 
now kindling th#country and swelling I a live man to put live questions to." nodcling coiilideiitially to the culprit, 
tne ranks of fresji arm ins, shone,in Tf^'n.a^jt not only live, hut,in hisl* Thereafter silence reigned in that 


House to-night with ssathing Jieat. 

Even ArtHub Mahkh^m slightly - 

perched by it. Mq^'e than once hiiV 

constilutionsilly placid mafmer and 

speech sharply ruffled. At (Question .. 

tini§ In^l tussle with PnyiiK Ministru! J ^ 

on subject of* fafiious statement at 

Newcastle that neither our Allies nor 

ourselves have been hampered by in-1 

suffleient supply of munitions. Mabk-' w/Ji 

HAM wanted to know who told him so. ^ ml L 

PtiEMii-ui declined to bo drawn. | % p' 

Makkham again insistent on question 
of eqiiipinont of recruits. " Is it not a 

fact," 1)0 a.sked Unokis Seorktaby FOB V, 

Wak, "that recruits have been kept . ^ 

waiting for eight months for their; 

equipment?" , „ T , . , 

-U Oei»n,l. upon wlu.l 1 ^“3» J:””' 

the •lion. Meinl)er means by equip- , r t. 

mont," TENNANTtleWy answeted. , 

... . ** .... . . wivA *i<Yrl r.lm Avltiliil.i/.i. ttf AI l■'c•rnf'.vt<>* 


feet. : de^ witi^ the hon. Member myself. I 

Ir ish to have i am quite capable of doing it,” he added, 
itions to." > nodding conlidentially to the culprit. 

, hut,in his Thereafter silence reigned in that 
quarter of tho House. • 

liunhiess done. - kfunilions of War 
Bill rciwl a second time. 

Tiu'AiUnj ,—.^H Wai.tf.r FjOnu said 
when moving vote for tho Department, 
twenty-nilie years have elapsed since his 
first connection with Jjocal Ciovernment 
j Board. That was in 188f>, when he 
I was appointed Parliamentary Secietaiy. 

! After serving a term of live years as 
A ; President of the Boaj'd of Agriciiltuie 
k' ' ho went back to tho Local Government 
I Board, this timo as President, 
j His jxauod of oHice at tho former 
; Board made moinoi'ahle hy reason of 
. .. i ids stout, pi'olongcd, finally successful 

night with mhies. Dog ownors of all 
i degrees were up in arms against his 
IN i 10 .. IIo with appropriate 

Uloggodness hehl on, and deliveied, imu- 
happily appears, the 


monii, iKNN.\NTxioiaiy aiiswoieu. , , , ,, , maneniiy as ii nappny appears, me 

Up a tlnrd tmie, now on behalf of | Muscun.. tl»H.plague. 

the Government tlueatened with dis -1 ’ When at opening of Session of li)05 

location of business arruiigcmonts.. replies often lively. • IjYNoii, thirsting ‘ Gkohuk Wynoiiam was oifored up by 
Second Beading of Munitions Bill: in Fc-h'o-Fiiiii manner fur tho blood his old friend and chief as the sacrilicial 
under debate fur six hours. At eleven of a Welsliiiiun — Liaiyd Geokuk to; lamb in the matter of Ministerial daily- 
o’clock debate would automatically close | wit—declined to put the question, and; ing witli Home Buie hotly denounced 
and Bill urgently needed must stand > Tknnant perforce resumed his seat. ^ hy Ulster, Walter IjOno, the handy 
over. Pertin.acious PifiKaLE, joining I A few minutes later ex-Colonel Lynch : man of tho Party, tho Ministerial 
hands with iMrL.ACAHLE Snowden, complained tliat every timo he rose to | Marine ready to go anywhore and do 
attacked compulsory clauses wliich ask a question lie was intemipteil hy. anytliiiig, was appointed “^o hll the 
: servo us basis of Bill. Bisitig * vocaiicy create^ in the ufflee of 

just after ten o’clock, Princile Irish Secretary. By odd chance 

prattled on amid growing im- • *ip against Sir Antony 

patience on part of scanty • • M.vcdonnell, now IJhrd M. His 

audience till hand of clock pointed y/ijv attempts, ^o employ Board of 

to live minutes to eleven. At >< ' * *• /-^ Agricultiiio tactics for purpose of, 

liest, did Prinule straightway . f •/*' stublxirn Under¬ 
sit clown, this would leavo live A -'v.-igy - ' ^ Secretary were noted at the time 

minutes for Minister in charge ^ > V // this faithful record.* , 

of Bill to wind up debate. If L i^'' ' /ft '■ \ Gaming hack to his old post 

ho oc8*pi^l remaining five min- ^ *'•’ ‘t 

ute*3 the day would he lost. 'n ^^®"‘*** .finds that quaintly 

It was here Markham came to \ 'V rniiewed prosperity makes him 

front again. Amid murmur of ' 1 aeqiiaintcd ^ with strange hed- 

ungry interruption his voice was t / fellows. Faithful lo his creed 

heard with sluirj) command, ^ • w! { colours, ho has not lieen 

" Give Georoe a chance.’’ f- Jfi / wliat is known as a strong Party 

Pringle slioweckdisposition to , - fX il :■ /'F~~P — man. DilToring from political 

arguo the matter. House li!lint> f Xy ' '' '\ opponents,, he has never de- 

up again would have no more of j scended to personalities, a habit 

it; so he sat down. Minister ^ \ that appreciably strcnglliened his 

OK Munitions had his five J'- ■ J position in debate. Still, when 

minutes, and, Speaker promptly 
putting the Q^stion on stroke of ^ 
hour, Bill passed tho stiigo. ^ 

Arthur Lynch, sometimo'^ 

Colonel of Irish Brigade during 
Boer Wav, not tliq man to be 
left out when things like this 
going on. Had jdac^ on Paper 
three questions addressed to 




r 


ll.~A typical British Army Champion. 
Mr. H. j. Tennant. 


he swore lie would lu^d no tiiick 
with IhiOYD GKORoii and diis 
political liorosies, heDC'cr thought 
lie would live to sit in Cabinet 
Counqfl with him# anik from 
Treasury Bench genevohsly cheer 
remarks ulTewid hy former foe in 
his 110 ^ administmtivo office.’- 
However, there he is, and there 










tliey an'. fjontlt'iiion all, tlif'y 

;;('t iilon;' \TTy well t.o>fnli\er workiiif'" 
, f<ii' the security of llio nation in tiniei 
■ of peril. ^'Iio loud and elieert 

: welcomitij' tlie J*iti;sii>j;N[ or Ij<k:\i. 1 
; (ioM'.HNMKsr l?o.\uiJ vlien lie niadel 
Ins linst appoaiiince loslified to Ins I 
f'enuine nn'iit. As H.\uk .says, tliere isj 
no slinnvder, ninru iih''ij.llil>le judoe of m 
j eood fellow -- ot, for t^t' niatlerof that, a; 
liiid 'nil tlmn'tlu'.Ilo'i'.-e of Commons.' 

Tliis'afternoon, in speech limited t(»] 
len minuti's, new I'hkmdknt ok Iioc.vr.! 
CtovKiiNMKNT llo.MO) hronftlil in liill, 
providing'for coinpilation of a National | 
Heeisler. DiHionlt Jasjv (o,expoimd in 
.scanty tinn; ])aH.ieulai's of important; 
nieiisnre. Not new to W.vr.TiiJt Nose | 
PiiiNcn AiiTHt’ii, sittine lower thiwn on ; 
'I'reasurv Bench, loyal colhsii'iic of a, 

I liilwal iVemier with whom in other 
days ho liad many a scrap across tlie 
Table, remomlters hpw, sixteen years, 
iieo, W.VM'K.H JjoNii hrouoht in a Tithcji 
i Hill under Ten-minutes’ Hiile. and how , 
Akqi'ITH and Ins frionds ditumnced; 
what the}^deseril«'d as the un)>rinci)>led , 
stcaininf', of a provisimt expressly do- i 
vised, for splo purjuiso of hastenin'? 
on their course measures absolutely 
non-cc‘ntro»o*'sial. , ‘'■ ’ 

niitiiifss donfi. — Nalion.rf'^ 

Hill passed IiHrs^ Reading, opposed 
only by IleiT GrKNKT.j., still at. Itfrgo. | 
^Vednelldn}f. — Ronai.ii Jif'NRinL’s.i 


catholicity of view and chivalry of 
'temperament illustrated afresh in ques¬ 
tion put just now tollowK SKoiucTinY. 
.ApjX'ars thoio is a group of persons, 
calling themselves a J’eaco ComniitU'O, 
engaged in distrihuting pamphlets of a 
character harmful to aalional interests 
in relation to the War. What the 
t Momher for St. Augustine’s wanteil to 
know was '• Whetl\er the lh»r/; Sk.chk- 
' I'.MiY jmipost's lo take any measures to 
I provide against the danger of- their 
I lieing lynched ” 

Never .since.file utlerancc of famous 
I entreaty, “ Doii’t nail his ears lo the 
pump," was the line feeling of philan- 
ilnopy mole pointedly exj)ros.st'<l. 

lIuMK iSi'H'KKTMiv giMvolv Comforted 
I foil. Memher w ith nssuriinco that 
“such \iolence Would call for severest 
repression, whilst a great rosponsi- 
hility would attach to anyone who 
might he supposed to suggest that it 
was excu-iahlo." 

Hunhietn dime. CirtNcixi-au ok Kx- 
CHKQi'Kit introduced Hill 'cnahling 
trustees to liecome suhscrihers to War 
lioan. Qthor Hills advanced. 

"Tho fiermnns List nit{ht dcliMa-od an 
attiirk ti Uio iiorllnvanl of V|iri<» and KUccoodud 
ill (Taiiiiitlc a fw>tl>.all in the Vroiieb tronolies.” 

A'anl J.ondmi Ihtilii l)c»jiatch (.S’. Afrien). 

Yet they have not notioeahly improhred 
in playing the game. 


I A? ADVIHKD. 

1 When Zeppelins are in the air 
I Above my humble dwelling, 

I For wlmt they threat J .shall not care, 

1 l''or I have means of quelling, 

I Or at the least of dodging, whal- 
i Soever comes of shell or shot. 

’Tin hut a little exercise 
rioasantly ucrobalic; 

For safely in the collar lies, 

And also in the attic; 

.•\iid what should dangor-d<Hlgers do 
But circulate iKitvveon the two ? 

With water I shall lot my hatH 
At least half full he standing; 

.\nd gravel from the garden path 
Will decorate the landing; 

For he at hurniiig homhs may laugh 
Who treats them well with half and half. 

I’ll stay iiuloors-- rush wildly out; 

Admit the air exclude it; 

Keep silent— like a Steiitor shout; 

Hick up the iNimh elude it; 

Do nothing—act—show fear .Ind pluck; 
Ho quite prepared—and trust to luck. 

s==s=£=s: 

“OonoNiAr, ASD Continkstai. Cmmcit 
SociKTV. -Its Bravn Chaplains arc still in 
Brus.sclH, liille, Cruix, and Buiikirk. Its 
; Chaplains in Boiilugnu, Itoucii, Baris, Jtv., 
I devote thcniKolvcs unremittingly to the British 
I soldiers, sick and wounded.” 
j Adr/. in “ Church of Ireland Oaeclfe." 

I Why this invidious distinction? 
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OFFICIAL TERMINOLOGY. 

Thw C.O. wiped away his fore- 
lioad H few snmll poo)« of^jerspirtrtidii, 
in wftcli a(l*<nilurjjtiH hhto-lioUlcs sfere 
dalifcling their tentacles, “l/isten to 
lliis,” ho said. “ I'iie will mit, 

permit the coidiiiued yse of’shvii" tcFiiis 
ill reports ancl corresporuWnco, such 
ns» ‘ dug-out ’ for homli-proo^ slVlter, ^ 
' sni^xir' for sharpshooter, ‘piji-squoak’ 
for light high-velocity gun. What is the 
.\nny cosiing tq ? ” * • 

As none of the mess dared ^lazard a 
.forecast, the C'.O. continued : *• Well, 
it's an ardor, and orders have to ho 
ohoyed, and this hattalion is to ho in 
I he vanguard of obedionoo, and if I 
find any junior suhaltorn hero he 
glared at the "O.C. signals dis¬ 
obeying orders, then - - ” 

,\t this point the •Machine (I tin 
Ollieot walked'in. “'The Jlnsohos,” 
ho said, "have been jiotting at my 
dug-out tho whole blessed aftarnoon," 
The C.O. straightoneii himself mil. 
"You''tnean to say ''J'lio (Jermaus havo' 
lieen direcling tlioir Artillery lire upon 
apd towards the* homb-proof shelter 
which you arc accustomed to occupy.’" 

Tho .\r.(!.(). collaiised and the AI.O. 
proscribed diluted .soda-water. 

Wo are a loyal battalion, and since 
the order was road out wo havo all 
endeavoured to obey it, I bough it took 
days to teach Corporal Uloggs to alter 
his famous “Now then, do ycr hit" to 
“You are requested to complete your 
|K»rtion.’’ 

Other divisions who had not received 
tho order were at first inclined to laugh, 
hut liavo come to respect us and to 
listen with hated breath to our remarks 
when the trenches are lieing changed- 
such as, “ It is advisable for you to 
exercise due precaution and to adopt 
an attitude of semi-llexion when travers¬ 
ing thisiscction of subterranean passage 
on accoftnt of errant projectiles from 
till) weapon of a sharpshooter probably 
domiciled in tho conspicuous turret 
adjacent to yonder village.” 

A few nights ago our .Adjutant was 
a.lmost rendered linrx-dr-n.mhiil. by a 
leport of a small attack hy (iormans 
on a slag-hoap in oift' linos. Ho insists 
that the term “ Ceniian " is slang and 





• yimt Tinm/). “You sikv viatv ‘aciw An.urc it. Wot’b or?" 

Sfmnd Tr/tinp (rendimi Mr. A.iqiiilh's Oiiildhall Sprech), "Kbe'* Ita Biir, oora* 
WIVOIT t.CXCUICH A..r, Tins TIMi:, AN' 1 'VK ONt.T JUs' FOimu Oipt TfiAT 1 ’VB BtV' 'Ail.rU«' 
THK COU.STKV TO WIN llllS WAK." 


SO refers to them as “ militant hodii-s of 
composite Teutonic origin.” .As I was 
doing a little artificial ro.s})iratiou to 
restore him 1 gjiinced at his report and 
saw--". . . from that }Miriod a con¬ 
tinuous fusillade of projectiles from light 
high-velocity pieces of ordnance was 
observed to inqiingo upon the hetiiro- 
geneous accumulation of dehnii and 
rrjecta in clove proximity to our posi¬ 
tion: it therefore became iiecessarv to 


ill the vicinity. I accordingly issued 
orders to open out." p Open out" v\:is 
erased and tlie siiliNtitiilod phrase ran 
as follows:--“increase the intervening 
'space between individual inemhers of 
! the section." 

There .seems to he 
horrors war. 


roilucctho concenti atiou of our forces; this'. 


“The now hnildliia invscnts p ploasing 
iippoiiriince, .stinicling <iii thn S'lutlii'rii .stipo of 
tho cliff, itiid it is cwsiW (hstiiignish-ihln from 
tho railw.iv hy its limiKiduw roof and .spar.ious 
verandah." 

tiiiiJ f>l. Jtilin's irmid AdrerCwr. 

Is it wise, in these Zeppelin days, to 
give away tlio architect’s secret like 


“ lint inannyivring under and ako aliovo A 
/cp)ii-liii* must bo (Ninductod with extremo 
caution, lii flying upwards at Uio spood of 
S.OOO feet per second, a terrifying vortex, is 
produced bciic.alh tho airship, and, if tho 
acroplano shunld be engulfed, iU owu do- 
slriictioii U certain."—/.and and Water, 

limit to the I put do Zeppelins fly upwards, or in 
any other direction, at tiiis speed, 
which works out at something over 
'J.OOO miles an>hour? , 


Here Commercial Kodesty. 
From a draper’s circoiaf • 


havc-recently sgcured the senricc.s of .a 
Head J/rcssinaker, who until aha came to. us 
Inid licen engaged ia the highest olasa of wdrk 
ill tho West Knd and Pravincos." 


T 
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THE HUMAN SIDE. 

f" Owiiif; to his sliortiirs.-* in otaturCv niuiiy p<!oplo think that Mr. 
(iiort'c is a small map and r lucking in physical power. 
‘I’liis, however, is quite n mistake. The truth is that Mr, IJoyd 
(ieorgo, who weighs thirleen-und-a-hulf shnio, is a very sturdy 
p.'rson .”—" Cnhincl Minis/crs; Their Jfuinan Hide," " Sfrank 
Mtiijaiiiie.’’] 

1 I.OVH to read .‘vlioul the {{ood and {|reat, 

Limned in some enterprising magazine, 

Not in the trappings and tlio pomp of State, 

But as tlioy ligure in some linmely Hcone-- 
As '• standing by his kilclion-garden gate," 

Or “playing willi Ilia little d.aughtor dean”- - 
Exhibiting, in short, tliat "human side" 

Whereby to plainer folk tliey are allied. 

I like to know, for instance, that Lord Ciir.w n 
Delights in playing on tho pianola; 

Or that ho has a favourite cockatoo 

Which answers to the griuiious name of Loin; 
That C.vnsoN rarely touches Irish stew. 

And fowls his Persian cat on (lorgonzola, 

And, tliougli his literary views are sane, 

Considcre Toi.STOI greater than Hvt.r, C.vixK. 

It helps me, too, to learn that W.vi.teh Lono 
P refoi'S jam sandwiches to bread-and-butter; 

That Dr. j\IACNAM.4n,\ plays ping-pong; 

That Simon likes an aluminium putter; 

That Mr. Balfouk, when Jiis game goes wrong. 

No sort of oath is ever lieard to utter. 

But always keeps undauntcilly serene 
Save when bis caddie hiccups on the green. 

T thrill to read how Conan Doyle in hats 
Iloqnires a size one larger than Mauconi ; 

That Dr. Cliffohd sometimes wears black spats 
' And likes milk puddings imule vvith macaroni; 
That Paderewski, is afraid of bits; 

That Ilf rs. Bauolay drives a Shetland pony; 

That IIeiihert Samuel has shrimps for supper, 

Bui never reads tho works of J^ahtis Turi'uii. 
c. 

It comforts ftio to know that China tea, 

And not Ceylon, Assam, or even Senna, ■- 

Is regularly qiiatfed by Bkriuishm Tree 
■ As well us Mr. Beoinau) MoKenna ; 

That Mr. Birrell smokes a B.B.D. ^ 

Whene’er he rusticates at Ko^aponna, 

‘ But when at 0,vorsJ,rand prefei-s clieroots, 

And always wears on Sunday button bools. 

Details like these,, whicli writers in T/ie Strand 
Provide ad lib., I welcome with effusion ; 

But I resent, upon the other hand. 

Assertions tending to our disillusion. 

Or showing that the leaders of our lahd 
May end ih lame and impotent conclusion. 

As when the startling statement goes the rounds 
That Gkouob weiglis Ihirteoh stone pf«s seven 
pounds. . . ^ 

C^in we believe It—that our Cambrian sprite, 
Qiiintessenco of ethereal velocity. 

Should liave expanded in a single night 
To such a mira.clo ot adiposity ? 

Such allegations blight 

On all wnnance amt turn it to jocosity. 

It cannot be; yet jf it should prove true 
Tho Censor never should have let it through. 


And O ye curious scribes, who in your zeal 
To fern tho printing press with fact and fable. 
Invade the statesman ,at his frugal meal 
. And cutalogud tlio dishes at his table; 

'Wlmtevor othoi^ secrets you reveal, 

'■ Hencofoi-th let no one fpol himself unable . 

render faithful sorvifjo to the State 
Without your publishing his lighting, weight. 

THE VOLUNTEERiiifG SPIRIT. 

(J3eiiiij scrofis of conwrsntim from a gatherhnj of literary 
« men, artiids, e.tc.\ * - 

“There’s nothing like h good long route-ni.arch for 
pulling you together. Wo inarched fourteen miles last 
Sunday and the men didn’t turn a hair.” ' 

" What’s tlio right pronunciation of that word ? T 
thought it was pronounceii rowf-march, not roof-march.” 

“ There wore forty of us. Imagine it, forty more or loss 
middle-aged gentlemen and one sergeant-major. Ho gave 
us a most frightful doing. If one of us scratched his nose 
it was ‘ Leave your face alone—cleave it alone, 1 tell you. 
You can’t improve it ’; or ‘ IIo, very nice, very nice. You 
call that giving the word «f command, do you ? 1 call it 
whispering to a canary in a cage ’; or ‘ Look at your watch 
again, do. Hold it up to your ear and find out if it’s 
ticking right.’ ” ® 

“ Terrible fellows, these sorgoant-majofs.” 

“Yes, but that’s tho sort of thing you want—makes you 
smart and attentive.” 

" It’s always done at the trail in Uifle regiments.” 

“ I didn’t know yours was a Rifle regiment. What’s tho 
difference?” 

“ Well, you see, we do it at tho trail, and tho otliers do it 
at tho slope.” 

“ .Ml.” 

“ You’ve got to got into close column of platoons first.” 

• “ Are you sure? " 

" Yes, and then the word of command is, ‘ Lino outwards. 
One platoon (or two platoons) to the right. Remainder, 
form fouls; outwanls. Quick march.’ ” 

Yes, but how do you get back to close column ? ” 

“ Easy enough. ‘ On No. 1 form close column of platoons. 
Remainder form fours; inwards. Quick march.’ ” 

“ That would do it, but it’s not in the drill-book,” 

“ Have you managed to get your rifles yet ? ” 

“ Yes; Sniders, must of them, about a hundred yards long 
and weighing a ton. However, we’ve got bayonets.” 

* ;;f i',: 

“The instructor was splendidly cold-blooded about it. 

* Drive it into him sharp,’ lie said, ‘ and draw it nut quick. 
Otherwise ho might tumble over atop of you and break 
your bayonet. If he does tumble over stamp on his body'. 
That 'll help you to got it out.’ ” 

“ Wliqt were you practising at ? ” 

“ A sack stuffed with straw.” 

*,I Jj* JI# ^ JJJ 

“ I wish they’d make up their minds to use us in some 
definite way. All the nien aro as keen as mustard. We 
got about two hundred of them into camp at Whitsuntide, 
and they did jolly well.” 

“ Have you seen the work of that new black-and-white 
man they ’re talking about ? ” 

" No; too busy with drills.” ■ 

" So am I.-” 
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OUR LAST LINE BUT ONE. 

Dear Mb. Punch,— Wh^ you tliink 
of oTir Holdiers, you«geiieraIly litVb in 
iniira tlio lAon w^o are in the treftclies 
ii* Flanders, or are gohig out to give 
the final piisli to Uio Gertnan Umpire 
in the Sunnier. Byt th^o are otiiors 
whom you never hear apeoplo tal^ 
about. Take oursekes, for, eiample 
Here we haAe been since August, guanf 
ing tlie defended jwrt of Mudhavon. 

1 i-efram from, further detaUs fur fear 
of giving information to tiie enomy; ■ 
t and, anyhow, you can buy picture post-, 
cards of all tlie forjis at any stationer's i 
shop in the town for htl. each (or 2(1. \ 
coloured). But 1 may safely say that i 
it is the last place the Germans would j 
he likely to attack. 

But you mubtn’l imagine that we 
have no excitement. tJaptain Driver's 
engSgement \fith a tin can off Pier 
■ IIoa<l Fort thrilled us for weeks. lie 
; engaged it with his Imavy ^uns and 
subsidiary armament, and when it 
driffibd so close ]n that they couldn't 
ti'ain t.heir guns Sn it they throw 
,stonos at it. 'fhe enthusiasm of the 
men was splendid. You coulrin't stop 
them, and when the can was picked up 
next morning it was found to ho I’idtllnd 
with holes, besides having a big dent | 
in it. This last was beyond doubt due 
to a well-<lircctc«l sliot frqjn Capt. Driver 
himself, wlio was cover-point in an 
Oxford XI. famous for its fielding, and 
sej'ves t«) show the close connection j 
Ixjtwoeu the playing ii(dds of peace and 
success in war. The other forts wore 
naturally jealous, and two nights later, 
just to show wliat it coidd do. Mud 
I Fort opened lire on a school of porpoises, 
i who wore forced to reti'^e with, it is 
believed, heavy losses. So we feel that ' rnoncT 

the pirate submarine will have to dis- • LEST WE FORGET ^ 

guise itself pretty well to get by us. xiiuss i>.\n,s op band on evehy i.AN»i.No. 

All^he regulai-8 have long since left ' * ..".'.r-.vr- ' , * ■ ira asaasas ' '— 

for. th^ Front. Our O.C. is a gallant j etiquette. We ha'fe learned that you over, or perhaps they will stop sending 
. veteran with a string of meilttls stretch-! must never argue with a senior officer, ns our pa'y. 'Otherwise wo shall be 
ing far back into Victorian times, even if, as may hapficn, his opinion is in found at some future date tottering up 
Indeed, among tho men, who are mainly apparent conflict with the Drill Book, to our "crumbling cmphicements, lean- 
drawn from the i-ural districts of Mud- But the habits of our civil'occupations ing ajjainsi our antiquated ordnance, 
shire, where the clironological asiwct are difficult to hreSk through. The searching tho sea vyith sjiectacletl eyes, 
of history is evidently ill understood. Colonel is in the nature of things inured waiting, still waiting, for tho attack 
he is widely supjJbsed to have been to flattery and suhseiwience of ovoiy that never comes, 
present at tho Battle of Waterloo, an kind, but even he, seasoned old warrior Your obedient Servant, 

impression due partly to his appear- as ho is, was electrified when .laineson, Mudhhikk H.G.A. (T.) • 

anco and partly to his habit of referring who is elpolice-court solicitor, addressed --- 

to that Duttlo when he addresses re- him in tho orderly-room as "your Causa and Xffect. 

cruits. The ^her officers are mainly worship." v “DISORUKK IN PRUS.S1.N DIKT. 

dug-outs who left the Service on account Sometimes we hope that we may yet sh-amwi'i. SimcecAnoN inVood.” 

of age or some other infirmity, such as got a chance to play some more iixalted ' atcuujow Herald. 

impaired digestions, defective visions, part in this epoch-making time, hut -- 

diseased livers, or merely a general mostly wre expect to stay where we are •• Owki-Mno Hovskm 
^inclination to work. till the end of the War. Then—for «ico Baby C»rriin;e, in gSod conditfOTi.’’ . 

The rest of us, lawyers, engineers, news comes slowly to those parts—I * * Liverpool Sciio. 

sohoolinostei's and the like, are trying imagine someone at the War Office will Just the thing for a small family aboiSt 
to follow the intricacies of military remember to write and tell us it is all to move. 


Mudhhirk B.G.A. (T.) 

Causa and Xffect. 
"DISORDKR IN PRUS.S1.N IHKT. 

SllAMbPI’l. Sl’CCCLATION l.N KoOD.” 

Otaiujow Herald. 

•• n\VKI-f.INO lIorsKM 
iNice Baby Carringc, in gbod conditlhii." 

• Liverpool Echo. 
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1 TUE WAT(«UE 9 »T TUE uiiunnui •'^1'*’ riuiKT wIkm-o it IxMit again iitilof.s I put it olT tiil 9.30, wJiidi 

I THE WATCHErt ^AT THE WINDOW. sliarply vound lo tliu station. Wlicn is a later lioiir than I earn for. ^ 

i WiiKN T took *■ The. Jiaurcds’’fui a Wilkins ])asse(l our front window \\(! At last, «focliiig that 1 could stand 
; tIiree years'(igreeinont the h(*ise a;^‘ut, put the eggs in; when We d^sa])peaivd the*strain noiongr.'r, 1 decided thift th(> 
i 11 man of ly\st(>rie. leiupeviimenl, assured liehind the corner we look them out. only* thing to do wi^s lo s<\d)h‘t ‘^JTir 
: me, with a soh in his voi(*<>, that I wiis They were always ilom? lo a ^urn. liiiurols” and ^rent a house in anotW-‘i' 

I (‘iili'i ing paradise. J^lr a tii.ie 1 was Sooli. however, 1 ceased to ho aifni-ed. qnarter. lt*took i»e thnio njoiiths to 

I meliiKHl lo agree will* him (it was \s nioining after morning 1 watched (lo ttiis, thre’e inopths during which T 

I eertaiuly a most comforlahlo hou.-iO, him fade strenuously into the otling J ^ost Jlosh s« I'apidly umler the strain 

I ill one day my wife and 1 decided that iK'gan lo feel anxious ahout him. 1 of wiklclyng for* the cah containiitg 

in futui'o we woidd hreakfast in the hegan lo wonder whetlu'r he had caught Wilkins that my wife grt’w seriously 

front room which overlooks tlu" road, the 9.1) or had missed it. I Ix'gnn lo alauned and called in the doctor, who 
(’arelessly, light heart('dly W(> made the si'o him making a wild dash lor his advised a, vrtyago ko Wad('ira<' Jkit f 
I change, little knowing what misery it carriiig(>, falling under tiu' train and would not give in. 1 refust'd to It'avo 
would entail. hcdiig ]>iuked up a mangled mass; oi my post before the .new tenant had 

To jny mind there are few sadder just managing to secure a seat and boon secured. At lg,st we foun«l him. 
sights in life than that of a hiilky man sinking down hot, damp and hreath' I was duwna'arh'on the morning of 
1 running to eateh a train. 'J'hi.s was less in his .IH-inch collar among his our departure, and spent some little 


what W'dkins, the stout,; 
elderly person who lived j 
thr(>u houses up the o|)positel 
side of the road, used to! 
do eve y morning. At nine! 
o'clock, lawer a second sooms’ ■ 
or lat(>r, he hanged his gar- 
■ den gate and, jiassing my j 
' hreakfast-room window cu i 
fitiitt', ran all the way lo the' 
station, a matter of ahoiit 
half-a-mile, to catch the 9.<''. ’ 
fie ran very slowly, hold j 
ing himsc'lf cpiite ert'ct, with j 
I a curious .skimming ('ll'ect I 
which gave him at a disi.ince | 
the appearance of going on { 
wlu'els. There was no need 
for him U.> run at all, since 
anotiu'r ti'ain left at 9.11 ; in 
fact, this wa.s th*train, report! 
said, for which as often as | 
not he hadik) wait four and-' 
a-half minutes. Yet f never! 
saw liHii apj)r(..ic.h f.h4^)ttal ion [ 
% in any other manner. W'il- '■ 

If. Aft .i II Mt ft.' I 





jTO. SEAlT Fiaf: j 


what W'dkins, the stout,; ’ ' while in wandering round the 

elderly person who lived j - » . ' ' room, 8l.oj)ping occasionally 

' to gaze tliroiigh the front 

. windflw at the house a little 
way up the* road in which 
Wilkins was, ))erhaps for the 
• last time, eat ng his hreak- 
li fast. It would he a curious 
' coincidence, I _,rellecldil, if 
ho wort? killed this morning. 
Still, life was fidl of coinci¬ 
dences ; stranger things hail 
happiaicd. At two minutes 
to nine my wife entered tho 
room. 

“ 1 lave you got the eggs ? ” 
uimuuiu.. ^ ai^ked in a low voice. 

“ Y'es," she answered. 

" (let them ready.” J .said, 
scaling myself at the table. 
Nins o'clock struck, and 

siiio, loi WHICH as oiwii as| I waited ncrvously for the 

not he hml.k) wait four and- ' Workimi-mfin. ".U’ this ’snE Voisoj* oas BususfEsal /’d bang of Wilkins'gate. It did 
a-half minutes. Yet f never! ^ 1'u ciioim tuin m.ESsEi, laxr oi< 'em ix ^ 0100 . A minute passcxl, 

saw Imn appro.ich f.h4»)ttalim,! fW;,,,,. jmvtierr. ‘TiEsh oua-vthat. I'm sche." ‘''m 

^in any other manner. Wd-i ' • . — _ Still no Wilkins. “Tins is 

I kins, they told me (I did not know liiii^l fell()w-j)ass(‘ngers. Jlotli pictures were- extraordinary !" J oxelaimod. T jumped 
personally, nor had I anv desire to),! distasteful, hut it war the former which up ami hurried again to the front win- 
was (•mployed at the vVar,Oflice, and | gradually grew to jiossess a dreadful dow. Y’es, Wilkins' house looked 
sometimes I wondered whether tliis 1 fascination foi* me. I found it iiniios- much as usual. Tlio blinds ujiro all 
might *1101 exjilaiii tho mystery. Th('|sihle to miiko an/real headway with up. At seven minutes jiast hitiu we 
War Oflice holds fnahv Secrets mi-|my hreakfast tdl I had allo\.(id sulli- decided that he must ho ill, and iKiiled 
known to the outside, public. I’erhiips 1 cient time for him to he killed, collected the eggs by tho clock on tho imintel- 
tho ollicials llM*re were swori/nevcr to and drivi'ii home in the station cal), piece. 

walk to their morning trains.* lIow- 'Kroin !I.I9 lo it..’t() my eves became Briaikfast over (my first satisfactory 
ever that might lie, it was certain.! gluexl to the co/ner in tlie road round 0110 for nioritliS), I went out to make 
at any rate, that Wilkins, though a;w!iich the vehicle would, 1 know, one inquiries ahout ^Vilkiiis. I hxirnl from 
niaiTied man, did not nlakt* a jiract’ce j day sooner or later apjaair with all that tlie greengrocer that after forty-two 
of riinning lionie frikii the st'ition in. was left of Wllkiiis. My wife siig- yeam'ser\ice at the War Oflice lie had 
tlio ovi'iiing. Only once did 1 observeigcsti'd that we slioiild breakfast again retired tho previous day on a pension, 
him do ,so. On that oiaiasion it wa.s;in the room wiiieh faced the ;|.irden at and was shortly leaving for a little 
raining, and lie had !ij)parently for-''tho hack rif the hons<>, hut I (,x)iild not plao which ho had taken in tho 
gotten liii# iimhrellii. , , tear myself away fioin my view of tho couiitr}'. ^ 

At tir-iP Wilkins amused me. Ifewas'road. I felt that when the, day came —...- 

also useful in a wav. heeaiise we were' I must know tho womt as soon as , , 

i),l)le h) hod our eggs by him. My wile, powihle. After a wlnle the suspense j„ H-iys tlieUiiK'nlmKcno-.rri-si'oadcnt 

had ilii jngenious coiitritaiice with't{i,|'t|e<fH'mc so trying that 1 began to wish lot tho ‘ J)aily 'IVlegmph.’ Tlio (ienaan heart- 
spiritMaiii)) for jairforming this ojafi'fl:'-' each t'ime I ®at down to the liihlo tlmt 1 q«‘>''t‘'rs_ aro in tho priiieipiility of I’levs.^a 
lion at till! hreakrast ti^ile, and from we coukt-got the business over and |/‘mt. 
where I .sat 1 could .see through aside- diftie with. 'J’ill Wilkins was killed flWo liopo this is not a mere misprint, 
w indow a long way down the roiHl/,^should never really enjoy my hreakfast i hut a case of “Intolligenl .-inlicipation." 












OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Punch’s Staff of Learned Glerks.) 

It seoms a jwt formula witli Mr. WiLr-r.m J. Ijockk (o 
take a numl)or of pleasant, conventionally well-bred persons,' 
and dump into the midst of tliom a ])L'imitivc and preferably 
feminine savage. You may recall a previous instance of 
liis success with this. In Jaffery (Lane) bo varies the 
ingredients, but rej)eats the success. Jaffery was l)ig 
man with a board, a war-correspondent, upon w hose hands 
a decoasetl colleague had loft a young widow just plucked 
•from the mountain fastnesses of lier native •Albania. So 
Jaffery, gtlided by Mr. Looku, brought Liosha - sucli was 
bor terrific name—-home to the happy Herkshinj alxide of 
Hilary, who tells the tale. Of course tboio was the dickens 
to pay. There were others also; especially when Liosha, 
•in that natural irritation that we all feci at the non-arrival 
of letters, charged the country postman with ])m'loitiing 
them, and wound up by flinging biin into the ditch and his 
letters after him. That is the kind of widow Liosha was. 
But Mr, IjOokk does not rely wholly upon her for his 
intrigue. Hilary and Jaffery had a third friend, a pleasant 
ineffective ijerson named Adrian, who, to the astonishment of 
the world aifd bis immediate circle, suddenly blossoms forth 
as tlio author of the Book of the Year. For my part, 1 sus¬ 
pected Adrian frofn the first. lie bad a trick of turning pale 
and snapping his wine-glass wlren pooj)le congratulated him 
upon bis masterpiece; conduct which 1, who have met 
many novelists, felt to Ix) unusual. Moreover, I started 
with the twlvantago of having read The Giant s Rohe. Any¬ 
how', I spotted Adrian's secret in once. What exactly bo 
boil done, and bow Jaffery tried to mend matters, is for you 
to find out. 1 am pretty sure you will agree with me at 


the end that ISfr, Locke has written no more gqyial and ; 

enterfaining sUn'y than this. 

- 

In Rank and Riches (Staxi.kv Fait-), ^Pr. Akciiiii.vi,i> 
M.utsitali- pi'ovidcs bis reiwlcrs (I ho))e they are as largely 
numerous as his slyll desei'ves) with anotliuf of his 
delightful and placid surveys of Ktiglisl^ country life. He 
lu^ the authentic fet'ling for the countryside, its lanes and 
trees and gardens, its squires, its parsons, its bou.ses^-in 
a w'onl, for its almdhphore, and he describes it and its 
nihabitants with a loving and a careful hand. The story 
opens Avith the downfall of the Marynis of Meadshire and 
the sale of his gnsit house and its contents to the ne\s rich 
luan from the regions of high tin!*ice,-d/»'. .irinitaye Itroirn. 
Thence flow many complications and not a few collisions 
between var\ing UsniTcramonN ami traditions. Tlu; new 
inan does not fit ver\ comroitabis Info his new life, though 
his ion and his dangliter do their best to make things more ■ 
easy for him. Vet Mr. Rioirii is in more .senses than one 
a man of metal, ami entirely refuses to succundi to (he 
impertinences of the bibulous Maninis. *111 Iho interview 
betwe('n till! two and in oflu'r scenes Mr. ^rAitsHAi-i, gives 
proof of his excellent ttirn for diulogue. Ho does not smash 
up the weaker character at one blow, but gives him ))l<’uly 
of strong arguments which have Jo be met ai«l fairly 
defeated. Thus the issue is left in doubt up to tVe last,* 
and when the right imin wins the i-eiider is all, the more 
pleased. It is a great joy to meet onco again some of tlu! 
characters of the t'Union novels, ^’hey are oldt'^, j^utfaro 
Tjthcnvise their own agrqgable selves. There is a good deal 
of pleasant love-making in tliis book, but 4h(3 breaking out 
of tlie War, besides making a ffoiisiderablo imoail on 
Mr. Brown's millions,.causes various serai-engagements to 











1)0 loft ill siisipetiso. T can only say that if tho Marquis of mental. The leading cl^racter is a village worthy, pne 
yi/cKf/.s-Zu/Y* i!venti(ally applies for Katie Jhou-ii I shall tor- Mrs. Kidslon, ex-nurse at the Hall, whose present abode, 
hid tilt) hanns, for Katie is cliarniing, and the Marquis The Tollhouse, gives its nam^e to the boolc. This Mrs. 
l iiiuiot siifflv ho loft within hiiKui furloiig of a bottlo of Kuj^ton is an excollertttperson.* Ip, the year before the 
wliiskv. ' War it’had been her jrfoud privilege lo^visit Ijondo& and 

- ~ ao8 tho stale procession at the opening of Parliament. 

Fur t]uilu!i long tihio I hopuiUhat Miss TsAwmC.CijARKi'; There slio was further witness 6f t|^o breakdown of the 
was outlying, doulitlpss at my expense, a laugh which (lorinan Ambassador’s state coadh, an incident subsequently 
eventually in her niorey she woiihl invito me to sharo, exalted by her to the dignity otan “omen.”* Tho worst of 
'I'hon, jiiii tiitiilarly if 1 could Jiavo secured a vicarious T’/ic To///lo»se, as of all V\fuv-tale8 piWdished to-day, is thj^t, 
revenge by working tho jest off on you, 1 should liavo fell as tho main plot is concerned with the punishment of 
she was within lier rights and all would liavo ended well. Germany, oae has to break off with the villain still at 
Ihit imfoi timatoly in iriinse Xaiiic ts Tjflijioii (JJ otoiiinson) large. Tiidto are, however, subsidiary happenings, whoso 
Hie laugh never turns iij), for as the plot develojis there nuptial termination ploasantfy ends an attractive, if rather 
heeonios ever more relentlessly apparent a serious purpose undistiiigiiished, little book, which may l)c of some valuo^ 
of a quite iiiuisiially alarming character. Fven if one as a record of our contemporary life, in tho happier days 
oainiot altogether aeqiiit the aiitlioross of applying her when it shall have ceased to bo o^ntomfiorary'. 
study in demonology to an end of sensation (though after 

all slie had to do soiiielhing to keep things moving) the fact T civnnot holiovo that Messrs. Hutoiunkon and Co. would 
I remains that she has sot I give anything but an 

thought that ill the long ~ A ■ *'*'*'^” by u’ay of brigliton- 

intorvals of ,s"iall - talkj : ing a story which certainly 

bol.woen the lurid patches as ' needed all the brightening 

there inigld be anqile i I it could get. f urn dis- 

oppoiliiiiity for neatly !' appointed in Mr. Jbi’SON. 

tidying-up the odd tiimads ,, _ There was a time, after 

- r 1 II I Mn. Biuiw.s-OurisaroN tasks ruiaucTioss in vikw op a i-ossmr.K ,i,„ ii 

of narrat ve, but the truth: an kvknino setss in jiik roouiiy-niN, appeariu CO of tliat 

18 lliiit tlio writer s trent- ■ - . - — *— -- . jovial tale of ms where 


allslie had to do something to keep things moving) tho fact! 
remains that she lias sot | 

out to light a ffaring, _ _ 

call hiwarils Homo, tlicre j 

the merits of her opinions, j 
there they are beyond mis -1 

take; and that is no matter j " • f ‘^ 

for legitimate gniiiibling.' \ \ Vi''yr|gfe 

All the same J doiilit \ \ 

whether, even if you ae- ' 1 \ i y 3 

cepthorpositions, you will| |\ SlM 

reail to tho end without a^ \ ip-’) 

coiisiderahlo degree of irri- [ 

thought that ill the long ^ 

intervals of ,sniall - tallcj 

hol.woeii the lurid patches as 

there inigld be ample: -'^72; 

oppoiliiiiity for neatly 


. tidying-up the odd tiimads ,, _ There was a time, after 

-1 1 II ♦....»i I • Mb- Biuiw.N-OiiriNoroN tanks i-uwuctions in vikw op a i-ossuu.k ,i,„ ii 

of narrat ve, hut the truth : an kvknino setsK in jiik roouiiy-ni N, VP appeariu CO of tliat 

18 lliiit tlio writer s treat- ■ - . - — *— -- . jovial tale of Ins where 

inenl of, her subject is so crude and slipshod that, as a I tho villains spent tlieir spare moments perfurniing^bunmn 
* rSlory, it roallx docs not Iv-ing together at all; and so tho sacrifices in tho back gai'don of a suliurban house, when 
solf-coniplaceney of her assumptions goes unrodotAineil. I fancied tbat<lie a'iis about to give the uorid a new sort 
Possession by ov i) spirits is, to put it imldly, a theme to of sensation novel. Put the promise of that fitory has 
. bo iipproaclied witlf dl'scrAioi), and 1 cannot say that Miss never been maintained, and The (iillinijham JRubies is 
Ci.ABKK has shown iiiiich competence for so delicate a task, nitlier poor stuff. I have an idea that Mr. Jbpbon is taking 
Her book is neither very re.-uRiblo nor very wholesome. too little trouble over these part lumiorous, part sensational 
I ■ novels of his. It is true that they are not particularly 

The I’ollhoiise (Ssiith, lUiiiKii) is a War .story, inasmuch exalted literature, but that is no reason why bo should not 
ns it treats of English lifi' since last August; hut, being pay a reasonable amount of attention to style and cliaracter- 
entiroly simple and unambitious, it succeeds wiiere others drawing. It looks as if Mr. .jKi'SON*did not hold a liigli 
of mure ambitious , ope liaie failed. Miss Evelyn enough opinion of this book to road twice what he bad 
! St. IjKonn has written of an Englisli village society of tho written, and I am bound to say that, if that is the case, I 
I older and still feudal siyle, doudnated l)j,- the squire, and can 8ym(sathise witli him. I should not care to have to 
' with the others, from pai-son downwards, ro-spectively in lead The Gillijiahatn Jiubies twice myself. But it is nice 
yieir proper stations. ..She shows how these placid folk, to think of Messrs. Hutchinson and Co. ijjiuckling over it. 

jirepariifg for t he mild gaieties of a rustic August- cricket - . — - 

matches Primrose Eoagiio gat borings and the like—wore pVoiu an article on “ The Way to End the Wav ” 

overtaken^ by the bewildering npheaval of their ordered * -/ ^-i u j * » i 

^ I t 1 ii ‘ J* At • I _ n 1* imTft would DC no rioed to wait until wo had feacliocl an aerml 

existenqp: and slio tracer fhc.ct%^Be of tl^ir changed lives strength of, say. ten or twenty thonsaud machines. With two or 
tliroftgli the months liiat followed; T liave said that the three thons.-uid, which could be turned out in as many months, «iir 
,book is plea 8 antl)f siinplp.. At its, best there is a touch of aerial army could get busy."—/>nily Disj^tch. 

Cranford about llio'style cfdd. But in places I will not Even so, it seems that we must wait for a century or two. 
deny that the captious may (fijujt a little sugary and senti- before the War in the Air can start in earnest. 
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A contemporary, in drawing atten- The way in which some papers are 
tion to the disappearance of the top- always having their knife into onr 


are requested to state that Lord] hat in London, prophesies its reappear- sportsmen is really a little unfair. For 
Fibhkb’s new post—Chairman of the ance after the War. Wo must say that example, hera's The (jrimsby News, in 
Board,of Inventions—in n^ way t^lif s we think it very wrong of an influential an article on Canon Qutbk, winding up 
wiUi '^that filled bW the Managjng journal thu^to bold out an inducement with %he retnark, “It is <]|uestlonable 
Dilator of WonFflis News Bureau in for prolonging tlje War. whether he knows wliat it is to quarrel 

Qennany. , *sf* witji anyone. Ho is a keen sportsman 

• A little while ago, wo are told? the nevertheless.” * 

We are. glo^i^to sm«that Dr. F.*C. Kaiseh asked his favourite journalist • - * 

CoNVUEAKB has withdrawn'hia pasty what he thought about Italy, and Dr. Fisher, medical suporinlondent 
r^rffaHts about Sir EnvfABD Grey.* Sir Ganohofeb answered, “ Your Majesty, of Shoreditch Infirmary, slated last 
Edward will'nbw return to the Foreign it is best for Austria and for us to week that measles is the most danger- 
Office without a slur on bis character, make ?|aiy a clean house.” To this ous epidemic in this country. Surely 

* • the Kaiser said, “ You are right, the time has now arrived to give this 

Mr. Philip Sbowdbn moved an Ganghofer." So the Austrian and disease a more impressive name, 
amendment to the National i “ " 

Uegistratibn Bill, describing; Tlio Gorman officer, Gun- 

the measure as “ an unwarmnt-' n. ............ ...i.-—.i 

able interference with the, 

{lersonal liberty of the people." ] 

Wo sincerely trust that this | 
legislator has got a binding | 
underjiaking froi^ the Kaiser 
that, if his Huns come over, 
there will lie no unwarrant¬ 
able interference* of the sort i 
referrei^ to. , 1 , j 

The King of lT^LY,*accord-1 
ing to the Gazzeila del Popolo ,' 
recently climbed into a church , 
belfry to watch the positions of 
the combatants at the Front, i 
and remarked, “ The House of | 

Savoy likes a good front seat in 1 
the Theatre of War." Tsvstos j 
vary. The House of Hohen-! 
zollern prefers the gallery. I 



Uegistratibn Bill, describing; Tlio Gorman officer, Gun- 

11 ---; THEB Pluschow, who escaped 

from Donnington Hall first 
week, can be identified, we 
are told, by a Cliinese dragon 
which is tattooed on his left 
arm. It is tliouglit, therefore, 
that it is unlikely that he is 
going about disguised us a 
little girl in short sleeves. 

* 

The War’s first birthday will 
take place shortly, but it is not 
proposed to have any public 
celebration—not even in Ger¬ 
many. , 

* 

Wo are sorry to hear that 
our troops in Egypt are feeling 
the heat. A sharpshooter with 
a gift for vivid description 
writes home:—“ At tlip present 
time Egypt has two principal 

Writing in ' the Berliner i „ , ■ j i ■ j , .. t , . sources of irrigation ; (1) Tlie 

w II • T14- . I wsl Trawler Slnmsi\{lo fnend who ta due to saii Iry nert ' 

Taffeblatl Major Moraht says ! YK TAKIN' A»Y PBECAUTIONS AOAtMST THBSK "•Ver Nllo, (2) Mo. 

that great difiuculty is being i sudmarimes, Jock?” *===—__— 

experienced by the Germans.; Second Skipper. " kx\ Althocqh I' VK AYE KEEN tH THE I Doftth ill thO Cup. 
in an adcuuaie water! habit o' caubyin* my bits o’ bawdkI'^s wt' me, 1 went an’ *<Tho(iftinaaforccHHurrondcroO 








1 ** 



1 1 


f 1 


oxporiencefl by tho Germans* Sccmid Skipi^er. “AyI Although I’ vB ay'g krbx w xbb I Death in the Cup. 
in getting an adequate water j habit o' cabbyin’ my bus o’ bawbisi.» wi' mk, 1 wknt an’ Tho AAniaa forces surrendered 
siinnlv in Northern Cham-i bankit them this uoBNfh', Ag’ I'm ko takin’ ma best atisolutelr uuoonditionslly yestor-, 
uacne^ A nronos of this an ! ottemna OB ma new beaboots.'* day. Oenoral Botha presonl^ an 

winf nvnnrr ur!f«a ' Fir»< “Oh, lod’BE A* BicnT, THEN. Ye' r«, UAE ultimatum to the Commirndor, 

indignant wine export writes j haethin’ tae i.o#p. but ykb life.” which expired at tea-tune yostcr- 

to us:— “Only barbarians'..—- -- 1daja"—/Jeiifer. ^ 

would tt^ink of watering Champagne.” 1 Gorman Ambassadors wore withdrawn Wo presume that tho Gennans, by force 


At times we are frankly puzzled to 
know what to iiiako of the Germans. 


from Italy. 


of liahit, had poisoned its drink.* 


know what to iiiako of the Germans. Mr. John Collier’s exhibition at Altruism. 

We used to think that they lacked the Leicester Galleries does not contain ‘‘ja^.Ri’iwai^ tor little White Dog, lost from 
humour, and yet road this — from a single problem picture. Tho reason 5 , Lake Road.-- -If not returned please call for 
the Nemste Nachrichten :—“ Our foes of this is, we undersliand, a patriotic *1*“ liecuco.”— Kventng Sews. 
ask themselves continuously. How can one, which does him credit. The dis- .. "ths <.7war. there is not a 


Alter elevon tnuntliH <if war, Ihoro is not a 


• , , , • 1 1 i ax 1 • • I *1 • A. *1 J.I I.* L illber lUOOU Iiiuiibiio tJE wttuiv tn tiww n 

we i)e»t get at Germany s vital I'lvrfcs ? tinguiahed painter wishes tho nation to Qommi port outsido oL Kuroiw, excopt in the 
What are her most vulnerable points ? devote its entire energies to tlio War, Baltic and North Soa.'^ 


What are her most vulnerable points ? devote its entire energies to tlio W ar, 
The answer is, her humanity—her and not to fritter them away in an 
trustful hopesty." attempt %> solve his conundrums. 

■ • * * 


Netrcnslle Ki'eniiig Chronicle. 

It was always ox^iected that the War 
would alter tlio map of Europe. 


A curious re|ult of the War, it is As the result of a letler from Sir . ~ r..... ‘ 

pointed out, is the fact that our Frederick Treves tho anti-fly cam- 

actresses are now being photographed paign is being prosecuted with renewed autumn and winter, and first finality chcoBc 
with their mouths shut. One would vigour, though some (including tho (Gruyoro, etc.) will only bo allowed to leave 
have thought that at such a time all flies) are still of the opinion that we tho country unjor control.'’—A'Aimiji^eics. 
British subjects ought to show their should be letter advised to wage one Cagolry escorts will bo provided fer the 
teeth. war at a time. more active variotiesk. 


vox.. CXL'.X. 


o 
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WANTED: A CENSOR OF THE HOUSE. 

You little folk—just voices, nothing more — 

Who lov* to figure on the Cliamher lloor, 

Wallow in sentiments of Teuton tint 
And s (!0 your pratth) reploduced in £>rint; 

Hero in those islands, on your native sward. 

We know ycjji (not in persen, tliank the Ijord), 
And on the advertising space you fill 
ftan put its pir>pcr value, which is nil. 
liut yonder, in your friend the enemy’s land, 
Where nobody begins to understand— 

Where Truth's imbibed from very ancient founts 
And still they think a iwlitician counts-- 
Where tliose w'ho judge us have no measuring-span 
Whereby fo tell a midget from a man— 

Out there tlio I’ress reports your childish chatter 
1 As though it fell from mouths that really matter, 

And Herlin says: “They grojw without a guide 
Now that the expelt. A, has come our side;” 

Or “ Britain’s Biupirc crumbles at a touch - 
Her leading statesman, B, has said as much.” 
And Huns who never heard your names till now 
Suck it all in and wear a radiant brow, 

Crying, " Turn on the gas! Our Gott begins 
His tardy punishment of England’s sinsl” 

Becords of shining courage, such as spur 
Limp hearts to action, frequently incur 
The india-rubber of the Press Bureau 
Lest they afford a wrinkle to the foe; 

But you, who give us words in lieu of deeds. 
Content to blather while your country bleeds— 
Who with an envious inalice ply your mission 
Of carping at a patriot, Coalition, 

Of hounding with the old sectarian hate 
The men whose only party is the State— 

No Censor has the pluck, it seems, to tackle 
T^io copious spout of your putrescent cackle; 

At largo it sproiuls for enemy eyes to view 
And, viewing, picUiro England torn in two. 

Had I *my way for just a little siJtdl, 

1 would expunge your words and you as well. 
Who by your alien tricks haije fairly earned 
Ihe Anglo-l^lJsch’s right to he interned. 0. S. 


' RUNNING THE WAR. 

‘[J/f.-r the hland welhod of Mr. Ahkold BiiNSKTr^vern 
^ v< f:Jc in " Till' Duihj Neirs.''\ 

1 AUi'KAU to have'bcen sharply brought to ho.ik in sundry 
high phnees for an (ibf’M-vation which 1 miute m this 
column last Friday, namely',' that I amicipatod that the 
War would be ovi'r in about throe weeks. I'.xcepl.ion was 
lak('n in the same quarter tc' my contention that it wa-tn’t 
so much a war us an inteinational job. 1 can only say 
that, as my readers are surely well aware by this tmu, 1 
know’ all aliout it, ami more than that 1 mean to go on 
writing uhi.ut it. ,\ man can’t alvMiys’he writing novels-- - 
! that is the triu!' about an author. If J must onco again 
produce mv credentials I may add that 1 approach the 
jiroblem with that expert and well-grounded knowledge 
of European wai-furo which is the fruit of a hf.!-loi;g 
study of the social conditions of the Five Towns. Wo 
have hod too much of tho fativips din of experts. This is 
Our Ivap ‘ « • 

Bonio of ray many friends call rat an Optimist, but I can 
only ask them to took at the matter squarely, or rather to 


allow me to put it before them in its true light. There an;, 
as wo now know—soipe of us—three important itod 
imminent dovolopincnts which are calculated to emythe 
international job suddenly at any moment. The first is 
known to every one; tho soonnd is still the secret of the 
higlicr command (anifijSyself); tlie tWrd is know’n only to 
mo. lint thei'c they are. A Tory lady q/ iny dequaimaneo, 
-^yes, a Tory lady- recently used these words‘to ina:*'* Jf 
we don't w4n this War wo slfall lose it, and that*raoans 
that wc sluill ho defeated, and (jcrmany will, ho victorious.” 

1 assured her tlu^t T would rather bo sneered at as an 
Optimist than hold snch*rciiptiouary views as these. • 

The Government have more than once had from rne (as 
my readers •know) words of warm encouragement and 
approbation. I repeat tliOifc they sre an incomjiarahle 
body of Ministers who have consistently show'u tlio greatest 
genius in handling this War— that is, this international 
job. At the same time they are coniinually perpetrating 
criminal blunders, and that istwhero 1 come in. It is 
imperative that I sliould keep setting them right. J have 
(as I have repeatedly remarked) a very largo correspondence 
nowadays ah:..ut social matters. And I am always at it. 
Von wouldn’t believe. Only last Tuesday T visited a girls' 
school in Kevenoaks, where a proposal had been mooted to 
teach tho elder pupils to make respii-atcfrs: and not long 
ago a special friend of mine, who is a leading Tnwio 
Unionist, personally condficted me over an engineering 
shop in Bolton. So 1 have tho whole thing at my 
fingera’ ends. And I emphatically ^wa^n the Govortiment 
that some things need altering. ^ 

The country is united and will stand as one man hchiyd 
the Cabinet in any step whicli they decide to take. And 
}’et my own private ojiinion is that there are certain slops 
(of which I strongly disapprove) which, if taken, would 
split tho country from top to bottom. I say advisedly 
that there are forces at work. 

Instances can lio given in iny own neighhourhootl. 1 
find it beti.cr to give those personal instances which como 
under one’s own eye simply because they are of sucli 
extraordinary (jeneral interest. Iiast week an elderly lady 
connected witli the Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Help Society called 
and interviewed my cook, wliose husband is in tlie A.S.C. 
fljct mo say at onco that tho S. k S. H. Society is doing 
niiignificent work of a far-reaching nature. 1 have ascer¬ 
tained that fact for myself. 1 made a .special point of 
dropping in not long ago to have a talk with the local 
secretary. I impressed him very favourably). My cook 
was subjected to the closest cross-examination as to 
whether in tlie absence of her husband she was well fed , 
and cared for m my house. Now that wants altowg. 

Take again the case of Bob Higgs. Ho is a great friend 
of mine, f know him well. He is an agiicnllural labourer. 
He tells mo he was twenty-three on tho IHth of May last. 

T should say that ho is unmarried and has rod hair and 
always fills his pipe with his left hand ; 5ft. H-^ins., the 
eldest (living) of a family of five. Ho had a dispute with 
his employer about wages and iiiado iqi his mind to enlist. 

(1 need hardly say that tho enqilojlir was quite in the 
wrong; onijiloyers always are, though I hasten to atid 
that they havo ono and all shown magnificent patriotism 
in the iCesont (.risis). Four times Higgs trigd to pass 
(lie, doctor, and '-very time lie failed. So ho is forceil to 
slay at home. That wants altering, though candidly I 
don’t quite see how it is to be altered, as Bob Higgs has 
only one eye. 

Meanwhile there is an international job to finish and we 
must get on with it. The Herman lino in tho West is 
still unbroken, and they aro pushing forward in the East. 
Tliat wants altering. 
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WAR-TIME ECONOMIES. 

"Eat two ounces loss moat a day ,"—Daily Prau. 

CmUcientioun Youth. “ Pathkh, you *vb oiv*3» mb an eiohth of an ounce too much." 


BREAKDOWNS AND REPAIRS. 

Tub rain was being swept across 
the dyke-lined flats by a stiff easterly 
bree/.e. Kverything was cold, wet and 
glutinous with mud. Tiie loose planks 
at the bottom of the trench squished 
and sucked to the movement of im¬ 
patient feet. 

Peter Simmonds surveyed tlie scene 
gloomily. One of a new draft, he was 
un^customed to the local conditions 
and felt completely out of touch witli 
his new profession; also he desired 
speech. 

“ Bit off, I call it.” Ho turned to his 
companion, a lugubrious old timer who 
chewed tobacco steadily and vouchsafed 
no repljr. 

lie tried again. " Cawn’t stand this 
blinkin'rain. Wot the 'ell arc we waitin’ 
'ere for?” 

■ The other man eyed him scornfully. 
" Boyjl Artilleree, o*^courBe," he replied; 
"d’yer think %re’ro waitin’ for the 
champagne tor come erloog ? ” 

As if to vindicate this statement, 
shrapnel began to explode over the 
Qerman trenches some 400 yards in 
advance. At first occosionsdly, and 
then, when the range was secur^, in 


growing volume until the sound was "Garn," said his left-hand neighbour, 
sdmething beyond all knowledge— “you ought ter bo ii^ a pramherlater, 
certainly l)eyond the knowletlge of you ought. Wot avocation might you 
Peter Simmonds. His small body 'ave been pursuing befoj-e you come 
seomed to gre^ smaller and his eye%| out ’ere • " _ 

started out of his head like those of “ Sluivvor,” 9%}iied Peter, scenting 
a captured r(fl)hit. • Presently, with a sympathy. “ I drove a ‘ General 
rush of air that'almost threw him Bames and Liveipool Street, tlwt was 
down, a large projectile passed justi my lay.” • 

over him. “ An’ wjiat brought you to this ypr 

,"Gawdl wot’s that?” he shouted, state of military hineilicioncy?” 
clawing at the man stationed on his " Well, yer see,” Peter hesitated and 
left, sought foi»the trutli, "I ’ad a bit of a 

“ Common shell,” was the reply, skid at ’Ydo Park Corner and knocks 
"Clearin’ away wire hintangloments over a privit kenidgo, knocks an old 
preparatory to the Jidvanco.” gent aht of it too - - Earl o’ Roniething, 

I^ter wilted still further at the word ’o was. 'riio old blighter said I wa-j 
" advance.” racing one of tliem Blue ’ Aminersmiths, 

“When the hintangloments is cleared and that puts the kyhosh on my job of 
away, as requisite, the Captain blows motorin’ . . . WSsn’t ’arf a skid, I 
’is little whistle and the Company toll yer.” 

advance hat the double—at least, them Peter’s reflections wore interrupto<l 
as ain’t It does.” by a renewal of the shell fire. A 8id)al- 

This man’s loquacity ^as almost as tern came dojvn the trencluand spoke 
bod as the phlegmatic attitude of the to the men. Ho spoke to ’Peter, nut 
other, Peter didn’t hear; his mind was alremly 

The shell fire slackened a little. occupied. 

" liook ’ere,” cried Peter to no one After whijt seemed an fi)^riflinable 
in particular, “ I ain’t well, I ain’t. I pgriod there • was a slirill uiast of a 
ought ter be jn ’orspital, that’s where whistle, followed «. second later by 
I ought ter be.” another frorif the opposite point of tlie 
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compass. Boforo tlie soconil whistio Dropping his rifle lie clamberod on quartejr nut there? ” he enquired briefly* 
had ceased to soumi, Peter’s genteel to the road, and proceeded to wade! Tlie driwr fetched it obediently. * / 
and intelligent friei.d had scrambled to towards the ’bus. A bullet touched the comer of tme 

the to|) of the trench ; the uncominuni-' “ Wot's or matter ?” ho enquired. up-flung bonnet and sang away into 


the to|) of the trench ; theuncominuni-' “ Wot's er matter? ” ho enquired, 

cativo inau-of-action on his light was “Matter,” snarled the* driver, “’ow 
even more alert. He was already on do I know? Ain't 1 tryijpg to find out? 
bi.s feet and advancing out of PeteWs' Think I want to stay ere I'^ith 'alf a 


Matter,” snarled the* driver, “ ’ow j space.' Peter ^idnlt oven look up. ‘ 


“ I^ah 
er up.” 


then I" 


yaguoly Peter felt that some-1 ton of. Itmtnernishion? ” A stray bullet! The enginb coughed, backfired and 




thing ought to bo done. He clawed tore through the mud at their feet. finally rattlei 
at the slimy hank in front of him, “Ono of them through the cases and , Peter, unci 
clutched a clump of twitch grass on up wo goes,” cheerfully remarked one driver’s seat, 
the brow of the trench, and pulled him- of tlie A.S.C. men. “ Up yer g 

self up. 'I'lieii his terriliod brain ' ' ' ' Wlmr 

slackened from its ohjeetivo, his 
fingers loo.scnod thc nselvos, and 
his inert, half-conscious body 
slid hack into t ho trench. 

For some time he lay in the 
nnuldy water mentally dazed. 

Soniowhoro ho could hear 
sounds; the crack of rilles, the 
incessant tap-tap-tap of nioohine 
guns, and the occasional smack 
of a bullet into the soft earth 
almvo his head. 

At List he reaIis*Ml that tlie 
water that was soakhig him 
was extremely cold. Ho sat 
up, and, staggering to his foot, 
began to move along the trench. 

Around him was an indescrih- 
ahle nomi-racking clamour, but 
he had the trench to himsolf, 
anyhoiv. One thing fixed itself 
in Ids mind; whatever happoned 
ho was not going to leave the 
troneli. He was quite resolved 
on that point. Eventually he 
caiiio to a cross section which 
abutted on to, ii^d commanded, 
a road. This was the limit of 
his p(>ram|^wlation. Hero he! 
docidoi) to wait. Ilig patience 
was iiiexhaustihlo; hollidcs, ho 
i was ill, very ill. He had barely CORNJOBRlV to bo w 

settled down when the drone “Now, Ikla. Tomlin.'-on, taiixiring busiskss la \ gg,. 

of a mote* struck upon his oar. ’T" “'’'e soon. Wm;N thk iiuaii comks you want , ^ , 

;*■ i.. to bk riiKPAiiKB. Now, Sin, we can t i.kave this siot 

gradually it bo* .line moro«lia- hki,ievei>. So, wuilk wk abb WAniNo, is eve 

tinct; eVHii’utly itwas approacli- . jjikx havb a look At nils iait ok summivi suitino comfo 
ing him by the road. Peter samclks. This is a i.isb in which ocii firm can’t be nounc 
poorod out cautiously, ^es, toicheu, and wk can i>o iou asy ok thesk, at iikkobk- 

flicvfi if was—n ’luis imiloulited. thr-waR kiiices, ten I'EIi f >r cash instant Bf.livebv, 
tiicie It \\.is--n bus umioubtet - ^ ..Dreb 

ly -a motor-Inis, moving,with-- .. - - ---- 

obvious reluctance through a sea of Peter sidled round to get a bettor I ■■ j,;R(,rmoua 

innd. view, * (nticittoii sr 


finally rattled intq life. ^ 

, Peter, unchallenged, cliiiibod into the 


“ Up yer git! ” he cried,*?* all serono! 
“ I Where might yer want this 
i lilupstod aiyimernishon t<iok ? 
|_i^ i’Aiumorsmith Broadway? 

I Banios ? Mortlafco ? . . . Oh! 
, ‘ advanced firjjng liny.’ <Uiglilol 

L- I’Oldligiit.” 

, ! Tlicy procectled onwards at a 

i 1 speed wliich would have satis- 
I lied a Surrey policeman. Half 
a mile brought them into what 
Pelt'v defseribed as “ an 'ell of a 
beano.” * 

H<*re they halted to unload. 
I'>)r the next lialf-hour a small 
' pale man with gleaming eyes 
and a great jlcal of mud* and 
grease on fiiin might have Iwon 
.seen, knee-deep in mud, hauling 
recklessly at ammunition cases 
and (iursing with tremendous 
gusto. 

It ivas Privalo Peter Sim- 
monds come unexpectedly to 
his ov^n. 


For the Dog Bays. 

Extract from Company 
•Orders:— 

“ l’ivu({bonme. 

Dress. — ^Icii arc runiitidod that 
correct walking-out dross is khaki 
IxiltCRs mid rancB. No other dress is 
to bo worn except on parades." 

A section leader of the Hert¬ 
fordshire Sjiecial Constabulary 
is even more solicitous for the 
comfort of his men, for*iti an- 
nouncipg a special Sunday in¬ 
spection be says:— 

“ Dress. - -.\rmlcts only to bo worn.” 


Peter sidled r.iutid to get a bettor ..Knormoua ninssos of troops aro getting 
* into position and assembling at Clargantuan 

Suddenly he gavo a shout. The the stores and ammunition noodod lor a 


Peter, fascinated, watched its pro- Suddenly he gavo a shout. The the stores and ammunition noodod for a 
gross; walcheil it straggle <*) witliin <lriver droj-'p*'*! a spanner and then Renoral engag*>ment.”,— A’ofo/ .ddi-trltAcr. 
twenty yanls of him a'ld then break swore as he groped in the mud. “What This is tiio most interesting item of 
down. K'cr making that noise ahart? stai-tlin’ news we have had since tlie capture of 

The driver jumped off and tore people 1” % Point d’appui by the French, 

open the fcoiiiict. Two ,v.8.C. men “Gor’ hliincy!” exclaimed Peter -- -* 


open the fcoiiiict. Two ,v.8.C. men “Gor’ hliincy!” cxclaiined Peter -- -* 

jiiimid liifii, and togothcf they juggled with emphasis, “if it ain’t 527 — old “At 2.35 a.m. ILM. aliips, together with 
fevorishlf with the mechanism. Noth- ‘Gruntin’Li/1’ Liveil on’or eighteen ^ 

mg happ*'De«l. months, I did. Got me the sack, she ouccii fflvina Iteal-Admirnl Thursbv's flnoi 


iiig happene*!. ^_ ^ ^... 

Peter hiokeil on w ith grovipg .Qon- *lid. 'Ere, let mo come,”' he sliouldered directing on "a iwint nboiit a iniU 
tempf. r‘^Bloomin’ gardoiKiriCSf he lijs way in masterfully, “I’m acquainted fiahal'e^."—Daily Chronicle. 
muttdred and became less, cautioua with ’or, 1 am.” No doubt the Imitation - 

Five iy>ev('ntful1niuutep.pft8se«l., tio began to overhaul the engine Thursby displayed his flag e 
Peter .’could stand it nq longe»’. with export fingers. “Got a three-f to mislead the enemy. 


months. 


Qiiccii (flying Iteal-Ailmiriil Thursby's tins) 
directing on a raint about a mile iiorlb of 


ith ’or, 1 am.” No doubt tho Imitation - A(lmi(p.l 

tio began to overhaul tho engine Thursby displayed his flag elsowhoro 


I with export fingers. “Got a three-Ho mislead the enemy. 
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NEW LIGHT ON NATIONAL FINAfICE. 

VPJow that War week-ends liavo had 
to take the place of liolidays f have 
come to expect Sinijlafr an^ • the 
Itoy^rand Henry onPthe first Friday of 
every month, l<ut on this occasion 
y*nclair was a day lat*. It happened 
to be his police wdbk. Henry groolcd 
him warmly.* • * 

“ 1 am particularly glafl to «50 yoif, 
Sinclair,” he said. • 

“ We want to consult j’ou,” said T, 
“about finance. Henry and 1 liavo 
been waiting for jseu to*pnt us right. 
Wo have had a touching faitli in you, 
Sinclair. We have always assumed 
that ydh were sura to know.” 

“ Well, what’s the 'trouble ? ” de¬ 
manded Sinclair. 

“It lias now become clear,” Henry 
liogan to expound, “ tliat tlie national 
need of the moment is individual 
ocoqomy. Of jeourso we a;’o keen to 
play up, but we are a little uncertain 
Nvhut stops to take.” 

“ Wliy, use did golf balls,”*said Sin¬ 
clair. 

“ I wonder,"said tljpReverend Henr)% 
turning to me, “jf ho is really going to 
1)0 much use to us? ” 

“ 1 douht it,” said T. “ Hut let mo 
try.” 

“ Go ahoail,” said Sinclair. 

“The qiK'stion is,” f began, “after 
having got rid of the more glaring 
luxuries, how we can host conserve our 
national resnurcos.” 

" Well, give up golf aliogethor." 

Novertholoss I wentoneahnly. “ Hv 
what means," I asked, “can wo hi'st 



stand by the Government in finaueing 
tlie War ’” 

“ 1 .‘■•I'.ould countermand the now 
mowing-machine and travel thiril - 
class,” said Sinclair. 

“There are two ways in which we 
can help. Hy buying the War Loan 
and by reduction of inijiorls.” 

Thii^made Sinclair sit u)) at last. 

“Ah,” ho said. “ linpoits ? ” 

“ Yes,” said i sternly. “ It's like 
this. If you buy a penny box of English 
matches your penny goes to the chap 
who made tlu matches. It stays in 
the country and helps to light Germany. 
Hut if you buy a piece of india-rubber 
with your penny it' goes to some out¬ 
sider in the tropics (who grow the 
rubl)or) and is lost.” 

“ That.of course, is perfectly simple,” 
the Reverend Henry broke in. “The 
i-eal dillioulty^is with regard to the 
War Loan.” 

“Ah, yes," said Sinclair. “I see 
now. You want to know’ whether you 
ought to proceed by way of voucher cr 
tippljeatien,” 

“ I den’t feel aj if you were going 


(IcorQe (preorciifried). “On! Bv Jovu—Yi 

to give us much light, Sinclair,” saiik 
Henry. “Tlip point is, the loan ought 
to he bought out ol^cash savings.” 

“ Well, I ’ll! not in this,” said Sinclair.^ 
“1 haven’t got any cash savings—far 
from it.” 

•‘That’s just our ditticulty,” said 1. 
“ Henry, for instance, has no cash 
savings, hut he has some investments. 
.Mkalis. T don’t think he knows what 
they are, hut tliey are reputed to ho 
worth sonic iCOO. He got them from 
his aunt. Ilem-y piliposes to sell his 
Alkalis and invest in War Loan.” 

“ Exeellout,” said Sinclair. “1 might 
c,ven sell my Nitrates.” 

“ Hut don’t you see the flaw, Sin¬ 
clair’<*’’•said 1. “Tho'-o Alkalis not 
being cash savings, if Hqnry sells them 
some one has got to buy them.” 

“ And the fellow who buys them,” 
Henry put in, “ has to pay six huiKlrwl 
pounds for them (1 shouldn’t let them 
go for less) and is tlierehy proven‘cd 
from buying—as ho otherwise wouki 
have dene- six hundred pound i’ worth 


Esl Suits you imvieisii wur.r., 

I of War Loan. are no further 

ion.” •- 

Blit he might not he the sort of* 
Icliap that would want to,” suggested 
[ Sincliiir. 

“ We cun’t aflord tn build on that*” 
said I. 

T h.^rc was a long thouglitfal p.iusc. 
Then Siiicfiir came out strong at last. 

“ There is only one way out of it,” 
ho said. “,We shall have to sell our 
stulT, Henry, to that beggar in the 
tropics who grows the rubber.” 

“ Those who have nolunloeroJ cxphinatious 
fot the real prommeiation of their nanie.H) 
i nrhido Dean J tipc, 1 jord Slracliin, the B.ironess 
Orrv.N, .Sir L. (’hiozza Money, and Sir. W. 
Sumorset Mani;h]iin -who, hy tlio w.iy, says 
that his name is pronounced just like tlie word 

‘ Waughain ’ in** It is a \Vangh.au' <fay.’ ”• 

Itaihj 

Wo regret to learn that* the eminent 
dramatist pronounces hjp luuiui to 
rhyme witlt Warm. This will throw 
the Flcotch ’completely off the* track. 
They will b^callinji liim Maughrrrm. 
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THE DANGERS OF PEACE WORK. 

Joan (to father, who has lost his haul in dealing with refractory purchase), “ Dad I Dad I Shau. I cut it, on cam. Ma? ” 


OUR JUMBLE SALE. 

(To M. H.) 

As the prospect of providing our efficient pillage nurse 
With a reasonable salary had gone from bad to worse, 

Twaa no wonder the Committee should incontinently hail 
Mrs. Jones’s apt suggestion of a giant Jumble Sale. ^ * | 

In this world of mingled motives single-lie!irted folk are rare, 
As Mrs. Jones herself would he the foremost to declare, 

And, though she truly meant to lend her energetic aid, , 
On the wardrobe of her husband she had planned a special i 
raid. • i 

The date was fixed by Mrs. Jones, who wi^ly put it down | 
For,a 3ay on which lier husband had arranged a trip to town 
To attend the annual mooting of the Hatloss Heretics, 

And couldn’t possibly get homo till nearly half-past six. 

Mr. Jones was very happy with his daughters and his wife. 
And ho led in his peculiar way a wholly blameless life ; 

He had played of late a leading part in boating up recruits,, 
But he had a porfcct passion fur accumulating boots. j 

Ho had boots described as “ r.itional ”; boots mode of 
badger skin, ' 

And boots called “ anatomical,” the toes of which curve<l in; 
He had hoots to euro the various ills that tortfiro human , 
feet™* I 

In fact, he’d every kind of boot that wasn’t smart or neat. | 

«< :Ji Sc i.t ff \ 

Well, the Sale went off quite swimmingly; the people came 
in crowds 

From every social stratum, the dandies and the dowds; 

A%>d A&s. Jones’s happy thought, the free refreshment stall, 
Was patronised perhaps the most extensively of all. 


There wore hats and caps and collars ; there woo ancient 
evening suits; 

There were old perambulators and accordeons a*l flutes; 

I There were antiquated bicycles and stylogi'aphic pens 
And Hultzogenes and curling-tongs, and oi^s and cocks and 

hens. 

II saw an aged farmer’s wife, a most forhidding.crono. 

Carry off tlie works of Browki.no^ ^id a battered gramo¬ 
phone, • 

While the station-master’s daughtei’ for the sum of two-< 
and-throe * 

Bought a pair of motor goggles and a [K<und of Hhina tea. 

There was only one exhibit wlTere the takings in the till * 
Presented the deplorable totality of nil; , 

It was in the boot depiirtmeiit, where, in serried rjinks 
arrayeil. 

The historic Jones collection was impressively dis 2 )lay(!d. 
'The prices weren’t prohibitive: *tho highest figure there, 

As well as I remombor, stooil at 3s. M. the pair: 

So it must have been tlic fearsome shapes the nfakers liad 
dcsigne<l 

That had an adverse influence uprm thti rural mind. 

Nearly everything of value by the afternoon was sold, 

And the takings made a goodly 2 )ile of silver, “ bronze ” and 
gold. 

So the Rector then gave notice that the undispol^l-of stock 
Would be sold by public auction at halt-{)ast six o’clock. 

Not long before the auction Mrs. Jones had cdn»e away. 

So you ’ll easily imagine how she felt the follovaing diiy 
On receiving by the carrier a moVuraental sack ^ 
Containing all her hulband’s boots—fej Jones had bought 
them back. • 
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runnini? perambulator drawn by a l»nff 

OUR VOLUNTEER CORPS. c,(;ju jp ^1,0 iiaystack 

JiY A ViLLAflUR. stage. 1 intnido tliisfc trivial subject of 

Oi'u fin«f<Jl(l warrior, Major Cbnistie, • Sloshley only l)ccauso #vo w’ent out to 
of Tiflhi Ijodgo, rai^l it, and is its*! fif^lit thorn last Saturday aftorrioon. 
coinniivndant. Ho is*patriotic in lieart,! The Major of course lcd«s, and a brave 
soul ^nd collar, and to bear him de- sliow wo made wlufn we “ debauched " 
nounco tlie Huns saves fuel in cold (1 believe that is the coiTect military 
weather.* Ho found an able secretary term) on to the roid to Wild llcatli, 
ftnd rocniiter in CJreen, our*auctioueer, whore the b:jttIo was to take placc 
who, being an espert in pinching and under the eye of a I'eal Colonel of TAni- 
apprai.sing cattle, in just Uie in.in forjtorials. Ilis fife and laigle band kindly 
gauging human phy8i<juo. Ho soon j played us part of tboway; after that, 
roped in the early spring and late those of us who could whistle whistled, 
autumn of liarkfield manhood, a big ■ atul to this stirring accompaniment we 
platoon strong. He even got ino, {completed the fQur-milo journey to the 
I though my game leg won’t go far side- Heath like so many Alpine Chasseurs, 

' ways, and I can never hope to form all of us having, hy iwlvicc, soaped our 
fours properly (on which T understand socks and Ijoraxod our toes for three 
victoiT ill the field so much depends), days Ixiforehand. 

Wo liavo had a hard training, jnclud- At the Heath we were mot by the 

ing a siK^eial sermon fron* our Vicar, Colonel. 

and ore M^dy widely known as the “ This your infantry ? " he inquired 
EhirklieldfHare-Devils. • of our Major. 

Now our contemptible neighbour, “ Yes, Sir.” 

Sloshley, has a Volunteer^ “Where are your machine guns?" 


Sloshley, has a Volunteer^ Cerpg Ji<g>. “Where are your machine guns?" 
but 16 18 nothing to ours. ' .^yaavo ^ “ On this piece of paper, Sir.”^ 
tunigp — they' haven’t; wo^ march- “ Vliy good; post them in what you 
smartly—they flojj a!x)ui,tpyhbw;Ve think is the most strategic, position, 
have been promoted 4^the and your troops too." 


So the Major fastened tho guns to 
a strategic gatepost with a safety-pin. 
’Then he spread us out along an adja¬ 
cent hedge and ditcli, and ordered us 
to lie down and try to look as if wo 
weren’t there. 

There wo lay for what seemed a 
week, rifles hrmly grasped, straining at 
the leash. No wonl was uttered, except 
when the nettles became intolerable, 
and then only one. All thfe time 
Sloshley never came near, the "pol¬ 
troons ! At the long last, however, tho 
Colonel galloped hack and shook our 
Major heartily by the hand. 

“ I congratulate you on your victory," 
ho said. 

“ What victory Sir ? “ exclaimed the 
puzzled Major; “ we have never stirred 
or seen a soul." 

" Oh, that^s all right,’’ was the reply, 
“ the battle was won by tiw superior 
disposition of your machine-guns. Your 
opponents had placed tkeirs where they 
could only fire on themselves I ’’ 

So, oxultiDg, we turned our faces and 
marched bock towards Lorkfield, homo 
and beauty. Only one man fell out 
(into a passing cart), having used the 
wrong soap for bis Books. 
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DADi lAMeAiY Demonstration the more lurprieing Ministerial miip addressed to both 
bSS^Nvc'vVF ^AnLIAwlfiWT. since at Question time PaiME Min* wings of Ministerial aiany brought .ap 
(^EjniAaAn ntoR ^ 0tAtiy or Tost, U,F.) jbtbb emphatically doclared that no unusual muster Upon the mvision 
' SinM- of Commons, MMa^, July raoh action as introduction of forced amendment rejecteS by ‘SSS votes 
;Sir H%igh limans ^va» labour or conscription was coutem* against 80^ 
acrpt»fV^W|a^disguiijMaaawo^ plated by the (fovernmont. In moving Bnsmess done .—NationalBegistrS^- 
a^^bting to eso^ from the house of Second Beadine, WAnxEB Lomo en- tion Bill passed Second Beading. 

Jfm^ Wives of ^indsor hia Iarge<^upaii and emphasised thig con- >*Home of Lords fiiiiosday.—VLvahwsan 


4t^/eye'penetrate(f the disguise. 

./;itl ,ji»a not when a*’oman has a 
great peard," be sai^ -“f spy*a 
gAat peard under her muffler.” * 

Tlie Welsh parson was not to 
be taken in attempt^ fraud. 

Neither is Sir TnoM/fS WBTrraEEn. 

Under the. muffler of National 
•Begistration Bill, described by 
WAnTEB'LoNO (in moving Second 
Beading) as simply deSigned to 
clear, the reproach that wo have 
no record of the human resources 
of the country, ho spied the peard 
of Conscription. Accordingly 
moved amendgient which, if 
carried, would have effect of 
throwing out the Bill. In anima|^ 
speech, cheered *by PniNonB, " 00 , 

OuTRWAiTB, King and other States¬ 
men, he described th% measure os 
designed to “ hold, a candle to the 
devil.” 

The Member for Sark, prag¬ 
matically practical, pointed out that 
such service would in normal cir¬ 
cumstances bo unnecessary, and 
if tendered must prove inelTectual. 

Understood to be light enough in 
tho establishment of tlie I’erEonage ’ tradiction. Whittaker in course of 
referred to. In any case a candle would' preparing his mixture disclosed true 
sur< ly melt. ' invaai'dness of the revolt. In addition 

Whittaker not in tJio mood to listen to the supertfuous service proffered to 
to reason. Continued speech which the devil as ineq^ioned, ho hotly de- 
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NOTHING DOING WITH THE THIMBLES. 

“ If ns WAS OOIHO to STABT RIS APPllKimCB-BAND 
... TAKINO SOMEOHE IN, UB WOULD HOT DEOIN WITH 
THE I’niMB Muhstke." 

Mr. Long on the Registration JMl. 


Ivor Herbert happily descrilied as 
“ intemporance mingled with irrele¬ 
vance.” If instead of mingled he had 
said mixed it would have vaguely sug- 


clared that the Bill was ” the first real 
fruit of the Coalition.” 

Ay, there's the rub, 


open^ interesting debaio when 
moving rololution enjoining the 
Government to take immediate 
steps to reduce civil expenditure 
of tne country. Showed that total 
amount of debt incurred, on 
assumption that War expenditure 
is closed by 31st March, will bo 
£1,292,000,000. On account of 
War pensions and interest on new 
debt there would bo available 
a sum of £62,000,000 to meet a 
charge of £77,000,000. Only way 
to confront this grave position wau, 
he urged, establishment of drastio 
economies in regard to finance. 
Twenty years ago the Civil 
Service Estimates amounted to 
£20,000,000. To-day they are 
thrice that sum. 

In absence of Leader of House, 
Lahbdowne replied for Govern¬ 
ment. Gently hinted at possible 
inaccuracies and exaggerations in 
statement of his long-timecolleague 
on other side of Table, hut did not 
controvert main contention. Pro¬ 
mised to institute careful scrutiny. 
** Not able to state at this moment ” 
what particular kind of i^chinery 
will be set up for tho purpos * But it 
wouldn't lie n Eoyal Commission. 

St. Aldwvn, s^nkinj* with authority 
of ox-Chancellor of Exchequer, generally 
confirmed Midlbton’s uesoription of 
Itate of affairs. ,yiALOANE took gloomy 
view of future. Ffedicted that after the 


Debate, occasionjfUy heated even War tho country will he poorer; many 


gested a new cooling cu^, attractive on above eighty-four in tlie shade, lasted fields of commerce and ^i^dustry. 


a sultry afterfipon wit 
meter marking eighty-four 
in the sliyiide. 

. HiRBs Fisher, taking 
kindly to the Treasury 
Bench from which he-has 
long been ^iled, dis¬ 
covered in WaiTTAXEn’s 
speech a violent and vi¬ 
tuperative attack u^n the 
Prime MnnsTSB. Debate 
and division notable for 
leavening of minority With 
appreciable prop^ion of 
ex^inistm. ECoimonsB 
and BoBEBTsaW both 
spoke against the Bill. 
Tbeveutae and Lpuda 
voted with the minority,. 
wldoB: o( ooocae InOlndM 
and ,.H«rr 


the thermo- through long summer night. 





iRr.'Snoteden. *‘Oo awatI Go AwayI ■ You hat look liraiboajW 
ERouoiir, SOT xou>b 4 wour ntsaAta tour bxi«.” 

. tiM«Mlei^olti>elliinMttttheNWMtlt•ideaofoompllbion.’'-<- 

ifr. SnoHstni.] 


Strong iiitherto an exclusive possesllon, will 
• be broken in upon. 

This sufficiently de- 
,pressing. Gloom d^pened 
wlien Jeremiah liOUEBUBK 
followed. Silent for some 
4:imo; but could not resist 
temptation to join in these 
Lamentations. Cassandra 
quite acheerful companion 
cuuipaved with him. What 
ho saw in tlie future‘was 
universal bankruptcy of all 
the great nations. Finan¬ 
cial ruin would, he feared, 
the prelude "4iO rov<^ 
Intion. 

Midleton Consented to 
substitute for« '‘imme¬ 
diate” the mor^ tilled 
word .''effectual" as 
q^ifyingsteps to reduce 
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oxpeuditmT.” Kesoliilion, Urns ren-j “Ali,”hewonldBay,lookingroun(ljHooaaftmj»rim a 3 USual, 8oatedhir^- 
doml practically ineffective, agreed to. ;scornfully “I’m glad some people can i self,*scowled on the frivoloup, said 
JliiJiiiii’n/i dmic. —In the Commons: joke in these times.” (Never by any | “ Nothing in war-timo, William,” t<#the 
tlio I xkant .SAMifEL, “ Called ” a second i possibility had Bromley joked at any I waiter (thougli he never took anything 


tlio Ixkant , SAMifEL, “ Called ” a second possibility had Bromley joked at any waiter (tiiougli he never took anything 
time to the office of Postmaster-General, time, though he always implied that itvi^ace-iSri^} and was about to, dwell 
made atatoment, generally cheered, in-. bofore the War he wa8% kind of Lend- on«tlie extraordfhary slackness ipf the ' 
dicating Post Office reforms and now‘cum-BiRnELL). "Ifaikto see the slight- British public whefi Doobiiis tackled 
departures. • * ' ost sign that the nation* is taking him. , • * • 

Ilouxt of Covimon. 1 , Thtindaij .— j the War in earnest. On my way ” Look here, Bfomley,” he said, “ we 
Suddenly out of striffg of dull qnos-' licre I counted eighty-four stalwart all think it woirid be b^ter if you took 
tions pleasing prospect presented it-1 men who ought to be in uniform^ tiie War little more in earnest ” 
self. Chiozza Mosey was catecliising Skulkers I That’s wiiat tlmy, are. (Brohdey turnijll almost apoplectic). 
UNDEn-SECKETAiiY Fi.'R Wah Oil sub-j Ijast niglit I lookoil in at the Colossus “According to your own account you 
ject of firms engaged in making' just to get the War off my njjnd and are golfing, motoring and doing tho 
munitions being deprived of services saw hundreds of men who ought to halls as^uslial—all of course because 
of tlioir workmen. UNOEU-SEonETABY^he at the Front. I could not enjoy ' you want to see if the nation is slacking. 
as.sorting tiiat a particular firm was, tho performance for a moment. On It's not good enough. The natioa 
exempt from recruiting, CntozzA doesn’t need your superfiaing eye. 


suggested tlio rule should bo 
made general. 

“ Ono might,” said Tennant, 
"spread oneself at largo on that. 
I am sure,” ho continued persua¬ 
sively, when inexplicable burst of 
laughter following on simple ro- 
mark had subsided, “ niy hoii. 
friend does not desiro mo to do 
that. I am sure I should do it 
with groat reluctanco.” 

Pretty to SOO UNDEn-SECRETABY 
draw himself up to full hoighi, 
as if, after all, ho might, if it wore 
of real public service, at least 
endeavour to “ spread himself at 
large.” 

JUmineiDt done .—National Regis¬ 
ter Bill read a Tliird time amid 
mutual com])liments lavisiiod by 
tlioso w^o iiad taken part in heated 
debate. 


THE lyiAN IN EARNEST. 





A TIP PROM.MR. WASON. 


: , • , (^ATiicATiT Wason iiKltud tho Ciiaxcsi.lob ov 

After lunch w^gatlicr in tlio thu lOxuiieouKii wlirthor lio would rccousidor his 


len who ought to I halls as^uslial—all of course because 
I could not enjoy ' you want to see if the nation is slacking, 
r a moment. On It's not good enough. The natioa 
doesn’t need your superfising eye. 

i Como dovin with me and join 
the Specials. Or go with Harrop 
there and be a Red Cross orderly. 
You could scrub floors if tliey 
wouldn’t trust you with anything 
more iniportant^ Or lot graven 
book you as taking ten thousand 
of the War Loan. He’d stand 
cigars round if yftu'd do that.” 

“ It’s tills frivolous spirit tliat 
will ruin IJngland,” l)egan*Biom- 

Icy. “ Nobody.is in eainost-” 

“ What you ’vo got to bother 
about,” interrupted Craven, “ is 
getting more earnestness into 
yourself, Bromley. You ’ro only 
earnest about otlier people lieiiig 
in earnest. Be earnest enough 
to knock six months off your age 
and tell a good straightforward lie 
for your country. Wliy, under 
present circumstances OEORaE 
Washington would have lied and 
MR. WASON. ins fatlior would have patted him 

ihud tho CiiAxcb;i.r.oB of i'i'® head for it.” 

III! would rccoiisidor his Bromley rose to liis feet and 


smoko-rooin for a* jicaceful lialf- decision with rclerenco, to vouchers of smaller amount strode out of tho smoke-room, 
liour. It is a cheerful time. J f than five shillings for such imrposcs as “ .odminiatori^^ Then Craven said a biller thing: 
wo'talk alxiut Uio War, it is only '*'*’■ ^ “I beliovo that man on the sly is 

to cii*ulato till) most pleasant • Saturday I was up at tlio golf links, a leader-writer.” 

rumours. Great moves* by the X j It seemed to lie a case of pleasure as —.-. y , 

Army in the region of Y; lingo; usual. The thih house was quitrf full, . v t * V 

numlfers of captured sphmarines in though I will say that many of them Another Impending Apology, 

tho liarlxiur of Z. (Even the Censor had tho grace to go out when I talked "London, Friday.—Tho Central News is 
cannot object to that). And then about the necossity for national earnest- “utkorisod toannounoothoengagemontofthn 


hy tl.„ (ri,»,Ily „r.li»g Thon „„ S.U, Iba Potooulh , 

back to our labour of producing khaki Koail was literally crammed with motor- land. 

or war export articles, of pushing tlie c-vrs. When*! think of the grim Lots of women give more thought to the 
War Loan, or of oonvortingonr plough- dotormination of Germany 1 can see selection of a gown than of a hiwtond." 
share stamping m^chini's so that they nothing but min before us. Our ^ lenmg tnies. 

may produce shell caps. Government ” — and then Bromley 

W'o should bo quite hapjiy wei;o it would lot himself go alxiut the Govern- Extract from a letter written by a 
not for Bromley, Bromley ijolongs'to mdrft. Strange as it inaj^ seem we Sergeant toThe Southern DfiilyEcho :— 
tliat peculiarly aggressive tyiie of man don’t like abuse of tho Government, r “ LAST NIGHT’S METEOR- 

J"® ““ 1 ®® fying 81B,-It would beinteAstingtoknowif any 

ninnths of Io74 were prolinc in warriors, things which must liavo mode Lloyo of your readera noticed any upooial or uu- 
it is most Mnfortunato for the ppuntYy Geobub’s and Caubon’b eais bum. common object passing through the heavens 
that they are all now just over.w|l|!‘y ETery day tho earnest wet-banket yesterday evening, in addition to myself." 

ageiOtKerwisethoGermins woi^iiever wQuld dome, till at last the smoke-room The jjallaot N.C.O. dons not mention 
stand a chance. , Well, we a^.,aU,^Uito went on strike. We arranged a plan his obr^ ; but we gather that he«be- 
cheerful till Broihiey-enitors. ^ and waited expectantly for Bromley, longs to tlh Sky Terriers, 
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JHch . “Gome on, Molus—1'll be a.Fbench bolbieb, and you can bm a Oebman.*’ 

MMU, “Ko, tbank you. J'm ooiho to be 'what Daddy u—a Glasgow and SouTH.WNBmN Hioklandeb.'’ 


ON THE SPY-TRAIL 

vni. 

Jimmy says the butcher’s hoy wants 
to buy his bkxxlhound, Faithful; he 
wants to have h'm stuffed. It was 
because Faithful hod been studying 
spiders and how they did it. 

You see Jimmy’s bloodhound had 
been sleeping on tne lawn, with all the 
windows open because it was so hot, 
and when he went back to his kennel' 
Jimmy ^ays he found a spider had 
bunged Up the entrance with a web. 

Jimmy says Faithful sat and looked 
at the web, and then pushing his head 
into the middle waggled it about and 
tried to look like a bluebottle. 

Jimmy says that when the spider saw 
its success it could hat'dly believe any 
of its eyes at first, and then it made a 
dying leap and landed with all its feet 
in the middle of Faithful s back. Jimm^ < 
says the spider ran along as hard as it 
could, and was just lettipg itself down 
hand over fist from the end of Faithful's 
tail when Faithful caught sight of it. 

Jimmy says Faithful tri^ to wag 
the spider off, but it only made it swing 
backwards and forwards, and it was all 
Fiythful could do to keep time with his 
head so as not to toke his eye off it. 
Jimmy says Faithful tried to twirl the 


spider, but it gave him a crick in the 
neck watching it, so ha decided to 
stalk it. 

Bloodhounds are good stalkers, Jimmy 
says, and it’s because they keep one eye 
on the object. ■ 

Jimmy says faithful stalked the 
spider round and round, slowly at first, 
gradually worldng 4 p to top speed 
until he was doing(well over thirty; 
ttion he jainbod on the brakes suddenly 
and swung round oil his own base so as 
to ipeet the spider comipg the other 
wiw. 

The butcher’s boy stoppe<l to watch | 
Faithful. Jimmy says everyone knows 
the butcher's boy because he has got 
red hair and wears a blue-apron, and 
when he washes his f(\pe he looks like 
the French flag, and then you have only 

S ;ot to whistle the Marseillaise to got 
um to fight you. 

When the butcher’s boy saw Faithful 
pursuing^irasolf, he said ho hod seen 
sheep like that, and it wa^ because they 
had a worm in their heads. 

Faithful never caught the spider, and 
it made him think more of spiders and 
their ways than ever; be couldn’t 
manage to spin a web, no matter how 
he wagged his taU. 

Jimmy says the butcher’s Im got 
very friendly with Faithful. Ho al* 


ways greeted Jimmy’s bloodhound 
every morning. He would say, “Good 
gracious, there it is ^iu," or simply 
“ Help 11 ” One day Faithful was 
sitting on the watt locking into the 
road and wondering how he cotdd make 
0 ^ web to catch German spisb/'when the 
butcher's boy stopped to admire him. 
He told Jimmy he nad often seen people 
look like Faithful; it was when they 
T.anted to sneeze and couldn’t. He 
then made a noise like a dog'that has 
been bitten by a wasp, and Faithful fell ’ 
off the wall into the road. ^ 
Jimmy sajB the butcher’s boy had a 
basket fixed on to the front of a bicycle 
and ho told Jimmy ho was taking Mrs. 
Jones’s ribs, ’ Mr. Brown's liver and 
chops, and Mr. Smith’s kidneys to them 
because they wanted them. ' 

Jimmy says when the butcher’s boy 
started to ride off Faithful kept jump¬ 
ing up to kiss him good-bye. Faithful 
wouldn’tloavcoff.Jimmysays,although 
the butcher’s boy kept bending down to 
try to blow him away. , 

It made the Butcher’s boy laugh, and 
then he tried to ride as fast as he could 
so as to leave Faithful behind. Jimmy 
says ho might have done it if-lie iudn’t 
run, into a Doy wheeling a ‘‘barrow. 
Jimmy says everybcidy was surprised 
except FiutbfM, and he just selected 






















two chops and went and sat down 
under aj^ush on- the far side of the road. 
Then Jimmy understood. Old Faithful 
had been on the spy trail all the time; 
he hod Bpun<a wen and was quietly 
waiting for his prey. 

Jimmy*Bliy8 the name of the boy with 
the whwlliarrow was Jumbo, because 
when the bulcherVhoy looked up from 
under the wheelbarrow he said, “Hello, 
I Jumbo 1 1 see you.” < 

Jimnfy says Jumbo hod been trying 
r to stand on his head in th^ barrow and 
he was discontented with the butcher 
boy’s'red hair. He told him to go and 
put his hair out and threw Mrs. Jones’s 
ribs at him. He then gave the basket 
a good kick and began to whistle the 
Maneillaise. 

Jimmy says several people stopped 
to watch the fight, because it was dia- 
graceful, they saids There two bid 
gentlemen who had come oat of their 


One of the old gentlemen ' showed 
Jumbo how to side-step very quickly, 
until the man standing behind told him 
not to. * 

The man standing behind the old 
gentleman was telliug him how you go 
home and put ico on your head, when a 
motor-bicycle came round the corner 
and told everyone to move right away 
over so far quickly. 

Jimmy says the motor managed to 
dodgo the harroNk and would have 
cleared the bicycle if it hadn't skidded 
on Mr. Brown’s liver. Jimmy says you 
have to practise a lot before you can 
turn on people's livers, imd the man 
made an awful mess of it.. . 

Jimmy says that the motor-bicycle 
buzzed about ,like anything, and. old 
Faithful came rushing out to have a 
look at his lUck. 

Jimmy miys they hod to carry the 
motor-inan into a house to put water 
oh In^'to bring him round, ^nd as they 

. a,. 


g ardens to say how disgraceful it Ikas, ... . . ., _ 

•ne of them imowed the otiier » wep ^Swrying him. he suddeply o 
qn.hie ^nuckl^whet^ a Imy bad once h^eyp and said, “ Yt'o.y il 

^ost a to6thj:ai|d tlte other said he’bad ,‘ .C^ of the old jentlemen got ybl 
once fought'tyiinty rpunds and his nose!, etmitedatthis, Jimmy says;. heshoini 
never wbuldJfe quite straight agaip. !,.;^ 8prakkening’l)utoI),''andhe 

Jnnmu^y^ the batcher s )My')y||n|!Md% motor-man, "Swekk» Sin 
goo<} fi^tei'iwKe fedght.witb h'^ mStii 

and when he, dM ahd r'- 

weight to sit down,, Jiftimylir^everyoxwwMveryplease^ 

___£_:_. ■ .1 ■ T«r ,/ ..LJ____ 


with everydbe else, but no one praised 
Faithful; in foot no one said a word to 
Faithful except the butcher's boy, and 
he only inquired how much it would 
cost to have him stuffed. Jimmy Says 
it was enough to make a bloodhound 
give up the spy-trail. 


Humour at the Guildhall. 

The Lobd Mayob introduces Lord 


Kitchenkb.” 


“ Champion Whippet-Bull TedriSr, kifl any¬ 
thing living, fond of children -and watpr, Ss.; 
good guard; exchange ohiokene.’' 

Feathertd World. 

Like the Terriers of our Army, this'dog 
seems to have very soldierly qualities. 


“The Totkisb sniper is no match for the 
Km^roo hooter .”—Fvtning Kew»,' 

Zoologists ore ankiously awaiting 
further, details of this new and valuable 
Sgecies of Australian fauna.* ' . 


“•‘ihs cricket professionals at Lord’s; are 
maldim net horsebags fe« the um of the Army 

horsM.Ia their span tima-" . '< 

• VA’tOntog Sfaiufard. 

Weapterstohd^batourcavidiyoharA^ 
h%k(Sj|hmlbhg i^e ejt|joyadc6nsidei«ble 

leisml..''' . ‘-V , 





















in. Yicioar. 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[JuiT 


THE WAR-LOAN FORM. 


“I WISH," said Franoosca, " you would come out of your 
armchair and hel^ mo to fill up this form." 

“Forms,'' I said, “are the easiest things in the world. 

You've only got to-” * 

“ Yes," she said, “ I know all you 're going to say about 
the wonderful simplicity of foi‘ins,'but the}; don't strike 
me in that way. 1 've never yet seen a form that didn't 
paralyse me." 

“ Has this one paralysed you ? ” 

“ Absolutely." 

“ That's serious,'' I said. “ What's it all ateut ? ” 

“ I 'in not sure. I tliink I did know onoe^ but it's all 
gone from mo now. I think—mind you, I "m hot certain 
—but I tliink it's alxiut the new War Loan.” .< 

“ Oh,” I said, “ you 're going to be a capitalist, are you ?” 
“ Well, I 'ni going to invest some savings. Wo 're all 
going to invest rome savings. Muriel and Nina and Alice 
and Frederick. They've all given notice to withdraw their 
money from the Post Office, and they 're going to put it in 
tlio War lioan. Muriel and Nina want bonds, but Alice 
and Frederick have decided for vouchors. They don’t 
know what vouchers aro, but tliey 're quite determined to 
have some or perish in the attempt. I'm doing mine 
through my bank." 

“Bravo,” 1 said; “tluit’s the true spirit. ; How much 
aro you going in for ? ” 

“ Do you think a hundred would do ? ” ■ 

“Certainly,” 1 said. “A hundred would do if you’ve 
got a hundred.” 

“ Yes,” she said, “ it's there. I've saved it out of the 
housekeeping money.” , 

‘*That's thrift,” I said. “ You give mo less to eat by so 

mnipy joints of \)eef and dishes of buttered eggs and-” 

^ We 're all in the same box, anyhow.” 

“ Yes, but we don’t all got the savings. You got those.” 
“ Of egurse I do. Who else should ? ” 

“ All right," I said, “ I won’t press the matter. Really, 
I 'in oil for it." 

“Come along, then,” she said, “and tackle the form.” 

“ Read it to mo,” I said. “ When Ihiiigs aro read to mo 
they always sink in lietter.” 

“ Put down your |aper, then, and li^en.” 

“Don’t bo too ho^ on me. Let me go on reading 
Mr. BniiLOc on the Russians. It's most comforting. Beside^ 
I can always listen better when I'm reading a paper."" 

“ It 's'ho good,” she said. “ Put it down.” 

*• “ Very well,” I said. “ 1 shall remember this. If a^nian 
isn't to be allowed to road his Bklloc in peace and quiet I 
don’t know what things a^ coming to.” - 

“ They 're coming to business—hard and solid business. 
Now listen: ‘ To the Governor and Company of the Bank 
of England, London that's a gofxl beginning, isn't it ? ” 

“ Splendid,” I said. “ It simply couldn't lie better. 
Here e a woman wbo has saved somelwdy else’s money, 
and one of the results of her thrift is that she's to be atlow^ 
to write to the Governor and Company of the Bank of 
England, London." 

“ Aim they real people? ” she said. 

“ Beal people I 'The Governor and Compaijy—real pcoide 1 
Francese^, what do you moan ? ” 

* “Oh, i don’t know. ''1 hod an idea all that sort of thing 
was done b^ machinery now.” 

“Don’t,be frivolous,” I said. “If you wore to meet the 
Gownoj^f the Bunk o^ £n|;1«u^telThreadneedio Street 
and ijinwpin into him, he’d jolty Ah.Q'0 yoi^wbether 
he was mschinery*pnfnot.” ■ 

“ 1 should nevw.dreao»bf doi^ euph*a thing. I’ve been 


much too well brought up. “Still, it would bo ratheb nied, 
too. A pin into the Gofemor -of the Bank of Enghnd— 
but no, it's impossible." f 

“ Don't dwell on it, Francesca, or' it '11 get the better of 
you. Go on reading fiioqn the io*n.” . 

“%iend me your oarsftlien. ‘ Blank hereby,Eequo£t you 
to allot to blank a in brackets pound-nilirk blank comma 
say blank pounds of the aboveamtmtioned Loan commd in 
terms of the Prospectus of the £l8t June 1915 semi-colon 

and blank hereby engage-.• • 

“ Stop, stop I ” I tried, for deavqp’s sake, stopf ” 

“ Why interrupt me ? '* she said. “ I was just getting 
into my strii^.’’ ‘‘ 

“ Your sttide's too much for me,” I said. 

“ Oh, haven't you understood? I ’nf so sorry, I '11 read 

it out again : ‘ Blank hereby request you-’ ” 

“ Stop ft, I say.” 

“ Oh, very well, then,” she said. “ I» thought rSen could 
always understand that sort of thilig. That's what they 're 
here for, isn’t it ^ ” 

“ Hand me the form,” I said firmly. “ It’s as simple as 
A,B,C.” 

“ Of.courso it is,” she said, “ wbpn a financial genius gets 
hold of it. But I'm only a poor woman, qpd anything like 
a rule of three sum or a calculation''; of ;'per cents always 
reduces roe to pulp. Stil^'I should like to help just a 
little. , I '11 dip your pen' in tbe.ink—oh 1*what a naughty 
blot! Mop it up quick. The Governor and Company can’t 
hear blofs. ‘ Name of Applicant, inefull.’ Down it goes; 
Francesca Carlyon. Doesn't it look graral? ‘‘State Title if 
any.’ You can say it was an oversight in the last Birthday 
List. .Why should they want to know thatProbably the 
Governor hasn't got a title himself if the truth were known. 
Anyhow, it's a more bit of swank. There, you 'vo done it. 
Clever man. How shall I deal with it now? ” 

“ It only wants your signature.” 

“ Well, let it want for an hour^r two. I'm not going to 
liumour it too much all at once.” 

“And then,” I said, "you can take it to your Bauk- 
manager with 6ve pounds and tlio thing's done.'.’ 

“ Actually done ? ” 

• “ Tes, for fhe moment.” 

i‘ Oil',’’ she said, “ the moment 'a good enough for mo.” 

‘ ■ _ 

-- 3 :- 

V. M. B. 

(“ IVhat did you do. Daddy, in the Great War ? ”— 
liecruiting Poster). 

Yicabs on,*when Winter waxes murk and sfcriBy, 

And nightly by the cheerful hearth we meet, • 

My wife (whoever that may he) before me, 

My offspring romping round their father's feet, 

Tlius, Sirs, shall I reply should they demand 
The tale of how 1 helped my Motherland;— 

“ While fitter men for England, dears, were fighting, 

I bared my arms and slaved for her like—well, 

Like billy-oh; 'I stopped my stupid writing— 

Left, BO to speak, tM poet’s lyre (or “ shell ”)— 
Aodcall my strength of muscle and of mind 
Devoted to the high-oxplosive kind. * 

“ These hands shall witness how I di^my duty; 

Though pink again is every hattei-ed nail, 

Though healed the blisters once that marred tlieir 
beauty. 

Not all the soaps that e’er were put on sale, 

Not all the waters of dor Island seas ' 

' Could rob my palms of fheir’CftlloBilies.” 
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• HUMOURS OF A REMOUNT DEP 6 t. 


Sergeant (to recruit, lately a motor mechanic), “Now then, what fob abe you fumbeih’ at the back op yeb badbbe? Booking 
FOB the bbake?” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks.) * 

Mr. B. Paul Neuman is ono of tlie exiguoixs group of 
persons who have reason for gratitude towards William 
THE Frightful. Because if it had not been for the War 
I fail to see liow any suitable end could over have been 
reached in Oliver (Smith, Eluek), while, as things are, the 
end, if j^rhaps a little ineclvanical and arbitfary, is at least 
appritpriate. Oliver might bo called a study in paternity. 
Perhaps you recall bow Mr. Neumai| has already done 
well with the same theme; it is ono that seems a deserved 
favourite of his. Oliver is the story of a weak man, first in 
bis relations with his father, then with bis own son. The 
thing is remarkably well done, a close and unsparing treat¬ 
ment of a subject by no means easy. The hard umlemon- 
strative father, and the nervous boy who never quite 
understands him, have, of course, appeared befoio in fiction; 
where the present story brijaks new ground is in showing 
the morbid .weakling, himself a parent, haunted stfll by his 
old fears, and, to his bewildered and almost worshipping 
delight, finding *n his own son the strong dependable 
personality that he himself could never attain. The scenes 
between grown-up Oliver and liolatui seem to me both 
sincere and profoundly moving. It may possibly be 
objected by the severe that there is some excess of senti- 
moBt, especially in the end. But life is always sentimental 
to persona like Oliver. Whether you will believe in him, 


suddenly transformed into a motor-transport officer, is 
another matter. You will at least appreciate a grqat piece of 
writing in the account of his dash through an enemy patrol 
on his way to what he thought woufiI*be his boy's death- 
hod ; young Roland, also serving, having been reported 
dangerously wounded. And after all it was Oliver Vho 
,died in Ids son’s arm’&. True or not, this makes iv»fino end 
to an original and successful story. , 

• _____ 

Mr. Sidney Low, a man of parts in matters of high 
politics, provides us in The Spirit of the Allied Nations 
(Black) with a convenient litthi tabloid of comment and 
instruction on the salient force* at work in Franco, in 
Eussia, in Belgium, in Serbia, in .lapan and in the British 
Empire. (This was Iwfore Italy came in). Each nation 
is .allotted its own expert, and the thing seems to bo quite 
w'ell done up to the convenient standairl of the extension 
lecturer. Ono can’t attempt to summarise a summary of 
such vast issues, but 1 think that the normal reader will get 
most joy from the account of little Serbia, who so tactfully 
obliged'the Austrians, when setting out on their^punitivo 
expedition, by themselves doing the punishing, smashing 
methodically first the Austrian’s right, then the centre, and 
finally the left, with losses to the enemy of SfB.OOO dead, 
92,000 wounded, and 62,000 prisoners. It is n^a ijtory 
that anybody in later ages will Und easy to lielieve.,. . . 
And that speech of the*old King to his spldiers goes far to 
blot out a terrible memory. It iswilso good to learn of the 
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splendid comradeship in their army, officers summoning life it reflwts is already ai^ extinct as the dodo. ' Bui* 
their men to figlit, not as men but as brothers. Yes, oer« for this vtxy reason X i^aU the nu«e look fQi^Sid to. 
tainly, altogether {i fine little ally to have. hernwct. __^ . . i' 

If you do not take the precaution to read Mr. Mabuadukb I found Tfce Beeori af N^hflaa Preydon: aii 

PicKTUAiiii's preface to TaUa from Five Vhimneua (Mills biography (Constable) ta very pleasant literary pnezle. 
AND Boon) the title may not unnaturally bewilder you. The editor's prefatory note, modestly assuring me that any 
The simple explanattbn is that Mr. Piokthall, having defects wer^ his own, imy virtpes his friend’s, of oouise 
written tf number of stories entirely unconnected with each mode me assume a fake in the consecrated manner of these 
other, was at a loss for'a generic name, and so called them things: and that impression was not removed l^‘'JVcy<fo»'« ” 
after the house whence they were indited. Personally, I own introduction, ^ut when he chymingly set down the 
.think he might have done better, especially as the tales memories of his childhood*of his father and of their voyage 
themselves are as good of their kind as I remember to have out from England to Australia, I said to mywif, “But this 
met in a great while. There is in all a vigorous and uncon- reads true.’i And yet again 1 couldn’t quite see in their 
ventional air of honesty about people and events that is life in the derelict barque Livemo on tf deserted shore any* 
excellently refreshing. For an instance I might refer you thing but a fancy; the convent orphanage did not convince 
to one called “ The Prude and the Wanton,” an exquisitely me (the avarice of the sisters I could l)olieve but not their*i 
human study of a simple-minded f" ~~ cruelty and indMference); &nd most 

’ ‘ of all thafP Pickwickian person Per- 

kim, the “ Omnigerentual and 
Onmiforacious agent ” of Dursley, 
seemed so obviously a creation, and 
a very creditable one at that. Also 
“ Freydo\v' here jiegins to ^jeon- 
struct alleged hapmnings and 
coqyorsations with altogether too 
much detail. Several times again 
before the end 1 found yiysolf 
leaning to\aard3 the theory of 
authenticity. Ajithontio with ob¬ 
vious glosses is probably the truth; 
anyhow it will serve the timid critic 
for a compromise. The man who 
wrote this record had seen tragic 
things. One shining quality is a 
love of England, of lihe ueautv and 
the glory of her, a love that holds 
her exiled sons with silken cords, 
of loyalty and tenderness aiid draws 
them back to her as to home in 
the hour of their peace or of her 
trial. Certainly “ Freydon't ” editor 
(or creator) must be congratulated. 

When a novel is called by 
some such title as Plain Jill 
One o|n at least say of The JealonipOoddess (Lane) that (Chapman and Hall), it is the new War Loan to a 
it begins unconventionally^ A hero who in an inefficient gooseberry that the heroine, if not strictly beautiful, is to 
*attempt to rescue a young woman from some roughs gets be mightily attractive. But Jill, bless hi^, in possessing 
so battered by them that he has to he rescued himsoif by remarkable and distinctly attractive eyes, it lovable smile, 
the fair one, and, on beiniy assisted to her studio, promptly extremely fine teeth and a healthy complexion, got lather 
faints on the mat, certainly breaks new ground. Of course, more compensationii for her bluntish nose and nondescript 
though, for all this transposition of the ordinary gambit, T chin than 1 expected. Indeed her “plainness” did not 
couldn’t be greatly surpfised when Nora and Tommy fell prevent her from perforating the hearts of an Earl and an 
each into the other’s arms. But Miss Madoe Meabb ^ad American millionaire. Possibly Jill will be a little too 
several more unconventionalities up her sleeve. For one successful and perfect for everyone’s taste, but all the same 
thing, the relations l)ctween Tommy and his shiftless but she is a delightful creation, and if you can bear a simple 
amiable father ard new. Bo is the treatment by Tommy love-story, with only a faint dash of psychical interest 
and Nora of their otlspring, with whom they were so thrown in, I recommend Mrs. Pendebed’s book to your 
frankly bored that they very 'gladly accepted the offer of notice, ^nd I vfrill add that, in contrast to the fictional 
adoption made by a childless actress, who is not only the duchesses 1 have lately been compelled tomeet,dhe2)HcAe«9 
kindest but much the best drawn character in the book. o/Macclengh is ^uite reasonably like a human being. 

‘Most startling novelty perhaps of all is that Tommy, 
though a At witliout an income of 

five figures. He must, I .thfi^'^li^most the sole example “Ha took a Ficst Cloas in Classical Moderations in 1863 and a 

S t t«s jsP fiction. Anybow; M^*»—whose name is Litauiorcs Humoiw in 1866.’’—Mbrahv Pwf. 

W«to me—seems a wrijterjwith a pleasant knack of The invention of new' Seboola goes on apace. Only a few 
leaving the ttodd^ pathosahd^lnis may carry her,far. daynago T/te Paff AfeB OASsffepubiishea an Honours last 
Her b^k was quite obvlbus^ written before last July; the ol^J|||^rioycle Tripos at Oambndge. 


old governess suminonod to give 
evidence in the divorce case of a 
pupil whom she loved and trusted. 
It is possible that tliese stories 
have appeared before in magasine 
form, but I think it unlikely; 
they certainly bear no evidence 
of the manipulation that secures 
a happy ending and the subscrip¬ 
tions of a serial pultlic. Of a 
book of this kind, where there is 
no one theme to dcscrilie, I can 
only tell you that I found the 
whole of unusual quality, and 
leave you to select your own 
favourites. But, in case you should 
not want to read the volume 
through, 1 might indicate (lieside 
the story mentioned above, which 
should certainly not be missed) 
two others, “Love's Convert,” a 
pleasant little comedy, and “ Virgin 
and Martyr,”*a piece of irony 
quite horribly effective. They are 
characteristic examples from a 
collection that I haf» greatly en¬ 
joyed. 























A untie living tried every other distraction), “ Look, 
BABV I BEB THE rBETTS . ZePPRLINS t “ 
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^ • CrlAnlVAnlA. cannibals are advised by their medicine 

'I'bom The Daily Mail :—“ The Daily men never to touch Germans, as it ha.s 
Mail suf'gested on Sa|urday tiiat been ascertained that they nearly 
General Botha might He calleiP iti to always contain a certain amount cif 
oujlbid ii» Burerno. The Govorrtmont Prussic adid! 
have speedily t^on up the suggestion • * 


supply tUem 


ms may be 
irill always 
yarns. 


ueneral uotiia mignt oe caileiF m to l always contain a certain amount of • Consistency, 

ou^id iinBurono. The Govorrtmont Prussic adid! * . A Press notice informs us that so 

have speedily ta'kon up the suggestion • * markotl has boon tlie success of •• Tlie 

and Ijord Kitchoneshas telegraphed to Tlse lidoks of tlie New Hiiglish Art Man vrlio Stay^ at Home" that Mr. 
General Botjia: ‘ We Shall warmly Club show, says The Weekly Dispatch, Dennis EADirk has given up*his usual 

welcome you* and tl*o South African^ that people aro still buying' pictiiros in holiday and will continue to appear in 

who can come over to join us.’ This the same cpiantities, but tlioy are buy- the title idle througliout the summer. 

IS interesting as showing that tlie ing smaller ones. Indeed, an artist - . 

Government now realises that a friead of ours, who painted a canvas “ Sir Albert Spicer will to-duy present to 
suggestion from certain quai’tnrs must I4ft. 'f. 22ft., dsclarus that ho had several Ijord Haldane the nddross signed by about 00 

be treated as a com*mand. * offersforhalf-a-dozensnuavoinchosof it. monibors of Pnrliumont.” 

,it ,;s Kastem Daily Press. 


Dr. Sven Hrdin, who was present “THK TAKINd OK THK, HAUIOOT P” this occasion Mr. Geoiuir 

at the fall of Louflierg^statos that the ORKAT KXRhOIT 01'’ THK FBKNCH” issu^any contradiction. 

Russians did not take so much as a pin Observer. ^ tmo’that our goucaal 

before they left tho city. The Gormans Yet our Allies are more accustomed „{ „v,denro and pnncipli». of low aro 
have always declared the Russians to to givo hoans than to take thorn. m linly followisl, and there is very littio don- 


“In Aineriea it is true that our gouor.a] 


bo ignorant of military prin¬ 
ciples, and this, they say, just' 
prowss it. 

The Tiiijlirli^. Itinifhr.hau, 
which is not much given to 
conipliiiicnts, describes our 
Winston as “ a slUlful but 
cliaracterloss peacock." Tho 
fl.x-PiusT Lobi) is said to have 
boon pleased at being likened 
to this beautiful bird, and has 
come to tho conclusion that 
tho writer must have seen him 
one day in his little Iloniburg 
hat. ... , 1 . 



ger of ail innocent defendant being 
aeipiitted .”—Tlie Olobe. 

Wo suppose it is by way of 
compensation that so many 
guilty defendants are allowed 
to escape conviction. 

“ The I.istowol It. D. Council and 
CnardiaiiH have passed a resolution 
Htaling that they considered tho age 
limit a gr:at hiiidruiicc to enlist¬ 
ment, UK tho fighting clonicnt was 
not properly matured in Irishmen 
until their 50th >ear.’' 

Limeriek Chrmicle. 
This phonomciioti is not con¬ 
fined to Irolaiul. In this 
country also there are thou¬ 
sands of young meifl who aro 
only waiting until their fight- 
i ing spirit is jijiopcrly iiiatiirod. 


li,,L[nXny'w "lin!'m (morMW. -I Tin, |™lyv.;»itingt...til U.eir ngl,t. 

wiZV T iri;: HL ‘ "O"’ ”> “i' '"8 ‘•“‘“’’b 

forty ...moot, lo go. lo 6ho -1-«1 .u.t».h.. 

German lines.’ or ourselves i — _ the blowii^ of the alarm ‘ bu/zors’ 

—not being in full War training---wo The ignorance of some persons '•'> not of iiucessity Ji' imlication of danger, 
always get a little tired after the concerning iiiWitarii matters is really ant* tt«'re is im urgent neiul why ijcoplo should 
ii-.-ii - I i. t” 411-111 1 ■ leave their moses m order to seek security in 

tlui tioth minuet. astounding. A dear old lady who was 

^he other day by her little boy 

Wo hear that one result of possible what sand-bags were said she thought ,vhat to do 

further raids by Zeppelins is a boom in th^y were the trousers Unit tho soldiers j'j 


Wo hoar that one result of posE 
further raids by Zeppelins is a hour 
the/aney pyjama trade in London. 


wore in the Dunes. 


when the lights go out. 

___ • 

- . S, TT . . ••UlilTI.SlI 

Meanwhile, as wo expected, anti- Mr. Habby Thaw, it is announced, ARMY 

poison masks of a less terrifying pattern is about to have his tenth trial. Wo ^ attack.s 

are making their appearance, and wo caution Mr. Thaw, liovvever, that if ho ^ ^' 

hoar of one which has real fur oyo-hrows, thinks that at such a time we are going }>oster ' 

and another with a tiewitching smile to take any interest in this feat ho will ,, ‘ V. ■ , . 

ol,verlyp»tolado,Mj. b, hifterty 

The Editor of 77ie Owf^ffer is rospon- It is only right that Cabinet Ministers *'*r\*i*' 'niif 

sihlo fnv nlariniaf. Eh.,.fc ahnnld Jt evanmle in eeoiuimv. ^'>0 traditions of tho British Army. 


sible for the alarmist statement that should i^et an example in economy. _‘ 

shirts and neckties will shortly be On French Flag Day, ^The Express High Expletives 

advanced in price, and the only thing lolls us, -• Miss Megan Hoyd George, .. total amou'Bt of Turkish 

likely to remain at the old price is tho tho younger daughter of the Minister „„ dammunition collected Is .5lfi riflcH, 
linen collar. A well-known nut ex- of Munitions, was very successful in ,51 bayonots, ‘iOO sot* of etiuipmcnt, l'iC,4(X) 
presses the hope that Ijord Fishkb’s Downing Street, although she was rounds of ammunition, lOO lx>m^” 
Inventions Bureau will immediately unable to sell a flag to her father, who „ • , *'■ 

««rk o„6 . »ti,l«,tory for ,Jro.dy hKl one.-^ 

koepitig th© ooUar in position when ■'jv wiro, which wiu* ciwt nlbst effectively.** 

there is no shirt to fix it to. A Silly to point out that, * Mail. 
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MORE SORROWS OF THE SULTAN. 

Sometimes, whoci most I realise the blunder 
Tliat lixe<l the Faithful in their present plight, 

1 put myself the question,* why in thunder 

I joined this rotten fight. • 

Why for a WinuAA’s beaux ?/ritr*did I sally 
Forth to a quest tjiat wasn’t Turkey’s show? 

What am T doing in this noisome galley?— ■' • 
That’s what 1 want to know. 

I saw w'hich sido niy breail was moist with butter;'; 
Noticed the obverse (which I chose) was dry; ' 

Why then <lid I take on this silly flutter? 

1 can’t iinagino why. 

I know our priceless gift for double-dealing; 

I knew the wisdom which was once Btambours; 

Yet—and the sore place doesn't look like healing— 

1 fell between two stools. 

For, if we lose—I bid good-bye to Europe, 

Or win—to Liberty farewell T say; 

In any case I entertain a poor hope 
Of making this thing pay. 

Meanwhile, when Christian Bosch meets Christian 
Briton, 

Then is the tng of war tor my poor Turks, 

Who figlit tho latl.er, hut would love to sit on 
WYr,oiA.M and all his works. 

Slaves of that I.ord, by alien drivers inasteml— 
Forward or backward still one fato they find. 

For either by tiu) foe in front they’re plastered 
Or by tho Hun bohiud I 

This comes of following Enver (who's a heretic); 
But^vhy I did it, when I knew quite well 

The moment for inaction —to tho very tick — 

Allah alone can tell! O. S. 


• * MY CONSOL. ^ 

He came to me ijiftiy years ago in my capacity as a 
residuary legatee, since when wo have been very happy, 
together, Clarence (my Consol) and I. I have watched I 
over his ^arly training and iiducation? and have done my 
best to influence him for g<^d and to guide his tastes in 
the right direction, as every conscientious guardian sluAuld. 
The days of his youth were passed in a cash-box, which 
I reposed in my Jacoiiean roM-top desk, and every Saturday 
night I would take him out—out of his Ixix, I mean—and 
talk to him like a—like a residuary legatee. But the time 
came when I judged it best to send him aivay. He was 
growing up, and there was his future to consider. For 
long t hesitated; hut i finally made up my mind iliat ho 
was best fitted to occupy a position in a bank, and in duo 
course, after lie htfd successfully jiassed the preliminary 
examination, I entered Clarence at Cox and.Co.’s, Never 
shall T forgot tho day upon wliich .,X handed him over to 
their care. “ Good-bye, Clarence," X said, with a lump in 
my throai^ “ good-hye I ^'ve done tho best I can for you. 
Thope ycfti 'll bo industrious and grow up lo be a groat and 

good Consol,.and a credit to our National Debt. I hope-” 

Here I burst into tears, and they, led m^gently out. 

ClAhene^ settled down «omfonC)|||j^and happily. Cox’s 
wrote* to me from time to time to 'm^ that-lie wa^still there 
and giving no troiftrla, and to^this drfy I regularly 
hear from Clarence bimslif'^foti^ a year—on January 


5th (to wish me a prosperous New Year), on April'6th 
^opening of tho Quarter SoSsions), on July 6th (anniv^saiy 
of the iWich occupation of Algiers, 1830), and October 5tn 
(High water at Jjondon Bridge 10.42 A.U.), 

now I hear that t^dro is an^oppprtunity for him to 
be taken "over by the Govdrnnient, and I am toim betvAieD 
affection and duty. For, though he is no Konger under my 
roof, he iS still under my residuary Iqgateesiiip, and ny 
consent is necessary before thi3*proposetl change in his 
condition can ho efifqijtcd. Clarence nimself fios no parti¬ 
cular views of his own 6n the matter. He leaves it 
entitoly to me, and I confess that I scarcely feel equal to 
the responsibility of making this momentous decision for 
him. I shofild hate to lose Clai;pnce. "We have lieen in 
louoh so long, have faced so m&ny ups £nd downs together, 
that T fuel that we should not be parted at this time of 
crisis in the nation's destiny. , 

I remember how at one period Cj[arcnde went through a 
dreadful time. So bad was he that Tlie Times published 
daily bulletins about him. “ Consols [lyid by Consols you 
must understand Clarence] developed a sudden weak¬ 
ness . . . Consols improved slightly . , . Consols dropped 
away throughout tho day . . . (iinsols rallied and fell 
hack again, closing very weak.” One day Clarence even 
saf/fied. It was dreadful. I passed a sleepless afternoon. 
I ))ictured tho Cotiimissionors of the National Debt sitting 
round poor Clarenco, watching witli grave faces for him to 
sag Ins last. I thought of wiring to them, imploring them 
to administer oxygen at my expense.** And tlien—joy! I 
read on an Evening News jdacard, “Kharp Recovery of 
Consols,” and 1 knew then that Clarenco was spared to mo! 

And now 1 am faced with tho pi’oblem—shall Claranc.o 
remain the bright, happy, unsopliisticated Consol ho 
always was, or be taken c)Vor by tho Govornniont and 
turned into a War Lioan ? Forsonally, I feel that ho will 
do host in tlio shape in which Nature designed him. As a 
Consul, he lias an ancestry, afid 1, as his guardian, 
naturally take a fair iiicasuro of pride in the fact, for ho 
forma part and parcel of our world-famous British Consti¬ 
tution. How often have 1 thought in tlio past of iliat 
glorious moment when I may some day moot the Chan- 
OKLI/OR OF THE KxcMEQiTEii at a Guildliall banquet, and 
wo*can fall into an intimate discussion on Clarence and 
his family! Witli what pride J shall deftly introduce 
ClaAitice mlo the conversation! “Talking about National 
finance , . . May I trouble you to pass tlie chutney? . . . 
Thanks very much . . . Talking alxnit National finance, Mr. 
McKenna, I am euro you will be glad to hear that I take 
an active personal iiiterest in the welfare of a brigjit and 
promising young Consol. Tell mo, as man to’ mosi, "vyhat 
are the prospects for next quarter’s dividend ? I suppose 
it will bo declared as usual, or do you think of allocating it 
to the reserve?” On tho other hand Cox’s say that as a 
War Loan Clarence ought to make his mark in the world; 
that in ten years or, at the most, thirty, he will be able to 
retire at his par value paid in solid gold. But, be that as 
it may, I feel that I can never take the same proprietary 
interest in Clarence in tliis new guise. There will be no 
pleasure when I meet Mr. McKenna in telling him that I 
have at heart the welfare of a promising and domoemtio 

young- Demveratie I That Ss it I Why, Isverybody 

holds War Loan. Tho cook, the housemaid, the scullery- 
maid—all are investors. I ‘vo oven iKiught voucher for the 
cat. No, no, Clarenco, my first and only residuary legacy, 
you shall ever remain a fine old Conservative Consol. 

“BARKING y.O.’’—Evening Standaird. • 

One of the bull-dog breed. 





THE OLD MAN OF THE SEA. 

SiKBAD THB Kaisbb. “TEUS SUBMABINE business IS GOING TO GET ME INTO TliO^Bfe 
WITH AMEBIOA; BUT WHAT CAN AN ALL-POWEBIUL DO WITH A THING, LIKE TifiS 
ON HIS BACK?" • 




















Subdltem. “Donse»-moi, s’il vous pi4AtT, du pain, de la bkuube et we i.a viiomaoe, pour la messu.” 


Madame. “POOR la mussm I Mon Diec, quelle helioionI” 


HOW TO MAKE A BOOM IN VOUCHERS. I 

j 

Dear Mb. Punch, — .\9 an inventor j 
who han boon shamefully nogloctod by 
this short-sighted Government (for in 
any time of crisis I am always full of 
fruitful suggestion; that is my tempera¬ 
ment), 1 trust ^ou will allow mo space to 
offer a few notions. I have been turning 
my attention to the Post OHico Depart¬ 
ment of the War Jjoan. It is just the- 
sort ^of case whore the Government 
requires shaking up by people of 
imagination. 

One of my ideas is the institution of 
Penny-in-the-Slot Machines for the sale 
of vouchers at every street corner, where 
any passer-by (with sixty pennies in his 
pocket) would find them readily ac¬ 
cessible. The idea might be developed 
by introducing Voucher - in - the - Slot 
Maohinos, from which, by the insertion 
of a Biiifioi'ent number of vouchers, a 
Bond could be obtained. 

Then we ijiust have Adhesive 
Vouchers, for use on picturorpostcards. 
These ah^ld be endorsed “ A Present 
from Fitlocbr]^’' (or whatever was- the 
place of issue), and might even be set 
off*by small photographic views. By! 
going a short stop further we should | 


surely be able to enlist the philatelist 
and make him do his bit. It is only 
necessary to keep on producing a rapid 
succession of new Voucher forms, dilTer- 
ing in colour, texture and shape, or 
containing ingenious printers’ errors, 
making at the damo time all old issues 
obsolete, and it is certain that some¬ 
one will begin to collect them. With 
intelligent encouragement from the 
'Irojisury—in the form ofepocial albums 
—it might grow into a big thing in 
time. If only w'e coidd get them 
loved 'for their own sake it would be 
a great point. 

And wo want to stir up rivalry. If it 
I once became the tbingi for instance, to 
paper the drawing-room with vouchem 
(as a memento of the Great War), or 
oven to use them for newspaper 
wrappers, we should have made a 

f reat advance. Wo need more of the 
nespixilof the Australian^millionaires 
of whom ooe used to road, who w'ould 
bum flven against each other by way 
ofacmpatitioi}. 

l^eit we must have a Day. Every 
one is agreed that we do not have 
nearly enough Days. Even now us 
much ns a week elapses sometimes with¬ 
out our being pursued by fair women 


with flags and collecting boxes. So let 
us have a Vouchor Da.^ when no self- 
rospiicting citizen will bo ahlo to walk 
tho structs in peace withotft^a vouchor 
sii his button-hole^nd two in his hat. 

It is simply a ^lestion of getting to 
work on tlie right linos. 

I am. Yours faithfully, • 

• The Inventor at Whue. 

i 

“ ThedisliiucofromConstiUitmopla to Kiibul 
AH the crow (lies is ii little over SOO 

• Star. 

Prom othor ostiinatos of the distauco 
we gather that tho crow after lie had 
done flying w’ould have to walk about 
two thousand miles more. 

i 

From a translation of a decree issued 
by the German Got^rnmont modifying 
tho German list of contraband:— 

“ The foUowinK Articles and materials suit¬ 
able for warlike as well as for peaceful purposes, 
coming under the designation of gouditional 
contraband, shiill ^ r«nsidered ns S)ntrab.inch 
of Wivr:— 

Harness and Soldiery.” 

Lottdon Chamber of Commerce JoiiriMl. 

We understarkl that the AlHdllkl’o^-ers, 
ih i^ite of this amiouncoment, haw not 
altered their plans for an oxtonsivo im¬ 
portation of sSldiers into Germany. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[JuM 21, 1916. 


THE OPTIMIST. 

“ WiiAT I 8tand<on,” said Mr. Brad- 


Automatically the smile faded and Maria was a trump, and, as she said,' 
something older, but infinitely more what was there to smile at ? No more 
human, took its place; It almost false gaiety, no more pretence. With 
seemed as if the weight of that portcn- a lishtor heart and an unsmiling face 



sliaw with a smile that was too radiant 
to be convincing, “ is the poWor- 

Jiut Mrs. Bradshaw bad walked into j 
the kitchen and closetl the door. way of eluding trouble; but what inside, her hai{ a mass of twists apd 

In a minute or two her head emerged, happened when you couldn'it pdss it curls, with a %mile«nly stopped by her 
and Mr. Bradshaw snatched at it (so to on? The club offered no advice on ears, stood MSsria^ with tl^ baby in her 
speak) as his only chance of getting his that subject. arms. Before he had time to speak, 

remarks finished. And under Mr. Bradshaw’s thatch her words flew out at him. , 

“ You’ve only got to look at it the of stiff fair hair a thought bad been “ You were qttite right, George. 1 'm 
right way and it will be all right, slowly growing and maturing, which going to be an optimist too. It's the 
Tliat is the idea. Any dead fish can could not be disregarded any longer. | only way.. Smile |^t trouble, and pass 

ilo 


float with the current, but it takes 
live fish to swim up-stream.” 

Mrs. Bradshaw's eyes flashe<l 
contempt. “Thank you," she 
said curtly. “ But I 'li liavo you 
to understand that I'm not a 
doa<l fish.” She was trembling 
witli an emotion on the verge of 
tears. " I know the bacon was 
overdone—it doesn’t take that 
smile of yours to loach me how 
to cook bacon. The child cried 
all night, and I have to be on 
my feet all day. It's not what 
you stand on, it's what T stand 
on.” 

“ Ah! ” said Mr. Bradshaw, 
with that broad inliuman smile. 

" It seems tiring, that's all. Stand 
as I do,” he hoBitutc<l, “ as I try 
to do, on JoHHi'A and CaIiBH. 

Ton of tliem, you know, Maria, 
came back with hard-luck stories,, 
but JoshuA and CAr,EB brought j 
grapes. That's you and 1 in a 
nutshell.” ■ 

“ Joshua and Caleb, nor you 
neither, George, liodn’t been up 
all night with a teething haby— 
that would teaci) yhu what you 
stood on.” 

“ !i do beg of you. Maria, tt) be 
an optimist,” said Mr. Bradshaw 
earnestly, ignoring the ))eksonal L 
question. " It would alter your views 
of life." 

“It wouldn't alter my views of a 
screaming baby,” said Mrs. Bradshaw 
obstinately. 


It was there before him 



IS a cryirg 


Recruiting Sergeant. “Well, mv man, would rou 

LIKE TO SERVE THE KiKO J ” * 

Milkboy. "That I woojJD, 8 ib. IIow muck do vou 
iHiiiK he’d want a day? I SUPPOSE as much as a 

GALLON?” * 


smile on, even if it 
baby. Let it cry! 

And the babjjrespondedsaagerly, 
whilst George stoim in the middle 
of the passage in a horror-struck 
silence. 

“ Any dead fish,” the words 
rang brightly above the uproar, 
"can fioiit with tho current, but 
it takes a live onfl to-” * 

But George spoke breathlessly. 
“ T can’t liear it,#Maria; do any¬ 
thing you like, cry or be cross, 
but for God’s sake don’t srufle.” 

“Tliere’f no pleasing you,” 
she said faintly. Then with a 
fading smile and anxious blue 
I eyes, she came near and put her 
arms close round his neck. 

“ I know,” she said. “ You 
noodn’t tell me, George; I see it 
in your face. You Vo enlisted.” 

Ho did not try to swim up¬ 
stream, ho only held her a little 
tighter, and said over and over 
again, “ You see, Maria, it's my 
duty. It's ijot me, and I had to. 
All those pictures upset me, and 
the chaps out there, and me here. 
It’s a hit of a wrench, Maria, 
but I 'ni an Englishman and I'd 
got to do it.” 

And Maria, still with her arms 
round his nock, and his cheek 


stool; it looked at him out of Maria’s uncomfortably wet with h^r te^rs, said 
tired blue eyes; it stood between him j in a broken voice, “ Well, therfi's some 
and his weekly wages. use in smiling now. It seemed so silly 

Ho had meant to speak to Maria j when there were just the usual things to 

about it, but the right moment did not worry over, and just the usual things to 

' It is so simple,” said her husband seem to come.' If she could not smile|do, but now there’s some sense in it, 
hurriedly, as he saw the kitchen ’ door in tho face of a sleepless night, how 
opening to swallow her up. “ You would sho take the news of his enlist- 
only have to keep,smiling in the face ment? Mr. Bradshaw shuddered at 
of trouble, and pass the smile along— the thought, but his sense of duty was 
and how can 1 pass it along when very strong, and his wish to serve was 
there’s no one to get it ? ” > lidnest wish, and 8oroehow*it seemed 

“ No one wants tt/' said Mrs. Brad- as if his feet, almost without consulting 
•ebaw wi^ temper. “ Keep it to your- him, led him to the recruiting-o^oe saw any sense in it 

self, and m^h good may it do you.. I and out again. It was all over in£v« la....;,- -.a- — 

never saw tt smile that was worth the minutes—no smiling now, no hesitation war was costing fSa for every second, 

roolpr ojSk • cr^le yet; and I —only a- very swift and sweet remem- 

timetoWi^e. Go and he on o^ixiist braftce df ilia’s tireless feet as she bow^t was’that money went quickly'^ 
byyburseui” ^ > walked up and down,, patiently sopthing - • Edinburgh Rvming iMpaU^. 

The kitchen door douxl 'fltwy the fretting baby, and holding it with Our oontemporary seems to have bwn 
loft nntai.iiK I tired trmEcbling arms. .' ’ ... 


isn’t there? You keep on smiling in the 
trenches, because—well, because there’s 
so little to smile about there. And I 
keep on smiling at home, because— 
well, beoause there's so little to smile 
about here, I suppose that’s what 
you call being^ an optimist. I never 

eovxr avivr oavvcsa 


Mr. Bradshaw wal left ootsidd. 


doing some guess-work already. 
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^ BEAUTY TRiUMPHANa 
B(»ie bought a respirator 
At the loeal chemist'a Bhcg> 

ThaUher safety migi^ be^ater * * 

If UgaB'bomb ohanced to drop. * 
Homeward,-l%fat of heart, she hurried 
.While her eyes wi^ tEumpb'shone 
In her bedroom, quick, she scurried, 
Locked the SMr, anQ tri^ it on. 

Though it fitted to peffection, • 

How her spirit quailed, alas I 
At the horrible renection 
Olariug at her from the^Iqes, 

Like some shocking nightmare crea- 
) ture— 

Wheniin dreams ^e turn and toss— 
Goggle-eyed, devoid of feature; 

“ This,^’ said Bosie, " is imposs. I ” 

Bosie bought some spangled chiffon. 
Trimmed her mask with pink and 
blue; • 

Saucy roeobuds-«-not too stiff-r-on 
Eithrir side she stuck with glue.' 

So, when Zeps come, now or later, 
When the gas is drifting thick, 

Bosie jn her respirator 

WiU retain her weikknown chic. 


ECONOMY. 

I HAD just 1 -ecoived a polite but dis¬ 
trustful fetter from my bank, and a 
circular printed in red from the rate 
collector, and I was in a mood therefore 
to read in my paper a few*bright hints 
on "How to Economise. 

The references to lentils and potatoes 
did not interest me so much as the 
really practical advice that told mo to 
ask, “ bo I really need it ? ’’ before buy¬ 
ing anything. It seemed to me only 
right that 1 should give this precept a 
fair trial, apd I began at once. 

In Long Acre alone this simple 
question deterred me from buying 
tliousands of pounds worth of highly 
polished motor cars. In the Hay- 
market l^ere was a picture—but could 
I hoilestly si^ that I needed it ? As I 
passed His Majesty’s Theatre a whimsi¬ 
cal notion entered my head; but in the 
absence of real need, I saidstei-nly, one 
must not in these times lightly indulge 
one’s ^ssiug fancies. 

In ^gent Street, whom should I 
meet hut mjr young cousin looking in 
at a florist’s window ? " Oh, Leonard, 
aren’t those lovely roses? And so cheap 
too I ’’ she exclaimed. Did I need any 
roE^?. “ How’s Aunt Alice tfaitf morfi* 
hg ? ” I asked, Idbking^aeross the street, 
.^ith some miSbuBy 1 gptjhy young 
coqain.onto ft.^yswa^Sua^andtiiBn 
) along. tpwa»^ - Qircus^ 

my. baqd hi my pocket and my fingers 
to;^g.. : ' my last. haU-soVermgn. 

Tog.qaestioa of londi was one which 



Officer (to SefUryj who has been acleep), havb vou oox |oub boots off?” 

Sentry, «So*Aa sroi m wakb tub 'onsEs, Sm.” 


t would be neither right nor proper to 
avoid, and the time to face it was not far 
awiw. 1 could not altogether shake off 
the conviction that circumstances de¬ 
manded that the meal should he taken 
n an inexpensive tea-shop. It «was 
but the work of a moment to find a 
hop of this character, and I stood to 
scan the menu in the window. Did I 
really need tea, per pot 3d., or per 
lup, 2d.? Nd, 1 md not; and when I 
came to rissoles, stewed jirunes, hot 
milk and biscuits, (various) there was 
no doubt, whatever in my mind that 
he Uegative^waa the honest reply. I 
w^t tnrougk the whole unappetising 
listi an|je$',^ end I found myself on 
ihe.brink of sfxurvation. 

fjot a moment too soon I was saved 
fitom the peril. 

.‘.What yoii do need, my boy,” said 
an inner volbe, is a 'salmon mayon¬ 
naise; ” so I.vi'cmt Jnd hod one. 


• "Strictly Ventral.” 

" ‘A roal Amorican Nnwapaper,’ vfhioh is to 
be ' strictly ifeatrul ’ and to stand for justice* 
to all, ‘ just us Mr. Bryan stands for justice,' 
is to bo issued kora by the Printers aad Pub- 
lisbcrs’ Association, Inc., of 1.V) Nassau Street, 
just ns soon as its promoters sell $500,000 
worth of stock. The promoters an* Dr. Hugo 
Schweitser, President; Kmil Kipper, Vieo- 
President; Henry Weiss, Secretary, and Max 
W. Stoohr, Treasurer .”—New York Times. 

All "real Anioricans,” please observe, 
with not a hyphen among them. 

An Adaptable Weapon. 

*■ Italy’s great artillery works have also pro¬ 
vided her with a IGin. howitzer which is said 
to have all the cjualities of the Krupp 17in. 
and to be much lighter and henvie^” 

Overseas Daily Nail. 

To Slackers. 

“Joismo Aapr.—Twolioungef^its;*gooa 
condition; navy and grey; 6 ft. 9i ins. i/shest, 
38 ifks.”— Batli Chronicle. 

Othor.loungeianits, please copy. 
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ruNcii, on THE London cuARivAur. 


[July 21 , ; 915 . 


PERMANGANATE OF POTASH. 

Aki'ku my cinjsin Chftrles Imd ro- 
ci>vi'i-()<l from S})y rasli Jio acquired a 
commissinn in tlio army. ^Wlioii the 
authorities tliouf'lit tliat ho was rij)e 
they sent him into tlio trendies in 
l''rance. Charles’s wife says that he 
{lot into the trenches on liis merits, and 
tliat she did not use her inihienco to 
f<ot him there, lie didn’t take inlo 
the trencIuM all the thing's which his 
wife fiiive him. fie mislaid a crate of 
oraiioos, si\ hath towels, a deck chair, 
a ])oital)le Turkish hath nnd a picnic 
basket before he left our shores. She 
insisted on his taking' a hox of perman¬ 
ganate of potash ; she allof'eil that it was 
a disinfectant and that you can safely 


sunburnt. This surprised him, as he 
hadn’t seen any sun. On investigation 
ho discovered that nearly all his things, 
including his hair, huir-hrushes and 
shaving - hrnsh, were ^unhurnt. Jlis 
hair and face weren’t sunhul-nt all over 
hut in patches, and he Itegiin to susjiect 
the permanganate of potash* lie had 
noticed that his hiushes were damp, 
and if the light had been better when 
h(' got up ho might have saved his hair 
and face. He thought of painting in 
the places which the |)ermanganate luid 
missed, hut ho didn’t care ab(9ut the 
colour suflicicntly ; there is no scope 
for artistic effect in one hox of perman¬ 
ganate of jiotash. He was afraiil that 
if he was taken prisoner the (Jermans 
mii>hl mistake him for an Oriental and 


permanganate of potash. Charles 
didn’t fancy drinking impure water or 
permanganate of potash in any form, 


latter is useful for staining iloors. lie 
didn’t sn|)poso that anyone worried 
much about staining the floors of the 
trenches, hut he promised to take the 
hox as a kind of mascot. 

C/harlos was led into the trenches at 
night. Me found one trench before he 
expected it, hut ho got out all right. 
The man ho fell on was (luite polite 
when he found out that Charles was 
an ollicer; he said that his rille was 
scarcely damaged at all. Although the 
accommodation wasn’t what Charles 
was acepstomed to. he diiln’t comjilain, 
as ho coidd see that they had done 
their best to make him comfoitable. 
It isn’t a nice idea having your meals 
in your bedroom, but even an ollicei 
cannot exjveftt a suite of dug-outs. 

When Charles ha.I. been introduceif 
to the ollicers in residence, ho went to 
look,for his servant who was bringing 
up his blankets ami kit. While he 
was lodKing for nis servant some 
•vJermans had nightmare and lot off 
their rifles. The bulli<ts went very close 
to Charles, and he su'i.denly remembered 
that ho had important business with 
a brother officer in an adjaci-nt dug- 
out. He just had time ‘to instruct a 
sergeant to carry on the search. The 
sergeant rejjorted that there was a 
party looking fur a rifle in the moat 
at the rear of the trf nchos. He thought 
that the rille might belong lO Charles s 
servant as he had noticed some things 
that looked like pai i of an orticor’s- kit 
floating lyfiout in the moat. He promised 
'to fish for the kit and the servant after 
they had found tlie rifle. Everything 
was recoveioil, including the servant. 


drink ipiile impure water mi.xed with J e.xpect him to talk Hindustani. Charles 

says that if he had known that ho was 
going to hecome ])iehald ho wonld have 
taken some more jiigiiu'iits with him, 
iiut he knew from experience that the! ami adopted a mixliiro of colours that 

would have made him invisible like a 
foi t. 

'I'ho most ini cresting pastime in the 
trenches is sniping. Yon have a steel 
plate to protect your head and a ser¬ 
geant to mark for you. Charles was a 
very keen sniper until a bullet hit his 
protection-jdato close to his ear. H(> 
got bored with sni))ing after that, ami 
let the sergeant do it wilh a corporal 
as markor. When alien bullets begin 
to hit your ))rotectiou-plate it always 
means that yon have done enough snip¬ 
ing for that day at least. 

'J'ho only other recognised amuse¬ 
ment is digging lip bullets which ni'ni ly 
hit you. Charles got a nice collection; 
he thinks that the (ivrmans liked him 
and wanted him tu t4ike home more 
bullets than anyone else. His wife 
says that if he hadn't Imd tliu perman¬ 
ganate he would liavo been cei'tain to 
he hit. Charles isn’t sure alxmt this, 
though he admits that it helped him to 
got homo. 

He wasn't iiltogether sorry when his 
(kmijiany was i-elieved; although lie 
liked the treiiclios fairly well he didn’t 
want to stay there imlotinitcly. The 
place was so noisy that lie got a head¬ 
ache. When lie got out of the trenches 
lie went to see the haftalion Medical 
Officer to talk about bis headache. 
The Medical Officer was busy with 
some urgent cast's, and recommended 
liin; to the field hospital. ^The field 
ho.spital hud a good deal on hand 
and passed him on tu a hospital 
train. Whilst he was looking for a 


so interested in Charles’s 2 Mobard ap- 
pearahee that he took him on to Eol^e- 
stono, and having taken iiim out of his 
way from j(lle cui losity ho couldn’t do 
los* Wian roebmu^end him for a»fort- 
iiiglrt’s sick leave. That is itow I%aiiio 
to hoar about the ^ernningunato of 
potasli wil hiiut tl\p Censor 2 >oking Ids 
nose into the matter. 


The new inferno. . 

[A cojitcmporary roniindH us that Dantk 
IS “closely linked witli .several places now 
lironiincnt in U'o War news," ineluding the 
Treiitino, efe., from iSliich ho drew many of 
hiH descril>tions in the Jnfeino.] 

llAitD whoso fame outruns yio ages,* 
Who with fmo*[)rophetic power 

Sang of sin^ appropriate wages 
Till it made the tyrant cower— 
Dvntr, thou in very surety "sliouldst 
ho living at this hour.” 

Hero tlie wilU Treiitiiio’s magic 
Miglit once more coniuiovo your 
pen 

To depict for us lho«tragic 
Destinies of damned men ; 

Hut you ’(1 cram vour hell with Teliton.s 
if you toiled oii^earth again. 

One by one yon *d place their chostln 
ijetuleis ’mid your circles nine 

(Whether gaseous, hot or frozen 
Would ho your aff'air, not mine), 
And the host of common sinners 
to their fitting doom assign. 

For each Hun, save him 1 ’ll mention, 
Your old Underworld would do; 

But you’d oiico moro need invention 
When you l.iickled AN’iijikum Two ; 
You’d ho forced to delve far tleeiJcr 
for fresh gulfs and circles new. 


doctor on the irain someone started 
I the thing, and it I'oached Boulogne 
who-was^uito sober hut very wotr. ll^'before he found one disengaged. The 
fUiiirlBa’a Itif- * * I iom'nev did Charles’s head uooc 


Cbarjes’s kit. 

The next momipg, after Charles ftad 
shaved, he noticed thateho Was 


joiii’Bey did Charles’s head good, and 
lie forgot what he had wanted to talk 
to the doctor about. The doctor was 


FROM A BELGIAN GARDEN, 

I. 

Dkau Monsikuk X,—On belmlf of 
the battery f am retjucstod to write to 
you concerning this'abode ■ once yours, 
now ours. Yet not entirely ehrs, for 
another battery at present occujjies 
part of your garden and a ijortion of 
your cellar. Still, we came hero first, 
and are regardeil as temporary lawful 
owners by sucli stray khaki units as 
wander hitlicrvvards, looking for posi¬ 
tions or retiring with batidagod limbs 
to diossing stations. Wo disuusseil 
the matter just now over some bully 
and bread and jam, and tlio latest 
joined subaltern, having rather a strain 
of sentiment, said ho thought wo ought 
to drink your health tea. 

Besides, it occurs to me that you 
might like to know w'hab state your 
house is in, for of course we recognise 
that it is still yours, and doubtless you 
expect to return to it some day (may it 
be sooni). There will not be much 





I left of it for you to resuAie, but you 
may bo pleased to know that it will 
2 )r()bably go down with a name in 
history. By the way, what is its name ? 
The British Army hereabouts calls the 
region between the road andtlie railway 
Hell Fire Corner; but you could not 
have conceived of it us that. A sergeant 
of ours found a board with “ Siffloz ” 
neatly painted on it, and ho thought it 
might have come off your front gate 
till he discovered it had been blown 
from the railway line by a shell, and 
was mdbely a Government direction to 
engiffe-drivors.. But it does not matter 
much just now. 

For the first few nights we were bore 
everything was quiet and peaceful. The 
Germans had evidently overlooked your 
house on the map and our exceedingly 
business-like occupation of it. Then 
one morning the men of subsection B 
went bathing in the water hole—ali, 
you won’t know; it is a 17-inch shell 
hole filled by rain, in the field just west 
of the house—when a German aero¬ 
plane suddenly Appeared and signalled 
its discovery of them by dropping a 

a beautiful white star over their 
. Nothing happened evening, 
and subsection B were beginning to 
think the reprimand they hi^ received 
wiis undeserved. But we got it that 


evening — shrapnel, liigh - explosive, 
8-incli stink-slioU -everything you can 
think of. 

^our house miraculously escaped 
being hit this first evening, Imt your 
garden was ripped,up mercilessly. You 
romomher tlio fiye row of cliestiiut and 
elm trees on tlio western side, botwoou 
the house and the field ? Several shells 
hurtled into them ap’d mutilated them 
horribly. Ono of your pigs was killed 
—the cook finished him off' with a 
revolver. Tho little hedge on the 
Gerluany side of your* house — just 
sprouting into a fine young green too— 
was rent with gaps, and a noble hcoch 
on the north-eastern coiner was dean 
felled. The rose-walk, we are all glad 
to say, was quito untouchod. .1 must 
tell you of that, and wKy we are so glad 
about it. 

Our guns are there I still there, and 
still whole! More than for the hospi- 
taUty of jour roof, or what was once a 
roof, we are grateful to you for that 
rose-walk. The man w4io planned it 
was an artist of the first order. It 
runs, you remember, under the other 
line of elms on (ihe southern side of tho 
hquse. We have the guns bidden in that 
glorious green arch; and at tho foot of 
those trees whqn you return you will find 
oarhandsomqdug-outs. The screaming 


shells which have scorched and scarred 
all else in your demesne have never yet 
seriously hit this s^iecial spot. "Perhaps 
sumo accident in the contours between 
this and tho German guns, 4,000 and 
: 5,000 yards away, servos to protect it. 

Perhaps tho little china figure, Noire. 
\*Dame dc lion Sgctntix, stuck up on a 
I lodge in tho stoiAest of those elms, 

I endures to shield us poor servants of 
ilie Holy Cause hiding in her blessed 
vicinity. Whatever it be, jbur gar¬ 
dener buildSd bettor than lie know wher> 
lie laid out this southern aspect. Whoii 
be is put tp repose (long boribo, we 
liope) in Ills last garden, may mosses 
be sung for ever for Ids soul! 

When yoi» return and restore this 
charming si)ot to civilised order, we 
would wish you to keep N.^ J). de Bon 
Seeours still in her littlo niche in the 
l)ig elm-trec. Doi nut disturb her. 
Most other treasures you will find iri 
ruins, Imt she. wo know, will Im still 
serenely uiimovod. She and your 
gardener are our battery saints, Mon¬ 
sieur I • * - 

Yours, under the rose-walk, 

Fouwaro OnsEBviSo Officer. 

'— ' j . . • 

Asl^g for Trouble. , 

‘^To Lbt, Coinfortablo Bedroom, Bose 
gent, preferred .!’—Dunfermline Pres*. 










EXAMINE ARMS. 

{ itereri ' hi ). "Is this imi-K sui’I'oskh to hate nEES’ci.KANEU? ’’ 

I ' rirali '. "Weix, Siu —VEs. But tou ksow what these skhvaht oai.s ake ! ’ 


I * Tuer HiirkiiTu Dr'll m I'i limy 1 m) aiiklo-fleep in dust or iiiiddle-ileoii in slimo, 

I TnfcJ wlOUin OK jAN. l^ut Hilly with’is nioiitli-organ’ c’m at it hU tlie time. 

Oh, there ain’t no hand to cheer us up, thero ain't no, _ * 

ilfildand pipers ’“Oh'i'y- Hiii-sty, ’ot or cold, whatever may hotide ’im, 

To keep our warlike arduro warm rountl New ChapoHo an’ pl**')' npon the oh of ’cll while the breath is left insiilo 
i Wipers; . ‘ ; 

Ao -Binoe there's nothin’ like a tune to {ilad the ’oa\;l o’ vvhen wo march up Potsdam street an’ goosostep 
ninn -- through Berlin, 

Why, Billy with ’is inoutlimrgan ’e does the liost ’o can. Wh >, Billy with is mouth-organ ’o ’ll play the Army in 1 

There ain’t no birds in Plug Stieot Wooil, the guns ’ave 

sent ’em Ilyin’, ♦ ’’I’l'c taNO for tho eiiein}’’s forens oporiiliiig in this clirc'ction was 

An’ there ain’t no song to 'car e.xcopt tho souealin' shells **"' Bukeba on tho western shore of Jjako Victoria Nyaiizn, 

• 1 a point of coiiBiaorablo imiKirtanco. Warlike stories of all kinds had 

„„ a'Cijm . , , , . , ,, , , Is’in accumulated there .”—iHiblin Kventtw Mail. 

The tlirushes all ave ooked it, .in the hliickbiid s ad to t, ■ i . 

jjjj ho now wo know ivhoro the German Wireless used to 


(So Billy with ’is mouth-organ 'o ups an' diws 'is.hit. 


get its war-news. 


'Is notes is soineu) id ]imil«<l, thev- are not Ugh an’ soarv ; announced that ho hoped this part of tho session 

’E ’asn’t gmt that many things in ’is bloomin’ rejicrtory . ‘ war”—Arcnmi/ utandard. 

]Piit w'lienr’o’s plnjed th« lot, ivhy, then 'is course is straight Wo would sooner have heard that he oxjioctod tho War to 
an’ jilairi, ' ('« t^ho right way, of course) before fhis part of the 

’I'j starts u( tho heginnin'an’'o plays'em all again!, So.ssion. ■__ 

’E’s'play;^ ’em oft upon.the an’ likewise in tho “Scotch terrier, past all troubles, cheap.” -A’dintwryh Eietiing 

trenches; Nem. 

'E's played ’em tcktho Gurkhas, an'*’e's playoil ’em to tho Tho advertiser should try Germany. There is no demand 
Frenchios; * hero for dead ilogs. 












A CLEAN SWEEP. 

[With Me. Punch's enthusiastic compliments to General Both.v.] 
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Mil. \Vm.I. ('hooks is tlKPOHTHIJ TO HE CIOING TO THE KrtOST FOR THE l>UIll-OSE OP “AML'SINO THE ToMMIFJI.” It ^IS HOPED THAT 
HIS EXAMPLE .MAY BUOOEST POSSIBILITIES OF UHEFEL BEBVICE FOB SOME OF OlJl MOIIE OOMIO STATESMEN. 

[Mu. OlTinVAITE, Mu. (AnNELL A.VI) Mu. If0llI10L'.SB.] » > 

* • . • • • « a • 

Hous/t of Comvumx, Monday, July Iloro was material for occiijiyiiif; tlio liaising liis voiep in unusual flash of 
J2f//.—I’liiMK Ministek home from the full limit of C^ieslic^n houi'. Kield of anger Fuksiif.u replied: “ Tlio hon. 
trenches, wliero his snow-white locks enquiry particularlysilluring to Sujiple- gentleman is to understand notliiwg of 


served for a while the liisloric part ot|inontary Questioners. Assertions, de- iflie kind. Ho is to uiiderstai\sl wliat 1 
the plume of Henry of Nav.aurk. | nials, qualification^, innuendoes would , liave said.’’, 

Found awaiting him, carefully trained form many titbits for the jfAii’inan Pres.s.; Daezikl dismissed with equal curt- 
on Tretwiiry Hench, a machine-gun l*!iey had, however, reckoned without ness Avhen ho attempted to ,obtain 
loadwl with Questions. A group of their Asquith. As soon as the lirst of a definite iwply to question about 
fourteen touched variety of delicate the Questions was called on, I’iikmiek ; Haldane and Lloyd (ikouub. Hx- 
topics. Alleged shortcomings of War rose, enumerated the lot, and quietly Colonel Lynch (formerly of the Trans- 
Office; demand for dismissal from said,“ With re.spect to them there is no vaal), attempling with trained military 
public service of all persons who have public information I cap at the moment instinct to bring up reserves, was 
proved incompetent; suggestion to properly give.” promptly cut off by tlankiattack from 

appoint a Commissioner to examine Forthwith sat down, leaving the hand , the Chair. 

into causes which made it necessai-y to of questioners gasping for breath. ! “ This is hccomihg a dcihate,” said 

appoint Minister of Munitions more Answer greeted with hurst of general the Speaker in warning voice, 
than ten months after the beginning of cheering., Arthur Markham, iron-clad. Whereupon the bland presence of 
the W’^ar. These varied by demand for indomitable, tried a fall with Premier. , Mr. Chaplin, Leader of Ilis Majesty’s 
a day to discuss question of scarcity “Are we to understand,'’ho asked, with Opposition, presented itself at filio Taide 
of munitions. Another, more compre- evident effort refraining from intro -1 with customary constitutional quos- 
bensive, asked for early opportunity of duoing a particular name which in his tion as to the course of busjiioss during 
reviewing whole conduct of the War. Parliamentary utterances plays the; the week. 

Finally, attempt made to induce part of the head of Kinu Charles 1.1 Threatening episode did no'*" sirtoad 
Premier to declare himself on one side in Mr. Dick's Memorial, “that all j itself out,”-as Under-Secretary fob 
or othei'of the incomprehensible Lloyd people who fail in the public service; War would say, bejiond the space of 
Georqe-Haldane misunderstanding, ore to be retained in office ? ” I six minutes.-' Illustralbs afresii the 
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apoplithogu], ay applied to anywcring 
Quostions, that while spwch may be 
silvern its extreme curtailment isgolden. 

hnainessdone. —House in Committee 
of Supp4f; passed cluster of Votes after 
brief consideration. Including debate! 
introduced by DALZiF.r. on export of 
cotton for Gtfrmany, all was over 
by 7.15. 

IVsdrt//*.—This is St. Botha's day. 
As its first busines^ House set about 
presentation of “grateful appreciation 
of tl\p distinguished skill and ability ” 
with which our eruuny of fifteen yeami 
ago cnn<fiicted military operations that i 
hafiled the Kaiseh's curofiilly planned! 
scheme and saved South Africa for the 
Empire. Pbkmiku move^ Resolution 
which in ordinary circumstances would 
have been seconded by LEAnHii of 
Ofi’OSITTon on other side Of Table. To¬ 
day the former Ijcader of a non-existent 
Opposition was seated by Premier's 
side. Thence ho rose to add his tribute 
to that of his new diief. 

That all very well as far as it went, i 
CHAi'LiN.almo8t sole custodian of ancient I 
Parliamentary ti’oditions, not the man 
to sit qui^ly by whilst one was rudely 
I'Tlroken. Idle to say thete is no Ijeader 
of Opposition whilst he sits watchful 
in the place Ifrorn time to time occupied 
by Iksuiyau and Gladstone. 
ingly,“on behalf of right hom'tirotle- 
man sitting by me on tiiis benw tihd 
on liehalf of many friends, lidiiiud me,” 


he heartily endor.sod ajiprobation ex¬ 
pressed by Pkimk Minister and Sec¬ 
retary OF State for the Colonies. 

T. P. in a few well-chosen words 
added the voice of Ireland to chorus of 
admiration — “because Ireland, like 
South Africa, has in generous wisdem 
passed an oblivion over misunderstand¬ 
ings and quarrels with this Empire.” 

On Spp.akeu puttingJiesolution from 
Chair,loud shout of “Aye! ” acclaimodit. 
“ On the contrary'? ” There was no one 
on the contrary, no£^veti HoitGinnell. 

“ Carried iieniine coiitradicente," said 
the Sfb.vkeu, adoptfing a phrase used 
in Parliamentiyy procedure only upon 
i historic occasions. * 

! Another hearty cheer closed episode, 
land tlie House, having tlius done 
I honour to a man of alien race who has 
: splendiflly helped the Empire in hour 
(if peril, tmnod to consider case of 
I South Wales miners, who, unless they 
I got the uttermost farthing demanded 
I in the way of increase<l wages, threaten 
to throw down axe and shovel, so de¬ 
priving our Navy on guai-d in North 
Boa of fuel for its engines. 

Business done. — President Board 
OF Trade, amid cheers from all quarters, 
announces proclamation of application 
of Munitions Act to threatened strike 
in South Wales coalfields. Budget 
Bill pst^sed through Committee. 

Wetlnesday. —Much sympathy felt 
with Gorixin Harvey, interposing in 


debate on motion for Third Eea<ling of 
Budget Bill he renrarked, with suspicion 
of a tear in his voice, “'Mr. Speaker, I 
am greatly ^disappointed with this 
measure. I cannot understand why it 
contains no now taxes.” 

Present Govennnont and long line of 
predecessors been subjected on various 
grounds to severe criticism, occasionally 
resulting in their being turned out of 
otfico. Never before was objection 
i-aised on this particular score. 

Chancellor of Exchequer pro¬ 
foundly touched. Pleaded in extenu¬ 
ation that within the current year 
fresh taxation to amount of sixty-eight 
million sterling hatl been bliposw. 
Modestly thought that a pretty good 
beginning. Hastened to assure the 
mourning Member that it was not the 
full measure of intention. Let him 
wait and see. Another Budget already 
on the stocks. When its proposals 
were explained, it would appear that 
the honourable gentlemau’s apprehen¬ 
sions were groundless. 

Gordon Harvey visibly cheered up. 
Walked homo with swinging step and 
pleased consciousness that b^ore many 
months have sped he<-will personally 
benefit by what McKenna described 
as ** reasonable but bold measures in 
direction of inozeased taxation.” 

Bminess done —War Pensions Bill 
passed Beport stage. Budget Bill read 
a third time. , 
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THE TRAITOR. 

It was when I was just recovering 
from my spring attack of influenza 
tiiat-niy wife broke the nows to me. 

“ I think you aro strong enough 
now,” she said, “ to bo told something 
very serious. Mr. Appleby is a pro- 
German.” 

“Knbbish,” I said. “I’ve known 
Appleby all my life.” 

My W'ife shrugged her shoidders. 

“Even before you were ill 1 heard 
distressing mmours, nn<l now tliere is 
no dor(])t about it. He goes about 
sayiqg dkeadful things.” 

“ Toll him to come and see me,” I 
commanded. 

“ You can’t really mean that.” 

“I am not yet strong enough to 
stand' being conli'odicted,” 1 said with 
a break in ray voice, and she flow to 
the telephone. 

Punctual to the moment Appleby 
arrived. When I saw him last lie 
looked as though he wore sickening for 
jaundice. The new Appleby was a rosy- 
laced philanthropist, bubbling over with 
good spirits to a degree 1 found posi¬ 
tively exhausting. Ho greeted me 
warmly, and had just 8e,ttl^'himsolf in 
the doctor’s-ehair for d heaH-to-lfeart 
talk, when the strains of “Buie, Bri¬ 
tannia I” rose falterin^ly to our ears. 
My eldest daughter, instigated, as 1 


shrewdly surmised, by her mother, was stand it no longer. I thought out a 
tlie culprit, and poor as was the per- plan. I read Caut.yle on the glorious 
formance the tune was quite recognis- destiny oftheHohenzollerns, and hunted 
able. T glanced nervously at Appleby, up back numbers of the dailies in which 
To my sui'priso he was lieating time we wore urged to go to Germany and 
geittly, his head tilted on one side and learn how to run Old Ago Pensions 
rapture shining in his eyes. and National Insurance. Anri 1 quoted 

“It's a grant? song that,” ho ex- these everywhere. The ettwt was im- 
claiiTied enthusiastically. “ Talk of ,medialo and gratifying. At first my 
Die Wacht am lihein I ” friends fell away,’ but I could stand 

“ But-,” I stammered. that; it was rest 1 needed. But now, 

Appleby laughed.' “ I know what «(wt’they seek mo out to tell mo.that 
you are thinking of,” ho said happily. An enemy submarine has been, sunk off 
“ Liston, and I ’ll Jell you a story. A the Seillies.or tliat the Ckown Puinois 
B hc^t time ago I became a nervous is in the Tower. They cross the street; 
wreck. Life held no joys for mo, and and risk losing their trains to give mo 
I could neither sleep nor look forward pleasurable .craps of information. My 
to my meals—day is one triuniphal progress; I hear 
“ I tried every specialist in London,” nothing hut good nows now; and look 
I put in wearily, completing the at me! 

formula, but he disregarded the inter- “ It does them good, too,” he went 
ruption and continu^ in the same on after a pause. “ The piere sight of 
measured tone. mo promoUis cheerfulness; and the 

“ What I silent on newspapers would memory of the sorrow they havo caused 
have kept a Pekinese in comfort. But my traitorous lieart brightens tlie rest 
it was no use. Thqro were never want- of the day for them.” He beamed upon 
ing well-informed persons to point out me and held out his hand, 
to me that what I tobk for successes “The hand of a traitor,”j ho said, 
wore really grave errors in strategy. | “ Will you shake ? ” 

And they kept telling mo awful stories i I shook, 
of bombs smuggled in biscuit tins onj ' ■ 

board odr Dreadnoughts, and of Gorman! “The Orousa Bill, which hwV l)ooo'‘takea 
agents among our army cooks;'^’ He **y thb povommont, was aUio paBsjd.’’ 
shuddered even at the recollection. | Ho now, let us hope, the grousers will 
“ But the time came when 1 could be satisfied. > 
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TO ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 

{<>71 ri’-vatlivij his liarsctshirc JN'ofW.sJ 

Goon (ilironifler of liaiset, woavor of gonial yarns, 

J lomoly and unafTected as iBo vorse of tlio Dorset Raiinks, 

Whon the outlook is depressin{{, when journals bleat ami 
scare, , 

1 turn tg your kindly pa^os and find oblivion there. 

Yon lead ns back from the turmoil of tlieso unhappy days 

To tlio land in wbicli onr fathers wont tlioir untroubled 
ways; 

When fjies were still in fashion and no one was able to 
scour 

The countryside in motors at seventy miles an bonr. 

Down Time’s Rulf backward roaming, witli you as our 
friendly' guide. 

To the age of (lonnccs and whiskers and crinolines w(! glide, 


When life llowed on like a brooklet with many a bicker and i undeniably excellent. Is it a bargain '! Veiy well, then. 


Go w'allow at will in youi;garbage, mean, sinister or sniarf, 
And prato till your jaws are woaiy of Art for the sake of 
Art, 

You cannot abate nij' b'celom io wander far and wide 
In Idle ^deasant land oi li^irsot by^Father Anthony's ^tde. 

IN KENSINGTON‘SQUARE. 

I ivon’t wish to sail under fals® colours, so I may ns wtdl 
say at once that thj,s is going t» Iw'an ap(>oal - an appeal 
hotli for sympathy and /or nioiieyo Before, however, I 
])roceed to make it I will enter into an agreement with the 
millions who read Yfr. I’unch. ff I succeed at all in my 
atlemjit to*convince them that,! have a good object at 
lieart, why then tiny must scAd alongl;boir money. If, on 
the oth(!r hand, I fail, they can keep their cheques in the 
drawiT and their War Jx>an vouchers in the safg with a 
clear conseiejico. 1 am sure I qjiall Vin, not because 1 
am confident in my skill, but because my object is so 


bi'awl 

And many a swirl and ripple, but never a roaring fall. 


ft was on a bright a(tornof>n a short time ago that I 
found myself in an old house of the Queen Anno period 
in Kensington Square. Somebody or something must, T 


Y’ou weren’t concerned with problems that harass and i sujiposo, have urged me to go. At any mte there Bwas, 


wound and vex. 

Or with the elemental eternal duel of sex; 

The Feminist virago bad not swum into your ken. 

And you ha<l no fads or hobbies to furthei' with yonr pen. 

)V0 of Fiiigland shone bright through all 


looking into a narrow little I'oom, in which was sitting the 
queertist little old larly, dressed in a beauj^ful dress of stilT 
brocade, with very high heels to her buckled shoes, and 
wearing her hair thickly iHiwdered. At my sudden appear¬ 
ance she rose, rc'garding me with no fery amiable air. 

“ How now. Sir '! " she said. “ What means this conduct 
j Is a lady not to bo safe from intrusion in her own room. 


But a wholesome 
vour tales — 

Wof lua-nudlow land.scape and KU-oc., sequesto^^^ 

Love of her ancient liome.steads ann gray ancestral towers, I ■ — ■ 

Lawns and meadows and gardens briglit with old-fashione<l 
fiowers. 


of the many she once 
inhabited’.’ ’Tis but a powiler-closet, I know, but even in 
so narrow a cell f still have liberty to choose my visitors.” 

It was plain she was angry, hut in her anger, as in her 
whole aspect, there was something at once courtly and 
unsubstantial. It soemed as thcfligb a rough breath might 
blow her away. 1 stammored out such excuses as came into 
my Jiead on the spur of the moment, and was about to 
withdraw whei'fshe stopped me. 

“ Hold, Kir,” she said. “ You erred in ignoranco, and I. 
Yet, while djscreetly checkered with sorrow and even criino,! pardon you, as you on your side will, 1 doubt not, pardon 
Your storiU3*niostly ended to the tune of the marriage chime, I th« rough words of an old woman made testy by time. 
For you held with ^ood Chauuks Dauwtn that a novelist | The truth is that this house is hv my leave consecrated to 


And, though with the fires of passion your stories seldom 
glowed. 

That vitviie necil not be insipid they very clearly' showed ; 
For life in those ])Iacid regions was not all cakes and ale, 
And love broiijjht sore disquiet to your charming Jjily Dale. 


worth his salt 

Eschewed an unhappy ending as a quite incurable fault. « 

« 

As a satirist of the clergy you served a laudable end. 

For wo recognise that failbful arc the woinuls that are 
dealt by a friei.d ; * 

Y'ou scarified the pompous and yet deliglitixl to paint 

In the meek unselfish Warden a thoroughbred modern saint. 

With you the ixdigion of weekdays, and not the Sunday host. 

Alike for cleric and layman was much the truest tost; 

Y’ou had no special ’iloxy', hut many a lanco yon Iwoko • 

On Irehalf of plain Goil-fearing unfashioiiable folk. 

And yonr dramatix jifrso/t,e had hi'ains nl every si/o 

For you loved the simple and stupid as’well as the witty 
and wise; 

And some of yonr rarest figures were moulded of common 
clayf . » 

And .some of yonr liigh-boni ladies had the meanest p.vrts 
in the play. 


ThtJ.., O^o precious peninen, wl i.Muriously rage 
.Against the “ moral serfdom ” Oi the mid j-ii 


lan a,ge. 


Lauding your mobern idols xyho mane thoii genius plain 
In an infinito capacity fot giUtig thdir readers jiain— 


my leave consecrated to 
a gtoat and honelicent work. Not a room in it but is filled 
witli its party of busy women daily giving their time and 
I tlio labour of their hands to the achievement of their tasks. 
fEven here—she pointed to the lloor of the powiler-closet, 

' which was heayily littered with heaps of tow -“oven here 
there is an overflow from their work, but ’tis not for me to 
rcjH'oach them with it. Rather I rejoice.” 

‘ But what,” J said, “ is the use of tow ’? ” 

" ’Tis to help the poor soldiers broke in the War. ’Tis 
not enough to make a splint for a broken limb; the splint 
must bo padded with tow, and there are willing hands nere 
both to make the splints and to piwl them when made. 
Would there had been such help in the days I reineinbor, 
when his Grace of Mahubojidugh, that great captain, Iwl 
the forces of the Quukn, At Malplaquet we won a great 
victory, Iful we lost twenty thousand men, and I fear but 
little was done to help the wounded. We must make 
reparation for the ])ast, and here we do it as best we may.” 
“ But you,” I sa'id, " can yoit still help ih this?” 

“ 1 lend the house. I confer iny approval on the workers. 
Not much, you will say, but 'tis all I can do. A lady who 
danced at the Court of Qukkn Anne could not well do loss 
—or more. But we stand prating here too long. Go, Sir, 
and see for yom-self what is a-doing here. Commended by 
me, you may pass everywhere and see everything, so that 






ilflorwards you may report our cause and its needs ari^lit that, one ini^lit almost wisli for a wound in ordor*lo liavo 
to those who mif,dit aid us. Nay, I cannot fjo with you, the privilef,'o of wearin}» at least one ))air of them. Koom 
fei lUA cliair waits me hclow and my timers come to take alter room I visitetl, and in every one of theiii 1 was struck 
tlio ail. .And, as she said this, sho seemed to shrivel l)efore l)y the air of frcsli and cheerful determination which shines 
my eyes, and in a moment sho liad vanislied from tli© Irom tluj faces of those who, without ostentation and for 
powlcr-closot. ^ " no material reward,, have pledf^ed theinselves to hard toil 

llowover, I took luir advico and saw everythin^ for iny- for the sake of their sufferiiif; fellow-mSrtals. 
self: and 1 now he}? leave to report|^ tluj result of my tbur . From Kcusiu}?tou K(juaro the }?ifts of tliis .Association 
Queen .Anno house in Kensin}?toii Sijuare. are sent out like hlessiii}?s. Daily they specs! on tlieii’ 
First, let me say that 1 found myself to 1)0 present at the!merciful errand to Malta, to Serbia, to Fast .Africa, to 
headquarters of tlio Kensingtou War Hospital Supply j Flanders, to Fianee, to AIo.xiOTdria, to llio Dai’danelles,, 
DepAt, y. hive of industry tlio like of which, l,)otli in respect I And •■not only is the work entirely volnntai'y, hut the 
of it3,ouCput of work find its adnii)‘ahlo oi'}?at)isatio)i, 1 havo j 'voi'kors themselves helj) to swell the funds. In one week 
not seen. More than one thousand ladies of T\ensin}?ton I tliey cont)'il)uted no less a sum'than forty pounds. The 
liax.o ourollcd themselves as voluntary workers, and Ijcro in j only troulde is tliis: tlio ajipreciation of their work has 
their turns they come tof?othor, each in her own department, j }>rown so fast and tlio apjxiids fnim liospitals have hecoiiio 
to produce munitions for tho various idritisli and Allied Hos- ^ so numerous and so iir}?ent that, if all the demands are to 
pitalsat lioine and at tlio Front. In one room a party rolls , lie •satislicHl, tho }?roat and f?cncrous public must Ixs asked. 
hatida}?es with exquisite precision ; in another they are mak- to help. Those who siih.scrihe may rely on it tfiat every 
mg all sizes of Bwahs. In a tliird, as T liave already said, tliey'penny of their money will go straiglit Jo the purchase of 
concentrate on the padding of splints, which are served up materials. Nobody in this .Association is paid, except tho 
to them hot and hot, as it were, liy a vigorous company of I caretakers of tho house. If you think T have given good 
male amateur carpenters installed in the bascnien4>. There | reasons for niy ajipeal, h‘t your cheques and vour postal 
are about one hundred of these gentlemen in all, and, if I orders not tarry. Tlioy may he sent, to the joint Honorary 
may judge by thpse I saw, they are a most enthusiastic and Sccre^^aries, Mr. Sid.nkv TI. Motiok and Mr. Ftov.imo F... 
skilful lot. In addition to splints of all sorts they make in- Suauk, Kensington War Hospital Supply Depbl, 11 and 12, 
valid tables, crutclics wbicli one of them upholsters in fact Kensington Square, W. And 1 may add that .if you wish 
every kind of carpentry that a hospital can require. Then to see what is being done you are cordially invited to call 
there is a needlework room for the ranking of dressing- at the address I havo given, or at the Hnincli '»ep6T at 
gowns, bed-jackets, Hannel shirts, and so forth; while in 20, Kensington Court slosu liy. You may oven be hicky 
yet another room scores and scores of pairs of slippers are enough to find in lior powder-closet my little old lady from 
made or so tempting a pattern and so comfortable a design the Court of Qukkn Annk. * E. C. L. 
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MUSKETRY INSTRUCTION. Take ain,. Bmithors! 

I TOOK a (lislilta to Smithera from “ Ono ring out at 
tlio iiKHiient f>o entered our Volunteer called the marker. 
Training Coriia, and when Ir was pro 
tooted t 
1 liegan 

Tliore is that about' Sinithers which 
seems to* uiiiko it iinporiHihlo to give a 
correct order when ho is present. In 
addition to which ho is one of those 


would jump out of a grip like that, i getting a good score—like this.” f fired 

I I >• \v._I_. 


-Firol 
two o’clock!" 


Not so bad,” I said, “ though, I 
1.0 the command of his section i judging by the way you hold the rillo, 
t to dislike liim still luoro. [I should say it was more hick than any- 


]thing.» Give mo tlio rifle, SnTithers.” 

“ What I 'vo tried to impress upon 

you all,” 1 wont on, “ is the importance |,perhaps you.iwill*fetch mo the target.” 


a few mure shots. 

“ Can't see any hits,” said the marker 
with lus cy© to the glass. 

'*Tiion thof mugt all be in the black,’ 
'I replied. ‘‘Better ^han I expected 
You see, mon, what can be done by 
paying atteiitlbn ,to your sights and 
holding youi'rifle properly. Smithers, 


Ho prought it to mo whilo the section 

_i.l_1 _ t •_* _*1 *t.. fill . 


.. ... _ __ .of sighting. You cannot pay too much j _ __ _ ___ 

mon who sock to istahlish a reputa- j attention to your sights. There is only I gathorod round in awed silence. There 

tion for ililigenco hy asking diflicult . . ,i i ' , • , . 

rinustions. 

Ono day, when my section had got 

from ‘ pulling.’ Sinitlnsrs pulled. Most j 
Iwginncrs do. You soe the result. Oh-1 


itself liopolessly mixed for the third tiino 
in succossion, I k'gan to ho annoyed. 


ono thing worse than too line a sight, j was not a single perforation, 
and that is too full a .sight. Sfiiithers “ What dogs tins mean’?”! exclaimed, 

took too full a sight. Also refrain | Said Sihithers in his slow, fatuous 


' Good heavens 1 ” 1 said, glaring at: servo my position. This is how a rifle 
Smi(h(!rs, wlio 1 felt certain was re-j should ho hold. Then there is the 
sponsihle, “do yon moan to 


way; "I should say that it means you 
missed the target every time.”, 

“ Unless tlje bullets bounced off,” 
suggested Ilauierway. 


say you've forgotten how 
lo form fours? Mow many 
more times am T to tell 
you—Ono pace to the rear 
with the left foot, and ono 

to the right with-” 

“ You've got the section 
insiile out,” internijited 
Smithers. “ And 1 should 
like to know what a man is 

supposed to do whi'n-” 

“'['hat will do,” 1 snapped. 

“Not so much talking ini 
the, ranks. Wh.-it do you ■ 
think tliis is, Smitliers— j 
a Jjiterary and Debating 
Society” 1 was working 

up into*- my best sarcastic ; 
vein when the platojai- 
commaiulor canie along and j 
requested me t.i take niyl 
mon down,to the range' 
and give "tlicm musketry ' 
instruciioii. e ! 

1 flattei ni\s<'I[ that tliero 
is jTfocious littl(! J lo not 
know about a rillo. T lolt that eveA 
^Smithers would hate no pewer to un- 
nen'e mo once 1 got fairly started on 
my pet theme. T.ho section listened 
respectfully, ahnos;. rovos'ently, while 
1 explained tlte dill’erence between 
tlio foresight and the jrigger-guar' 
Smithers seemed particularly attcntiio. 
1 was determined, however, to take 

him 



r xlor. 


INTEKVAL FOn REFRESHMENTS. 

Tuva Ti-a.i. mk voirn novtiB off to thf- front to-i>ay.” 
Vil'agfr. “Ay, poor i.aoI Oi ms a-iili-bdin' arf thh morsin’— 
AN’ OI BE JCKT A-OOIN' TO 'aVK A DRee OF ZIBEB, AN’ THEN Of BE 
A-CiOIS’ ’OMF. TO BLt’B AOAIS ! ” ' 

'letting off.’ Ah'st raw recruits- - 
Smitliers, for example—pull the triggoi 
as till High they wore trying to pi^ll a 
cait-liorso hack upon its haunches, 
whereas a gcmt-le even p-essure is what 
^ ou want.” I fired. 

“ Y'ou 're not on the target,” said the 
maikor. “ Unless,” ho added hastily, 

“ it's in the hlaylc.” 

“ We '11 presume it’s a bull,” I said 
ilifliy Tliert is no leason wliy it 
iliouh '•lot be bull, 
arty correct-” 


this opportiinily of impressing 
with a full sense of bis infcriont y. 

“Before f show you how to shoot, 

I said, “1 will gi\e iii a i example of 
‘how not to do it.' Smithers, lie so 
kind as to take iqi ». firing position on 
Lthe mat.k Sinithers obcyotl. 

You will ohsen'e,” 1 continued, 

“that his po-.ition is altogetlier wrong, j to get a gooil goiuping. An occasional 
His legs art! too wide apart; Ins head {bull is all very well, hut it’s the good 
is forcocKtoo far forward; his. e^.,isrigioup that counts. Now if you take a 
too near tlio backsight; the ‘ coiTsot sigiit, as I did, and hold your 

the rifle is too htgh on his shoulder; rifle pixiperly, and not as Smithers held 
his grip is hopele.s8; a citild’s pop-g>jH it, there is nothing to prevent your 


‘“You teslod them yourseW,” put in 
the. marker coldly. 

-itwo/.'sfbeabull.” 

the section. “ Now I '11 show you how 


I “ Or camo back and filled 
up the holes,” said .Tacobs. 

“That will do,” 1 said 
sluwplj'. “Not so much talk¬ 
ing. There is something 
wrong with the sights.” 

“ Yon tested and set tlicm 
yourself. Sir,” said the 
marker, rather more coldly. 
“ 13e4kles which the other 
gent liit the target all right.” 

The section clinckled joy¬ 
ously. 1 felt myself coming 
unstuck. 

“I think T can explain,” 
said Smithers, who was 
examining the rifle. 

“ Of courho you can,” 1 
said sarcasl ically'. “ You al- 
waysciin,Sinithers. (Jentle- 
mon, Mr. Smithers can ex¬ 
plain. Ha! Silence, pray, 
for our now musketry in¬ 
structor, Mr. Smithers 1 ” 
"The rifle is sighted 
for 500 yards,” drawled 
Smithers, “This is a 25- 
yard range, consequently every ono of 
vonr shots, presuming that you were 
aiming correctly, ninsf have,cleared 
the top of tlie target >y alJouli two 
inches.” 

\yhen the fools liad finished laughing 
1 said, looking at Smitliers— 

“ Smithers, these sights were correct 
when the rifle was in your hands.” 

Smithers’ face wore the guileless 
, oli-to-he-an-angel oxpre.sslon of the 
If these sights j cathedral choir-boy. I was proceeding 
when the platoon-sergeant entered with 


orders for us to reassemble for dismissal. 
I “It just shows,” 1 heard Smithers 
I addressed say as tlie section fell m, “ that a fellow 
' can’t pay too much attention to his 
sights,” 

I can see myself having trouble with 
Smithers. 

A “FIGHTING STOCK." 

The New Wah Loan. 






‘II!' TUB (lOVBnNMKNT WANTS MORE MONEY, WHY DON'T THEY PUT THE MlNT ON OVERTIME?" 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Punch’s Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

Mn. H. G. Wkli.s never perhaps fools quite lif^lilly; liO' 
can’t help weighting his most extravagant jests with just«, 
little sociology and social criticism, and Bealby (Mbthoen), 
which he calls " a holiday,” in the sense of “ a lark,” lifts 
little touches of tins, and also lies under the handicap of 
the giftetl author’s rather ponderous phrase-making, or 

f hrase-tmiking that seems ponderous in this kind of jollity. 

am not sure, cither, that he quite escapes h^ing occasion¬ 
ally facetious . . . But of course it's absurd to be solemn 
about —a mere extempore diversion thrown off in 

an artless way; a kind of iiarlequinodc, or perhaps like 
nothing so much as a scenario fur one of those breathless 
kinoma comedies of the people’s palaces. But not fatuous, 
as they—rather, indeed, at times quite Pickwickian in its 
resourcefulness and gay movement. When 1 tell you that 
Beulby, the new stoward’s-room boy, escaping from the 

S irsecutions of Thomas, the second footman, butted an 
egelian Lord Chancellor of ample habit of body (no, not 
that one, as Mr. Weli-s carefully explains in the fireftuse), 
and that thereafter the ChauceUor bit the butler and on 

f ret another occasion blacked his eye and yet again shook 
lim violently at fts host’s sideboard at Slumts during that 
fatal week-end, you won’t wonder that Sir Peter Laxton 
thought his guest needed to be restricted in the matter of 
alcohol. And you may wonder reasonably what it was all 
about and what it all led to. Well, get Bealby and find 
out. You ’U not be bored, and you ’ll laugh often. And 
what better things in a small way can well bef^ you ? 


What a crowd of readers will rejoice to hoar that the 
happy coalition known as E. tE. Romkuville and M.vnTiN' 
Boss have published another of their delicious proiiounce- 
monts on the Irish problem. In Mr. Knox's CiHinlry 
(Lonomanh) brings back again all those jolly pi-hplo whom 
one has several times enjoyed meeting ht4i>n'—Flurry Knnj'-. 
the fearful hut fascinating old grarulmoflier, Philiyjia, anrl 
ttjo rest of them. No collalMuation has over been a gren,ter 
puxslo to me than this of these two clever women. Tlio 
matter of their stories is so slight (nothing at all, wffen you 
look back upon them, ever seems to have happened) and 
the laughter they raise in you is so inevitable a thing, born 
spontaneously from the clash oLcharactors, that I am 
driven to the belief that each of the authors must manage 
their pot persons in the cast indopomlontly of the other, 
and take it in turns to sot down tlai result. In this case 1 
think my most grateful homage is at the feet of wluxiver is 
responsible for old Mrs. Knox. TJiat aged but uiKpiench- 
able lady is a joy for over. Whether you see her heroically 
stilling her rheumatics, bomling a rebellkms family to her 
iron will, minding her own and everyone else's business, 
or relaxing in the gentler plea'-mres of the chase, she 
remains a quite unforgeltable tigure. As in the previous 
books, those stories are illustrated with drawings jiy Miss 
SoMEnviLiiE, but, spirited as they arf!, I could liave wished 
that the artist had left Mrs. Knox to my unfettered imagi¬ 
nation. No hand, even that of her creator, could improve 
on my mental imago of this wonderful and suj)erhui,«ftn 
being. _^ 

Two Who Declined (Smith, EiiiUtB) is what I should call 




HO 


rUNCJl, OR TIIK l/)Ni)ON CJIAJUVARI. 
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a most, uorryiii;' l)Ook. It is so involvod and liapliazard, 
siiul so imich concornnd with tilings that used to inattui’ a 
f^nml deal, hut,>it present are altogether outside, that 1 
ended hy mislaying my patience. T should say it was 
very prohaldy a first eff»rt in fiction; and, for all its 
obvious del'oets, there are hero and there snatches of clever¬ 
ness about the writing that mitigated my exasperation. 
So perhaps IluiiiiKftT I'ukm.vi.nm (whom 1 suspect, despite 
this nilme, of l)eing.,a woman) will do bettor next time. 
For Olio tiling, the present hook sull'ers from having been 
written with an object. One might indeed say with half-a- 
dozen objects. .\nd the ineviiable result is that as a 
work of art it sutt'ors. We began with a jiromising thrill: 
a young doctor has just shot himself, leav'ing behind a 
semi-idiot cliild (who, we gather, used to bo alt right before 
the doctor Iwgan experimenting) and a frightened partner. 
Moreover, the partner, who rejoiced, or might under 
happier circumstances have rejoiced, in the name of 
LwliU'ic S/inii, was a Prussian. Ho, of course, 1 saw at 
once that ho hail been up to some of his native devilmonts; 
and started with a pleasant antieijiation of a myst(>ry, 
ending with tlio just hu¬ 
miliation of the Uni’ I>ort(.i' • 

Sji'.m. Mill hero, uiifortun-, 
ately, tho Purposes began 
muddling things. Spun was 
guilty all rigtii,; but we 
never got much further than ; 
that. Instead, attention: 
was taken uji with a crew 
of Anti-Vivisectionists and . 

Vegetarians and Woma,n'si 
Higiitors, who were all so ■ 
boring that I feel sure they! 
must bo faithfully drawn. 

Indeed it is partly on the 
treatment, of them that 1 
base Ksy hope that Mr. oi’ 

Mrs. or Miss Tiiv.si.vini; ; 
may yet produce an in-' 
teresting stoi'y, given more ■ 
agroeabhi matter. But! 
lionestly, unle.s.s your ad-' 
miration for tlio I’lb'poses is robust enough to overcome your 
wish for entertainmonl, J fear I must advise you to follow 
the oxamjilo of tlio I'lru ll'/io JJrclnird and give tiie jiresent 
volump a miss ' 

O 

Itfr. B. \V. Cii.VMiiKHS contrives a plausible atninspliero 
of \Yar in Mli> Gofs Tlirrn'? (.\iTLKroN). llis gallant 
young Am(“rican hero, tii'nri/n (iiiihl, in reality a scion of i 




yrw Farm Assistant (siiretlij). “,\VoL'r,i) vou nn sa kind 
rru.N' Titvr .\Ni.MAr. Koii .MUi' I want him to (io in iikkk.” 


remember that tho portrait is a possible ono, for it takes 
just a little of the bitkirness out of an'inetTabiy had busiitoss. 
Perhaps Mr. Ch.vmhkbs, like many writers in this field, is a 
little too obsessed w'ith thosetfateful doeumonts which are 
sMon, pui-suod, eapttir6d, left 6n tjie washing-stand and, 
forgotten, tlumgh tho fugitive’s life an^ a ctmntr^ s fate 
hang on them. Of eourso it was flattering of Mr. Ch.\mj<krs 
to inakb his hero knit liis hrowisddeterminedly and so long 
over tliat ciplier drawing, tlw general sense of which 
dawriod iipen elevpr me wlicn } firSt clapped eyes upon it, 
as it will (lawn on you, gtmtle readisr . . . Taking it all in 
all, this is a sound book and not blighted with too many 
horrors. 

* - 

-As far as 1 can gather ftom confomjiorary fiction, the 
chief flaw in tlie (Jormaii system of espioiiago is that there 
.seems to he no moans hy which one (iormai) .sjiy can 
recognise iiiiotlier. This makes it haifl for the poor fellows. 
They are going along very nicidy, when uj) comes a perfect 
stranger, who says, “ Hist! T also am from the Willielm- 
strasse; I also am a spy, only a rather more important one 

than you. From now on, 
agt entirely under my orders, 
i J^irhaps »you had hotter 
begin hy telling mo all 
your prpf<»ssioiial secrets, 
and aft(‘i' that I'll ho think¬ 
ing up something else for 
yoiF to do.” Ujion wliich, 
without a moment's doubt 
or hesitation, the guileless 
follows, saluting humlily 
and murmuring, “(loll 
strnfr. Emjlawl! ” procoed 
to jump through hoops, 
sliam dead, and do anylliing 
'else ho roipiires of them. 
There is somotliing vei’y 
charming about this child¬ 
like faith in one’s species, 
and I am glad to find it 
lloiirisliiiig in Berlin, hut it 
must hamper tlm (rerinan 
Secret Service as regards results. To take hut one instance, 
it* enabled Moc Ihntne, in Mr. Autiiuk W. Mahchmont’s 
latest story, 'I'ha Laih/ V’l/.v.scin/rr (IIoddkh .\nd SToruiiTON), 
(o do more deceiving and frustrating than I rciiiemher to 
liave come across between tlic pages of any otlior six-shilling 
novel. The jiceiic of Tkii Lady Passmijia- is laiij in Con- 
stantinojilo, shortly before tho entry ol 'Turkey* in|o the 
vVar, and deals witli the et'r’orts of sundry German spies to 



tlie old Jlelginn nobility and reserve ollicer in the crack I hand over an J'lnglish girl to tlio Turkish Haska Pasha as 


regiment of Kixo .Vj.nniiT’s iirmy, Thn (riiidrs, is fir.st 
iiitrodueed as a unit m a party ranged against a wall 
facing a row of lu'hrioted men in fiekl-grey of a wcll-ki)osvn 
shade; and fixmi tliat awkward nioiiient till he lakes his 
Germaii-Daiiisli bride to safety through llie oneiiiy lines, 
has a very tough*T.ip)(; of it and acquits himself as one lias 
learnt I > I'xpoct a Belgian (.dlicoi lodo» Kami, !iis heroine, 
is an eiiiinenlly good .sportsman, atid makes and takes love 
very pri'ttily iiuteod. .Mr. CIi.i.miikhs 'weaves his double 
strand 4 >f Irjvi' and J)oath with a skilled hand. And, lieitig 
a neptral with an immcn.so bias iiii the right side, ho vet 
soos (or aj; loast saw at the tim<> of correcting his proof- 

sheets, which was before the OuIHi'iht, tho Judaba, the “ Wo hoar of men w)io snncl tlioir only nodh to tlio front in th« spirit 
Lftsituttia and other gentle I’uiAiishiiicntsj the great quarrel of Isaac tho Patriarch, who laid Ins firet-IiDrii on tho altar.” 
witii enough of detachinoni. to |llow himself bi draw a MominijPost. 

portrait of a ohkalrous Prussian oflicot, tlm rival claimant This hitherto unrecorded incident shows that Isaac was a 
to Karen's hand. Evoi# in ifiir anger it is no bad thing to! remarkable example of heredity. 


tho prico of his assistance in bringing hi.s country into tho 
conflict. Deane poses as a superior spy, orders the lessor. 
s])ios about, snubs them, bullies tho L’asha, and saves tho 
girl. It is an entertaining story, hut I am hound to say 
that the ojiinion T otico licld, that the two most dangerous 
things in the world wore Gorman spies and mince pies, has 
liccn sadly sliaken. 

” Isiiiic Nowtcii, when at school, was a notorious dunco, and 
nearly ahv.iys foicid himself at llio liottem of tho tdass.”—^zliw/cfr.i. 

And Hint's how ho discovered the theory of Gravitation. 
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OUADII/ADIA ^ portrait of Beubbandt in a series of A letter from a British soldier in the 

, • CHARIVARIA. pictures entitled “ Great Gonnans.” Persian Gulf, quoted in The Tirnea, 

^"TSaa Daily Mail yesterday said that says, “ We are called the ‘ ffoggle-eyetl 

Mr. liLOvn Geobge ought to go to According to the yearly report of the army ’ owing to o*r wearing goggles 
Cardiff at once. At 6.1(J last night Medical Oflicer of Health the principal to protect our eyes from the fierce rays 
Mr.» Uoyd George,. . • left fot Car- cause of deatlj in Cambridge is old ago. of the sun. Wo also wear spine pro- 
diff ;*—Daily Mail. Esteemed orders It is thought that, now tliat this is teotors for the same reason,” We 
proinptl;^ exocutBd. known, local dbientists will concentrate scent an Irishman hero. 

• • , on tl»e pA)blem of abolishing old ago. • 

“ COAL STHIKH. The Germaq newspapers al-o furious 

BukCK OuJLoo%” , The publisher of the magazine. Blast, with the famous Italian singer, Cabuso, 

, Daily Chrtffiicle. announces that ho still has some copies for not being a pro-Gorman, and the 
It’s been done before. A very motle- ofnumhorono. Wocan well believe this. Kaiskk wants his scarf-pins back. 


proinptl;^ exocutBd. 

• Kt • - 

» • 

“COAL STHIKH. 

Black OufLoo%’' ^ 

, Daily Chrtffiicle. 

It’s been done before. A very motle- 

rate joke even wlien it first i. 

came out. o. ... 


The Giojimle Sicilia states / 

that, during the taking of / 

Monte Bloro, a Sicilian seddier / 

captured an Austrian general 
by lassoing him. Wo caution i 

our Allies against doing this 
to any Gorman generals. 

Gorman generals are vqfy dig¬ 
nified and touciiy, and would > 

probably consider it an un- 
friendly act. ^ , i| 

Speiikiug of Lord IIaijOank /f'u i/7^ 
the Kreuzzeituvg say*-—“ His 
success in deceiving us is due 
to the admirable and truly! 

English mask of hypocrisy I tv,'^ 

under which he hid his rep- 
tilian features.” One would 
have thouglit, howovor, tliat ‘A 
the lithe and snake-like sinu- w Ij 

osity of tlie BX-CHANCKr, Rob’s K I Wm'l ll 
figure would have put thorn *4 
on their guard. ' 

“ RIGA IN*DANCiER." mV V || 

The above headline, pub- 
lished last week, caused a 
feeling of intense depression: wBjjBK 
among limerick-lovers, and| 
the hope was freely expressed 
that every nerve will he 
strained to prevent the name ' ^ 
of this important town being 
changed* j , Economy in war-timb. 


mm 


by 


SlKOiNO THEIR OWN WBDUIMU MAHClt. 


We regret to bear that Mr. Justice From The Observer: —“Sib, —‘Ob-i _ _ of Kiplinir Avcimi- Batli h.aa 

Avoby’s remarks, in the course of a servator’ is wrong in saying that the] „ conwiiisKiL\ii Uie Batudion 

recent action, on the wnckedness of bi-centenary of Queen Anne’s death hath and Wills Chrtmicle. 

spending £500 on a Pekinese puppy, passed unnoticed, l.laid a bunch of reports that i-ecruiting in the 
have given grave offence in China. flowers at the base of her statue in Doioctablo Duchy has b6en slack 

Quwn Anne’s Gate.— Bandall Davies, are evidently untoupded. It you persist 
The engagement of Mr. Edwin Mon- h.S.A. We are afraid that Kanovll inoGOf) •< Gornialimen 


(Ea£i & la Coq. 

“Egg-lnying in poultry duscoiids' 
from sire to dnugbter." 

The Scoltuh Farmer. 

, A Beal Clerk of the Weather. 

! “ Mr. Rufus WilliamH eiUleil 

; attonlicin' to the vane ou the Town 
. Cloric, which now always pointed to 
the South-west—a moat unfortunate 
■ quarter.”— Cambrian News, 

'• j “ AdvortiHcr fed up with dull life 
, wants to c(>rrrH])ond with intolligont 
i men. Subjects — Physic, Occult, 

: Religion, A Ghost loro, Humour 
' not ohjoctod to. Noiii-do-plnmo on 
' Ijoth sides. Address Mr. R. Crusoe, 
c/o Post Master, Dhurrumtollah.” 

Statesman. 

Wo are sorry that Mr. B. 
Okusoe, like his namesake, 
sliuiikl suffer from ennui, and 
can only hope that lie will find 
i correspondents who can “ joke 
i wi’oot deoficulty” on the suh- 
! jeets he mentions. 

“The fitet that head wounds 
nspresunt, occnrdiug to a pa^Mr read 
at the Paris Academy of Medicine, 
1!1'U3 per cent, of all wounds is of 
' groat importance tq a proper un¬ 
derstanding of the xiroblom of the 
' use of l^lniots (culottes metai- 
1 luiues)."—The Time.s. 

It would also help to siiuplity 
the problem it our conteni- 
' pqrury would kindl^ explain 
how the wearing of luctili 
breeches is expeoteil to ju’ovont 
. hea^-wuunds. 


The engagement of Mr. Edwin Mon- F.S.A.” We are 
TAOU and the Hon. Venetia Stanley is a bit of a flirt, 
has been descriliod as “ a sort of War • 

Loan affair”—Mr. Montagu taking “While the cr 
his fiancie with the right to convert. English,” says tli 


L' ''*® •’••'o that BAND\LD jjj those 169,000 “ Cornislimen 

bit of a flirt. ^ ifnoyy tjio reason why.” 

• * -- 

While the cunning silence of the p’rom a speech by the German 


English,” says the Kreuzteitung, “ has Chancellor:— • • - 

been taken for pure gold, the gold of ■* Germany and Austria-Hungary wore fight- 


Herr Houston Chambbblain declares straightforwardness and justice that is ing for ttoir liver against a world of pigmiiw.” 
that there is a dearth of great men hidden beneath German talkativeness DaUy Telegraph (LauncesUm, Tasmania). 
among his dear Germans. This fact has not been discovered." The latter We hope it may bo inforred^fromPthis 
would seem to be appreciated by at portion of this statement is, anyhow, tl^t the Central Powers have given up 
leastoneGerman paper, which publtthes a fact. all hope of saving their bacon. 
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WEARY WILLIE, JUNIOR. 

I UKAH that wo aro goinf' stronfj 
Out tlituc mxm tlio Polisli front, 

Jiut soineliow Koinetltiiif' 'a always wron;,' 
About iny own ]feculinr stunt; 

Eaoli single time I talo a hloh; 

I’or just a solid year I 'v(! scored ’em; 

And now lifts tedious Argoiine job • 
lias turned, me still' with boredom. 

Once more I'm lolil to back my way 
'I’ll Vi'i'dim by tlio nearest route, 

This time allowing no delay 

I’or women, wine or other loot; 

Well, J bav(! baeketl and backed and backed 
D.iy afli'i- day in dull succession. 

And ordy made in point of fact 
A veiy small impression. 

1 fear that Fatlu'r takes it ill ; 

Me t.iugbt me as a liud to sprout; 

From him 1 learned tlic way to spill 
My eannoii-fodder’s blood about; 
lie nursed my Hobcnzollcrn brains 

And showed my scabbard bow to rattle, 
And yet, for all b's pious iiains, 

I cannot win a battle. 

h'o now be cuts nu*. All tliis while 
He’s polishing up bis orb and crown, 
Ifelu'arsing bow to make in stylo 
His entry into Warsaw town ; 

And tbeie (with Mother, too, in tow) 

He’ll leave me outside in I bo chilly. 

And never pause to care a blow 
About bis Little Willie. 0. S. 


HOW TO END THE WAR IN NO TIME. 

(/ty Our Aerial K.riirrl, AFr. Jiiiallca Dihx.) 

I iiETUiiN this week (as I di<l last week and the week 
before and e.N^ect to do n<xt week) to the need for an 
.\erial OlVonsivc on a /'rand scale. It is a most extra¬ 
ordinary Hung that the (lovevnmont can’t bo made to see 
it after all the tro^ile 1 have bad m working out the 
details. 1 have consistently advocated, in this publication 
and. olsowbcre, in the platform and in tlie Press, IIk; 
recogni^on of our air forces in the cajiacity not of an arm 
but of a service; also the vital dilTcrence between an .Mtack 
*and an .Assault, the bopoless incffectivenoss of .Ifaids as 
compiycd with Thrusts, and the important distinction 
between an Oiiensivo ^ct and a mere 1 mjiertinenco. 
To-day we come back to our old ground and jiroceed to 
discuss (I) How our aerial lloet is to be obtained, and {‘2) 
How it is to bo employeiT. 

We must have an adequate foici;, and this force must 
not have any earthly connection with the lorcos we b.ave 
alreatly. Jl must not bo confounded with lliem at all: it 
must be a new, special and unique departure, set aside, 
ear-marked, allocated, fore-orduinod. You see it is meant 
to bo a fresh clement ef surprise, aud it is clear that the more 
I go on talking about it tbo niore profoundly unpropareil 
the enoq^y will be for its appearance. Jiut ono point about i 
it must be bonu- in mind- that it will do tbo trick. 

How is this force to be obtained ’/ We must not for a 
moment interfere witli the work that is going on in tbo pro- 
duAion <rf aeroplanes to op<,;rate as an arm with our forces 
in the field. (I have nothing'lo do with that: I believe 
them to l>o doing well), llie thifig ninst be done on a 


territorial basis and'spread o(,er every part of the JBritish 
I Isles. 1 have taken a good deal of trouble to work this out 
and have arrived, by a pibccss of elimination, at tho OT\ly 
I jiossible method. 1 do not ask for an unreasonable number 
of aeroplanes, but we must have ten thousand to start with, 
aiid^.be number must ificieaso byeloap^ and bounds. Jis 1 
; calculate, it can bo done, with our existing rcsourccsV in a 
! matfter of about live weeks. Hut the work^niist he minutely 
I sub-dividfcd. , 

j I et every parish form a comniitko and undertake the 
local production of one maching and tho training of ono 
aviator. J.ocal conditiom+ must of poiirse ho considered. 
In some cases tho man most suited to bo trained for this 
pm pose Would be t.ne of the ehurcli wardens; in others not. 
Hut the right man could easily be found. Whore a parish 
committee could not be formed wilbimt friction the thing 
might be put in tbo bands of the local Cricket Club, or tbo 
Horticultural Society, wlicro siicb exists. I’lans would bo 
provided by a ccntial ollice in Luiidoif. I caniiof see any 
(lilliculty that cun arise. Hy tb5 way, will all inventors, 
constructors, mucbanics, local tradesmen willing to try to 
make parts of aeroplanes and other aerial accessories im¬ 
mediately communicate with me by registered post’/ 

Jjct us suppose, allowing for all ijelays, that our now fleet 
is ready for moliilixatioa by tbo second vveek in October. 
How tlien is it to lie eiiqiloyed so as to wind up Hie War 
before the third week in Novemhoi’, and so obviate anollicr 
winter canqiaign / It must operate at selected points in a 
conlniitoiiH stream, night and day. The flight must ho 
made at a certain altitude and in a certain formation, and, 
more tlian that, in a certain given direction. The best 
formation, to allow for windage, is a diamond lozenge shape 
with an oblique s^K'ar bead. This ensures that it every 
man dnqis bombs for all he is worth some of tliorn will 
reach their hillet. For let mo again impress upon my 
readers tlio fact, not yet siillicicntly grasped, that an 
aorojihine is not sinqily a weapon with a range of some 
liundreds of miles, it is also a ciuh which can strike at a 
distance; it may also almost ho said to ho a list, onhiuiced 
by a trajectory. 

Tlicro aro iwany useful objectives. There arc—did I 
over mention it before/—tbo bridges over tho Hliine. If 
tJicy were destroyed they could not he freetif used till they 
were repaired. Again, tho German army in tho West 
would he reiidcrod helpless hy the unceasing bomhardment 
of iho General Staff. Again—tliis is my newest idea: 

1 always like to jnit in something now to encourage my 
readers—the crops in the Hungarian Plain (such of them 
’as arc still ungarncred in OcLoher) could ho made unfit for 
human use by being subjected to a curtain of bombs on 
an oxtensive scale. ,* 

1 have only to add that if it is do.!idod to go foiVard 
with tho Kchomo, exactly as hei-o described, 1 shall bo 
happy to give my services in any useful capacity. 

Corresjioiidenre: Mr. H. G. Wei.i.h writes:—“My dear 
Dibs, - It’s no good. Tf people of rich imagination and 
brilliant prophetic pow'crs—like you and me—who foresaw 
every incident and development of the present War about 
the end of last century, cannot get a liearing and a 
following now, there may Ixi, after all, some tnitli in the 
torrent (4 hosh about national inefficiency that issues from 
Hie Press overj' day. So 1 tliink you may as well give 
it up.” __ 

t 

“ KDINBtJKim ANll DISTKICT. 

Knupp’s Mkn Tiiueatpn t.i Stiuke.’’ 

Kdinirtirgh Kvaiiitg News. , 
Thanks, no doubt, to tbo Censor, the Jjondon Press has 
not reiwrtcd tho enemy’s invasion of the Scottish capital. 






































































































































FROM A BELGIAN GARDEN. 

ii. • 

Dear Monhieur X,—Since I last 
wi’oto to you, we in your garden have 
been tlirough some tough times. Your 
house has had at least a dozen shells 
clean through it. Doors and windows 
no longer exist and several walls are 
swept away as by a wizard's wand. 
In one room which remains whole we 
boldly eat our meals in the less turbu¬ 
lent days. But our sometime bedroom 
—and it looks as if it had once been 
yours—had two stink-shells in it within 
five inifiiites one evening; the gas smell, 
wbidh makes yon cry from eyes, nose, 
and throat all at once, lingered about 
the dibris for a week. The kitchen is 
blown in and your priceless kitchen- 
range wrecked. The beams of the 
upstairs rooms wave about and groan 
in the wind. The little carriage house 
is a heap of bricks. 

But the cellar is still good, and some 
of the men sleep there. For others wo 
have dug two fine strong-bolstered pits, 
one outside your front door and one 
under the westfirn bay-window. We 
had to take these liberties and we ask 
your pardon. 

We ore convinced it was the fault of 
other batteries, Monsieur, who have! 
!rom time to time oome to your garden ' 


* and requested leave to take up a posi¬ 
tion in the hedge on the Germany side 
of it. The first of these neighteurs 
stayed two days and one night. They 
had not the art of hiding from the 
oesoplano. Your hedge there was tom 
up, the noble north-east beech was 
smashed at its base, and four eight- 
inch shells roartxl down into the farm 
stables near by and sot them on fire. The 
high-explosive# whistled and hummed 
within inches of opr cowering heads 
for a dreadful period not measurable by 
ordinary time. Another eight-inch shell 
landed within a dozen fgot of our tole- 

f ihdbe dug-out, right in the face of the 
ittle china Notre Dame in the tree, and 
it failed to explode! The pliuso shook 
horribly, but two of us crawled out and 
put the shell in a deep damp hole. Not 
one of our battery was hit But the 
other people 1 What was left of thorn 
pulled their guns out as soon as dusk 
came in the evening of that second 
day. In all, three batteries have come 
to that ngrth-eastem side of your house 
and tried to stay there. We are alone 
hero now with your house and garden 
in ruins. 

And yet some people will deny that 
miracles can happen I Ask the Q.M.S. 
about miracles. Ho rides up with the 
transport party—rations and ammuni¬ 
tion—every evening, and his teams 


have to travel for over a mile in the ' 
shell zone before they leave the twist¬ 
ing rood to trot across the final three- 
quarters of a mile of fields up to the 
house here. I have just told you what 
those fields look like. The Germans 
try and time their Evening Hate to 
coincide with the Q.M.S.’s arrival, 
il)ut ho has always got fiis transport 
through without ^disaster. Probably 
he could not explain how. The ride 
across your western fields under 
shell fire. Monsieur, is soinq^hing to 
rememlK)!'., 

The German shells have not entirely 
killed the Spring which wo havp spent 
hero. The 4jie8tnut8 in your wind¬ 
breaks have fiamed out; the gorgeous 
lilacs have hurst forlli strotig and sweet 
and luxuriaift, challenging all furies 
whatsoever; the great rhodcKiondron by 
the shatierod north-east beech is in all 
its old riot of colour. Not a single shell 
lias hit any of thdko splendid things. 
Perhaps Mademoiselle your daughter 

who has taken you by the arm, 
surely, to look at this passion of 
Nature in former springtimeav-perhaps, 
Mademoiselle may bo glad to hear this 
news of them. Be so good as to say, 
with my salutations, how heartily I 
agree with her taste. 

•Yours in gratitude. 
Forward OiWERViNa Officer. 
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I laid the idea before Joan, but she immediatify after reading your generous 
THE COUNTRY COTTERS. says there must bo a.Haw in my argu- letter. Now, Peter, you own a coiftilry, 
r. nient aoinowbere, or else why liasn't cottagd, “ The Yews ” (or is it “ Tlje 

Dear Peter, - -I’liank you for your tlio idea been worked before? My Ewes”?), at Windleton, Sussex, wliicb 
ijingnitnimoiis offer to lend me one-and- answer to that was tliat other people you never pse except as an address 
sevciijience till next swew-daj, but you haven’t got iny brains. iNevertheloss, froid ^vhich to write letters to ^he 
have ciitiroly misinterjiretod iny letter, .loan refuses to attempt the scheme Daily Mail, possibly with the n^ion 
You forgot, to road between tlic lines, unless f first consult PoPkins about it. that the opinions of ifoter Travel’s, of 
What I intended to convoy to yon was Put timt, I consider, would'bo sheer Windleton, ip tiio^County of Sussw, 
tliat Joan and I are mu»h too hard up waste of money, because I shall luiA'e Gentleman, will have greater weight 
this year to afford a holiday on our to pay Perkins 6 . 9 . Hd. for his opinion with the Edjtor ‘than those of Peter 
usual scale of princely munilieenco. ■ in any case, and then, if bis opinion Travor^, of Thoyiton Heath, in the 
vvi.,.i « ..w. I.,. - - ~ .. - - -.- I County of—is it in a county ?-»^ 




I this year to afford a holiday on our | to pay Perkins 6.9. Hd. 
usual scale of princely munilieenco. ■ in any case, and then 

What wo are accuslonicd to ; ' ‘ - ■ ■ ~ —.- 

is an " excellent ciiisnii- under j 
the iiinnediate supervi-sioii of n| 
profe.ssiorial, choice wines from : 
our own wood, separate knives '• 
and forks for each course, sep-1 
aruto serviettes,” tho typo of ■ 
aceciuimodatioii wilh wliieli the | 
l-iailwny (iiiidcs have doubtless I 
made you familial'. j 

Itiil. I see no jirospect of <mr i 
being able to afford lluisi* extra-! 
vagances unless we make some ' 
more moii'oy. Tliis wo could ! 
possibly do by Joan's accepting 
alittle )>lain charing and by my i 
taking pupils for fretwork and! 
tho mandoline—courses which, I 
I need scarcely say, we are very 
loath to adopt, as the families of 
both of ns date hack to Queen ! 

VioTORTA, a fact of which we I 
are naturally proud, though! 
jealous young Kdwardiaiis miglit 
possihly call it swank. 

Things being so, you may 
imagine* how anxious 1 am to 
solve the prohlcm of our amuial • 
holiday satisfurtorily. A few | 
days .ago I thought I hail liono 
so. I came across an advertise 
nient in one of ^ho papers 
which suggested to mo a method 
wliorohy we could scciin!. wilh ! 

’I a little adroitness and sai'oir^ 

I faire, aJioliday of tho kind to ! * 

,which wo have been bnmgbl j (.According to a puhlican wliS gave ovidonco tho other day, 
up, at only half the usual lirico. I Oiirliur closing of i>ujjlio-hoiises owing to War regulations 

The advertisement concluded-1 , 

“Terms from 79 (W a dmC n'oikman (,jrnpi>lmri with Ihr ilifficnlln). “Stiupk thk 

terms nom (.9.w. aiiaw .... asotiikh halp-i'int I’’ 

Days of arrival and dei'arlure .... — 



i iivoriigo iwljuster. , What do you 
! say to letting it to roe for three 
weeks*conitf next Tuesday? T 
i should bo willing to pay you any 
; sum in reason, say tbroeponco a 
! week, for th<» use of it. *I woidd 
i take grfeat care of it, and alway's 
bring it' in at night , . . No, 
no, my dear Potor, vi-o simply 
couldn't. Wo may bo poor, but 
(as I ba^ve already told you) wo 
i are proud. 1 iiisistoii putlingtbe 
j matlei'onaregular businossfoot- 
I ing. Many tliunks all the same, 
j in wbicli iny wiVe joins mo. . . . 

1 We sliuukl, of course, expect 
iiotbing ir return for airing the 
beds, ventilating tlio promises 
I or feeding the owes (or is it 
I “ yows ” ?). Put 1 should like 
: to know- - 

(d) What rent will you allow 
! me to pay? 

j (/i) Is the cottage on tho 
I • oh'Ctrnplioiio ? 
i (e) Is tluiro a bath-room? 
j Palling that, a ducking- 

I stool at tho village pomi ? 

j (f/) A skating-rink ? 
i (e) A preshytory ? 

(/) Do we have to take our 
own linen, glass, cutlery 
and chaplain? 

Let me have a reply at 
once, there’s a good Peter, for 
which 1 enclo.se—at lo-ast, 1 
think 1 enclose , yes, I do cn- 
e.losc—a penny stamp..* 

Wliat about roferenccs?* My 
hankers will, 1 am sure, be 


reckoned as one day.” Nijw can you soo. should coincide Avith my own, I shall' pleased to certify that my overdraft 
iny idea’.’ If wo started off in tho side-; have ab.soluti'ly squandered eight-ninths j is no more tlian iisiiiil, and our family 
car one morning at about \se could : of a rjumiiton,-sup!‘r-Maro full meat' doctor would not have any objection to 
roach Lmnpton-.su]ier-Mar.'in lime for{ breakfast, eiglit-iiimiis of a Liinipton ' testifying that I always discard from 
tho " full meat breakfast ” at H :10, and | lunch (v.'itli choice of hot and cold weakness. Or, lot mo see, isn’t it yoR 
I need not leave until v.i'had had “coffee dishes).eight-ninths of a Lmiiplon after- 1 who ought to give nw references? 1 
{ in the honngo” after tlinner on the.iUKm tea (induding cake or biscuits), will ask Perkins (not, if I can avoid 
j following lay. This aecommodatioii eight-ninths of a Lumptoi* lK-hol6;it, in a professional way, but in the 
1 would midouiitodly lie cheap at Jos. io\ :kd>k d'lvite (liiincr, eight-ninths of a course «if general conversation), and if 
i the two<nf us. Wo should then leave j Lnmpton coffee in the lounge, to say; ho says Yes, 1 shall require references 
^ the Hotel at i 1.55 and return at a few nothing of eiglit-nintlis of lied, free fsoni the Archliishop’of Canterbury, 
minute" after midnight, and ask for boots, lights amt attendance. j Mr. GoRiioNSELFRinaK and the Spanish 

riKjjns again. And so on,, day irftor' With some rehietanco, therefore, I j Ambassador. 

day, untn we bad silent all o.,)i''Sndney,; finally abandoned tho idea at 2.47 a.m. i Your loving little friend (tbough it 
or’wore forcibly escorted fieyond^thr next morning, but 1 rejoice to say that | sounds rooi’o like a biscuit), 
j frontier by a of Poj.Scouts. . • a brand-new brain-wave arrived to-day! ObwaIiB. 
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I THE IMPORTUIMATES. 

I A Fhaomest. • 

' Past-mastkii of Ur inquisitorial art, 
J^oliolil Sir Authur Markham, blanie- 
lt)ss Bart., 

Who in his hato of propliosyin"s smooth 
Out-TIorods Hkroij and out-Handels 
Boo'I'H. 

Not his tlie inetliods of his namosako 
mild, 

Instructress of the mid-Victorian child, 
But a relentless longinf?, fierce and fell. 
To drag poor Truth at all hours from 
» her well, 

Lijikod v^iih a eliildish jealousy of those 
WhoAfio with him incomfortingour foes. 
For though, as Master of the ^apogoat 
Hunt, 

^Sir Arthub long has kept his place in 
front, 

In sheer grotesque irrolevanco Ginnei,i, 
Must Ire pronounceil to hear away the 
hell. 

Two of a trade; the ancient saw proves 
true 

Of the two leaders of the curious crew. 
In the long run the pupil always wins. 
And then the ancient comedy begins— 
Satan rebukes his own peculiar sins. 

Nor must veracity refrain or flinch 
From doing justice to the wondrous 
Lynch, 


Who in his quest of needless knowledge 
seeks 

To j)rovo himself the very Ih’iuce of 
Freaks. 

! Yet, if his talk ho tall, for this abuse 
Ho ean admittedly plead good excuse: 
Nature, his countrymen are wont to tell, 
(lave him an inch, and .so he took an L. 

• 

And thoro are olliors who foment dis¬ 
trust • 

By stirring up recrinynativc dust - 
Most worthy men, no doubt, hut how 1 
wish • 

They’d fry some other and less stink- 
ftig (ish 

Mason from Coventry to London sent. 
Although the converse was by Nature 
meant. 

And Dalzieh, who assiduously tries 
To scare the timid by his tales of spies. 

In fine, though not habitually prone 
To harbour homicidal thouglits, 1 own 
To feeling them wdthin my bosom rise 
Against these Parliamentary Paul Prys. 
Thank IIe*S.v’n, for some few blessfid 
weeks to como ' 

TIte rising of the House will keep tliem 
dumb. 

And, in enforced abstention from de¬ 
bates, 

Less free to tempt the Nemesis that 
waits 


On those who labour with unholy zeal 
Lest Hngland's wounds should he 
allowed to h(‘al. 

THE HONEYMOON. 

Dear Chi.oe,- -When, a year ago, 
Woplanntxl our homiymoon ttigothsv. 
We asked Init little hero ))elt)W— 

• A week or two ofclccciit weather. 
Hotels attuned to Jfuglish ways 

(TlioContinont weboth laid stressqn), 
Tiio guiding hand of Cook or (Jazk 

To teach the amateur his Icsstm, 

• 

My word, llioro’s been a change since 
then, • 

A change •ssxeoeding swift and 
thorough ! 

And now 1 guard, from six till ten, 

The gas-works of my native borough; 
While you, by ti'uihu' zeal possessed, 
Each week foregather with your 
neighbours, ^ 

And do your dear unskilful best 
To share in Sister Susie’s laboura. 

But, when the Hun has met his fate. 
And we, evading rice and sHjjijers, 
Depart the parish church in state, 

'L'lie latest thing in hridal-trippors; 
When War and “ Irightfulnoss ” are not, 
And Knurr is impotent to scare i*, 
To some remote 'and restful spot 
A^urplus Zeppelin jhall Imr u%. 
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TMP WATOM nnrft attitude he had seen fit to adopt. Ini " Tho|i fire them again, my fad.” , 

inc WAiun UUU9. calmer contemplation, I convinced "But we have firra twelve rounds, 

myself that what had happened Sir, And scored seveiil diimt bits.". 

My DKAii Cit\Ri.R 8 ,—The week's was probably something after this “ Then make it a biakw''B dozen and 

battalion communiqui runs“ Thurs- manner:— give ’em fnother for luck,” the Major 

day evening. Our Henry avas vigor- A long way behind tlip Gorman firing wAuid say, seiiline outwardly, bu^being 
onsly attacked at 6.30 by a hostile line, in comfortable ease and security, inwardly a little tired of Eritz akd the 
slicll of a highly explosive nature ; but there would he Hired iieoplo, Major Sub-Olficer and thoi#direct hits, 
after a somewhat vfoleut engagement von ^Thingummy, 0.0. the howitzer “ What Bir ?” Fritz would ask. 
ho won. While the qtisualties on our battery; Liout. Fritz, and Sub-Oflicer “ Any old thiifg,” the Major would 
side were limited to damages to a cap No. 9999, one of the strong silent sort say, starting once more on the evening 
and waterproof coat, the enemy slioll with an undue sense of his own import* news, and tocause (and only becaus^ 
was completely annihilated." My first ance. The Major, fat and spectacled, orders are orders, the pair of tlsein 
thought was " Poor old Cluuios! He would he sitting at his dug-out dcxir, would go away, stuff a shell hastily 
will have to lislon to a lot of talk about reading his evening paper uud> cursing into one of the guns, let it off without 
this.” I'ivon then it occurred to mo himself for ever having invested his taking aay &im at all to speak of . , . 
that you might think I was attaching money in the Kaiiiimrg-Amorika lino; .^nd that would be the shell about 
too much importance to what is, after all, tlio 8 uh-OHicor w'ould be polishing his which I am making all this fuss! . . s 
one among many millions of "cnimps;” buttons preparatory to tiring his sal- I should have said that m^r cap and 
at tins same time T felt that suflicient voes; Fritz would be fussing round the waterproof eftat were banging just out- 
importance never could l)c at tached guns generally, preventing the men side niy dug-out. The cap was pierced 
to that blinding, deafening monstrosity from doing their work. At 5.55 p.m. in several places, the coat tom to 
which landed at my fnmt tioor at 6..30 precisely, Fritz and the Sub-Oflicer ribbons. The cap 1 now loan (at a 
/U 71 P lUKHw/(as the signallers would say), would fall in, dress by the left, march price) to officers going home on leave 
and tiion and there h.ad the one great some few 2 >aees to the Major’s dug-out, who desire to* create a sensation. “My 


official cmnmmique would still have paper, would turn over the leaves and ference. shell,” sjiys he truly, and 
nm: " Thiirsdaii. Nothing of import- start again at tlio Ixiginning, a way adds hastily, “Juit let us talk of soino- 
aneo occurred on tlio Western front! ” which soldiers at the Front have with thing else.” Tlic.cpat I have returned 
A dozen shells had already hurst in their newspapers. to the makers, Messrs. Burding, with 

our area, and we had not complained. After an interval, “How many rounds tlio following noteSirs,—This coat 
It is the little attention which the shall wo lire to-night. Sir?” Fritz having come, as you see, to a sudden 
enemy is used to paying us of an would ask deferentially. The Major end, but myself Ixsiiig happily still with 
evening, and upon wliich we luive come would go on reading; Fritz would clear you, 1 ask the sordid question, who is 
to look as our special iierquisitc, claim- his tliroat; the Sub-Officer would stand going to bear the expense of replacing 

that trencii No.-has tiio most to more attention tlian ever. “ How it? Four aauies suggest thems^ves— 

luleqiftte shell-service in the neiglihoiir- many rounds shall wo fire to-night, (1) Henry —anon-starter. 

hood. As usual, 1 had withdrawn into Sir?” Fritz would re 2 )oat in a slightly (2) The liritish Government might, 

my dug-out tuid was, for the tenth time, louder voice. « but would take a twelvemonth making 

rearranging its interior, making a place “No, thanks . . . yes, please,” the up their minds, during which time it 

for everytjiing, 2 mtting everything in Major woultl say inconsequently, not might start raining again. 

its place. Wlien ^our floor, walls and taking his eyes off Jiis paper. There (3) The German Government ought 

coiling are naked ,^.)arth, tliore need bo would Iw a tense pause; eventually the to, but probably haven’t the money. 

I no limit to tlie tidiness of your liome; Major would put hi 8 * 2 >a 2 )er across his Anyhow 1 can’t ask, because we are not 
' if,* for instance, there is no place to put knees and, closing his eyes, would settle on s 2 )oaking terms, 
your ifud, you take your jack-knife i*ul himself down to his preprandial nap. (4) Jl/mrs. oughtn’t to, but 

carve a little niche in t)\e wall; there Fritz and the Sub-Officer would stand if they liked to try 1 ’m sure neitiier 
you have your recess for officer’s stud it as long ag they could, but when the (3), (2) nor (1) would stand in thoii; 
complete. blajor began to snore their ptftiencc way ... 

At the passage of thortvvelftli shell I would give out, ;.nd, saluting very With my men, whom by*the way I 
Jiad houseil everything, and I should ironically, they would depart to do their met coming to look for me with an 
have gone out, assumiryf tJie danger to tiring on their own. Ixioking very entrenching tool, you will be glad to 
he past, had it not occurred to ino that 1 solemn and fierce about it, they would hear that cJl is well. They have, how- 
had omittod to (irovide iiccommudation loose off their dozen rounds, doing no ever, relapsed into their old vice ol 
for myself. I was moulding the floor mom harm, u they did but know it, digging, night and day, in out-of-battle 
to fit that pecuhar thing, the human than to inflict a nasty gasli on a not hours. Sometimes it is ten men with 
body, when black darkness, accoin- very iinpoitaiit sand-bag. ten spades, sometimes a himdred men 


i;ne7ioi8iesrarnvai' umcor to Him. '*i5y the way, he 
I eveik i-ecollect. Ip the tlcbrix only would say, “ isn’t it about time lor our 
one tiling- was visible, a sheet of a evening 82 )lash? You’d better loose 
current journal showing the heavy- off the guns . . not that I believe we 
leaded legend, WJuH is High Expicfipe I ever hit anything, but war is war and 
•I waftextreoielyannoyed aadjjtticibus we must be Frightful.” 
immediately to inform the^ponsihle ' “The guns have been fired, Sir,” 
pttison how siifi^sed I jyas ofr the Fritz would say. 


my platoon poet to a further effort :■ 

“ If all the troops with all the tools 
Should dig for hftif-a-year. 

Do you Huppoea,’’ our Ciaptain asked,- 
“ That then we should m clear?" 

“ I doubt it," said tiie AdjaWt, 
Knowing his Brigadier. 


Yours ever, 


Hbrbt. 
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“Now, IM THK KVBNT OB A BHIB BttBAKlilQ OUT, WHAT AUB YOU TO 1)0?' 

“Right. And, jf I’m not to be found, wuat then?” 






“ Hun and find you, Sin." 
“ Put out tub fiub. Sib." 


ON THE SPY-TRAIL. 

IX, 

Jimmy says the War has come quite 
close to his house ; it's the Volunteer 
Training Corps, and they drill in a field 
at the bottom of Jimmy's garden. The 
milkman is mixed up in it, Jimmy 
says, and it was through watching the 
way ho did it that Jimmy’s bloodhound, 
Faithful, caught another Gorman spy. 
The milkman told Jimmy that some 
of them found it very complicated, but 
to him it was a mere fieabito in the 
ocean, as you might say. Lots of 
things are like that to Faithful, Jimmy 
says, things which would make other 
bloodhounds worry themselves a lot, 
Jimmy says the milkman has twenty- 
seven inches of his own to move in, and 
an extra six or seven they give him on 
either side, because of his activity. 

The milkman takes off his jacket 
and waistcoat to do it because it is so 
hot and it hekw his pores. Jimmy 
says that the first time the sergeant 
told the milkman to dress he went to 
put his clothes on again, and what the 
swgeant said made the milkman mark 
time like anything. 


Jimmy says tho milkman is very 
gogd at marking time, and it's because 
of his high action, Tlie sergeant 
I doesn’t admire it much, thougli, and 
be told tho mykman that when he 
wanted him to do a clog dance ho 
would give thejardcr, 

Jimmy says the milkman likes “ as- 
you-were " best; he* is a good as-you- 
worer, because whan the sergeant gives 
the command he hasn't got to do any¬ 
thing except smile a v^come at the 
others as they return to him—you see 
the milkman was all tho time, that's 
why. The milkman is very quick like 
that, Jimmy says. 

You have to anticipate tho word of 
command by listening* to the caution, 
Jimmy says, and after tho command the 
milkman always laughs and shakes his 
head and says, “ I’m wrong, sargint,” 

I 'ust like that; “ I’m wrong, sargint,” 
le says. *He is a ha 2 >py little soul, the 
sergeant says. 

Jimmy says tho sergeant hasn’t 
known tne milkman long, but he took 
to him the very first night after they 
had numbered off. The milkman had 
said he was “No. 114, next to the post 
office,” and now the serjeant talks, to 


I him quite freely as if he had known 
I him all his life, lie uses tho milk- 
jinan to demonstrate with; he asked 
. him to show tho others which was his 
j^right hand and which his 15ft. You see 
|*he didn’t know th# milkman was left- 
handed ; the milkifian told the sergeant 
he was born like that, and iU all 
depended on which arm you wore 
nursed on—ho hod a cousin lito it, ho I 
said. Jimmy says it is very nice to sifr 
on a fence and listen to tlio sergeant 
giving the ^ords of commaml; the 
sergeant shouts out, " Hip I Hop! I ” 
and over so many of them form fours, 
but tho niilkftiati marks time, because, 
he is so very gouil at thati and he 
believes in sticking to what you know. 

Jimmy says the sergeant swears by 
the milkman ; you can hear him doing 
it. Kitchknkb said that recruits want 
six months at least, and Jimmy heard 
the sergeant tell the milkman tliat ho 
deserved more and would gq{i it if he 
hod his way. * 

Jimmy says that Faithful likes to see 
the milkman on active seiwice, and he 
helped him to stalk a shoep. nYouvee, 
th^ had mislaid the milkman pn the 
ngfit and, told pbieot to 
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mardi oti. .lUnmy says the inilkinan wards p»it out his Imtul to talk to tho 
iixocl his <!yo on a slieep which was sorf'eant, and when ho told tho sergeant, 
standing 1 hove biting grass at him, and “I've hurst mo braces, sargint,” tho 
Kaillitul helped him to track it down, sergeant let him go. 

Jimmy says tliat sometimes (he Jimmy says Jie doesn’t think (Jioy 
sergeant gives? tho rommand, “Hip! are going to loose tlie milkman at tho 
IToj)! by your right! ” and off they go. (icrnians yet, as he is not quite ready. 
Then he ssvys, “ No 'i, resir nusk, is out Yon see they haven’t.givcn him a rillo 
of stop,” and tho \niikmsiti kicks the and hayotiet yet, and tho man n(*xt to 
man in fn.nt of him hard on the hack the milkman says when they do he is 
of the calf and gets into stop in no going homo. , 
time, and then the sergeant says, “ Jimmy says you could hear old Paitli- 

lalking in tho ranks.” '[[ho milkman ful giving tho words of comni.and to 
says war is a terrible thing. him.self all th.at night, and when ho 

Jinpny says (hoy had a lovely time took him out on the spy trail, nearly 
one evening. It wa.t lYhon they had tho first thing he did was to double 
formed fours and were doidiling. round a lawn and all o\er a kitchen 
Jimmy says tho milkman was in tho garden, taking his time from a cat, 
middle of the column; *yoii could tell which kept just a few foot ahead of him. 
him by his high action, which made his It doesn’t take Faithful long to select 
head bob uj) and down. 'J’hey were an object to march on, Jimmy says, 
going hard at it, Jimmy says, when Jimmy'says there was a man running 
tho milkman siuitlonly bent down to to tho 8(.ation in a hurry to catch a 
tie up his bootlace. The milkman is train; he had a hog in his hand and 
very quick like that, Jimmy says; he didn't know there was a l^oodhound 
doesn’t like t<j lose any time. Every- going through military manoeuvres, 
body w^o could fe.ll over tho inilkmUn, and ^at lie was just engaged in active 
Jimmy say s, and you sliould have heard retreat before a heavy shower of flower- 
the sergeant flip! Hop! pots. 

Jimmy says he could see that Faith- Jimmy says Faithful came skidding 
fut- likac this part of the inanueuyres, out and stopped right in front of tho 
and he waited for the milkman ‘man, not to tie up his bootlace, but to 
it again; but ti\e milkman soon nter- scratch himself. 


1 Jimmy says the man wont an awful 
i whack, and banged the bag hard on tho 
! ground as if he meant it. Jimmy says 
Faithful immediately manu'uvred over 
a wall, iind then everything began to 
happen. Tho b.ag burst into flames and 
the man danced about. Tho man tried 
to explain to the \ieople that it was a 
box of fusees. They were very strong 
fusees, Jimmy says, because they had a 
flame two feet long. 

“ Hit windy where you come from, 
guv’nor,” a man said. Then someone 
else said, “Jjooks like a bomb. Give 
her a kick. Bill, and soo if she [K go ofT,” 

Jimmy says tho man seeme<t in a 
hurry to catch his train, because ho 
upset a little girl who was pushing to 
get to the front to see the bomb go efT. 
i Jimmy says it was one of those 
I things you put in a factory or a ware¬ 
house, and then you soo nice photo¬ 
graphs in the papers showing you a 
policeman guarding tho ruins. 

The milkman was very pleased when 
Jimmy told him how b^ithful had 
copied some of his manoeuvres. Tie 
said he found that it<came to him quite 
natural like. All you had to remember 
was to keep your feet at forty-five 
degrees, and you could always toll by 
the feel of them oven without a ther¬ 
mometer to go by. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


(Extracted from the Diabv of Toby, M.P.) 



Home of Comnums, Motiday, July 
19lh ,—Tn days when whist was played 
there was in currency a decree “ When 
in doubt lead trumps.” Adapted to¬ 
day by succession of Governments, 
Liberal and Coalition. “ When in diffi¬ 
culty play LnoYD George” is Uio 
variant. It came into use early in his 
oareev^ which commenced at Board of 
Trade.* Since then it has governed 
Ministerial action with increasing regu¬ 
larity. 

Difficulty of the hour is the strike 
in South Wales, affecting 200,000 
men and dangerously limiting supply 
of fuel vital to the Fleet. Runciman, 
in official position at Board of Trade, 
has wrestled manfully with the diffi¬ 
culty. His mediation baulked by a 
a few men who, cleverly evading sub¬ 
mission of case to the .ballot, com¬ 
manded the situation. 

This watched from Germany with 

S rateful glee. Worth the loss of a colony 
ere and there. In some measure com¬ 
pensates for clearance from the seas 
of its cruisers, irrwistible in attack 


Another lAick in his Cap. 

(Mr. Lloyd Georok.) 

upon unarmed merchantmen and un¬ 
defended coast towns. German Press 
makes no attempt to hide exultation iCt 
discovery of, this unexpected ally in 
inner fortress of the enemy. 

Deadlock reaclted this morning, 
Prolonged, painstaking negotiations 
between Board of Trade and South 
Wales miners come td an end. Next 
move will bo sharp tussle between 
the law and law-breakers. Cabinet 
Council met at noon, with result com¬ 
municated by Runciman in an aside 
interpolated in speech on moving 
Second Reading of Bill limiting price 
of coal. 

Li:a)yd George is going down to 
Canliff to talk to the men, not to¬ 
morrow but this very evening. 

QenJlral cheer welcomed nows. Pre¬ 
sident OF Board o^ Trade, having 
mode his speech, excused himself from 
sitting through discussion of the Bill. 
Off to Cardiff by 6.10 p.m. train in 
company with Minister of Munitions. 
House agreed that on the whole this 
more useful than listening to speeches. 


Gave him parting cheer for good luck 
as ho huiTied off to catch his train. 

Business (fo»e*~Cottl Prices Bill road 
second time. Lbrds’ Bill advancing by 
a vroek opportunity of killing gryiiso in 
Scotland shelved. 

Tuesday. — In half-omiAy House 
Prime Minister moved Vote of Credit 
for 150 millions, third in current finan¬ 
cial year. Instinctively adapting him¬ 
self to circumstance he spoke in con- 
voi'sational luanucr. Ilis voice so low 
it seemed • that hero and there he 
dropped an odd million or two. But 
what were they among so many ? ' 

Ominous feature in matter-of-fact 
story is the regularity witli which 
expenditure outstrips Volos of Credit. 
Estimated tliat 250 millions, voted on 
Ist of March, would carry on the War 
until second week in July. By end of 
June every pfenny was goniS 

Some of them wasted on the loaves of 
brood Dadziel saw bobbing about on 
the water when, one of a C]pmmiittee of 
Inspection, he visited big ship upon 
Khich German pri^nors were interned. 
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Hktoiie the VVaii. 

Odd in cviow of almost passionate 
injunction t(j economy ud<lressod to 
f»c>neml public by Ministerial imtbori- 
tios. Explanation olTered simpln if not 
fully satisfactory. I’bo lliinf;, Moinbor 
for Kirkcaldy* was told, bappems oveay 
day with regularity oT rising or ebbing 
tide. War Otlice insists upon sending 
• moreibread tban can possibly bo used. 
So it is cluicked overboard. 

That by tbo way. 

' When, moving one of t'ho earlier 
Votes of Credit, I'kkmiku named a daily 
expenditure of three millions the House 
gasped. Wonderful I’ow, in imitation 
of tbo col in disciplinary circumstance, 
wo grow accustomed to tlw inevitalJo. 
This estimate, like all others (including 
tbo cost of bread), has been exceedetl. 
PiiEMinn now admitted that daily ox- 
pendituro "may besmbstantially more 
tlian three millions." A Vote of 100 
millions might reasonably be expected 
to eaiTy us on till end of September. 
As a matter of precaution 150 millions 
asked for. ' 

Husiness done .—Fresh Vole of Credit 
heartily agreed to. 

lV.;dncsda ;/,—The lead of trumps won 
the game. Lloyd Oeorob back 
Cardiff this eveping, bringing -'?Ms 



REVERSION TO TYPE. 

Fiust weeks op Wak. 

sheaves with him in form of sottlo- 
mont of South Wales strike. A great 
achiovomont adding fresh renown (o 
brilliant career. Minister op Mi'nt- 
TioNs is the last man to overlook, or 
minimise, value of spado work dono by 
iti'.Nf'iMAN during bust three weeks. 
Telegrams from Cardil)' received at 
IIoiiHC make it clear that Welsh minors 
not disjioscd in that direction. At 
meeting of delegates.where settlement 
was signed anti sealed, Puesiuent OF 
fioAKi) OF Tiiaoe mot with ovatam 
second only in enthusiasm to that which 
grt'ctod Ministek op Munitions. 

Kathor lively time with Questions. 
Tknn\nt declined on public grounds to 
answer one put by IIkiham. Hioham 
per.sisting, Si’KAkEu supported Minister, 
and was rebuketl by .‘\utiiur Markham. 

JIylk. 8 of Bradford, waking up to 
knowledge that the ctmntry is at war, 
ussunietlpartofLiif/c Wilhelmine. In¬ 
vited Prime Minister to stall “what 
they Jiillcd each other for ? ’’ Old 
Kaspar—I beg his pardon ; I moan 
the Premier —referred inquiring mind 
to a speech doli\ercd by himself at 
Guildhall on Lord Mayor's Day, and 
to other pronouncements made since 
operving of the War. 


Hack to the old foum. 

Bn.’iines.'i done. -Colonial OHico Vote 
passed after interesting review of situa¬ 
tion hy CoiiONiAii Minister. 

T/iiir.tdui/. — In rojily to Question 
Prime Minister gives particulars of 
casualties in the Dardanelles. Of 
men and ofliiiers killed, wounded and 
missing the roll totals 42,4;M. This 
to end of Juno, and boro wo are two- 
thirds of tlie way through July, fighting 
going on by day and by night. Figures 
appalling. 1'lxceud the total of casual ■ 
lioii suffered throughout long course 
of tbo Boer War, which amounted to 
38,150. And tbo campaign at tbo gate 
of Con.stantinoplo, illuminated on sea 
and land by the splendid courage of 
Navy and Army, is in measurement but 
a few fathoms' length in the far-llung 
battle line. And tbo full tale of British 
loss in tlie East and in the West fonns 
an item comparatively small in the con¬ 
tinuous slaugliter of French, Germans, 
Bussians, Austrians and Italians. 

Never since wars began was there 
such a holocaust. Since he ascended 
the throne tbo Kaiser's highest ambi¬ 
tion has been to excel Napoleon's 
record. When be has undertaken 
I personal direction of events in the field 
I no has fallen infinitely short of his 




Captain. “Hur-Lo, riiKitK, Muui'iiv I Why auk you gkttino on bo sixwi.v wriH that kuo-OUT?” 


Private. “]'’aith, Captain, thk booi’ in thkkk is that i,ow 1’vk, got to comb outside and bwino mb pick, and tubn waia 
IN AND hit Ut!'' 


exemplar. But in the matter of 
' liolosiile slaughter and tlie infliction 
of untold misery on mankind ho has 
the satisfaction of knowing he far ex¬ 
ceeds the record of the earlier Scourge 
of Eurojio. 

Husinesa thme .—In Committee on 
Price of Coal Hill. 

“Tlie fial.imnn. in an indignant uriticisni 
of tlio ignor.int opposition to tlio Grouse 
Bill . . —Kreninij News. 

The JSi'fnhig News, wo believe, also 
opposed the Grouse Bill, but tliat does 
not justify it in insulting its Scottish 
contemporary in this way. 

“Thoro aro, ncvorthclcss, tho Bulgarians, 
tlio Iloumanians and tlio Greeks to iie eon- 
sidored, and B.alkan inonarobs cannot, liko 
William, say ‘ Sio viilo sir jnbe.’ ” 

The Neweastle Daily Chronicle. 

William of course is cu/iahle de lout, 
but we are not surprised tlint such lan¬ 
guage sticks in tho throat of respectable 
monarchs. • 

“Timo is on our side. Men, money, and 
munitions uro nltimatoly on our side. Who 
is there to deny that wo cannot win ? ” 

Dublin Daily Express, 

Well, Mr- Punch does, for one. 


A LEGEND OF THE RHINE. 

(On wan bakers are now prmhicimi cakes 
Ti'ith "(loll strafe Emjland" on them.) 
Youno Heinripli at tho ago of ton, 
.•\n olTspring of tho Huns, 

Joined manljt liato of Englishmen 
Witli childish I9V0 of buns; 

And so it filled him with delight 
When bakorie» divulged 
A plan whoreliy those passions might 
•Bo both at once indulged. 

In fervent love of Fatherland 
Young Heinrich swiftly brako 
Tho patriotic dough nut and 
The loyal currant cake; 

To guard his hate from growing loss 
Through joy at this repast 
Ho saved • - precocious thorough¬ 
ness!— 

The “strafe” bits till last. 

Alack l*his well-intentioned cram 
Cost little Heinriclndear; 

Disorder in tlio diaphragm 
Concluded his career; 

To find out why ho passed away 
They hade tho doctor come. 

And “ strafe England,” so they say, 
Was printed on his turn. 


“On May 9th, during a heavy bnnibartl- 
iiiisnt, wu exploded all tho furnooes mmiil 
tiinoously, with tho result that almost all tho 
barbod wire oiilangloments at Ghovaua Dotrios 
were destroyiHl .”—CeyUm Tunes. 

This place does not appear in our war- 
*map, but is probaljify in the neighbour- 
liooil of Point d'Appui, whoso capture 
was recently announced. 

From a sitlo advortisomont:— 

" BKOKIiKSS BKBUfiTIONS. 

Broad Stri|io Pyjama Suits, Soft Material. 
Sale price, 5s. G'l. }Mirsuil; 9 suits for ‘20s.” 

Olasgma Evening 'Times. 

The advertiser must have thought the 
prospective l)uy(ir.s rather soft material 
loo. • 

“ A poaeeuiakor hero eroatod a violent dis- 
turhanco in the front oft tho hall. Ifo was in 
eveiiiiig dross, but a Socialist in khaki made 
a run at him, seized him by tho waist, and 
begun to hiislie him, kicking and struggling, 
towards the disirs.”--(»fo6e. 

The poacomakor in tho evonipg dross 
appears to have mistaken his vocation. 


“ Red Seltor Dog, 20 months, trainod, 
liarks perfootly.’’- -Irish Times. • • 

Just the animal to put up tlie young 
birds. • 
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THRIFT. 

‘‘Jt’s a pretty word, isn’t it?” said Francesca, as she 
(imerped from liercnorning paper. 

" What’s a pretty word? ” I said. 

“ Oil, can’t yon guess ? ” slie said. “ Kveryhody’s talk¬ 
ing about it. It's in one syllable, you know, and it goes 
with a regular snap.” 

“ Yes,” 1 said, " scfino words are like that. You just 
pronounce them licrcolj^ and you gut an idea that you've 
actually done them -1 mean that you've done the thing 
the word means; you nndei'stand me, don’t you ?—and 
later on yon wake n[) and remember that you’ve only 
pronounced it, and perhaps, after all, you haven’t even pro¬ 
nounced it right, and you take iny meaning, don’t you’? ” 

1 ’ni struggling,” she said. “ Many women would have 
given it up, Init 1 ’m not one of that sort. I’m a born 
wrestler. No, <lon't-tell me. I’m getting it. The light's 
beginning to dawn. What a thing it is to have a husband 
who can’t explain himself. It keeps one’s mind fi oin rusting.” 

“Oh, stop it,” I said. “What’s this pretty v,or<l of 
yours, anyhow?” 

“ Guess,” she said. “ It ’ll bo good for you.” 

“Munitions,” I said quickly; “ J'jconomy; Botha; 
I'l.xplosives; Asquith ; Subscriptions.” I paused for breath. 

“ All wrong. 1 told you it was in one syllable.” 

“ So you did. Shells; Coals; Trench; Fhknoh ; Vosges; 
Bheims; guns; bombs. What, no nearer? 1 give it up.” | 

“You’re not much of a trier,” she said, “and your 
vocabulary is painfully limited.” 

“ Let me know tho worst; I insist on it.” 

“ Well, then,” she said, “ it’s ‘ thrift.’ ” 

“ • Thrift ’ ? ” I said. " Is that your wonderful word ? ” 

“ 1 never said it was wonderful.” 

“ No, but you led mo to siipiiose it was wonderful.” 

“That’s bcc,auso you’re one of those strong bravo men 
who must 1)0 led and can’t l)o driven. Do you think 1 ’vo 
lived with you for seventeen years without finding that 
out ? ” 

“ Francesca,” I said, “ is it really seventeen years ? It 
has gone like a flash.” 

“ Yes,” she said, “ it has been rather flashy. But there's 
Muriel, youJoiow. She’ll be si.xtoon before you can turn 
round.” ^ 

" 1 don’t want toViurn round. 1 want to stay as I am. 
It’s these turnings round that do all the mischief.” 

“•Hear, hear! ” she said. “ But you can’t prevent Muriel 
from iM^ng sixteen.” *■ 

“No,” I said, ■'worse hick. And after that she’ll be 
seventeen, and then eighteen, and she 11 have her hair up 
and sl»e’ll want to have new frocks; and then Nina will 
come along, and after hev there ’ll bo Alice, and after Alice 
there ’ll be Frederick, and they ’ll all be getting older all 
the time and wanting to spend mf»re money, and not know¬ 
ing anything about the income-tax and the rates, and tho 
pricn of butcher’s meat and all the other delightful thipgs 
that 1 ’vo got to think of from morning to night.” 

“ Don’t bo a pessimist,” she said. “ They ’ll turn out all 
right. Who knows but they may help you to save money. 
Sometimes children are like that.” 

“Yes,” I said, “in books, and ours’are not bookish 
shildttsn.” « . , ’ 

" At any rate,” she said, “ we can teach them the mean- 
ng of thrift.” 

“ I don’t think I like thrifty children,” I said. “ 'riiey 
seem to be against nature. And, as for Frederick, he has 
alteady Confided to me that wheh '^.^ows up he means to 
spend all his income on silkwoti^i At present he has 
jnly two, and their names ate Herbert and Robert. 


Herbert has already spun hiiLself in, but Robert sfiows a 
strange apathy, and no amount of mulberry leaves' and 
scoldings will tempt him tb the great adventure. Fr^erick 
is becoming very gloomy about it." 

“ Bless him! ” said Frahc^cr. 

“All my sympathies,'’ 'I said, ('are,, with Bol)ert. If I 
were a ^leok silkworm, with free rations and tho range of 
a caVdboard box, notliing would induce mb to turn into a 
helpless ehryfialis.” , * i 

“But you’d want to l )0 a motl>v wouldn’t you?” 

" 1 ’m not so sure^about that,”,I said. 

“ You'd have to bo, you know, yomwouldn’t be asked.” 

" There you go again,” I said. “ You always shatter n.y 
brightest visions. Why can’t you let me dream I’m a 
perpetual silkworm ? " 

“ Adorable dreamer,” she saW, '* let us talk about thrift.” 

“ Oh, bother thrift,'' I said. 

“ Well, it’s a nice patriotic word, anyhow.” 

“ Patriotic ? ” I said. “ How do you make that out ? ” 

“ No Gorman could pronounce it, not if he tried ever so 
hard.” 

“ No, by .Tovo,” I said, “ nor ho could.” 

" He would call it ‘ drift,’ ” she said. 

“ Or ‘ trift.’ ” 

“ Or ‘ srift.’ ” ^ 

“ And tliat shows,” I said, “ that the German is not so 
dreiulful after all. A man who wants to say ‘ thrift ’ and 
can’t got any nearer to it than ‘ di'ift ’-’ 

“ Or ‘ srift.’ ” 

"Or ‘trift’—well, he's only ridieulous, after all. We 
shall polish him off all right, Francesca.” 

“ Yes,” she said. “ But the Germans’ ridiculous pro¬ 
nunciation won’t help us. We’ve got to be thrifty.” 

“Or ‘drifty,’ ” 1 said. 

“ And everybody else lias got to he thrifty, too.” 

“ Then that’s all right,” 1 said. “ Wo shall all lie in 
the same boat.” 

“ Good,” she said ; " we ’ll talk it over now.” 

“No,” I said, “we won’t. 1 jet’s do it naturally and 
gracefully, without talking about it at all. I want a 
cigarette, and I<’m not going to luive one.” 

“ And I,” she said, "want a hat and I’ll rolrain from it.” 

“ 1 ’ll wager,” I said, “ you don't want your hat half as 
much as I want my cigarette; and, now that 1 think of 
it, they 're paid for and I may just as well smoke them. 
Tlifcy ’re old cigarettes, and yours would lie a new hat.” 

'* If you smoke tliat cigarntte, I ’ll buy tliat haf.” 

“That’s most unjust,” I said. 

“ No,” sho said, “ it’s most thrifty.” R. C. L. 


SUMMER AND SORROW. ' 

Brteu rose and woodbine flaunting by tlie wayside, 

P’ield afoam with.ox-oyos, crowfoot’s flaming gold, 
Poppies in tho corn-rig, broom on every braeside, 

Once again 'tis summer as in years of old— 

Only in my bosom lags the winter's cold. 

All among the woodland hyacinths are gleaming; 

0 the blue of heaven glinting through the trees I 
Tjappefi in noonday languor Nature lies a-dreaming, 
Lulled to rest by droning clover-haunting boos. 
(Deeper dreams my dear love, slain bpyond tho seas.) 

Ijost against the sunlight happy larks are singing. 

Lowly list iheir Iovm ones nestled in the plain; 

Bright about my pathway butterflies are winging. 

Fair and fleet as moments mourned for now in vain— 
In my eyes the shadow, at my heart the pain. 




Near-aigtited Old Lady {a keen Recruiter). 'Now i.ooK at that youjia fkua>w. A cooit-k of monthh is tjus Abmv woi;lu 

MAKH A NKW MAN OF HIM I ” 


THE FOUNT OF INSPIRATION. 

• 

You ask mo, Araminta, why my pen, 

Whose airy efforts helped me once to win yoit. 
Has, since you made me happiest o[ men, 
Apparently resolved to discontinue 
Tts periodic flights 

And steadily avoids the Muses’ heights. 

I too have wondered. Are connubial cares 
Antipathetic to divine afflatus ? ■> 

Ye*) many a bard has piped his liveliest aii's 
After surrendering his single .status; 

Or can it Iw the War 

That’s been and drieil mo up in evciry pore 
barkling I groped for light, but found no ray; 

Chill with despair, 1 almost ceased to seek a 
Way through the fog, when suddenly to-day 
Like Ahchimkuus 1 exclaimed, “ Eiu'eka! ” 

I found indeed the path 
This morning as I lay inside my hath. 

Eor yesterday to rural scenes you fled 
And left me, duty’s slave, to desolation; 

To-ilay I souglit my tub with measured tread 
And spent an hour immersed in contemplation. 
Just as I used to do * 

Ere yet in beauty side by side we grew. 

No urgeift call to breakfast broke my rest; 

Serene and snug I hoard the quarters chiming. 
And, as the brimming waters lapped my breast. 
Almost unconsciously I startM rhyming; 

Then through my mind it snot 
That thus were all my master-works begot. 


Straight from the slopes of Helicon the stream 
Poured through the tap its music-making shower; 
lilach floating bubble held a precious gleam n 
Which grew to glory as a lyric flower; 

Idly I lavisl my curls, 

And from the sponge there dropped a lUin of pearls. 

Theroforo, when biick you hasten to my side, 

I’laco this, my love, among youi; resolutions— 
Though eggs grow chill and baccM petrified. 

Never to hustle mo in my ablutions; 

And, to redeem your fault. 

Order me several tins of .Mtic Salt. •* 


For our Wounded. 

Will those of Mr. Punch's readei’s who have a'gramo¬ 
phone to spare (or even not to spare) please send it to our 
wounded in hospital'/ Soldiers love a gramophone. Gifts 
of instruments, or tho money to buy them, should bo 
addressed to Mr. L. H. M. Dick, 15, Buckingham Street, 
Sthuid, W.O. . . . - * 

"Gaiibiku.k (Norfolk).-VV c believe it is possiklo to (,'raft oyo- 
lashos on lids v/hicli are devoid of those oniaihcuts. The oiatratioii, 
however, must bo very painful, a.-! the <>jelid is (unisitivo, Jfany a 
patient has gone to the oculist under the impression that his eyes, 
wore [laining him, when all the time it was tnc eyelid. We should 
advi^ yon to make up your mind to go through life without eyelids 
ratlmr than undergo excruciating paiii.j^ After all tho yiajority of 
|>coplo will never notice the defect ."—Tit Bits, 

Don’t you believe it, “ Gabriello,” but take Mr. Punch’s 
advice and hold on by your eyelids. 

- t j 

An old song adapted to Women-Workers:— 

“ La ^onna d inobiliziHita.'f 
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AT THE PLAY. 

SroTCJi.” 


matter. And, speaking always as an ‘nel ovorltead, and au occasional shell, 
Knglmhnian, I think it might have bursting near the ramparts and splat- 
been made more palatable by mixture tering round muck-- -at intervals som^o- 


at the Apollo, would have us beli(;ve in 
llu'irjjossession of ihe formiT faculty, of 
wliiel) their worst onemios woulil never 
accuse tliem. In a rallior diverting 
seeno betwo ui an J'ldinburgh man and 
a (llasgow man, where eacdi in turn 


one quite close to you crumpled up 
patheticallv—and, drowning it all, the 
poppetual iioqpiiujj of our artillery pre¬ 
paring for the attack . . . And-*tlien 
there w’as Perkins--/I’erkins with his 


not uropoMO to alter his methods for this or!,, . , i 'i <? i- i,. i: 

' thought anybody was listening, lujji- 


1 ii.wn long liol^ the heterodox view with a little “allaying Thames.” 
that no people on this earth liave so 0. S. 

strong a sense of Inimour as t^io Scoteli. 

For tlie Imnionrist must ho judged not | LITERARY FORECASTS. 

only l.y his rapidity in seeing a jolte, j commonly prodic/od that the War j , , - . , 1 1. 

bull by tho iiitcnsiliy^of his I'ccoptiyo ^ uic6, und JiltJo waxed hair- 

|) )\V(irs when (if evt*r) lie does S(te it.' tiini, but the foilowinj? spwiineti, whoso jHih-; drosseiy moustache, ostentatiously con- 
And it is in this laUill- gift that tlie ln-ation wn arc permitte;! to anticipiito, sliuws] coaling a greasy letter, anil muttering 
Scotch excel. I'nbapiiilv Mr.fiu \tian, da’-t stdlhavi) a literary ficaiiis who df»c.s[|^j, bimself ill pure Cockney when lie 

. I I »' ... . not pr(>|)f).MO to »»« for rliic /xr , . . . . ... 

my other war. 

T.- The VVoiu,u Wau. 


erousiy soutiinenlal and quite genuinely 
affected by his own sentimentality. 
One of lii,s pulteee bad slipped down, 
cauglit that licr name was llertlia. 


(With achi'ni'kihjvmlit to Mr. I[. G. 

Wjii.r.s.) 

hr was all very curious and disgust-1 J suppose 1 was lioiTibly frightened., 
jioints out the more contoniptilile fcsi- ing, you know. Tncredibly, even now, | One doesn't like admitting in any 
tiires of the otlier's city, the autlior v.mi'Ii 1 try to ^x;t down my inipro.s.sions j jiaiticular instance, tliongh no roason- 
mu'.t have let otf as many as six of that day, my first in the firing-line, able man woidd hesitate to own that 
crushing ri'partoes piu- minute. Tliis it.'s all the little, incidental, unmeaning bo probably would hi* in liko circuni- 


frank delianco of statistical 
reeoids nia'Ie all the other 
improl)abililii>s of the play 
seem relatively credible. | 
In a private despatch fiu-i 
tended for juiblication) Mr.; 
G ii.vn'AN bad forewarned me' 
that Ids work would contain 
no “high - explosive topical 
allusions," and 1 will grate¬ 
fully adinif, to bis credit, Miat' 
it l)orc no ro.somblanco to a 
revue. It just consisted of a| 
few (letacbed cjiisodes illus¬ 
trative of Scuttisli baliits as 
they aro, or as they might' 
be if popular traditions corre¬ 
sponded with the facts. 

These episodes were not 
uniformly Haltering to Gale- 



• . TACTLKSS QUKSTIONS. 

Cottii nnilint (to Kaiser). “Wn.l. the Most Omhicotent 


TAKK G. 


I stances, so long as lliey re- 
' maim'd bypetbetical; just as 
■ the ciass of peojile wo call 
, resjtoclablo revel m going to 
; church and assuring tlio .\I- 
' mighty, \vitb"or without musi- 
' cal accompaniment, according 
; to .scct.J.l»at they arc the most 
• dosjiicablo of rcjitilcs defacing 
j the eartli, but arc apt to got 
j stulTy if on the way homo you 
! accuse them of snoring during 
j tho sermon. • Hut I was too 
: busy watching - myself in a 
' queerly detached way for it 
to matter nincli—watching to 
see bow frightened 1 was 
; going to be, and wondering 
whether I was any worse tlian 
the others! And over it all. 


don!a; indeed tliere were moments details that stick iii my mind, jumbled lyoli'knotv, tlicfb Avas a curious un- 
wlu'ti 1 wa? well satisfied to bo an up with the jolly |tliings that matter reality, a sort of glamour One 

Englishman. Yeti, if you ask mo,‘| enormously, in a queer, tangled sort of realised tliat behind tho muddling 
“Stands Scotland ‘ where it did'.’” way, it's true, hut quitqdisconcerlingly and .shiiflling of the jieople who liido 
I \xill at once reply that 1 have and prepostorouslv vivid for all that. thoir incompeteiico undei' officialdom 
allowed nothing in this play Iq I want to give you tho idea of those u»id call it diplomacy, in spite of the 

shift he¥ by one ineli from tlie placo main, liasic -things, liut if I tried to stupidity and groovinoss of tho author- 

.sho holds in my profound esteem, imravel it all T don’t tliink f should got itios, and tho quite intolerable waste of 
Nay, 1 will confess that from time to it right; so 1‘sliall just jot everything tho wliolo business, there war. somc- 
tinio I’felt how my lieai't would liavo down incmlsoqucn^ly in tlie confused thing c.xtraonlinarily fine in it all . . . 
swelled with pride it 1 liad liad tlie order in wliicli it conies, and trust that And tlien, quite suddenly, tho inter- 

riglit to wear one of those sediietivo it will clear itself up in tlio process, vening space was dotted with funny 

clan-tiirtans;ortrea(l thopurjelolioallier that tlio image 1 want to pro.liiee will 
of tho admirahlo scoiiery with native omergo more distinctly out of tho 
foot or claim, by kinship of race, liaise .... ' 

the privilege of communion with tho Outstandingly, in tho first placo, 
honeyed brogue of'Miss Juan Aylwin there was mud—mud and smells and 
or of a glance from tho glad eye of Miss empty tins, and a queer, pungent, frightened. I think 1 just lost niy 
M.viue JiLiNoitn (liow her very name wholly uiisiiitahlu and astonishingly head; at homo I should have broken 
rings of llie fliglilands!). natural almosphoro of rough'jesling— crockery; there 1 did my best to break 

In the ilesjiatcli to which I ha topping, Iionesl, garlicky stuff that licads. Ilidiculously, T chiefly romom- 
alliided i was further forewarned that people liko archdeacons affect to con- her trying not to squiudi soino hluehells 
.1// Seoteh was ‘de.signot! to cheer Init sidor coarse; liut very, very good forus. —there was a little glade shimmering 


little khaki .splotches, running wildly 
and falling and jumjiing up and shoot¬ 
ing and jabbing—1 mechanically witli 
the rest; at least 1 su))|ioso 1 was. I 
certainly no longer had time to ho 



•yet 
an evening of 


Scutch is no ll^ht melftnolidy whine of bullets and shrap- wo gained 123 yards .... 
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Artist {to imdel he has jtid piched U}} in Ihe sired). “A man I iiai> up hi'.be tuk oniKJi uav stole two i-oinds when my 
WAS TUiiNEV. Would you do a thino like that?” Model. “ C)m no, Sin; you see, I ’aven’t the speed.” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Pinich’.s Staff of Learned ^lerks.) 

My pi-ivato iiniiressioti is that when .Miss S. Maunauumtan 
had finished her latest l>ook she found herself at somethiiif:' 
of a loss for a title. And at last she may have fixed upivi 
Some Elderly People and Their Toiinej Eriends (S.mith, 
Kr.DER) as the only one that describe<l a story in whieh 
character is everythin}' and incidents never occur. Indeed 
1 foresee difficulties in the future, when, for examjde, one 
neighbour at dinner asks, “ Have you read Some, Elderly 
PeMjile, etc. ? ” And the other, being uncertain, replies, 
“ Is tha(.tho hook where they . . . ? ” and* can’t go on, 
becaui?e, as a fact, they do nothing whatever, any one of 
them, except sit alwut and he charming. There are two 
groups of characters; A/lss Crawley, who was forty aiul 
could reinetnher crinolines in Scotland (this statement 
drew a passionate protest from me till I was overcome hy 
evidence); her married sister, Mrs. Darliny, and their tw’o 
admirers, Tom Beamish and Vrofessor Maepherson. These 
are the elders. The young friends are Mrs. Darliuy's 
daughters, Mr. Beafiiish’s niece, and their resijectivo swains. 
There is also a younger generation still, repres^ted by 
Master Tony Darlimj, who is seven and passes a pre¬ 
occupied existence in the sam})ling of patent foods and 
systems of diet. ?Vnd, as I say, there they all sit, prosper¬ 
ous, happy, and very agreeable society—if you like South 
Kensington. The greatest event in the book is supplied by 
Miss Crawley’s renting of a desiralde country house (with 
beams and a jolly garden and glaxed chiutis furnishings), 
whither the entire coterie remove themselves and are 


politely bored (ill a really alarming indisposition «rf poor 
Tony stirs the placid lovers to an emotional crisis in wliicli , 
they engage themselves eaeli to each. As was to he 
done. A pleasant hook, hut, I am hound to iAid, somewhat ' 
soptH'ific in its placidity. 

No doubt jou rememhor Maria, tjiat so successful 
creation «)f Mrs. .John Lane. If so, you will ho glad 
to learn that in Maria Ayani (Lane) she hohs up as serehe, 
self-satisfied and sulXirhanly sophisticated as evec. Age 
tannot witlter her, though, to hoocpiitc honest, I did fancy 
that <vistom had .somcwliat staled the effect of .some of her 
charm. Only some; for the mo..t part she is all and.morc 
than all her old self. As before, it needs copious quotation to 
do justici! to her conversation, her comments and her general 
attitude towards lihs. “ I kmnv it's Wagner if the orchestra 
makes an awful noiso and (he liglifs are put out, though 
sometimes I wish tiicy weren't, for there are hits in 
Wagner when it’s a real rest to read the advertisements 
in (he programme.” This comes in w;hat I personally 
thought the best chapter, a wholly tlelightful account of 
a performance at Covent (lardeii, which 1 defy anyone 
to read unmoved. Of course in real life one would 
detest Maria for the very qualities that here make her 
such gntertaining company. Perhiyis this is wli^' Mrs. 
Lane thought fit to ))en a graceful little apology for her 
revival under present conditions, in whieh she quotes a 
true saying about the "duty of cheerfulness.’’ Maria, 
recorded hero—and especially as depicted in a rfelicio'us 
drawing by Mr. Lewi{^ BAU.MKU--certaiiily makes that 
duty considerably easier. And oho canAalways console 
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oneKcIf with the half-hearted belief that there are no Miss Shabp here as ever usefi hw art frankly as a weapon, 
Marias loft now; and the sanguine hope that, if there are and it is quite possible th^t if (for example) you delidht in 
any such, there may always be a satirist as shrewd and her Pall Mall mood, the atmosphere of the Herald may 
witty as Mrs. Lan'iS to deal faithfully with them. find you indignant, not to say outraged, and the other way 

- about. Personally, I own that I enjo;^ the author best 

" Punch is the main thinff' in life, williout which I will when she is least controversial. «■ The Wounded Tommy," 
not even try to exist. If I were very poor, I would go wh^h it simply a record of soldier character as seeft in a 

short of three pennyworth of food weekly rather than miss French hospital, haunts one by its direct and uninanipu- 

Pnnch." Thus, and more. Miss Bhatuicr OIhask, in lier lated tnlth. It is, I odd, ataopg the few studieti in 
now book. Through a L'arhnovr Window (Longmans), and which the Vote and the Female Problem are fuccessfully 
after it what can Mr. launch, tlial most gallant of gentle- avoided. ' ' 

men, do but bow, hand on heart, and return the compliment? ; , 

As a matter of fact, no one of those who were deliglited Perhaps you know Mr. Hoback Hutchinson’s pleastot 
with this writer’s former Ixiok, The Heart of the Moor, will j formula. A very slender plot, a sense of fresh air and 
need any introduction to another moorland volume from! comradeship with bird and beas^, characterisation not too 
the same pen. Miss Ghakr writes with the fervour of a! laboured or precise, the frankbst tangdnts and parentheses 
true devotee. Every real lover is worth hearing about the i (an argument hero, a lecture there), a faint, judicious^ 
beloved (tliough I ani aware that there exists a prejudice i flavour of the classics—rather a naive and easy-going sort 
to the contrary), and it is the same with Miss Chask when of scheme, escaping on the one hand a’iiy too rigid severity 


X - 'W 


she writes about Dart- ‘ 

moor. She has an in-^ it, /■ J ^ . J/ 

tiinate and sympathetic ^ ‘ 

knowledge of her subject ' 
wliich enables her to 

transfer its charm to paper ' 1 --=.^^-,^;^.: 

with unusual _ success, - ~ i 

mind may demand some _ . _ r r.' 

slight allowances on the —. 

reader's part. Miss .. 

Cbark'h Dartmoor geese 4 ,^ 

are swans to the last bird; 

and when, for example, vy.y 

mother (whom I somehow - 

wish she would not call ’ - 

The Itainboir Maker) aS' 

wcopiqg at the departure --- ' 

of the workmen who hatl 

been rebuilding their 

house, I could, not but feel The Sand Sculptor (to enquiring Visitor). 
that her experience liad Sib. But I must admit 1 oo to London 

been not so-much unusual; f 5 ,„ Landsf.kr.’' 

as.unique. But ono must . — .. .. 

take tliese lovers as one finds them ; the good qualities of | sions. 


, •* 






0^0 

The Sand Sculptor {to enquiring Visitor). "I’m moStuy ski.f-tauoht. 
Sib. But I must admit I oo to London now and aoain and spend 

A DAT IN TrAFAIXIAB SQUARE FOR INSPIRATION. I OWE A GREAT DEAD 
TO Sir Edwin Landseer.’* 


■ .r'rT'i:. ' artistic discipline, and 

'Mr ‘ ' on the other avoiding 

'(■. T'l ''.I ^ fatuity. And, as 1 

, ir quite pleasant. In The 

.f’oim and the Philosopher 
(Hutchinson) the Faun 
is a oainper-out of colonial 
jiillVs uxtractiqn, and with de- 

9 ^^ formed ears so iironouncod 

~ that they aro likely, he 

^ I'fmmW thfnks, to present a difli- 

culty in courtship, a difli- 
iiil ' cutty, by the way, which 

|H|V is shirked by the author. 

mW ' f think inysolt tliat had 

wli ~~ ^ been the beautiful and 

sensible Mary I shouldn't 
^ V - n^ rr t*ave minded his pointed 

cc^eced as they w'ero 
with serviceable wavy 
curls, half so much as his 
I’m moStdt sEi.F-TAuuHT, deplorable habit of hand- 

OW AND AGAIN AND SPEND J^g you QUt a COpy of 
IN. I OWE A GREAT DEAD ,^1J possible and 

_ _ __some impossible occa- 

It is a habit that would not have tended to endear 


thq book inoro tlian counterbalance a littlu amiable ex- itself by constant repetition. 

aggeratiou. It is so full of the cleay, heather-scented air - 

of the‘"moor, of wind and sunshine and wide spaces, that If your appetite for War-i 


of tho*"moor, of wind and sunshine and wide spaces, that If your appetite for War-matter is unsated by facts and 
to lose oneself in it is a lufiiday for tlie heart. Personally, you feel inclined to take it in the supplementary form of 
reading it over tea, I wondered discontentedly (Du the;fiction, I caq vouch that Mr. DouuiiAS BliADEif in His 
abseifteo of Dovonf.biro cream. That shows you what German Wife (Hutchinson) has catered for you ftp ||d, and 
atmosphere can do. possibly beyond, your powers of absorption. Granted the 


abseifteo of Dovonf^biro cream. That shows you what German Wife (Hutchinson) has catered for you ftp ||d, and 
atmosphere can do. possibly beyond, your powers of absorption. Granted the 

... - mood to enjoy a novel based upon the War, this ought to be 

Miss Evelyn Sharp,, whose work I have admired over your book; but if you are in no such mood—as I am'not-— 
since the days of the old Yellow Book, has collected sundry I iwlvise you to pass it by on the other side. Mr. Sladen 
of her later sketclios into a volume, and called it The War has indeed worked the Wai' for all it is worth, but how- 


0/ All the Ages (SinowiCK and Jackson). Them is, I fancy, ever violently some people, with or without reason, have 
something more i^ that title than meets the eye. I should suffered from the spy mania, I protest that the treatment 
he astonished to hear that it refers chiefly to the battlefields here afecorded to’ Captain Isheneood's German bride is too 

-vf in—___♦_ .__i_i_ _-_tA_ !•_* T_ __1- A-m_ _ 


of Europe, though there are soldiers in plenty throughout paltry for belief. In a note “To the Header " Mr. Bladen 
the book. As for the sketches themselves,' you perhaps states tRat, " though ite action is chiefly after the outbreak 

1.^..... J.. i.i. ^ _ 1 A.i_ •a."* jK.i 1. A_i _.i_ # ..1 _ . . _ t A.t^__-i_ iL I 'A- A.. Tr»_ _ 


know already the skil! and tliecaiTatfo, almd&t brutal, frank- of -the war, and though it has its tragedies, His Oennan 
■ ness that may be expected in the telling of them. Perhaps, Wife is in the main a love story, enlivqped with ironies.” 
though, as a friendly warning, I might call your attention My trouble was that the ironies entered into niy soul, and 
to the acknowledgment of leave to reprint, from which you left me far from lively. 

will learn that the contents pf j^e volpmp have previously .. i,, ’ ... . .. 

a|)pear^ in such diverse pubuS^iSii's as The Manchester “Here ve are Again.” 

i^ir^n, Pall MM Gazette, Ref M, Yoke fim Women and .. cdowns « Stock. Low prices tot quantitiee.-01oim Works, 

Morning Leader, ^his jvamng is the more needed smed Byre-lane, Oateahead-on-Tyne."—Ttorik Wales Weekly News. 
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'"Subsequeat to the publicatioa of 
vj^be -Ifote to' Oecmany,’ gays a con- 
l^'ibihfiararyi *'^it' be^m« 'knowB that 
SmKfent Wilson had asked for reports 
on the subject* of .iQialional defence to be 
made to him ptirsoioally J^y the deads 
of the War and-Navy Departments.” 
This type of official‘see^s somehovi^l 
familiar to us. « 

The Yaqui Indians in the Mo-xican 

E rovince of Son<»a, a cable informs us, 
ave declared war on ’ Mexico, the 
United States, and Ciormnny. Austria 
^and Turkey,'it is said, have informed 
I Germady that she> can roly on their 
, help should it bo required. 

, * * 

Patents have been granted in Wash- 
ington for an aerial torpedo 
boat which is designed to 
swoop down oq war-sRips 
in land-locked harbours and 
fire a torpedo at a distance 
of five miles. We under¬ 
stand that the first of these 
boats which is const>i|icted 
is to bo called “Tho Geo- 
Whizz.” * 

fjord Fisnnu’s now de¬ 
partment is evidently mak¬ 
ing good progress. From an 
Adniirtvlty announcement 
we learn that tho Board of 
Inventions and Besearch 
has felt justified in remov¬ 
ing to Victory House, Oock- 
apur Street, S.W. . 

We are in a position to deny the 
report that, when the Pbincb of Walks, 
the other day, attended a concert given 
W the non-commissioned officers of the 
Guards’ Brigade at the Front and 
joined in singing the illamifkiixc and 
the National Anthem, the rest of the 
audienCQ, out of respect for Ills Boyat, 
Hiobnksh, followed on a bar behind 
him. Snob-Press, please copy. 

Tlie latest theory—and a very credi¬ 
ble one—about the Angels who are 
said to have been seen at Mons is that 
they were Hospital Nurses. 

The Austrian' Government, the 
Vienna Fremdenblatt tells us, has re¬ 
fused to accept the German proposal 
of a Customs Union. Frankly, we are 
not surprised at this. Some of the 
German customs are so beastly that 
we do not mind how old a joke we make 
about them. « ,, 

* 


suppose this is better than being true 
to no one. 


According to a message from Am¬ 
sterdam, 8om§ Allied airmen recently 
dropped a>bomb on the house in the 
neignbourhoo^ of Brussels where Ger¬ 
man astronomers work out the qintcor- 
logical conditions for the Zeppelins. 
Not only were a number of costly in¬ 
struments entirely destroyed, but some 
of the dear old astronomers had their 
spectacles broken. 

* « 

“One of the most arrosting details 
in connection witli tlio season’s wrap 
coats,” wo read, “is the prevalence of 
pockets.” It is charactoristic of tho 
unpractical nature of the mystics who 
are responsible for women’s fasliions 
that this reform should be introduced 



THE TEBBOa OF THE DEEP. 

Worthy Brithh Matron. “Youko mak, how is it you havjsn’t 


Our Oreatest War Iiord. 

From The Westminst^ Gazette 
“Von MACXKNskN Held Up. 

EKEUY CHKOKEO in ATTIEMPT TO ADVANCE 
moM THB Nabbw. 

Thanks to Eoitu Haloank.” 

Gbaud Dvxs ^ichodah {to his Chief 
of Staff). Is our little father Haluake 
present? > 

Chief of Staff. Yes, Excellency. 

GnAND Dvkk Nicholas. Then let 
tho battle begin. 

From an article on Thrift;— 

“ What we want most as a people is to got 
n froiih grip of the old homely adage; * Take 
cure of the fence, and the hounds will take 
care of themselves.' "—Baity Skeleh. , i 

This excellent advice must have ema¬ 
nated from tho Treasury Whip, 


“ An Rdvcclisemont in a Ger¬ 
man newspaper for a governess 
who speaks fluent Oornian is 
tho basis of a violent attack by 
tho Cnloy}te Oaxettf on the lack 
of patriotism among Gorman 
women. ‘Wlioover has lived 
long enough and looked round 
enough,’ says the semi-oflicial 
newspaper, ‘will never wonder 
at anything German wumon 
do.' "—Sunday J’aptr. 

Most of the Gormans wo 
have met looked round 
enougli, but we never 
heard even the least cor¬ 
pulent express surarise at 
a woman speaking her own 
language with tlu^oy. 


“Germany.must be true to herself," 
says the Deutsche TagesteiUtng. We 


at a time when people have nothing to 
put into their pockets. 

A telegram ^rom Philodelpliia states 
that Mr. J. WanaAakrb has proposed 
that tho United states should raise 
£200,000,000 wherewith to purchase 
thofreedom of Belgium? The German 
Grown Prince is said to favour the 
proposal, suggesting that ho and Papa 
should share the sum. Papa taking 
only one-third, as he has made so much 
already out of Krupp’s. 


“ The'dixciplino of tho young 
German recHaita is not very 
good, and many mild punish- 
monta »ro inflicted. It ia reported that aomo 
twenty soldiers Have been executed at St. 
Peter's Barracks .”—ffristot Tititesand Mirror. 

Beaily severe steps will lie taken, wo 
understand, if the insubordination con- 

*110063. II 

“ A poult^ export who has been giving hi.i 
thoughts to the problem of how to reduce ex¬ 
penditure has conceived tho idea of a’btin-ruit 
in every back yard in our far-flung city.'* 

Scottish Brming l‘oj)er. 

A Hun-run in every yard of tho far- 
flung battle-fine would be oven liotter. 


from Southern Command 


Extract 
Orders:— 

All mules on joining units will in future 
be malteidbd.'* 

The last word relates, we believe, to 
inoculation against glahders, but the 
correspondent who sends us the extract 
is evidently better acquainted with 
mules than with veterinary termino¬ 
logy, for he writes, “Personally I do 
not believe that it is possible to malign 
a mule.” 


Ir 


was knocked down by a hoi«o in Wardoi 
Street, London, on Tuesday. He was recovered 
from a somewhat alarming position, and 
though somewhat dazed and bruised ho was 
little tho worse for the mishap. Sic Thomas 
is now almci't in his usual health again." 

Irish Independent. 

Congratulations to Sir Borlrt (or Sir 
Thomas) on having escaped with a 
merely nominal injury. 

“YABHa for Soldiers’ Comftrts wid bo 
greatly wanted in tho Autninn.’’ 

-* MormfiffPe^r. 

Perhaps Mr^,^ Kiplin'o will -• 


voi:i.cxux. 
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THE WAYSIDE CALVARY. 

^Aooust 4th, 1915. 

Now with tlio full year Memory hohls her tryst. 
Heavy with such a turio of bitter loss 
As never North has suffered since the Christ 
Hung for us on tlio Cross. 

• « 

If God. 0 Kaiskk, makes the vision plain; 

Gives you on softie lone Calvary to see 
Tlie Mon of Sonows Wlio endured the pain 
And died to set us free— 

How will you face beneath its crown of thorn 
That figure stark against the smoking skies, 

Tlie arms outstrulchod, the sacred head forh^rn. 

And those roprnaciiful eyes? 

How dare confront tho false quest with the true? 

Or think wliat gulfs between the ideals lie 
Of Him Who died that men might live- and you 
Who live that men may die? 

Ah, turn your eyes away; He reads your heart; 

Pass on and, having done your work abhorred. 
Join hands with Judah in his place apart. 

You who betrayed your Lord. 0. S. 

UNWRITTEN LETTERS TO THE KAISER. 

No. XXV. 

(From Kim rurjcu of SiatuiA). 

Sin,—Between you and mo there cannot, I suppose, he 
any comparison. You have great possessions; 1 am but a 
poor man. You are vigorous and age has not yet set its 
mark upon you; I am broken by sickness and am bowed 
down by years. Yon conimaud tlie allegiance and the 
resources of a great and mighty I'linpire; 1 am the chief of 
a roco of peasant folk living a life of toil and hardship in a 
corner oT Europe. In every point of wealth, power and 
comfort you seem to have tho advantage so manifestly on 
your side that y^ur superiority over me cannot bj brought 
into controversy or doubt. Yet, when I reflect, 1 fed 
bound to toll you that, old and poor and broken as I am, I 
would not for all yqjir riches and all your power and all 
tho adulation of thw parasites who surround you and 
acclaim your Olympian magniliceiice, change years and 
stations with you and bo o\en as you are now. 

You welt not understand this. WholTier you sit at home 
yi state or parade abroad iftnid the pomp and glitter of 
arms, wherever, in fact, you are and in wlmtevor cliarafflcr 
j’ou cluKiso to appear, yon seem to yourself so gloriously 
and so indisputably the centre of the universe lliat you 
cannot imagine how those who behold you or lie.ir of your 
j deeds can refrain from praise and envy. " Here,” you say 
to yourself, “is a being selected by the .\hnighty for the 
happiness of mankind. Let mankind nialiso iiis splendour 
and Ilia virtue and submit themselves humbly to liim, lest 
they be shattered agiiiiist tho iron wall of his might. I'li- 
quostioning obedience is tlio highest merit when them is a 
man fitted to receive it. Can any man be fitter than he 
who reigns under Divine authority as German Em{)oi'or? ” 
Thus you address and persuade yourself^jnow posing as the 
stern fatlVor of your country, now as the rutlilcss and 
immitigable autocrat prepared to trample down his own 
and other people and to hack his way through justice and 
civilj^lioq to the enfurceiiient of his will on those who 
Iiave rash^ presumed to withstand hi«ij. 

When Austria sent her legions agai»4|Wftn(l overran, our 
country, leaving a track ot fire and devastation behind her 


to mark tho stages of her progress, we were steeled to resist 
her by the knowledge that we were also fighting againw 
you; and when, hy a marvellous achievement of Serbian 
discipline and valour, we had l||urled her forces bock and 
scouyiid Serbia clean of thorn, wo aejoi^ all the morevho- 
cause our efTorts had struck a deadly blow at your arrogliace 
as vvftll. Had it not Ixien for you Austria wAild have paused 
on tho brink pf war and might l^ve recoiled from it alto¬ 
gether, but your policy would thu8,*you thought, have 
suffered a rehutr, and therefore yoy cast your vote for blowl- 
shed and plunged tli^ nations into tho horrors in which they i 
are still struggling. Some (fay history will record her verdict ' 
—not certainly hy the pons of German professors - and you 
among the lust will receive the allotment of responsibility 
that belongs to you. Nothing•yoft now do can affect this, 
for when the verdict is uttered your unquiet spirit will long 
have ceased to trouble tlie world, and those who gave you 
the incense of their flattery will also have subniftted to 
silence. How will your menuny stand then? fs it not 
possible, nay, is it not cortain that in that great day of 
revelation and judgment i/ou will lie recognised as the one 
man wlio might have saved the world from blood and tears, 
and refused so to save it because his vanity had suffered a 
hurt ? • ^ 

So far Serbia lias been able to defend hci'self with sucecss. 
Slie is determined to do her utmost in the future, liecausc, 
poor as slio is and small as are her I'esdlircos, she has a 
burning love for freedom and a hitter hatred of oppression. 
Germany and Austria may do their Ajjorst. They will find 
our people ready both to light and to endure. Great 
material forces are against us, but wo shall oppose them in 
proud reliance on tho justice of our cause and on those 
great spiritual forces which have more than once tiiruod 
weakness to strength and have lieaten tyranny down into 
(lie dust. Jicceivo, Sir, this niy salutation, 

rETEXt OF SeKUIA. 

OUR WILLING WORKERS. 

Thanks to the intelligent anticipation of a clairvoyant 
momher of his staff, Mr. Punch is enabled to forestall the 
answers which, under the new system of National Regis¬ 
tration, certain prominent public men are about to return 
[ (o tfie question: What work they are prepared to undertake 
in addition to their present occupations?— 

, Mil. Winston CriURCHii,!,.—Would willingly undertake 
the work of any State Dopartiiient, Admiralty preferred, 
ill (Iiat case would prefer to go to the Peers with the 
title of Lord Dardanolson. 

Loan X. - Refldy to attack all Ministers in the C*jaiition 
Govornment in rotation. * 

Mil. R.imk.w MacDonald.- -Would urideitake to servo 
as sliihiiii for tiger-shooting parties at the Zoo. 

Loan Dunbavkn. —Would act as literaiy‘agent for the 
supply of additional verses to the “ National Antliem.” 

Sill Henry Dalziel.—P repared to stay on and talk in 
the llouso during tho vacatioii if he can get the charwoman 
to listen to him. 

* Ko TTsa for Mounted Infantry. 

‘‘ Wo-VAN Caketakrr. Mother and daughter preferred. No young 
skildreu on aiihuals."—(Die Hath Herald. • 

Another Impending Apology. 

Underneath a photograph in Sunday Pictorial: — 

“ Tlic Countesa of-, one of tho most ohanning women in the 

tiociui world, neta no limit to the amount of her work for war 
eharitios. Bho is sometimes to be soon lunching with friends at the 
Carlton.” 
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LITERARY FORECASTS. the ewoonme. ^ that ye wouldn'than^y oross in a 

fit iH roimiiotiJy ^jrwlictcd that the War Herself. Will yo hold your whisht? march, and rivers of blood where all 

u.rl. Michael O'Fmrell. It's a hard thing tho. ^at ‘slups k Dublin harbou? 

licuiioii wo arc periiiittod to antiApato, ahows BuroW to be poor. • inighc be Bailing abreast. * 

that wo atm have u literary Honius who docs [Herself coNtex in and Meets by the Herself. It's the lioautiful talk ye 
not imttywi-to olter hifl methods for thig or fire, having the top naif of the floor have entirely, Sthranger. I suppose 
any other war.] e open. The Stranger out- now (looking at Jiim with reverence) 

Thk Mo.\n of thk Ilir.iiS. side. ye'd have killed a man ? 

(A Play in One Act, cotnjjosed for the Stratujer. The holy Saints be with , Stranger (fcith relish). Ye may Say 

Irish Players.) ye, lady and muster of tho house! that! •Sure, wasn’t I shooting them, 

Dramatis pEnsoN.n (in the ouiiEn Herself awl Himself (together, now be tho thousand and making'mighty 

IN WHICH THEY APFEAu):— their element). Welcome kindly, tosses with them on mo wettra baynit, 

Bridget O'Farrell (Herself)-, Sthrangoiv \He enters like ye’d tos» hay^on a fork, and the 

Seunuts O’Farrell (Himself); Himself. Will yo sit ye down by tho German K.atser amongst them ? And 

Michael O'FarrelUHimself s Father)- Sl-hrangor, and Heraclf will give tlio Kino ho came up to ino, and I was J 

A Stranger. A Goat. A Policeman, nearly tossing him up too, IW that 

,, : ,, MidtnH O JuxrrclL It h a liarn thine in the way of it, ann be says, Put it 

surely to bo poor. • I there, Tim my boy,” says he. “It’s 

HallysmiiUan, Co. Wicklow. They ,stranger. That’s a thrue word yo'ro | tlio lino lad intirely ye are,” says he, 

are at tea. saying. Thank ye kindly, master of, “ and it’s tho Victoria Cross 1 ’d bo 

Herself (rising and leaning nut of the house. (He sits, takes the tea awd!giving yo,” says be, “if it wore good 
the door). 1’liere's rain in the sky anil looks at it thoiightfiilly). It's a far enough.” , 
there’s rain on the hills, and there way I do he aCther coining, and it's a [Stage darkens. Enter Go&t ift lime- 
docs 1)0 vain in my heart tliis niglit, liard road, so it is. light, jumping over the lower half 

Scumos O’i'arrell. Herself. Would yo not he taking a of the door; it mlgances to centre. 

Himself (absent-mindedly). Do yo dlirop of the stuff, Mr. Honey ? Herself. Will yc slioo out of that, yo 

mind that? Is it four spoons of sugar Stranger. It’s yourself has tho ould divi), and not be intherrupting the 
or live ye’ro afthor putting in my tea ? good heart, lady of tho house. (He beautiful talk. fEx it Goat.) It’s the 
Michael O’Farrell. It’s a hard thing puts away the tea with alacrity and terrible dlirouglit yo must have on ye 
surely to 1)0 poor. gulps the whisky she. gires him.) May afther all tliat, Mr. Honey. 

Herself (petulantly). I said, thero UieHioly' Saints preserve ye fmni tho Stranger. Thank yo kindly, lady of 
does 1)6 ruin in my heart tliis night, things I’m afthor seeing! tlie house. (Drinks.) (liisiwj) It’s 

Soumas O’h’airell. Herself. It's the terrible wild day it on the way I ’ll bo going, and a far 

Himself. Wliat makes yo think tliat is surely. Is it from Jjacken ye are? way it is, and a lonely wan. 

same at all? (FLeraoM nuikes no answer Stranger (hurt). Wasn’t I lolling Jle.rsdf. It’ll not ho a lonely wan. 


fU IH roiiuiioiily ^irodicted that tho War 
wiil cfTcrl 11. pcrniancnt ohaiifio in our litom- 
luro, but tho following Hpcoimen. whose pub- 
liculioii wo arc permitted to antiinpato, whowH 
that wo still have a literary genius who docs 
not protioHf to alter his methods for this or 
any other war.] c 

The Mo.an of thk HiniiS. 

(A Play in One Act, comjjosed for the 
Irish Players.) 

Dramatis Person.e (in the ounEn 

IN WHICH THEY APFEAU) :— 

Bridget O'Farrell (Herself); 

Seicma-s O'Farrell (Himself); 


sN m. ■ irxtTv II ; .i Mtcnaei 0 FarrclL It h a hard 

W--Tl.o 01<arrells cottage near surely to ho poor. 

HallysmiiUan, Co. Wicklow. They ,s7/-«H./er. That’s a thrue word 

aiG at toa* t«n«r«rto* ^PlirtV^l#- xte\ iFirifllir ovsMof 


might have been stealing more than with (he big shells, ploughing up hilhi' 
the ewe on me. that ye womdn't haiwy cross in a daws 


gulps the. whisky she. gires him.) May afther all that, Mr. Honey. 
y). I said, thero UieHioly' Saints preserve ye fiuni tho Stranger. Thank yo kindly, lady of 
heart tliis night, things I’m afthor seeing I tlie house. (Drinks.) (liisiwj) It’s 

Herself. It's the terrible wild day it on the way I ’ll bo going, and a far 

.1..j 1.^ i _ I. T _ ‘A #_ r . . 1 SI _ •t • . '' 1 1 1 ” 


Himself. Wliat makes yo think tliat is surely. Is it from Ijackeii ye are ? 
line at all? iPLeraoM nuikes no answer Stranaer (hint). Wasn’t I lollini 


same at all? (Hersoil nmkes no answer Stranger (hurt). Wasn’t I lolling die.rse.lf. It’ll not ho a lonely wan, 
but gazes again out on the moor.) Mohlic yo it ivas a far way I did he coining, Sthranger, fol it's mosolf ’ll he going 
(he bited) yo'd betthor (lie driuk.s) dhraw lady of tlio liouse ? with you. 

' close in to tho lire if that’s the way yo Herself (awed). Vim it rvet (vom tho Stranger (visibly alanned). Wliat 
are. (She does not stir.) Is it no sinso Chiirelies ye came, and the wind atid way would ye lie doing tliat at all, lady 
yo have in yr^at all, woman? Sure the rain moaning through tho heather, of the house? It’s the line man yo 
wasn’t there Patsy Mulligan up the and the hills crying out like hurt things, have, and the lianl time I’d bo giving 
glen, him with the two eyes crooked the way they minded me of our sheep ye, what with cursing and beating 
on him, tho way tfjjo wan would ho that got the staggers last Midsnmninr? and- 


looking at your heoil, and the other Himself (spilling cfhitemjituoushj). Michael O'Farrell. It’s a hard thing 
wamwould bo looking at your foot,and It’s tho line talk ye liiive! surely to he poor, 

you no^knowing which the divil ye ’ik Michael 0’Farrell. It’s a hard thiug Herself. It’s coining with you any- 
1)0 minoing— wasn’t there Iiptsy Miitli- surely to bo piwr. ‘ way I am, Sthranger, and seeing you 

Ran, 1 tell ye, wlio died and the doctlior Stranger (tomplaeeutly). It *8 a do the fine things and hearing ypu say 
from BIcssington said lie had wathor favtliev way than that same, lady of the hoautiful words. . 


on tho —(scratches his head.) I mis- the house. f.I knock, awl a Policeman enters 

riiniiubor now rightly wliero the Himself. Whore is it yo'u from ? without waiting for an answer. 

wathor was, hut it might aisy have Stranger (impnssiccly). It’s from The Stranger huddles up by the 

been the heart. I nearly did lie saying the War 1 am. fire with his back to him. 

on the brain, but sure Patsy nivov had Herself. Wliidi way's that at all? PoliceniMn. Good day to ye, Seumas 
wan, and even a docthor’ll know that. Stranger. In Flanders. O'FaiTell. Was there o’er a man, wan 

wanst he clapped tlio eyes on him. He Himself. There’s no place that name Tim Murjihy be name, passed this way? 
died anyway, I’m fbiling ye, and him in County vVicklow. Is it Batlidniin (Seeing the Stranger, goes over and 
letting the queer talk out of him and ye're thinking of ? Tom Shauglmessy fiims nw/tro/oirf.) Himself, by the Holy I 
Bcreoching something dreadful, with was Uitling me at the Fair at liocken Tim Murphy, 1 arrest you in the King's 

the sllirangc curses that ‘d shear a Hock thero' was throuhle tliere with the name, and it’s me duty to- 

of sheep ;^and, bo tho sqmo token, if it agent whfin the boys had tlio dhrink Herself. What are ve saying at all ? 


bo^l semn to him J ui wisiiin^ It is iiot^ thon. It's the tosses with his wetted baynit of Uie 

1 mind Patsy. big War I'm talking of, over the sOas, Gennans? 

' JIuniself(gi-owling). Ye may say thero do he more men than at Policeman. Is it Armans ? Sure 

It's too well ye mipded him at ail, 411 th^ lairs in County Wicklow, and it's two dilyR only he !a out of Kilmain- i 
if it wasn’t for that blessed wafher he] they ail fighting and firing their guns ham jail, and it's the day be robbed 





Ettergctic HwJcstress. “IIavk a fuo, Sib? IJuy a fj^o, Bib?’ 
Niggardly Old Qentleimn, “Season I ’’ 


Martha Cassidy’s till in niessington, 
and her with the cold that bad on hor 
she couldn’t shout for sneezing; and 
it’s back to the station with me he’s 
going now. 

Herself. It’s with him I ’ll be going 
all the same for the beautiful talk out 
of him. 

[Exeunt all but Himself and 
Michael O’Parrell. 

Michael O'Farrell. It’s a hard thing 
surely to bo poor. 

me ^asa^^agaag iS i ' i i 

V GOVERTISEMENT. 

(Being the art of Government by 
Advertisement). 

It seems, from the hoardings and 
the sides of public buildings, not to 
mention P.O. vans, that there is to bo 
a plague o^osters imploring us to lend 
6 s. to the Government. In order that 
the epidemic may run a rapid course 
we suggest that the limit bo proceeded 
to.at once after the following fashion, 
as already explsitod for another ond:— 

The ApFK.iTj Imfebative. — Oleo- 
rapihic portrait of Mr. McKenna, 
looking stem. Index finger prominent. 
“ It’s YO UB Money I \Wt 1" 

,Thb Appeai. BouAMTio.h-’" Zb the 
Young Women of England: Don’t you 


think that your liest boy ought to put 
dvo bob in the War Ijoan? if he hasn't 
dene so, is ho worthy of your love ? ” 
Tub Appeal to Shaue. —“ Forty 
Years Hence, what will your grand¬ 
children say to*you as they clamber on 
your knoo? 'Grandpapa,' they will 
say, * how much did you give to the 
Groat Loan?’ Will you hang your 
head in shame, or will you l>e able to' 
I answer witli head'erect, • I gave fifteen 
' shHlings ’ ? ” • 

" You ’rc proud of your pals in the 
War Ijoan, of course; but what do 
! your pals think of you ? ” 

“Bo a real sport and shell out a 
crown! ” 

The Appeal to Consciknce. —“Is, 
Your Conscience Clear? When you 
take up the weekly pay envelope, wlien 
you enter the saloon bar, when you 
stand ii^ a queue at the picture palace 
waiting for a fourponny setvt, does not 
Conscience tell you where the money] 
ought to go ? ” 

The Appeal to Duty.—“ To House¬ 
wives : Has your maid put Us. in the! 
War Loan? Is it not your duty to urge | 
her to do so ? And if she will not bo | 
urged ought you not to dock 5s. off 
h« wages?” 

'W 


“ To Country OeiUletnet^: Your 
butlers and gamekeepers are in tlie 
habit of receiving tip.s. It is your duty 
to intervene and invest those tips in 
the War Loan. Your counti^ will 
tliank you, and your ^rvants will 
thank you.” • 

*' To Busines.s Tifen; Have you con¬ 
sidered your duty towards your eflice-* 
boy? Should you not stimu^te thrift 
by paying him in War Loan vouchers? 
Make this a condition of omploymentf ’ 

The Appeal to Matrhnal Phide.— 
White-haiml mother and twenty-year- 
old son. “ My lad, the way of duty is 
hard. But.l would not have it said 
that my son hung back with five 
shillings wliile the sons of other motlxsi's 
gave their tens and twenties.” 

The Appeal Facetious. —" Plank 
your five liob on the favourite for the 
Grand International Final I ” 

“ Have a five-shilling shy at Kaiseu 
BillI” . • 

“ Line up for the scrap, boys I Kvery 
bob a bullet 1 Every quid a Iiomb t ” 

But possibly the GoverxmentR may 
feel that they have already illustratou; 
tlia method sufficiqptly before the eyes 
of an astonisbed world. 
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THE ZEPPELIN BAG. 

Ar I ho cominJI of tlio Zoppolins,' by day as well as by night." 


I the receptacle for our nearest and 
dearest, we must shield it from danger 


It was all meant for the best, j|>ui 
wlicn a raintif bri#k-bats comes clatter 
^ ing in through a bedroom window al 
sleeper is not 


our fnont lawn, and Mother's agitati^ 
found vent in a dark and stealthy plot 
.. c. With the connivance of the garden boj 

mother aniv.unced that it wa.s our duty I "I had fixed on tlio corner hetwonn shftjfdannea afalsealann, which should 
to “ take steps,” and iior laulioiiary the oak cliost and tlie Iforinandy cup- test tlie agility df the housoho^, in 
zeal burns with over-increasing llame.: board,” Mtithcr said. i‘ Papa’s croco- preparation for the w^rst. 

I'lvoiy time that she takes her walks ' dilo bag will just fit in, and it is in the 
abroad she moots dilferent friends, .an '; diroct*route for the front door. Ho one 
comes homo to recoimfc fresh “ steps " ] could fail to see it.” 

which it is our duty to iniitato. “ Kujiposo f wanted to go away foril a.m. the* startled 

Mrs. .A. has taken down a tea-basket a week?” objected Father, who isianswrtablo for* the consequences, 
to the cellar. attached lo bis crocodile bag. Mmily fled, wliite-robod, into the night, 

Mrs. 1$. has placed buckets of water; “ Sup))ose,” said Frederick darkly, I accompanied by such a tornado of 
all ahmg the bull. I “ the bomb fell n/tlic front doori shrieks as Iwcugltj; the whole family 

Mrs. C. go(*H to b('d in her — Ihit Mother bad taken u]) tbocajitive hurrying in her wake, to say nothing 

“ Kings! ’eoneliided Kinily hastily,' pencil and was busily engaged in of our neighbours at iliglimoad am’ 
twirling the diamond cluster on Ik jotting notes on the back of an old Mon Repos, and a tramp who bad 
third linger. “ So do I, and 1've sewn ' envelope. | happened to Jio sleoping under the 

now pink ribbons on my ilressing-gown “Two bottles of port--Frederick's bodge. We propped Finily against 
and bought the diickiest ea|) to match, bath spongt;—the Jajisinese plant—iiiy the pergola and scanned the heavens 
No ono can say I am unjirepariid ! ” cookery book -Pajia’s smoking coat— for the flying monster, and the tr.amp 

leapt on bis duo with the 


The Zeppelin bug is tlio 
patent institut ion of Mrs. 1).' 

It is a bag or portmanteau, 
jiacked and strapped, and 
jilaced in such a position' 
that it can be seized with¬ 
out delay, in the course of' 
a frenzied rush lo the front| 
door. There is no ditViculty , 
about the bag; the trouble! 
comes in when you l)(‘ginj 
to consider what to put| 
inside. The Mater’s first 
inolbcrly idea was a comb, 
a tooth-brush and a set of 
warm mulorclotbiiig foreach 
momb(>F of the family, but 
the suggestion fell flat. It 
was felt that the Zejijielin 
bag ought to * 1)0 reserved 
for personal .treasures, re|)reaenting, as 
it wore, the inmost sanetityof family 
life. \ 

“ What about a few bottles of the 
ol»l port?” said Father, 



dfnxitlc Landladu (to visitors udio hnve Just talien her ajMirtments). 

" AKI) if THKllR SHOin.II UK AS Alll KAH) I 'VK A DEAyTIFUI, CEM.AU. 
JtllT OF COCaSK IT WOOIil) »K AS EXlllV.’’ 


slu>r|)ness of genius. 

“ You Cifti’L see ’ini,” ho 
saiil; “ 'e's too high. Tlu 
iiisoof bisjiiginos vvoko mr 
up. Didn’t 'arf buzz! . . . 

was rmmiiig to warn 
you . . 

Father waved him away, 
and we tuniod to cross¬ 
question Emily. 

“ Was the bomb round 
like an ajipio? If it w'as 
round, we ought to go 
down to the cellar and shut 
all the windows and doors. 
If it was like a pear, we 
ought to lly for our lives. 
.At any iiioinont the liotise 
ni-.iy blow up.” 

Did you fool a strange, irritating 


Query—Emily’s best blouse? . . . There 
will still bo a good deal of room ! ” smell ? 

At this moment tbepostmandelivered Emily sobbed and snifled sweet briar, 
a mis.sivo from .Sejitiiitus enclosing a and said she diilii’t know. She was 
half-yearly report of a dejiressing na- greatly upset. 

“ Wlign one comes ,o the elonicntaf lure, and concluding with a scribbled Mrs. Eegb suggested that wo should 
moments of life, one’s sens* of values postscript. “By Ifio by,” lie wrote, adjourn to Mon K^pos and partake of 

Zep co*nes along, you mjgbt a sc -vice of coffoe and cake. '’A little 


Vs altered,” saiil Frederick, with a “ if 


sentonyousnoss bred of tlie Oxford just rescue my trouser-press.” 

Union and not yet dis-sqialed by a life 
in camp. “ When I ask myself which 
of my belongings 1 sboukj most grieve 
to leave behind, my tliouglds inslino- 
tively fly lo my bath sponge! Ife’s 
such a tine big follow; I’ve just weeks 
succeeded in knoekhig tin 
him and liekin him into 

Please book a plaeo for my bath over Iroin tea), which were dcslinod to As compensation for problematical 
sponge” restmw our energies on tlio fntt halt of sei-vices the tramp had helped himself 

And the Japanese plant.” added our flight. Father contributed a box to his reward. 


Zeppelin party! ” she called it,*witli an 
attempt at lightness; but Mother said 
The Zeppehn hag wa.s placed in the firmly, “Not this evening; some other 
hall, with the trouser-prc.,s slrapjiod evening.” and shooed us towaixls the 
on its hock, and enjoyed a peaceful frontdoor. 

backwater sort qt existence for several What precisely were her own feelings 
weeks. Mother fed it regularly at in resjxict to the necessity of confession 
11 grit out of niglit.s with knuckles of cold ham and we shall never know, for on the thres- 
sliapc saudwicbos of (ientleman’.s Relish (left hold retribution overtook her. 


The Zeppelin bag bad disappeared I 
“To Bakkub. —Wanted Dolivoter. Wages 


Florence* with a gus ‘The poot of cigars, and on particularly Zeppeliny 
lamb has only lived a hundred years, nights Emily stole along tlie ball in 
Give him a chance to see the now her dressing-gown and fomid a niche 
man. for her best blouse. It .seemed an asa. per wook ; iiaod to diving.—Apply Box 

“iJefort'I enter into the subject of pn^^ous coincidence tliat Frederick’s M34, Bath Offico o( this papor." 

‘my liest blouse,” said Emily senou^^ il'dgiinent should be transferred to 
' let me clearly u»derstand where tn% AldersliOt oir the very day * 


Jiaih and iVstts Chronicle. 

nn the very day that a The Bath office certainly seems • the 
Zeppelin bag is to live. ' K it is Iq. be Z^ppehu passed within two counties of place for him. 



AoovBT 4, 1915.] 


• PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


: 107 



Kmittent Woman Surgeon, who is also an ardent Suffragist {to wounded Guardsman). “Do you KNOW, youR face la 8l^L'l.ABt,Y 
FAlflUAU TO tlB. I’VE BURN TUYINO TO IIF.UKMHKR WHKRK WE'VE MKT BKFOHK.’’ 

Guardsman. “ Well, Mom, bvoones be Zygoses. I w.<,s a police constable.” 


OUR NEIGHBOUR’S DUTY. 

[“ We have thought out such a splendid 
way of national cn momy; wo arc going to 
give our maids less nioat."J 

Some furtlior opinions gatlicred by 
our Speoitil Correspondent confirm tlie 
impression that national fcon!)my is 
now uppermost in people’s minds: - 

Samuel Stoge.a, Esq. (M.P. for West 
Soapshire ).—“You may state that I 
have the niatter of national economy 
deeply at heart, and shall urge with all 
the eloquence at my command that 
wasteful expenditure by local councils 
be summarily forbidden. Unfortunately 
it is impracricable that the emoluments 
of Members of rarliament should be 
curtailed.” 

A Memitsr of the L.C.C. —“ There are 
reasons, whicti in the public interest 
it is undesirable to divulge, why wo 
should continue to employ what you 
term ' a battalion of able-bodied men ’ 
on the building of our. new Council 
Hall; but we are strenuously dis> 
oouiaging 'building enterprises on the 
part m private ir^viduals.” . . 


.-Ih Official of tile L.C.C. TramKays j spirits should Iw replaqpd by an inex- 
Department.—^' We set a public cv pensive light Jlrilish lagor.” 
ample of national economy early in j J Memb-r of 4he Jtachelors' Club .— 
the War by’withdrawing free passes "The home should be the sphere of 
from soldiers, nurses, special constables, (iconomy. l<et every husband f-educo 
and the like.” ^ • the housekeeping allowance by • (say) 

A Park Superintendent .—" It is iin- 23 per c:flit.” 
pessiblo to keep our llower-beds look- At the W.S.P.U .—“What about t!io 
ing nice under £10,000 a year; but! gpondtlirifts who smoko cigars? ” 
people’s window-boxes that’s a dif- 1 did think of parting 

foront matter. Why don t they grow „,y darling I’oin, ‘Tootsey,’ but 
vegetables? the dear p.^ saves wa.ste of supcrlluous 

Monsieur Dhuienueftu^ chef-eu-chef J 1(5 simply loves Hwcotbroacls. 

at the Ulitsley.—" Ytni will lie so goo.l g|„j„i,| i,,, example to the 

as to mention the little brochure 1 pre- ro-daurants, where, I am told, 

pare for the English people. Slie is j^, ^ sliocktng waste of salt and 

cullod, 'One Himdrod Ways to Use mustani.*' 

Potato Parings.* ” . 

J T-t ./■ill 


An Official of the Jockey Club .— 
" Stop those lap-dog sliows! ” 

An Official of the Kennel Club .—“It 
is, in my view, a disgrace to waste 
money over mere cat shows at a time 
of national crisis.” 

A Brewer .—“ The movement is an 


Another Impending Apology, 
lleiullincs from a morning paper:— 
“fSoD S.WB OCR Men 
From the Karl ok DrNHAVEs ” 

How the War affects^ricea. 

t “ Rcmarka'blo Valuo in good Longeth, smart 


excellent, one, and has my thorough ooiiar, trimmed Swisn Km broidery and Insor- 
approval. In those critical days, heavy tion. Umially-fiqfe. Sale Prioe«7/ll.” 
















































































THE GENTLE SLACKEB. 
With idle rod 
And head a-nod, 

1 sit beside the rl^er; 

Flows Ulco a dream 
* The^plocid stream, 

Witl^Burface all a-quiver. 
Though war's alarms • 

*M^ call to arms 

Thejsummons finds me wary, 
I\)r I refrain 

From causing pain (a nibhln) 
Except when necessar^^. 

Of dei^t kings 
And lluns and things 
Some men you hear conversing; 
I give such talk • 

A miss in baulk. 

No unkind thoughts rehoai sing., 
The tented field 
Delights may yield 
To naAires sanguinai^; 

But I refrain 

From causing pain (a bite) 
^xcep^when necessaiy. 

'* The throb of drum . ' 

May have for soom 
A charm there’s no 


It only serves 
To rack my neiwos 

And keep me from enlisting. 
Let others go * 

And smite the foe 
With tunes of Tippefary, 

But f’ff refrain • 

From causing pain {rMracts hook) 
Except when noebssary. 


“ That's it," she says, in tender tunes 
that thrill, 

“Buy War Tjoan, dear, and dock your 
tailor’s bill! ” 

No more, as once they did, do passers-by 
Describe my dwelling as “The 
Blasted Ruin; ” 

But “Lo, here lives a patriot," they 
cry: 


SAVING GRACES. 

In Peace time, when to tea-shops forth 
I fared 

And haughty maidens served ray 
Lenten platter. 

How (»ldly on the needy bard they 
stared. 

But now their kindlier glances soothe 
and Hatter, 

And say, “ Poor boy, in England's hour 
. of 'neod 

He wont allow himself a decent feed 1" 

My Maud, again, how flatly site refused, 

F^oepting aftw dark, to walk beside 

I' 

foTtaore abusing, as she then abused, 
'My 4Hltep>Bke garb, nor wishiDg 
night'to hi^ me; 


“ While Britain needs her eve|^ mite 
to do in * 

The Kaiser’s war-hordes and the guns 
of Kbupp, 

He simply will not have his house done 
upl’’^ _ 

Cedant arma togae. 

“ The Afayor bore testimony to the unfailirg 
courtesy of the military authorities, who are 
most anxious not to inoonunodo ^e public 
more than is absolutely possible." 

' Hampehire ^cerftwr. 


“ Fat away out, 80 miles from Bouen, at 
the Horse Hospital he met a Beehenhiun 
pratman who spotted him the minute he pat 
his head on the platfonn." 

Beckenham Jewmal. 

Personally we never get out of a train 
that way. 




















































The Mother of Parliaments. " Ksm do you rkaua think, Doctor, I ouuht to take as muck as six weeks' holiday?'* 
Dr. Punch. "Kvery bit of it, Madam; every bit of it." 


Ilbtue of Commons, Monday, July 
26th .— Bag, Tao and Bortaii,, M.P.’s 
all (widely advertised place of business 
below Gangway), deeply hurt. Pheuieb 
proposes that, after term of attendance 
at Westminster extending with brief 
intervals over two years. House, having 
put itself in order, shall adjourn till 
],mid>September. 

That will never do. What is to be- 
come of Bio, Tao and Bobtaii., deprived 
of cheap effective means of emerging 
from native obscurity and looming 
large in Parliamentary Beports ? 

|s With artful aid from epoeh-making 
newspapers, storm got up in Parlia¬ 
mentary teacup. B., T. and B. have 
no concern for themselves. What they 
view with alarm is prospect of a Coah* 
tion Government free from restraint 
of mentors below Gangway leading 
country into irremediable msaster. Fact 
that in case of emergency Parliament 
may be summoned wrthin a week—to 
be jprecise in three days—immaterial. 

At Question Time tney went stnught 
for Pbeuibb. On what date did he 
propose to ask House to reassemble ? 

Answer awaited with intense intwest. 
If PBiita Mimistbb yielded to orgoniEed 


claiuour inside and outside House, it 
would save time to hand straight over 
to Bag, Tag and Bobtail direction of 
public affairs. * 

Pbemieb'b answer did not stray 
beyond two brief sentencor. 

" The date on which I propose to ask 
the House to reassemble,” he said, 
“is the one I indicated last week." 

When burst of general cheering 
subsided, ho added, “I see no reason 
whatsoever for altering it.” Whereat 
House cheered again. 

Business done .—Appropriation Bill 
read a third time. Lords postpone 
consideration of War Pensions Bill. 

Twsday. — Busy and brief sitting 
winding up business before setting 
forth on well-earned holiday. The 
ably-led, well-disciplined, ever-present 
Indopendeht Party of One who liears 
the name of Author Markham ex- 
ceptimially active. Varied ordinaiy 
muitant attitude by bestowing with 
pontifical authority its blessing upon 
President or the Board of ^ade. 

Talking about l*rice of Coal Bill it 
remarked, “ I eoQed it a sham and a 
fraud when it was introduced. Now 
it has been amended I believe it will. 


I through the coming wintpr, Ixmefit the 
I small consumer.” Bdnciman blushsd. 

Business done .—Price of Coal Bill 
Kad a third time.. Other measures 
advanced a stage. • 

Thursday. — Parliament ailjourned 
f<^r exceptionally brief Autumn Bccuss. 

TO A WEEPING WILLOW. 

Dear Willow that 1 love with dll iny 
heart. 

Oh, it is sad to soo you weeping so I 
To watch tlio'oil of mourning earth¬ 
ward flow 

In glistening drops that from your* 
fibres start 1 

I feel the cruel pangrtbe painful smart 
Of separation. For a year ago 
Together we opposed a common foe; 
To-day the tide of War keeps us apart. 

Weep not for me, sad Willow; I can bear 
The altered circumstance the Fates 
ordain. 

There *11 come a season when my pu^se 
shall throb 

Exultant, 08 vfith tender loving care 
Idraw you from your oH-bath once again. 
And face with fou the yorker and the lob. 



































“I JAY, IK YOU TiriNK YOU OUOItT TO KNM8T, OB MAKE 8UP.tJ,3 OB SOMKTniSO, MV SISTKIt AND I ABE gCITB BKABY TO TAKE OVEB 
YOUB MET KOH TUI! NEXT SIX WEEKS. Ok COUBSE WE WOULD GIVE YOU THE SIlltlMI’S, YOU KNOW.” 


/MIT rrtr Tucr dact I'O (or sho) is )»articu1iiily on (mi’s; and oven so we often gave 

DF THE PAST. interested, bnt also to eacli of tlio otlier llieni a miss. With a sigh I got up, 

Both an a ehurclnnan and as a six. This simple plan, he claims, in tuck a sovereign and three half-crowns 
Iniman being, tlie ^'icar is very )>opuli(r addition to furtherin^tho general cause, out of my trouser pockets and locked 
witli us all. Out M his cassock he is a has Lite advantage of minimising rivalry them away in rny desk by the fireplace, 
spiirtsman ; in it ho jireaclios the most between the various liudies and so of It was, 1 realised, a futile jirecaution to 
nwtful sermons of any cleric 1 kiiojv. preserving alive 'among us the spirit take, hut there are times when a man 
His attitude on cjucstions of ritual and of hrotherly and sisterly' love that will clutch at any straw. A moment 
the like may perhaiis bfS in advance should characterise every Christian or two later the Vicar entered the, 
of a portion of his (lock, hut to my community.* , room. • 

mindt though a little high, it is not When, sitting hy my open window “I'm so glad to have caught you," 
nnploasantly so; iiidied, 1 have always | the other morning at about 11 o’clock, ho said warmly, 
considered it ti> he in pm feet keeping j 1 saw the Vicar open the gate and come “ Don’t mention it," I murmured, 
with our fuiirtoenth-ocntury (lothie , up the drive, 1 confess 1 winced. lie “I hope the waterproof sheets are 
chancel window.s. • Besides, ue have | walked slowly, and liis face wore the going well.” The Waterproof 8heets«| 
two very stoailying churclnvanlnn.s. thoughtful, half-guinea expression that Fund is mine. 

From Monday lo Baturday, however, I knew so well. 1 wondered which of " Oh, yes, there is no trouble about 
tliera is one periiid of the day during j the Coinmittoos he was representing their going; our chief difficulty seems 
whicli, since the War started, 1 have | to-day. Probably kfrs. Jones’s, which to lie in the other direction."i 
never voluntarily oncountorod the Vicar, ] had, hecn recently formed to provide “Dear me!” ho said thoughtfully, 
much as Hike liiin; and that is between I our Indian troops with efhbroidereil ‘Now I was talking to Mrs. Jones 
9.30 .\.M. and I o’clock. This is vvllat j pocket-lmndkercbiofs. Neither my wife about lialf-an-hour ago, and curiously 
iiiSy lA e.dlcd his fkJlecting period. | nor 1 had ever bad any sympathy with enough she-—" • 

We have in the, parish seven separate I the Joneses. Yielding to the Vicar’s “ Ilavo a cigarette," T exclaimed 
funds connected with the War, admin-1 entreaties, we had called ujOTn them on hastily. 

i^ered ^y seven separate committees. !t|^eir arrival in the neighbourhood, but He took one from the box, tapped it 
I inyseli am president of one comm'raijliTdtir subsequent intercourse with them on his palm and lit it. “ I was on the 

my wife of another. The Vicar In^ had-heen mirely formal and conducted point of saying-" 

hand in them alt, aml'insists on every-1 on thastrictest fortnightly terras, first “ After ^ou-vdth the match, Vicar,” 
body contributing not offiy to tfibj ftujd'' Tuesdays on their part and third Fridays I said, seizing a cigarette. Ho handed 
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ityto me with a slight ^wn.* Th 
Vicar is a man who likes to get to thi 
end of a sentence. . 

“ Do you care for these^ ^ I a^ed. 

“ Tj^ey are excellent,’’ noreplied. “ 
never really enjoy a cigarette except ir 
thc^ morning. But to return to on 
subject. Mrs. JonoSf wh^ I met ho 
half-an-hour ago, was saying-’’ 

“One moment,” I ‘interrupted 
“IQon’t you think \v(t should heCinon 
comfortable under the trees on tin 
lawn ? It’s frightfully hot indoor 
this weather." , • 

“ I'm afraid I nnist ho going 
rfliroctly,” he answered. “ I have five 
other poeplo to sco.this morning, am 
T promised faithfully to Ire home again 
by one o’clock.” 

I roso from my chair. “ So son y yoi 
can’t stay longer. But of course wo al 
know that your time is never your 
own.” • 

lie looked at’me a little sadly, yc' 
with an eye that seemed to read my 
very soul. “ Btfere I go,” he said, “ 1 
must tell you why 1 have eouie.” 

1 sat down again. ^ “ Do,” 1 sail 
weakly. 

“It is to ask you for a contrihution,’ 
ho continued. 

“ I knew it,” I muttered. 

“To the Organ Fund,” he concluded. 

“The what'/” I exclaimed, hardly 
able to Indiovo my ears. 

“The Organ Fund, ^t has been 
necessarily piislied into the background 
of late, hut I feel that wo must nut lot 
it go. Tlio organ is badly in need of 
repair.” 

I sat in silence for nearly a minute, 
while memories of the old days before 
tlie War flooded across my brain, days 
when the world was at peace and liouso- 
hold coal at twonly-soveri shillings 
a ton, days when the issues of life 
seemed simpler and the Organ Fund a 
subject for really sei'ious consideration. 
Tlien 1 walked to my desk, unlocked it 
and p«)8ente<l to the Vicar—no, not the 
throe half-crowns, not tlie sovereign, 
but a five-pound note. 

He loft almost directly afterwards, 
and I walked down the drive with him. 
As we shook hands at the gate I fancy 
the eyes of both of us were a little dim. 

The Human Concertina. 

“ Wastkij, Iiody Instrumontiilitit, who can 
double up with piano ."—The Shvje. 

From a Sunday paper:— 

“ But I suppose the most superb example of 
!e motjm which the Courts over afforded oamo 
’rom the lips of Mr. Justice Hawkins." 

We refrain from repeating the story, but 
an assure our readers mat it was not 



Mislre^g. “Mrs. Jenkins, woui.d tou mke soane ov voua ui,abt advanced, bo 

THAT YOU CAN INVEST IN THE WaB LoaN?” 

Moumkerper. “Thank you, hy lady. But—kb— no rorf think it is ^uitr safe? 

\VH NIWKU SrECUCATE IN MY FAMIUY." 


From the National Ilogislration 
as published by a London 

laper:— 

“ Am you skilled in any work uimti which 
•ou arc employed, and, if so, what? " 

\ very' nasty question. ^ 


Answer to Correspondent:— 


'■ A wireless warning Captain Claret to take 
every precaution agninqt an ovation was re- 
rcceivcd by the operator on the Minnchalia at 
l‘A noon on the day of the explosion. . . . 
Immediately upon leoeipt of- the message 
Captain Claret prepared for the worst." 

Montreal Evening Kews. 

IIq evidently knew the penltltios of 
popularity. 


“Green’s Short History of the EuHish 
People. Obmplota French ed. S lAls.^ it. 
(Plon-Kourrit A.Oia).“— JihMiehers’ Circalar, 

•OIK O AVCKUVaO UliUtW IH TTUO UUV ... ^ ^ g 

learly so saucy^ as they would suppose But suppose the hedgehog found the A yard or two shortar would suit our 
rom the desonption. igg more tempting than an Altrincham ? book-shelves 4)etter. 


“ To tempt a hedgehog to oat an Altrincham 
nquirar might try the experiment of placing 
broken egg in a saucer." 
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••••If. with the eye of an expert—I suppose too jwunglogoMaregimontrfmaaicpt, 

THE COUNTRY COTTERS. there are putnp experts? Ho said the and he has offered it to her for the 

' K' leather of the plunger had perished, and sake of gating it a comfortable home. 

Dkar Pbteb,— ^Taking it all round he would ht another piece. Meanwhile Jqail bas lui|ady oommeno 
we like your country cottage'iininenselv. ho would fetch us soiud water from his aixsut growing oitr own gorgon^^la for 
Tiio Giystal Palace is, perhaps, a trifle private well. « * the mouse-trap, but aagoat in the Sussex 

roomier, airier and letter lighted, but Now, Peter, why don't ^you get a jungle and a goat in a suburban garden 
then of course we couhl not have got well T It would be quite *n Ifeeping are two totally different propositions, 
the Crystal Palace kir a jiountl - or with the rest of life in a country cottage, Peter, Sujlposing it went mad and 
did yon say a shilling ?— a week; and, and oughtn’t to cost very much. Aftea tossed the pbstman ? Besides, I happen 
besides, the Crystal Pahaco has no wild all, a well is only a hole, and goodness to know it's a buck, and no good for 
roses climbing up the porch and no knows boles are cheap enough. Got anything except to draw a goat-chaise 
pump in tho scullery. True, ytiur coil- an estimate from a well-sinker, anyway, or to be converted into peminican, for 
mgs are a bit low ; luit tlien one always While Wrighton had gone for tlte neither of which y?e have any pressing 

stoops when onn is siiaving, and one water I went to look for .loan. I found need. I‘therefore propose, before the 

usually sits down at meal ■times, and her lying down on tlio sofa in the plot thickens any farther, to offef 
one has to lie down in I>ud, ami one sitting-room in a state of utter collapse. Wrighton half-a-crown not to give us 
novel' wants to dawdle about on a stair- The poor girl had ha<l to break into tiie tho animal, l^it to* do as lie originally 
case, anyhow. At tlie same time I emergency-ration of chocolate-cream intended and send it to the next village 
wonder if you would have any objection wiiich she iiad fortunately brougiit with rummage sale to bo rafiled. 
to niy sawing a small piece out of tlie lier, and was endeavonring to restore Windleton is very charitably disposed 
Jitcoliean rafter in the Hitting-room— her shattered faculties by reading a just now, and we have lately bod a 
just Huflicient to admit of my rising copy of ('oiiiit)i/ Life for Dccomlier, perfect orgy of frivolities in the shape 
from tho broakfast-tablc without incur- Iflll. (Your library is sadly out of date), of sales and fHes on liehalf of the various 
ring daily concussion of tho brain ? T I said," The leather of the plunger has War funds. Last Saturday there was 
got up from the table tliis morning perislie<l.” To which .loan merely re- An Emiituj with Kcftts in the village 
quite forgetting about the .Tacoliean marked: “But the silk stockings of schoolroom, given by Miss Mullens, 
rafter, with the result that the knob the liftman's little neighbour (/cmminc) one of the teacliers. A numerous and 
which 1 now wear on the top of my have been savexl. To-morrow wo will costly audience^ 1 understand, stayed 
head makes tho sitting-room fit me conjugate itavoir and connailre." This at home. Then on Tuesday a Fruit, 
worse than ever. will sliow you tlio state to which your Flower and Vc^otablo Show was held. 

Then there’s the pump in the scul- pump has reductid us. But we arc to which we should certainly have sent 
lory. Now don’t misunderstand me getting slowly lietler. Tho oxygon a very fine growth which we discovert 
and imagine that I am wilfully finding cylinder lias gone hack to town and we in your paddock if we had been con- 
fault. Pumps, spinning-wheels, sun- no longer need to take nourishment scientiously able to enter it as a mush- 
dials, .Tacohean rafters, inaecoasihility during the night. room. But unfortunately our joint 

of doctor and post-office, h.ats, oldest You will ho flattered to loam that liotany broke down at the test, and 

inhabitant (if any), children iiiting the wo followeil your advice and took a there was no class for mushstools. 
hems of their pinafores- all these, iny cold eliickcn clown with us in the side- To-raoi'row there is a Lawn Tennis 
dear Peter, combine to bring the scent car. It was thoughtfid of you to liien- Tournament in tlie Vicarage garden, 
of tlio hay oVor tho footlights, as it tion tliat Tuesday was early closing for whicli .loan and I have entcirod, os 
were. 1 Ipvo them all. But I do day in Windleton, and tlmt we sliould wo find that your effects here do not 
cxjiect a pump to have a sense of duty have difficulty in gotliing in provisions, include eitlier electro-plated asparagus- 
and convey water. Wliat actually As a matter of fact we did. Tho cold servers or cut-giass scent-bottles, 
happened tho first day wo arrived, with cliicken left us witliofit giving notice By-the-by, tho Vicar has called twice 
our tongues lolling out for a cup of tea, somewlioro betwc'cn Horley and Hor- (wo were out on each occasion), and 
was tfcis. After .loan and 1 had fh sham. If you should hapjion to know wo are filled with trepidation, as we are 
turn worked the pump-handle some anyone who lives between these two not an courant with the customs of 
five thousand times each, wo ineroly places you might ask him to keep an country clergymen. Will he ask us 
succccbIcxI in pumping out a spider, eye ojien (or. if he’s not very busy, what we are? (Please wire i^ly). If 

followed a quarter of .in hour later by liotli eyes open) for a csold- No, ho doos, I shall say we are Bi-metallists, 

about an egg-cupful of a dark and never mind. It’s no gc-.icl counting but tliat we hold very conservative 
sinister-looking fluid sti^mgly impreg- on spilt ciiickens. Besides, it's proba- views with regard to contributing to 
nated with mst. Tliis would nave boon bly cimlled by now. . funds for restoring the old Norman 


acceptable if we Iiad brought the canary 


ly cimlieo hy now. . funds for restoring the old Norman 

When I cau spare tlie time I'm weather-cock or for adding a vox popiili 


with us. it has recently moulted going to devote a little attention to stop to the organ. 

rather severely, iiiul has used up our taming your wild roses. One scratched l^ur affectionate tenant, OswaTiD. 


entire stock of rusty nails. But as a mo this morning as I was going into 
basis for tea it was impossible, and the garden; not spitefully, mind you, 

Joan went away to find a quiet comer liiut j(I believe) playfully. Oi* perhaps An extract from a recent article by 
in whicli to die. I wasn’t sui';{)riBcd. you wilfully keep them in this fierce Colonel Maude :— 

[A day rat your pniiiu, Peter, woUict eonditidb to scare away tramps, just as “ This is speaking of Oormons and RuMianB 
make even the health of emperors other people keep a watch-dog? If so, “dy, not of the UuMianx and Austrians, bo- 
ridmulous. watch-roses imleed a novelty, and ’bcoauso the Ut^rhave 

However, your handy man, WiJghtoii, I feel it incumbeiU upon mo to stick up beaten the former uniformly over since the 
of* ^ho& y.m told mo, opportunely a not^—“ Beware of the wild roses.^' dr»t shots were fired.” 
looked in to see if he were waqMfit f 'gaming of wild things, Joan wants to If the gallant Colonel has joined the 
He was. I explained our troubliPto stiu^« gofiki Wrighton, it appears, has peraimists things must indeM be in a 
him, and he at once examined the^ump a spam one which he can’t use. It is I 
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THE SUPER-SALESWOMAN. 

WiiiiH Irene %n(1orslooil that I hail 
put rriy sorvicoa at tlio ilisposul of the 
nearest Jijl«ian rofugco or;'iinisa‘.ion 
hetwoc'ii llio liours of oi^jlit and eleven 
oiili ovoiiing she was net wliolly 
ploaied. In fact slid “ nnirmuied.” 

“And wliat do joj; suppose that J 
am to do with mvself evoiy nif^lit from 
eij'ht to eleven ? " she demanded. 

f explained that tlioro wore many 
little tliinjis to which the deft lin-'or.s 
of a really clover woman could turn. 
Or, especially in these troublous times, 
the iuostimahle boon of a jmriod sol 
apart daily for (juiet undisturbed 

tliinluno, . . . 

“Oh, ail rif'ht,’’ interrupted Irene, 

Shortly after this she volunte.oreil 
to take duty each eveninfi for an 
iusi^nilicant and ijiiito unoilieial rival 
olTort calling itself Ojis Iluis. 

You will at oiieo understand the 
inconvenieneo of this ]»lan. If 1 “ot 
through at the Maison llelgo (out csta- 
hlishment) in an hour or two, I return 
to a dopressingly deserted Hat, There is, 
I discover, no more unadaptable hour 
than that which lies between !).3() and 
10.30. It is too early to go to h ><1 and 
too late to begin doing anything ol.su. 
Things cri ak suddenly, too . . , 

The other afternoon 1 got back from 
the oilleo a little later than usual and 
found in.Mio on the point of setting out. 

“ In another live minutes wo should 
have ^nissed,' she remarked, with the 
cheerful “ take it or le ive it ” air of the 
coulirmod follower of duty. “ What 
kept you V ” 

I explained that T had looked in at 
au emporium for a coll.ir stud. ^ 

“()h,coiir.j,”ox|f^jstulated Irene,"that 
ought not to have taken lialf-an-boui'.'' 

*“It did not. It only took half n 
minul^i. The remainder was sjxmt^n 
finding someone to ree.e'v*ithe money." 

“ But you need jiot have stayed," 
she .sjiggesleil. 

“ I need not," 1 coti ioded, “ hut 1 did. 
If I had not, the wh.do fabric of cum- 
niercial enlorpriso, as conducted on the 
most jiiodern principles, would have 
fallen to the ground.” 

Irene for oncj in a way was really 
listening. 

l*otjr,” she Jxclaimod gratefully, 
"J shouldn’t wonder 

Irene is an adopt at wh.it may bo 
called the suppressed climax. 

“ Wander wliaf.’" r asked. 

“ Oh, nothing; just an idea. I must 
bolt now. I atn taking cliargo of our 
sale of Belgian yrorlfto-uiglit.” 

•“ Goild giri,“I said; “ we must all put 
our ahoulddi; to tho piQugh these 
I had hoard sogiething of their Jim 
larlour effort. ‘‘Goiag«trong? " 


“I’m afraid not,” she confessed 
"The secretary maikod the things at 
haitaar prices. Gladys Limpstono hud 
charge last night, and, although site can 
1)0 vmt j)orsuasive, weryono got off 
by buying a |)ictuio-postci(td.’’ 

Life flowed ’placidly at tho liaison 
Beige that overling. By 9.30 I»was on 
my way back wlicn a beautiful idea 
occurred to me. Why should 1 not gp 
down to Ons lluis, slip in, and from i 
quiet corner view Iho procoo-Iings un 
perceived’.’ Then at the psychological 
moment 1 w’ould appear hofoie her as a 
customer. A inoilest tiillo would ho 
well spent iu providing that encourage¬ 
ment. I pictured her gratitude quite 
touchingly 

'riiere is nothing formal about Ons 
Hills. I pushed open a few door.s, 
imirimii'Ld “Met spijt mij I” when J 
found a family at homo, and tinally 
discovered the right room. 1 bad not 
expected it to bo exactly crowded, hut 
the sight of one aidermanly person and 
one embarrassed yoiitli almost put me 
to flight. Bortuiialolv lioiio was ab¬ 
sorbed in a copy of L'EcIto. I reached a 
s! ralcgic screen without being observed. 

In a very few iiiiiiules I bad grasped 
the fact that liciio was not enter¬ 
prising. I’otb the customers tried 
0!‘easionnI glances and throat noises 
in her direction in Ibo vain hope of 
provoking an advance on her jiart that 
would enable them to cover a dignilied 
rotin'iiieiil under the purchase of a 
postcard group. Finally the portly one 
approached her. 

“ I ’vo just been looking roundj^’ lie 
remarked. 

Irene inclined her liead iu gracious 
acktiowlodgment of tjio liotiotir. 

“ Iiiterosting slulT, but ovorytliing is 
pretty dear, yen know," he continuud.- 
“ Very dear, if .you don’t mind my 
saying so.” 

“1 don't,” agreed Irene. “ Bvory- 
tbing is ridiivilonsly dear." 

' Bii m v SDiil! " lie ojaciflalcd, 

you don’t .say so V ’’ 

'The strange young woi. an shrugged 
inditt'ereneo. 

“If I ilmi’t T expross niy.solf rather 
h idly,” site ailded. 

“But”—ho eontinuixl to stand 
tliero in a fascinated helpless way— 

“ hut this is most unbusinesslike,” 

“ That is because attendants cannot 
always afford to ho strictly’ truthful. 
You see, 1 don’t do this as a business.” 

“Jjo I judge.” There waT nothing 
subtle about the man. “Well,'my 
wife had a look round yesterday, and 
tho young lady w ho was tlien in your 
place tried to make out that there 
.i#ver were such bargains.” 

IrenesreBod bravely, but you couldn’t 
help'seeing the pathos'of it. 


“Jiliss Limpstono?” ebo remarked. 
“Oil, wolf, 1 suppose she has alw&ys 
had to do with very wealthy people 

^ . . or flnuBually generous ...” 

“7liat ii^’t • had little box over 
there, you know," oj^orvccl thiTvie—I 
mean tlie visitor, suddenly. 

“J siipiioso i^ isn't,” agreed Tteno 
dutifully. •‘It has been greatly ad¬ 
mired, hiitd think that is because the 
Duchess of DQubleyou praised it so 
much when she opened tho sa1e*tlie 
other day.” 

“ She—hfr Grace didn’t purchase it, 
thoughTheib was positively an 
anxious tremor in his voice. 

“ No, she said that she jould no’t 
afford it—that ftio Duke would bo 
annoyed at*tho hill. It is so verv 
:loar.” 

“How much?" gasped the largo 
man. 

“Twenty-^even shillings and six¬ 
pence,” whispered Irine hopelessly. 

Ho mopped his face with a silk 
liandkorcliicf of many colours and 
began to e.ro-is the rooui. 

" 1 ’ll liave II look at it,” lie miitlered. 

"Do,” replfc-sl Irene. “But it is 
nothing luit wood—just wood sawn 
and ])(>lislicd and fasteiu'd together.” 

"It's very good wood, though,” he 
retorted quite sharply, “ and tho work¬ 
manship is excellent. Yes, I’ll 

“Twenty-seven sliilliugs and six- 
4)once,’’ breathed Irene. “It seems 
tornhlo- • W me.” 

I’ooli 1 ” said tho devil-may-care 
fellow l)oldly. “ Mr -her Grace of 
Douhleyou, you said ? ' 

1 pass over the air of ext'^mo re- 
Iiictauee with wliieli Irctio aiipcared to 
lake the misguided man’s money. 1 
was on tho point of effecting my retreat 
(for it no longer appeared to mo that 
Irene stood in need of encouragement) 
when the young man approached the 
lesk. In his littiid hecarr.ud a picltiro- 
)Ostcard of tho refugees, whijii it was* 
his obvious intuntioii to pmnbaso. 

It would servo no good purpose, and 
might po.ssihly lead to harm, it I 
detailed the exact process l)y wliich 
Irene sought to dissuade this innocentj 
young creature from buying anolahorafe 
piece of Brussels lice (three guineas). 
While sJio was hooking the order I fled. 
To toll the truth, I was afraid to be 
left alone with Irene and her stock, 

I have since learned that Irene took 
£27 15s. 9d. that night. But perhaps 
the saddest part of Hie whole business 
was tho treatment of Gladys Limpstono, 
for the Committee deputed the most 
tactful of their number to wait upon 
her and ask her if she could not be a 
little more pushing and seductive in 
her roetliods the next time she took 
charge. 
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THE ANTI-TORPEDO BATHING OUTFIT. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

Since a title like Siilij<xls of the. Day (Am.kn and Unw’in) 
points one inevitably to a certain urmjstful tliotno, it was 
witli a shock almost of happiness that 1 was reminded that 
such inaltei'S as Homo livlo and Wbman Sufi'ra^o, for 
instance, are still extant. True, gratitude on no better 
foundation might not have kept me good-teiHperc<l long; 
but fortunately throughout the speeches ajiil occasional 
memorial notices of fjord CunzON, here collected, there is 
in the lofty sincerity which is their note an abundant 
ground for more permanent thanksgiving. From the first 
speech of the series, the one in which, as ex-Vi(!oroy, he is 
proposing the toast of the British Dominions Beyond the 
Keas, a single persuasion seems to dominate his thuuglil. 
From a purely literaiy point of view the volume may 
suffer a little—1 dare say it dex's suffer— from the 'ack 
yf continuity unavoidable in a reproduction of spokcni 
addresses*, but beyond question the book is welded into a 
whole by the patriotic spirit that inspires it. To bo sure, 
in many of these utterances of the last ten stormy years- - 
the period hero c.overed—the partisan attitude obtrudes 
itself. But the broad trutli about tliese speeches, no loss 
Apparent in Lord Cuosikji's introduction, is that they are 
an expression of that unfearing and responsible imperialism, 
justified beyond all words to-day, which even the most 
determined Little Englandor-«if such a creature still 
exist—at the bottom of his heart loves and understands. 
It is the negation of jingoism, the antithesis of Prussian 
militarism. And in the reading of this book the stadnehest 
advocate of Badicalism may well consent to forgive Ijord 
Cubzon’b occasional disti-ust of Democracy, and be glad 
that in this time of crisis he has been called to a place in 
the councils of the nation. 

1 am a little baffled as to what to say about The 
Driving Force (Long). There are good ideas in it, and 
Mr. Qbobob Acobn is a writer who has been deservedly 


praised for qualities of sincere and acute observation; yet 
it is precisely m these that his latest book seems to miss 
the mitrk. I’crhaps you nuul One of the Multitude, that 
exceedingly human document, in which the early struggle 
of a slum-child towards self-respecting manhood was de¬ 
scribed with simple and therefore very moving sincerity 
by a writer who had himself experienced the conditions 
about which ho wrote. In The Driving Force yoq get 
again the same sense—unmistakable and not to bo counter¬ 
feited-of the life of the mean streets seen from within; 
but, though I am pretty sure that the characters them¬ 
selves are true, it seems to me that Mr. Acobn has yielded 
to tlie temptation to manipulate them into “ situations.” 
The result is a disappointing improssic'/i of artiliciality. 
The chief theme of the story, the counl.f!ractiug effects of 
heredity and environment, is lost sight of in a maze qf 
rather ii-relcvant happenings: while the long-lost-child 
motive is handletl in a way tliat imposes an unfair strain 
upon the reader’s credulity. Tt‘'is in little pictures and 
incidcUts hy the way that the best of the book is found. 
The first chapter, for example, with its account of the slum 
children starling for their country fortnight, is cxcollently 
done, with tnith in every touch of it. This makes me 
Confident that, if Mr. Acokn will avoid elaborate jilot.s and 
confine himself to the simjde record of things seen and 
remembered, he has an equipment that will yet place him 
in the front rank of our realists. 

. . - ^ 

My enthusiasm for those fine soldiers of the resilient 
Russian lino, that bends and breaks not, gives nu; no clue 
to the higher qualities of the strange talcs in The OUi House 
(Seckeb), by Feodob Sonooi.'ii. 1 just don’t know (|uito 
what tamako of them, and 1 hope such ineffectual candour 
amounts to a criticism not a prejudice. They seem—some¬ 
times at least—to go beyond the point of extravagant 
fantasy towards incohcrenco and morbidity. Mj. .lopji 
CouBNOS, tbe translator, urges me in a sympathotic preface 
always to look for tbe» underlying “intense symbol of 
reality,” and instances pai'ticuurly the powerful story. 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


'[Ava'uBT 4; ldl5. 


"I’he Invoker of the Beast," a nightmare of treachery and 
terror. 1 can only say that what Mr. Coubnos finds is 
hidden from ine.^ut tliat he is the more likely to have the 
I’ight kind of eye and seems an lionest soul. I did indeed 
find a kind of epitome of nniioQal strategy in the long story 
of “ The Old House ” (which deals with tlie tragedy of a son 
hanged for conspiracy), a inarching forwai-d towards the 
attack and a skilful aretirotnent renewed agti^n and again, 
ami certainly also a brooding atmosphere cleverly created 
of (loignant tragedy, afid some exquisitely outlined portraits. 
Am [ wrong in thinking that the magic of the long-drawn- 
out preparation and comment resided in the folieilous and 
delicate choice of the precise word, and that a little of it 
has evaporated in tlie intolerably difficult exercise of 
translation ? 


not pretend to guess, but the author has certainly been 
beguiled into inserting varioib evmts and conversations of 
Titye intrinsic interest And with ho (particular bearing on 
the plat; also into dwelling at disproportionate leifgth on i 
tlifi failure of the examination system and the worthless 
soul of* the*Oxford don. But Jihere is real life in Andrew 
Dick, and the comedy of his oxperiences (especially as a 
schoolmaster) is well worth reading. As for the letters 
Sylvia wrote to Turn, tjjoy made me positively envious. 

1 could have welcomed quite a lot more of the correspon¬ 
dence lietween Aiulretv and his fmic6e. The end of the 
book leaves liiib assistant-editor of Tits Sttidio, and without 
a doubt he deserved it. • * • 


A Far Coitnlry (MAOMiniiAN) is one of tliosc stories of It needs a stout heart to face tiie lieroic jig-saw puxslti 
modern American life wliich Mr. Winston Cuvuciiill of Balkan problems past and present and tackle the sorting | 
(U.S.A.) can liandlo heltor periiaps than any otlior living and the fitting of the pieces. Of^uch an organ, fortified by 
uutlior. It is not altogether a liappy story. In a sense a well-filled head, is Dr. Sbton-Watsom possessed. In 
it niiglit be called, np to tbe last pages, a tragedy—the Boununiia and the Great War (CoNSTAnijR) lie makes out a 
more (loignant for Iming only suggested. Unfulfilmonl fair case, not ignoring facts of contrary implication, in 
is tlie keynote of it. Mr. ' ^ “ particular certain obstin- 

CnuBtiHiiii. lias done a ~ ^ ^ j Sto blupders of British 

very banl thing remark- ' ^1 diplomacy, for our con- 


ably W'oll. In tliu central 
character, Iliujh Varrt, 
his task w'as to analyse 
deterioration from within, 
and with apparent un¬ 
consciousness. Hinjh is 
the symbolic figure of 
American young man¬ 
hood, starting life full of | 
generous impulsos and 
ideals, and gradually mas¬ 
tered by tlic all-pervading 
worsliip of prosperity and 
financial success. bVom 
a dreaming and romantic 
student he Iwcomes, by | 
inevitable degrees of men-' 


THKlhI.S J’OK HOUDAY-MAKEIB. 
The peaiscoPK attachment. Veby populab. 


_ I particular certain obstin- 
iriii ate blupders of British 
—*- diplomacy, for our con¬ 
sidering tills hazardously 
placed State as allied with 
us of the Great League of 
p Fseodom in sentiment and 

f/j aspiration; and a slenderer 

III but still substantial case 

for our hopes of her in- 
tervontion on the right 
side. But how on earth 
' the worthy doctor im- 

__ agines tliat any other than 

an export of the fourth 
degree can read his pages 
without map or cliart 
and preserve his sanity I 
don’t quite know. Nor 
_can I pretend tiiat the 


tal hardenfhg, a pushing and conspicuous part of llio iparshalling of iiis knowledge is as orderly as it might bo. 
system of graft tliat runs a city, a shite or a country for But tliere stands clear one fact, wliereof in our praocoupation 
tlio solo benefit of the inside wirepullers. Ineidontaliy wiih German powor-fever and brutality we tend to under- 
(tkougli I know Mr. Chubuhii.t, did not intend that effect estimate the significance, which fact is that the Magyar domi- 
the description of how a very rich and unscrupulous Trust nation in Hungary is of a reactionary character to a point 
lawyeiPcan spend muiiey is^y no means unpleasant reading, hai'dly conceivable in a modern state, clieoking at no device 
Throughout Hiiyh's e.ireer there are two men represepting of cliicanery or violence. To say “modiffival” is to insult' 
the diverse forces at work witliin him'-lt'uf/fHf^ the man a much ahusCil era. Not for nothing does thallood of 
of affUirs, and Krebs, t he idealist. It is wlicn the system the Turk flow in Magyar veins . . . My advice Is* get a 
that supports Watlini/ and iiis associates totters Itefore wet towel and a g(X>d map and read this memorandum, 
the attacks of Krebs; wlion Hiu/h's wife lias practically loft :_ -r-— v _ 


him, and ho finds tiiat tlie otiier woman whom ho loved 
better can never belong to liini, that lie awakes to tlie trutii 
of his position. That is liie end of a story tliat is, 1 tlifnk, 
the most powerful, though not the uiost pleasant, tti.at 
Mr. CHUitciiiiiii has yet written; certainly one of tlio 
outstanding novels of the year, which you must not fail to 
roatl for yourself. 

Men-^ Andrew (.Joitv Lank) is Mr. Kbble! IIowAun's 
nickname for his latest liero, a oheorfnl and promising 
young man who nobly resolved to find a footing in Fleet 
Sfreet, make a fortune, and manj the charming girl of 
hi» undergraduate choice. All this he finally aobiovod, but 
found his Oxford training a sad hab^^^ii'hud vine forced 
to eke out a livelihood as an udiw%rthii^;tmte .private 
sclioole until Fortune jiipdly handed: him the r^pportunity 


SONNET OF STRANGE SOUNDS. 

Dhead is the fierce gorilla’s warlike roar, 

And dread the Banshee’s long-drawn boding cry. 
Dread, too, the note a table-leg lets fly 
When moved abruptly on a lino'd floor; 

Feline roof-serenaders grieve mo sore, 

*And amateur performers on the flute; 

And most uncanny is the siren's hoot 
When fog-bound liners feel their way to shore. 

These sounds ana others iu a lifetime long 
llavo jarred my nerves and chilled me to the bone, 
But nought on earth that better suits the throug 
Of Pandemonium have 1 ever known 
Than just a simple, modem comic song 
Played swiftly bachvards m tlie gramophone. 
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. Alio-. fi^kurkAi Franco I learnt a lot of irresular 

• verbs to show my sympathy. Tlie 

Bv PoftHTT Mimlius. Upper Fifth said it was a point of 

OuR iiohool is top-hole this TOor. It honour to learn all the French we 
hoe always! beeh the bast^sonool,-but could. Tliere was terrific competition 
thisayear everybodjr. adAits that ft is for the Frencl\ prizes. Mossoo made a 
^ hple.. 36 Row you know fine speech in French, and wo eltoercd 
Which aehodi • "yerbo sa^ sat ; every sentencd! 1 understoo<l htmnenr, 
thfis'is jhatw,' aiid' { ’ye. piit it . in for caurs entente, patrie, and cheered like 
•swanfc'V.. ' ' .mad wlmn they came in. I didn’t 

V We've inst had -hilt (Speech Day^ understand the rest, as his accent is 
'whieh. Wiai(n|t iil^. imy ordinary riib- different and ho speaks very quick. 

V. Nearly everybody Nobody got the prize for Germiui 
amid great cheers. Only two follows 
went in for it, and tlioy were liooted 
by some of the Fifth. Tliis encouraged 
they interned the 
Pocock says they 


ihTDay. Nearly everybody 
was • in , khaki,' oven some of tlie 
Qoveinors, and some fellows’ sisters 
and relations were ih mutest uniforms. 

. My peoplb weren’t half bad this year us, and also when 
anid 1 introduced them to pawes. Ho Gorman master, 
was cock of the school last half, 
and he has now got a cbminission 
as private, but he didn’t mind their 
being introduced liecause iny father 
is in the same regiment. 

A real top*hole bishop^ gave away 
the prizes thig year.* N^t an 
ordinary bishop, like wo had last 
year, but a suffragette bishop. 

Parker, who is* going in for the 
Church, says they are so called 
liecause they wear adargor apron 
than other bishops. But tliis 
bisliop was top-hole anyway, and 
some of the things ho said alxmt 
patriotism wore simply spiffing. 1 
am glad my people came. > 

Last year we liad a lot of beastly 
books W’hicli no decent. person 
would read. I got Darwm's Dutch 
liepublic in tlireo volumes, and 
swapped it with Venables for two 
white rabbits. I’m sorry I did so 
now, as the rabbits died, and 
Venables’ grandmother was so 
pleased that she made her will in 
his favour because he was a pro¬ 
geny, the first they had ever liad , 

m the family, or sonie such rot. This ought to have done it earlier, as any- 
year the Head said the prizes would body could see he’was a spy by the 
all be the same: the school roll of way he wrote liis own language.^ lie 
honour framed. You should have just could not get out of the trick of hiding 
heard (he follows cheer. ' tb» princii>al word in it corner of the 

Ohr roll of honour is a pretty hefty sentence, 
one. It has got Poppett major’s name Pocock saj’s he wishes Italy had not 
and the names of all the follows who are joined in till the holidays, because the 
doing anything for their country. And Head at once added Italian to the cur- 
a j^y Bight, better prize than Motleif’s riculum to encourage those, he said. 
Earth l^ms. As if a chap would who were giving up German loss from 
i^end hi's holidays reading up worms! patriotism .than for slackness. _ He had 
Only one fellow ever got a book worth Pocock there. He said in his public 
reading, and that was Boswell's Life of speech that henceforward in this 
Jack Johnson. There seemed to be no school ttie language of Danty and of 
pictures in it, though. Still for a fellow Honour^ill take the place of the lan- 
who wanted to learn boxing it ought to guage of Dishonour, even though it had 
be pretty hefty.* been the tongue of Gertie Shillor.” 

Last year we ragged Moasoo; this Pocook says that Gertie was a German 
year you should have heard the cheer lady the Head met when he was young, 
when he came in., He’s not a bad sort, All the fellows are doing sometliiug 
after all. As soon as I heard what for their country this vacation except 
those beasts were doing in the North me, and it's a bmstly shame. Poppett 


3n nDcmoriam. 

We have to record with great 
regret the death, after an operation, of 
Mr. Walter Emanuel, at the age of 
forty-six—a loss both to ourselves 
and our readers, for, a valued con¬ 
tributor, it was he who for many 
years, with very rare interruptions, 
provided " The London Charivari " 
with the “Charivaria” that usuiSly filled 
this page. His alert and caustic wit, 
bis sense of nonsense and his peculiar 
gift of whimsical inversion perhaps 
found in the paragraph their best ex¬ 
pression, but Mr. Emanuel was known 
also to the book-reading public by 
several humorous works, of which 
“A Dog Day,” that diverting and con¬ 
vincing humanization of an animal 
always prominent in Mr. Emanuel's 
sympathies, was the most popular. 


major is in training, roiiuw is scouring. 
And I hate the .Germans more than 
any of them. It’s just ray beastly 
luck; I went ami caught German 
measles. 

Parker,* who is going in for the 
Church, came to see me yesterday and 
said mrhaps I am serving my country 
as well as anybody else. He says that 
he is sure the German master, before he 
left, scattered germs everywhere, and 
that I got the lot of them (I was simply 
covered) and saved the whole school. 
I ex{)oot he is right. He put on his 
most professional air, and said anyhow 
they were part of the unscrupulous 
decrees of Providonoo. I must hare 
had about ten thousand. 

THINGS THAT MATTER. 

(/» the letterprtss l>eneath the 
jmtrait of one of our generals 
an evening paper urges us. to 
“ note the creases in his trou¬ 
sers.”) 

When it happens that wo road 
(And Wo can do so daily) 

The details of some gallant deed. 

Of peril fronted gaily, 

Tim story brings its wonted thrill, 
But yet wo can’t help ftieling 
That matters more exciting still 
Tlio writer is concealing. 


He 


how the pluck was 


tells us 
high. 

The strategy was tricky. 

But what aliout the horoa^tie ? 

And did ho wear a dicky? 

When mufti cloaks the burly form 
Tliat scattered (like the chaff) 
foes 

Would critics call bis waistcoat 
“ warm 

And .w’hat almut his half-hose '? 

Tiieso are the things for whieW 
yearn, 

On tl)pse our thouglits ar^centred. 
And when at last the tide shall tura 
And Germany ho entered. 

Our heartfelt joy at coming peace 
Will know dull Care’s invasion. 

In doubt if Fhknoh’s trouser crease 
Was wcft-tliy tlie occasion. 

• STRICT OKUMAN CENSORSHIP.' 
PAniB, Monday.—4<’<’°rding to Homo den- 
palchuB, no I'lunnaii cruisoni have arrived at 
Rerno or other Sarins towun for tbo past three 
days ."—Irish Paper. 

From the heading wo gather that their 
non-arrh'al was duo to a collj^ion with 
tlie Censorship. 

Extract from a soldier’s letter:—• 
“The trSnehoB are really qnite’C'jmfoAablo 
except for the mud, and the ixroplc who live 
opposite.’' 


Voa, oxux. 
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THE MAKING OF A SOUL. 

The Witches were making a soul. 

Once in every l^ndred years it is permitted to them, for 
BoiTices they have rendered, to make a soul and to choose 
a human being whose body khat soul shall inhabit. 

Of course there were three Witches; it is well known 
that they always work in threes, finding this number 
convenient for their business. . 

Now it is a mistake to suppose that Witches are always 
ill-disposed and wicked^ Tliey are often as good as other 

C eople; but tliuy have their moods, and sometimes they arc 
oth capricious and mischievous. 

Tlius they acquire a bad reputation among staid folk and 
have often lioen punished for faults which they have not 
committed and for vices whicli, at tlie moment, they do not 
})ossess. At other times, however, they have committed 
faults which have oscapotl witliout notice, and have been 
full of wickedness which has been attributed to others. 
On the wliole, therefore, no great injustice has been 
done, altliougli the rules of evidence liave been strained 
against tliem in Old England and New England and 
elsewhere. 

Now on this particular occasion they were, as I have 
said, busy with the making of a soul; and 1 am sorry to 
say that two of them were in their most mischievous 
and disgraceful mood. Tliey bad been chasing wild cats up 
and down craggy precipices and had had only poor sport. 

The third was in a better humour, hut site had been 
riding a thousand miles on a new but well-broken broom, 
and sho was now tired and was hardly capable of opposing 
Iter two disrepiitably-iiiindod sisters. 

All this, I ought to mention, took plaee more than fifty 
years ago. 

The third Witch, the benevolent one, was the first to 
speak after they had come together. 

“ Do not,” she said, •* let ns spend a long time over tliis 
Bonl-iiiaking. I liave by mo quite a nice soul which 1 made 
in my shimmer holidays last year. Wliy shouldn't we use 
that and got the business over'i* ” 

‘•Nonsense,” said the first Witch. 

" Quite a nice soul, indued I ” said the second. “ Do you 
mean that you put jrnoi/ things into it ? ” 

“ Well,” siiid the third Witch rather sbamotacedly, ” per- 

liaps I did. J jiul ki loyalty-” » 

I “Pooh I * said thef'first Witch. 

U- "J\nd generosity,” said the third. 

“ Pish 1 ” said tlio second. ^ 

“ Amf iiKslosty," added the third. 

, " Good gracious! ” said *the other two together, “ our 
sister is wandering in her mind.” ‘ 

V Oh; have it your own way then,” said the lliinl; and she 
throw away tlie soul site had made and wont to sleep on a 
rock. 

“Here’s a handful of eruehy,” said the first Witch. 

“ And liere’s a peck of faithlessness.” said the second. 
“ Let's put them in liefore she wakes up.” ' 

Mo they put them in. 

“Here’s a wholojieap of vanity,” said the first Witch. 

“ In it goes,” said tho second; “and here’s a wagon-load 
of braggatiocio.” 

“Splendid!” said the first Witch; “but we mustn't 

forget envy and malice-” 

“ ExceflentI And all uncharitahleness,” said tho second. 
“That'll about do,” said tho firat. “Now who’s to 
have it ? ” 

“cWo '(tfui’t do bettor than send it to Borlin,” said the 
second. “ There vyill be a new there in two 

shakes of a oat’s w'hisker,” 


“Bight,” said the first; and together they blew the soul 
away on its voyage through thttair. 

“ We shall have some fun some day,” they said. 

But the third Witch continued to sleep. She isn’t really 
responsible for the things that nave happened. 

* * » 

THE BUSY B’S. 

Buchan and Belu)c are wopderfftl men. 

Equally nimble with brain and W’ith pen. 

Swiftly eclipsiitg their college compeers. 

Destined for fume frofii their earliest years. 

Buchan at Oxford—I quote from Who's Who— 
Moppo<l up tho Stanhoi’B aad Nkwdioate too; 
Published three books, shone at lAiion debates, 
itomped through his schools, with a First Class in , 

Greats. ' • 

« 

Owing allegiance awhile to thb law. 

Wider liorizons in action ho saw, 

Joining Ijord Milneb away at the Capo, 

Helping South Africa out of her scrape. 

Hardly less wondrous achicvoftients were those 
Wrought by bravo Beu,uc in life, verse, and proce, 
Writer of anti-Semitic lampoons, 

Pilgrim-apustio of all picaroons. * 

kfemlwr of Parliament, champion of beer; 

Viewed by his party with feelings of fear; 

Gunner of old in the army of France, 

I’uhlicist, orator, mystic, free-lance. 

So, when tho War-cloud exploded in flame. 

Even more bellocose Beij,oc became; 

While to his feat in appeasing tlie Dutch 

Buchan has addqfl tho now “ Nelson ” touch, 

• 

lilacli wrote war chronicles, vast and unique— 

One came out monthly, and one once a week— 

Each took Jo lecturing night after night. 

Filling their liearers with awe and delight, 

Belloc excelled in tho diagram dodge; 

“ Buchan in breezy avoidance of stodge; 

lyiultitudes hung on tho lips of Hilaihe ; 

'■Buchan led off with E. Oukv in tho chair! 

Buchan, whose brain works abnormally fast, 

(jives us an output stufjondously vast. 

Vying in manner with Napieb and Pok, 

Stevenson, Akchjbald Forbes and Defob. •* 

1'elloc finds time to complete or rewrite 
I .TNGABD by day and Macaulay by night. 

Serious staff-officers sit at his feet; 

Wii'eless distributes his screeds to the Fleet. 

Here then’s a health to you, marvellous pair, 

Prester John Buchan, volcanic Hilaibe, 

Drinking the cup of life down to the lees. 

Bung in tho front of our busiest B's! 


“ Wo have ropeatodly urged tho imperative necessity of closer 
co-ordination between tfisoperations in both inaft theatres, as well 
as on tho Italian front; but, so far as wo are aware, our appeals and 
our warnings have not yet taken eilect .'*—The Times. 

An arrangement by which the Grand Duke Nicholas, 
General Joffbe and General Cadobna should report direct 
to Printing House Square would seem to be desirable. 
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Friend. “WeLt., how’b thk Waji affecmsc vou?" 

Poat-Cubiit-lmpret*ioniitl Smtlplor. "Nof a bit, old chap. I nevbh bold aetthibo befoke it started—abd I haven't since t” 


THB USES OF THE FOND. 

‘'A very awkwai'd thing has hap¬ 
pened,” said my wife, coming into 
the breakfast-room iu some agitation. 
" Lieutenant Marsliall has left a clicque 
behind him,marked 'Billeting Account,’ 
for £1 7s. 9d." 

” Where did you find it ? ” I asked. 

” It was rather cleverly hidden inside 
the drawing-room clock. I think ho 
knew I wrouldn’t wind it up till Saturday; 
but if seems so sordid, considering the 
charming note he wrote to thank us 
for our hospitality. I wonder wliat in 
the world we ought to do alx>ut it.” 

" Stick to it,” said Sinclair briefly; 
” after cdl, you did feed him.” 

“No, I can’t do that. It’s too 
horribly mercenary. Besides, T asked 
him to come back again if they pass 
this way,” 

“ It IS an excellent case for' the 
Natiotud Fund,” said the Beverendi 
Henry. “It is^eally difficult to see 
how in the world we ever got on with¬ 
out that fund. I hoiie they will moke 
it a permanent institution after the 
War. It solves all sorts of problems.” 

“ What sorts of problems ? ” 


" Well, problems like this billeting “ I ’ll try that,” said Sinclair. '• 1 
cheque, .tnd then there's the question have several drawers full of them at 
of postal orders—postal onlors for4.s. Gd. home." 

We are all lieing continually stuck “Then tliem’s treasure,’’ Heniy 
with postal ord[|er8 for 4s. 6a. Tliey went on. “ Suppose you find a fiver in 
come back as discount or in payment tlie street or liappoa to dig up a purse 
of a year's renf, for the telegrapli polo of sovereigns in the garden. It puts 
in the garden or os a dividend on a you (if you have a conscienee) 
rubber share. Sinclair gets lots of confoundedly awkward position. At 
’em in return for little second-rate least it used to do. But now vfte know 
lawyer’s jobs. You got’em, Haiwey, in where to send them.” , 

the 4orin of a year’s royalty on your “ I shall have to go by the early train 
latest book. Of course we all save them to-morrow, Mre. Harvey,” said the 
up—or rather we used to save them up Beverend Henry abniptly, “and I have 
I—on the off-chance that we should have never yet confessed tliat 1 have broken 
j to pay a bill of the same amount. But that S6vres vase in niy iwmi. I am 
it wasn’t any good. Tlie bills we hod to really very sorry, but it will be all right, 
pay wore always for 3sf‘2d. or for 5s. 9(i. You will find my cheque (mode payable 
And at last we got so sick of them that to the National Fund) in an envelop 
we lunged to chuck them in the fire, under my tootli glws.” 
but wo are none of us rich enough to e=a=s=aaa 

begin doing that sort of thing. Wo 

were sometimes reduced to cashing “By 6-30 o’clock p.in. Mrs.-—’s spacious 
Ak.. «...] ....... I drawing room was already nllcd by the guests. 

them Ml the end. But now ! ror my mual toa-driuhiiq( with its 

part 1 keep a permanent envelope, nccouipauiniput of pleasant talks and laughter, 
addressed to the National Fund, and | which woru only intcrniptod by the songs ol 
stick them in there and send it off at musical ladies and gwitloinen." 
the end of the month. Did you notice Nigerian Vtone^. 

that it had passed the five million Africa has funnsheil nothing new on 
mark?" this occasion. 
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WINDING UP OUR WATCH. 


scale. What we are doing now, as a now woAd be black indeed. As far as* 
nation, is to wind up our watch at the we can estiinato (and you may i^lytia 
(.4 Ltlih Lecture on the War after the last moment. usual upoif our estimates), if a certain 

style of “ TJie Spectrior.") It is painfully true that it is the last threatened now offensive against our 

It is our national habit to wind up moment, the very latest, ultimate, final, lines had Segun as early as 10 A.H. on 
our wutclicH Ijofore wo go to bed. So terminal minute of the, eleventh hour. thS Aorning*of last Tuesday week we 
(looply is this custom routed in the Rut all the same we may seat assured should have been in desperate Ibroits. 
Ilritish character that it is safe to tliat we are winding it%p. We might It is not yet ready to begin. After a 
assort that on any given evening, in the —and of course we shomldhave very careful*surv^jy of the progresl of 
majority of the l)ottor-class Iwdrootns wound it up after the fall of Antwerp, the Eastern ssampaign and a considered 
in the Meti^opolis, tlfls rite is being We miglit assuredly have begun t<^ appreciation* of the German offensive 
])erfortned at the close of the day. A wind it up after the boinbardmout ofj there* we are al^e to state with some 
man will take his watch from his Dunkirk. We miglit at least have got confidence that this Western offenfrive 
pocket and the key from the dressing- out the key after the sinking of the will not be launched sooner than the 


table drawer, unless his watch 
is “keyless,” and with an 
ahsont-niindeil air will-well, 
wind it up. Even in quite 
unfamiliar surroundings — in 
the state-room of a steamer 
or the sleeping-car of a Con¬ 
tinental express- an English¬ 
man seldom forgets to wind 
his watch. The thing is so 
well established that it is held 
in certain cases to lie a tost of 
sobriety: it is only when a 
man has lost control over him¬ 
self that the rite is omitted. 

It is quite a distinctive 
national habit. A Frenchman 
or a Sw'ede will often usefully 
employ his spare moments 
with his watch-key. Who has 
not stien passongei's waiting, 
fur instance, at the Uare do 
Lyons for their train, taking | 
out their watches and wind-1 
ing them up? If, and when, 
the foreigner finds himself in 
a theatre queue or is kept wait¬ 
ing on a door-stop or has to 
lill in an interval between 
courses at • tahtr. tl'hote, he 
winds his watch. • Rut John 
Bull waitb till the Itht moment 
j>-ofmio day. It is one of our 
most striking manifestations 
of insiHarity, like calcliing a 
I,train at a run, iiko spare! 

bedrooms, like the hat-rack'_ 

in the hall. (We hope some day 
soon to do one of our Liltle Ijecturcs 
on the Hat-rack in the Hall.) 

In the supreme moments of his fate 
a man will not act with any fresh 
extraneous impulse or display an un¬ 
wonted trend of behaviour. His actions 
ara rather cn tho«lin(>s of inten-sified 
habit (as wo observed three years ago 
in dealing with the coal stiike. Our 
readers are certain to rcinembor the 
phrase and wo cannot do Ivitter tliian 
repeat it^. It is the an ino with a nation. 
In our present predicament we cannot 



“UoilTKB, SiK?’ 


afternoon or evening of Mon¬ 
day,* August 16th, and if all 
goes on as we expect we shall 
be in a .safe position t^ meet it* 
by midday (Greenwich time) 
on tllfe 13th. It is very fortun¬ 
ate. We do not, of course, 
deserve to do any good, but 
British luck and British re¬ 
liance upon domestic habit in 
the individual is just going to 
pull us through yet again. 
We hate to prophesy — al¬ 
though we al'e always at it— 
but we are inclined to hazard 
the foiKcast that any dispas¬ 
sionate and well-informed ob¬ 
server who surveys the exact 
position on, let us say, the last 
Tuesday in August, or better 
still perhaps the following 
day, w.ll recognise that we 
have rightly diagnosed a 
rather obscure development 
and that (with very little to 
spare) the nation has rounded 
the corner. 

We shall have wound up 
our watch; and when it is 
wound up (unless it is allowed 
to fall on the floor or is thrown 
out of the window or meets 
with any other incidental 
calamity) wo may be certain 
that the watch will go, and 
I will not cease to go till we 
' have reached a victorious 
But one last word of warning. 
Our metaphor—for the first time, as 
far as we can remember—is not 
For when the watch 


Lusitania. But that is not John Bull's issue 
way. Thcro is no need to repine. We 
must get things done a>. best we can, tar as 
however much better it would have quite perfect, 
hcori to do them otherwise, liet us is finally wound up it would indeed be 
rather record flio fact with humble fatal if the nation got into bed and 
satisfaction that the watch is being went to sleep, 
wound at last. 

It is a tenihly close shave. It is 
now an oiien secret that we a^e at this 
moment escaping by the skin of our 
teeth'' from a series of h.itleous calami- 


From a War-lecture programme;— 

*' Colonel Frederic Natusch Maude, O.B., 
the eminent military critic, wiui bom in 1874, 
and ednciited at Wellington College and the 
Iloyal Military Academy«Woolwich, on the 
i4aff of whirh ho ufterw.ird8 served, lie 


ties. Wo cannot specify them hero. __ __ .... 

AIkivo all it is our duty to bo nebulous entered tlie itoyai Engineers in 1^3. 
hope to show the stolid fatalism of the* and vague. But all the world knows Some of the other expiertB consider that 
Japanese or the sunny insoucianqa qflthat if we had not bestirred ourselves the gallant Colonel took an unfair ad- 
the ^aniard. Wo mn only rep; j [exactly as we have Iwstirred ourselves vantage of them in starting his military 
our peace-time qualities on a gral^wJ in the veiy nick of time our prospects education before he was bom.-- 
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CHATTO AND THE I^SS^IST. 

[Ptuimitl: “ Oa« who haa soothing wrong 

with bia toet."— Unknown School Oeniui.] 

His mouth was like tw^ty-fivejpast 
seren on a long-faced Slock. Ae was 
at fts usual game spreading dump 
over the widest area ho could reach. 
Tfie rain was falling pitilessly; the 
hotel verandah was full*; spirits were 
low; the Pessimist alon»seemed cbeei^ 
ful. Ho had the company hold by his 
glittering eye. 

“Just the weather for tlie Gormans," 
he croaked ; “ it helps t|jeni with their 
poison gas.” * • , 

This bright thought appeared to 
cheer (jim, hut tito little yellow opti¬ 
mist in the cage almve his head 
stopped abruptly his ttfhe of hope and 
brigtiter skies to come. His wooden 
brother in tiie Swiss clock seemed to 
be making frantic efforts to hurst forth 
and say somettiing, but sul)sided with 
a rusty brrrr «f disgust. Tim stream 
of poison gas wont flowing on— 

Warsaw having now fallen, the turn 
of Potrogrod would come. General 
von Schtuffenheim, the grandest strate¬ 
gist in the world, •was planning a 
swift raid upon Odessa. The British 
working-man was in German pay, 
as wero Bulgaria and lloumaiiia. 
All three would soon throw oft' their 
mask, and so would Pro.sidont Wilson. 
The Germans wero fitting up every 
ship in their Navy with a gun whjch 
could drop shells from •Antwerp into 
the harbour of Gibraltar, and where 
should wo be then ? 

We gave it up, and one old lady 
began to cry quietly into her handker¬ 
chief. We should then liave boon 
entertained with the incompetence of 
everything British and tlie novor-to-be- 
suflicicntly-admired foresight of every¬ 
thing Gorman, had not Chatto hurst 
in upon the gloom like a respirator. 

“ Hallo, Gargoyle,” cried he, " at it 
again; cheering up the young and 



The Pessimist was frightened. 


making merry the hearts of the aged! hnVo never seen such a follow as you. 
How's the gout? ” Chatto,” he grumbled, “ In you oomo 

The Pessimist replied with a sigh and scare the lot of us out of our lives 
that it had partly left his too, hut that with your confounded pessimism. I 
he was feeling twinges in the knee. shan’t go to Ixid.” 

“A very bad sign,” said Chatto in But Chatto know his man and stuck 
his most sepulchral voice. “It is to him. lie was sohn able to lead a 
striking upward to the brain. That's cowed Pessimist gently inside, on- 
the way my poor Uncle George wont, couraging him with murmurs of, “ A 
or at least would have gone, had ho not week in bed will pass like a dream, 
taken it in time and stayed in bed. Plenty ^f hot mustard! ” 

That's whore you ouglit to bo this Before parting, Chatto winked upon 
blessed minute,fn8tead of rattling away, the assembled company and said, 
the life and soul of a merry company, “You mustn’t mind anything he’s been 
on a damp draughty verandah. You saying to you. Ho’s a dear old chap-- 
ire looking frightfully bad, old fellow. I've known him for years. He’s all 
Isn’t he ? ” he appealed to us all, right, but ”—and hero ho tapped his 

We all hasten^ to assure Mr. Gar- forehead significantly—“he thinks he’s 
joyle that he was looking ghastly. the editor of The Daily Mail." 


Here the sun came from behind « 
cloud; the old lady put down her hand¬ 
kerchief and smiled again; thh canary 
resumed grand opera, and the ouekoo 
hurst forth from his cliiUet and crowed 
defiantly tlifrteen times. 


From Company Orders;— 

“Any man wishins to make any alteration 




to Ordorly Room by 5 p.m.” 

Suggestion for a recruiting-poster: “If 
you don’t got on with your relations 
join the Army and change tljem.” 

“ Sir Arthur Markham, M.P., still harping 
on tho old pun, a* was aitid ol Mra. Oum- 
midge ."—Mansfield lieporter. a 

Mrs. Ramsbotham protests at this in- 
fl'ingoment of her ancient prerogative. 
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«%/\’rTeoo I remarked to Joan ono d»y as we were with tfie mtmiUons, and attend the 

THE COUNTRY COTTERS. ,passing the simp. “But what does Arsene,! ovc^ the week-ende-^-Just to 

* III' ‘run or comb* mean? Is there a dis- ke^ an eyef on the f^ows, and 

You Sitt.Y^ TokA*.—^W liy on earth tinction in honey, as there is in butter see* tli^ they only went'out' to'lunch a 
didn‘t'''you tell me you kopt wasps —fresh or smoked ? ** Joan explained reawwble number of> tipiM.*^ >WeIl, 
<lown here? I had no idea you went “Anyhow, we’ll have it in the comb," wbife.l have tiben Writins^thia^t^ to 
in for'sucli a Itobby. But wliy is your she said ,* “ then if we ^nd* we don’t ymi an urgent message Oto eonie in¬ 
vespiary at the bole of the apple-tree, like it in that foim we can run it. viting me to present xdySelf at the 
immediately outside flie sitting-room Wiiereas if we buy run hone;f, and we Arsenal on Baturday afternoon n^; 
window? Have you any speoilic objec- find tlukt, after all, we want it in the Joan is certain that if> I fail to .appear 

tion to my druggmg it and removing it comb-’’ J shall l>e slx>t at daybreak, and my 

to a nice empty liolo at the back of t)io Now, Peter, an idea has occurred to funeral) she says, wmild just now cause 
wood-shod? J will then levivo it with mo. Do wasps mako anything? I great deal of unnecessary incofl- 
aal-Dolatile, and inform the ncighbums can’t recall any mention of it in Lord vetuence; and I am inclined to agree 
tliat tite change of premises does not Avehuut, but I have a sort of notion with her. Ui}der these oircumstances, 
mean any hU8[)onsiuii of the regular that they make frumenty. (Joan says Peter, 1 anl sure yob will not insist on 
luisinosK-r and tliat they may he stung that frumenty is a disinfectant.) At my completing my' sentence, and I 
from 9 a.m. to 7 p.m. as-lieietufom. any rato there is the idea in my mind, have therefore calomated that iQwe you 
r am emholdciied to suggest this and what possible object should I have for ton days’ octoUftnodation (mkon- 
altoration iHicause }osteiday morning in imagining tliat wasps make Frumenty ing day of anival and day of departure 
at breakfast, the window being open to if they don’t ? What I wish to do, as one day), which, at the rate of a 
iulmit a-lMtlmy Sussex draught, one of then, is to have a card printed to hang pound a week, works out at £1 8s. d^d. 


your wasps wanted the honey at the 
same inoineut that 1 did. .Joan, who 
is no vospiphile, flicked her t.dilc- 
napkin and said, “ Shoo!" Tlio wasp 
must have misunderstood her, for it 
immediately settkxl on the hack of my 
hand and sat down on its pointed end. 
'riio icsult woe that 1 sawl “Help'" 
though Joan makes out that 1 muted 
tho final letter. 

Unfortunately we hod brought no 
ammonia witli us. (The nearest ap- 
proocli to that useful alkali that we 
poBsossod was a liottlo of luniiioniatod 


in the sitting-room window: - 

FKIJMRNTV FROM OUR OWN WASPS 
THICK OR Cl,WAR. 

^foanwhile, lot me know if I can send 
you some, ut the same time not forget¬ 
ting to cut hole in curd in order to 
indicate sixo of moutli. 


I acconliiigly enclose my cheque for 
£l flj!. Gtl, together with a bun (we 
bought seven for sixpence this morn¬ 
ing), which is tho only way 1 can think 
of to settle this vulgaf and objection¬ 
able fraction. 

Trusting that my cheque will be 
lohoured with all that old -world cour- 
I much regret to say wo wore un- tesy for which tho Bank of England is 
successful in our attempt to procure noted 
you the asparagus-servers and the 
scent-bottles offered in tho laiwn 
Tennis Tournament. Joan attiibutes 
our failuro to the fact that whenever it 


I am. Ever your grateful ex-tenant, 

Oswald. 


quinine, some of whieli 1 applioil JaiUe was iny service I played tho Buy fxipez 

de mieux. I can't tell wlicthur it did . ‘ .. 

any good or not, lioeauso 1 don’t know 
what would have happened if I hod 
not applied it. Juan thinks the wound 
would have “ gathered," but I imagine 
she is confusipg a needlework tci’m. 

Now you know wliy 1 want to nu,\o 
your wasps, Peter. Vho alternative is 
to eat our honey elsowhcro. Dut broiul 


gambit (six balls in tlio not and two in 
tho Vicar’s orchard); while 1 put it 
down chiefly to Joan's persistently 
playing the “nullo" game. Even so, 
this is hardly siiflicicnt to account for 
our being defoattsl six-lovo in two con¬ 
secutive sets by a 4>'ace of sheer 
Tabhits. Tho tiuth is that oiir np- 


A SHEIJj-TURNER TO A SHELf,. 

• 

jiSten, you tliat's done for me! 

Here's one whose lieart's w ith 
FnENCJll’H 

Khaki lads, and mad to see 
The fireworks in the trenches, 

^tuck at lioine along o' you— 

You ’ll have to go and fight for two. 

I was for tho Front at first; 

But, since the Bosclios voted 
You was wliat they ncctlod worat, 

To please 'oui 1 m promoted 
Where I drill and turn recniits- 


ponents’strong point w’fw their appall 
aiHnionoy is so esscnJially a parlour "if? feebleness, and I tell you without 
dish (hiyi it not as such long since •shame, Peter, that to iw soiwed soft 

received tho cachet of royal sixain pie’i) uiuler-lmnd lobs without a ioupioii of ...... 

fliat to eat it in tho sculloiy, say, or about, them by a left-lianded The sort an oigliteen-pounder st^oots 

ill one yf the bedrooms, booms to mo auctioneer cliul in a pink shirt, gfey .-Opii i,„,, ■,.t 

RcrioiislJ milapropos. flannel liouseiw, plimsolls, .mil a stiaw 

You may he intercbtod to know that ^at with a hat-giuiul, absolutely de- Tell tho bovs the wav I'm stuck ’ 
.. 1 —..I - I....... »T .. . „l,r. I, ,... 1611 UlO DOyS 1116 Way J III StUCK 



tho butt-end of wliicfi was iiiiuiei’bed in 
a jam-pot of watei, and ft.ur round 
glass jars couLainuig re-'-pectlvely liulls’- 
eyes, Pontefnuit c.ikes (which badly 
needed •epolisliing), 

Windleton Mixture 


you’re hum- 


vv«i4U*vw«a AWiLMVSsatr, l.ii\riS3 vvui9 • 

a card displayed bearing tho legend 


ehiofly “stand and wait but I am 
told that she does a great amount of 
good amongst tiio iKior in (ho pillage. 

_ And now f legret (yet also rejoice) 

nothing, anil to Bay soinctliing else: I am obliged to Burst for England, good and hot, 
Theie was also bring my tenancy of “ Tho ^ws " to a And show the dirty beggars what! 


Then hang! 
mnig; 

Guess I’ve done my bit all riglit 
And now (here’s your turn coming: 

c-..!_1 _1 i.-i ^ 


HONJSY FROU Ot’R OWN REKS 
• HUN OB COMB. 




premature close to-niorrow, Friday. I 
_ ^uito forgot to tell you, when J entered 
yato treaty with you for the occupation 
fof these premises, tliat 1 had previously 


“GERMAN SUBMARINE SAID 

TO SING IN NORTH 8BA.“ 

A ——— — --rw^ Nrfsett Ddufy 

should like tom? that hemey, {offeredjto ^ve Ira>xo Qbohoe a hand The Hymn of Hate, we presume. 




GABBIELLE. 

They are over now, tiioso evenings 
when 1 sat by my o)}on window and 
Gabrielle sang to me in the gloaming. 
But sometimes still, when the sun has 
Bimk below the western edge and 
the daylight slips into dusk, I lie 
back ih my chair and close my eyes 
and‘conjure up tlie memory of her 
voice. 

It was always the same song that 
Gabrielle sang—a song without words, 
sweeter, subtler far than anything that 
Mendelssohn over wrote. Hers was 
a voice to Iteoi' once and dream of for 
ever, a voice of little volume, at its 
strongest just a fragile ecstasy of 
melody, yet ringing clear and pure, 
hke the echo of a liin of fairy glass 
smitten with a thread of silver. But it 
was in its softet notes that it was most 
wonderful. Even now I can hear their 
sustained sweetness os they fell faintly 
and more faintly still on the ear, till at 
lengUi they soa^ and died on the lost' 
frail gossamer stair between sound and 


silence. So sang Gabrielle, invisible 
always. Yes, 1 never saw her, though 
I could well pictuiu her as I know bin? 
must bo, slentjpr and petite in form, her 
eyes and face aglow with tiie rapture 
of the music that was her life. , 

And then V 017 simply, very sadly, 
the end came. There seemed no sound 
in«ll the world that iiight, that rose- 
fragrant night in Juno, savo the voice 
of Gabrielle singing to me in tlie 
shiulows. For aw hile T sat and listened 
motionless, fearing to break tbn hpoll, 
but at last in a moment of forgotfnlncHS 
I raised iny hand to the cushion behind 
my head. Heaven knows I never 
meant it as a gesture of invitation, yet 
as biich must my singer liavc inter¬ 
preted i|. She camo. Swift as a wave 
to the shoi-e, straight as a swallow to 
its nest, Gabrielle came to me. U was 
a brief meeting. Studg with a stab of 
pain, 1 dashed my hand wildly down, 
and all that was left of her was a bmall 
brown smudge upon the window-sill. 
She bad gone, my Gabrielle—gone, I 
trust, where all the good gnats go. 


THE GERMAN HIGH REA FLEET; 

They call 1110 *' l^Set,” you understand; 
For lieiiig rattier slow; 

Sea ” for nianocuvriiig overland, ‘ 
And " High ” for lying low 

I hoiKS to Tieep ten keels for one , 
Some Day—no matter when , 
Mcanwliilo them’s nothing to‘be done 
But keep one Kiel for ten. 

“■M,ss — gijccfiil 111 bliii'lc over white, 
with u ciillii'i of wide white (ullo faHteiiod with 
u diaiiioiid cl.i-p louitd her loni; hlim iiruk," ’ 

The ItoJi/. 

No wolidei lie ditPnot want to go liack 
to work. 


An exti-act from Battalion Oiders : 

“6. Kqupmkvt.— Mr. , AkcoutrcniPiit 

Maker, from Woolwich Amomil, ha* atrivml 
hero to iustrucl the Bitttiili&n m the Kcikuriug 
& Jetting of the 1014 Pattern Kquixmiciit, 
which will last about 0} da>8.” • 

It seems about time to issue the uioro 
chu-able 191b pattem. 



























• “THEY ALSO SERVE." 

To TtiR Offickus anu Men oi' the Gkand FfiBET. 

[“ Weak by wook thoy nri? wiiitiiig for a ch.aiicc which never coinoi. 
Some of them, to the envy of their coniradcH, have had their day -in 
thu Dogger Bank, the Heligoland Bight, the Fulkl.ind Islands, the 
DardanulIcH. But for loost of thorn ‘ the day’ is still to ojino. It is 
iiu]».'iiiikle to duBcribu tlu strain of waiting for A." 

i'he Archbisiwp of ibrfc in “ The 7'iiiies."] 

Twiijsaucy Arethuxa inati the warships of the foe. 

And the Lion and UniimnUd helped tp send tliom down 
helf^, ^ 

9 ut reinemlier, oh, retneinber, while wo make their iiraisos 
rinjf. ' - , ■ 

That the men who do the waiting also servo our Lord the 
Kino. 

The limden kept tilings lively from Seychelles to Singapore, 
Till the Sydney found her at the game and settled up the 
score: ■ ■ , 

But don't forgot the others, when you cheer the victors’ 
pluck, 

For tlio men who do‘the wailing liivcn't had the Sydney's 
luck. 

Von Spee was smiling broadly when he noai od tlio Falk¬ 
land Isles, *■ 

But ho halln't made allowance for our gallant Stubdkr's 
wiles. 

So he and his wont under—and wo choerod to hear the 
rnetvs. 

Yet the men who do the waiting tlput as STuaPEK’s 
crows. ' • 


The British Tiger ramped and roared. Their cruisers 
wouldn’t wait; 

They scuttled hard for port and left the Bluecher to her 
fate. * 

Here’s to our tars who braved the foe amid the bursting 
shell— 

But tho men who do the waiting, they deserve our thanks 

as well. 

• 

They are ready, yes, and longing for the signal to advance, 
But they haven’t yet been given ail the other fellows’ chance. 
They fret to join the mdice, they are eager for the call; 

And the men who do the waiting have the hardest job,of all. 

• - , • I 

But the “ Day ’’ is not far disLint when the thi:mder*roll 
sliall peal, 

And iho German fleet to meet their foe shall follow out of 
Kiel: 

Tho guns shall lift their voices in irrevocable blast— 

Tlion the men who do the waiting will have got their 
cliauco at last. ■ . • 

“ Belgium is for tbo mumont a nation without a tathorland; but 
the soul of nation' is living still, is living in her brave .soldiers, 
is living in Ring Albert, who lius shown to the modern world what 
can 1 k> done by a Nero-Kiiig.'* —Dundee Jivening Telegraph. 

Our contomporarv is in eiror; it is aoBlher monarch 
who has shown Uie world that. 


" At the inquest on tho mate of tho steamer Torquoise, which hoe 
boon sunk, three men were hit by shells ."—Oreenock Telegraph, 

The Coroner ought not to have allowed it. 

















AFTER ONE YEAR 















THE WATCH DOGS. 

XXV. 

My dear Chables,— We have moved 
along again and have struck a new joy 
in life. It was one of those quiet and 
ostentatiously peaceful afternoons in 
the trenches, upon wiiich anything may 
happen anywhere, at any time, and it is 
just as well to stay in your dug-out 
lest it happen on or aix>ut you. 1 was 
lying “at Imme,” but, no callers arnving 
and tlie fiormonious drone of a thousand 
local blue-bottles producing its inevit¬ 
able effect, I was just alx>ut to enjoy 
an hour or two of the best when I was 
ai'oused by a knocking on the floor. I 
am not used to being approached in 
this indirect manner, so rather than 
invite the knocker to come in, I myself 
went out. Being unable to obtain 
redress from our own people, I sought 
cut an R.E. oflicor, whom 1 knew to 
reside in our alley for no honest pur¬ 
pose. Most of tl^o worst machinations 
of the Devil are* worked, in warfare, 
through the 11.E., and 1 liad no hesi¬ 
tation in accusing him of having either 
instigated his own men or provoked 
the enemy’s into this rude and unscru¬ 
pulous disturlmnce of my peace of mind 


and body from underneath. The R.E. 
officer, a genial villain, told mo all almut 
it, hut was not, as far as 1 could see, 
asliamod of himself. 

It appeal's there is a class of English¬ 
men to whom evq;i the present methods 
of trench warfare are not satisfying. 
Whereas the average infantry-man is 
content to fell hostile individuals, and 
the average artilleryman doesn't par¬ 
ticularly care wliether he kills or not 
provided he removes landscape, these 
mun*have conceived such a dislike for 
the enemy eti vtnsse that tliey must 
needs remove them en ma.ts!', Un- 
liappily there is a class of (jermans of 
the same morbid disposition, but tlie 
two lots have not yet come to any 
understanding of " live tmd let live ” as 
amongst themselves or cunchuled any 
business arrangement to that effect. 
To pop a head over the xiarapct, have a 
shot and.^f there is any head remaining, 
to pop it down again is merely risky, 
and therefore, as it is jacking in true 
frightfulness, these engineers will have 
none of it. They premr to burrow in 
an ominous silence and get at their 
antagonists from underneath with a 
thousand tons or so of blasting powder; 
but their chief delight is to discover 


the otlier lot burrowing towaftls us, 
with intent; and, approaching them 
with a smaller charge, to have under¬ 
ground what they are pleased to call a 
“ blow,” as opposed to the abovo-lioard 
method known as a “show." When 
an Il.E. officer, usyfg wJiat to you or 
me would seem a mild and inadequate 
expletive, says, “Blow that Germatff*' 
it 13 all up (literally) willi the (german 
in question.* 

It is always possihh’, of course, for 
one of <nir galleries to join up accident¬ 
ally with one of theirs, althougli those 
passages arc but four feet by two. In 
this connection my Jt.E. man tohl 
me of an experience of his, occurring 
! upon one of his subleirancan tours of 
' inspection ; hut he did not tell mo this, 

I God bless him, until 1 had got back 
I from my own loui' What happened 
I was this: turning a corner, lie met a 
German . . . 'llKit’s all; is it not 
enough ? 

I was liaving tea in his dug-<jpt when 
my informant told mo all this. Ho 
spent moat of his time sitting on a largo 
tin case, smoking contentodK’. Common 
politeness domandal that I should in¬ 
quire as to the contents of the tin'; the 
eoi^nd of thd scientific name of the stuff 
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would convoy nothing to you, but the To do this needs but a slight adaptation Front and that one of them had been 
sound of tho stutt' itself (when igniteil) of old words, and so, when the rumour menlionedlin despatches, 
would explain everything. 1 was nlx)ut goes round that sounds have been hoard “ How ^oud you must be of them I" 
to rebuke him %harply for daring to and we may ascend skywards at any she said, yith real feeling. I am, and 
smoko in tho presence of so vulnerable moment, tho company clusters round I faid so. 

an explo.sive when ho went on to tell me its Sergeant-Major and sings, with “ You wilfalwdys be able to ^rinkof 
that the two little buttons at his side pathetic insistence, “Hoift go up in what they did for their country oil your 
had only to bo depressed to bring to a the mine to-night. Daddy I ’’ life,” she said, and then, after a pause, 

climax arrangements which had been Having indented for ovely ebnesiv- she c.»ntin»od almost to herself, ‘^And 
made to elevate the. very tronchos I able thing a soldier can possibly want what shall 7 have to think of my son 1 ” 
occupy myself, when and if ot;casion or wear, all forms of uniform and I noi known her to be mother 
should demand. With mo it was tlie equipment, arms and tools, wo had the of a«on at all, but I felt sure she could 
w(»rk of an instant to deciidn that I bright idea t)f indenting in an entirely never bo tlio mother of a slackei? I 
would do or deny myself anything to now lino. We indented for men, and looked up at her inquiringly, 
keep in his host books. in due course tliese arrived from our “Oh, it i^’t his fault that he’s doing 

The knocking I had heard was ap- base companies, their faces reminding notliing 1)iit eat S.nd drink and amuse 
narontly some way ofl' and hiid already us of those good old days in Dngland himself during this great crisis. Ho 
Iwon nohxl. Tho were reserving wlicn our military operations were con- he no goo<l in tho field,” she sadly. 

fined to dealing with an enemy who 1 didn't like tef bo too curious-—we 


the knocker's fate and leaving to him 
at least the pleasure of doing the bulk 
of the burrowing. As events turned 
out, tho noises ceased altogether while 
they were waiting, from 
which they concluded that 
tho work was coirmleto and 
the charge laid. This they 
proved by soino burrowing 
of their own, condiictod, 
no doubt, very gingerly. 

Having discovered the ac¬ 
tual charge and for all tlioir 
professional knowleilgo of 
the touchiness and temper 
of tho creature, they pro- 
cooihMl (ill my absence) to 
remove it. Conceive the 
delightful sequel! Homo 
evening every available man 
over *tiio way would he 
assembleil in the fimt line 
tronchos, craning his neck 
to witness our departure at 
schedule tipio. At tho ap- 


]K>ititod hour the Cerman Ktif^ineoi;-1 by our old friend Hmitlison, 
General, whose iif.rt in the husinoss abieiice of senior ollicers. Hoo> 


iitlier did not retaliate at all or, at the j were comparative strangers—so I sug- 
worst, (lid so with blank ammimition. gested munitions rather feebly. 

Uiion their arrival they wore inspected ‘ Oh, that would ho no good. He 

knows nothing of engineer¬ 
ing or things of that sort. 
Ho has never applied him¬ 
self consistently to any¬ 
thing fo/ any length of 
time.” 

I began to feel sorry for 
liei*. 

“J3ut why can't he en¬ 
list '? ” T asked. “ Is be 
mediiially unfit'?” 

“The fact is,” she said, 
“ ho could never stand tho 
marches. He'd never walk 
a yard in Army hoots." 

“ Hut has he tried, has 
he done iiis best'? ” I asked 
warmly. 

“Oh, it would lie no 
use his trying,” she said. 
“ llesidos. Army food would 



INVASION. r 

Mu. Waovobu {whose son has sent him hotne a sonreiiir from the field 
of Imtth) win, llAVW HIS JOKR. 

ill the 
Ho expressed 


kill him.” 

jif.rt in the Imsmoss absence of senior oHicers. Hoexprossoit 1 knew the typo of young man now 
would be confined to this coroinony, himself (and obviously was) delighted and despised him heartily. J felt sorry 
wiuld arrive with his minions, of with their appearance, hut his pleasure for his mother, but wondered if she 
whona Olio would i irry tlio hanfi- w.as mostly due to tho discovery of one were not a little to blame; after all, his 
somely-engraved swilcli-hoard, and tlie l’iiva»^e Trotter in their ranks. Imagiiio upbringing--still I could not suggest 
rest would quarrel for Die honour of the feelings*of that unhappy man, that to her. But 1 persisted.^ * 

joining up till'connection. lie would already sutticiently depressed by liis “Have Army doctois disqualified 
make a short speech, modestly referring first realisation of the dangers and dis- him ? ” 1 asked, 
to the efficiency of his prepaiutions cuiiforts of war, to find himself being 
and the cumplotono.ss o4 the approach- inspected closely inspected--and re- 

0 illecfed by an officer from whom he 
had, five iiioi\),lis ago, borrowed ten 
shillings and never repaid same. Of a 
hard world, Charles, Flanders is not 
the softest part. 

Yours over, IIknuv. 


ing crisis, irisi.sting finally on the need 
for hate and more hate and yet tnuie 
hate. Tho local Army, .\riny Corps, 
Divisional and Jlrigado Commaiidius 
would have sent “Pass Moiiks ” sup¬ 
porting tho resolution and antici[>ating 
the niiMt beneficial results from coining 
events. Finally, amidst the dtiadest 
and toiiBcst silence possible, would take 
place the tremendously iftiprossivo and 


“No," she said, "but our own 
medical man says ins chest ineasurc- 
incnt is insufficient—and then he's, 
below the regulation height too." 

“ The Bantams,” I began. 

“ It's all no use,” she said sadly and 
as if to dismiss the subject. But it 
was one on which I, the father of three 
soldiers, felt strongly. 

“ I suppose ho would do hiS bit if he 
could ? " I asked. , 

“ Ho w’ould indeed,” she said entliusi- 


UNFIT. 

The conversation turned inevitably 

significant ociTmony of the Pressing of to the subject of the War. We had astically, “ but he’s so helpless. All 
t(je Button, tho vvlmle affair concluiTing not lieon introduced for many minutes he can do is to bang a drum, and that 
in ap overwhelming ntZ. , . before I found myself tolling her—1 ho does most thoroughly' and con- 

The men deal with this jfho- am. afrajd I have a habit of telling soientiously. You see," she ended, 
noincnon, as with 4 II others, by song, pfidjite—that my three sons were at the smiling, “ he's only two years old.” 




DEFAUfiTKRR. 

I’OH an extra drink 
Defaulters wo, 

Wo cubs the lawn in front of the Mess; 
W«*’ro shoved in clink, 

• Ten days C.U., 

And rolls the lawn in front of the 
Mess. 

We picks up woods 
And ’unips the coal; 

Wo trims the lawn in front of the Moss; 
Wo 're plantin’ seeds. 

The road.s we roll. 

Likewise the lawn in front of the Mess. 

The Oflicers they 
Are slo^iinl halls 

On the lawn we've marked in front of 
the Mess; 

And every day 

Our names they call 
To rake the lawn in front of the 
Mess. 


And oncg a while 
They 'as a “ do " 

On the lawn in front of tho Oflicors’ 
Mess. 

Ain’t ’arf some st^^le, 

• Hand playin’ too. 

On our bloomin’ lawn in front of tho 
Mess. 

They dances about 
And digs their ’ools 

In our lawn in frontof the Oflicers’ Moss; 

There ain’t no doubt 
As ’ow wo fools 

For the lawn in front of tlio Officers’ 
Mess. 

• 

Tho turf’s gone west, 

And BO you seo 

There ain’t much lawn in front of tho 
Mess. 

We does our liest. 

Gets more C.B., 

And mends the lawn in front of the 
Mess. 


The C.O., wlio 
Sox ’o can stio 

Wu loves the lawn in front of tho Moss, 
’E kyows this too— ** 

Without C.B. 

There’d bo no lawn in front of tho Moss. 

For our Soldiers and Sailors. 

At tho ijorsynal request of the PosT- 
masteb-Gknkiiau, Mr. Punch reminds 
his readers that books and magassinos 
may Ije prosonted at any Post Office 
for distribution among our Soldiers 
and Sailors. The^ should not have 
any address or wrapping, but simply 
bo handed over the counter, and the 
Post Office will do tho rest. 

In the circumstances no acknowledg¬ 
ment will ho expected by those who 
make these olTorings; but they may 
be sure that their gifts will Im put to 
tho best use, and will bo appreciafod 
by those on whom tho long hours of' 
waiting would else hiyig very heavily. 
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Tiiw aH-icDm without, and we would lose 8kipper-rwho _ia A medico aaioDe.bM. 

Tlllj SKIPPliR. sight and knowledge of him, till possibly other lacconlplishments ~ aiid on ’he 

(A Sketch from the Front.) startled by the sounds of exploding went to tei^ the'wounded. Had you 
Thkri!! never was such a one as cur bombs and burned firing of rines; at been therejyou would have screafited 
Skipper (tlie name l)y which we always which happening our senior Subaltern with laoighrar to have seen him dashing 
cull the Captain of our Cbmpany— (whose love for the Skipper exceeds acrostf an opeA spaise in full view oft the 
" B ” Company, if you please). A the love of women) would proceed to a enemy, and accompanied by adbther. 
more unmilitury figure probably never sap head to await tiduigs, and later officer. Thev had not got hdf'Way 
was Been, and many liave bt'cn the welcome liim and breathe* a heavy when the otjner 0 ||Scer was “pIpkdS'' 
wagers that his circuuifcrcntial ex< sigh of relief as the rotund and mud- in the leg. ■ Quick os thought, the 

died figure of the Captain loomed ,wound was dressed in.full view of .the 
into sight. onen>>and under jieavy.and contiimoua 

It would require a hook to detail all fire, tho wounded was placed in*a 
trod the veldty wastes of the Transvaal the adventures of tho SkipjMr in Tom ^rosition of concealment, and the Skipper 
(luring tho South African campaign, Tiddler'sOround- as wocallcdit. Ills rolled on his way puffing like a g^mpus- 
hut, like a true soldier, ho never dwells lotiely scrap with a big German patrol and red a»a lobster. The last part of 
on tho subject. His ago might lie any- ho dismissed quite briefly. The bomb- the journey ended with a road which 
thing from thirty-livo to forty-two. llu ing of enemy listening posts was too had to be negotiated and whjch was 
swears like a Colonial—on occasions - • common a feat to deserve mention, swept by nuushine guns. He hesitated 
but repressos any disposition to emulate What was, liowover, more to his huite hero a second.* His subsequent expla- 


cecded his longitudinal measure, whilst 
ho liitnself has been heard to deplore 
his contours. An old caiiipaigner, he 


his oxumplo on the part of hi.s 
subalterns, maintaining that it 
is the prerogative of tiio OjC. 
Company. Ills own extenuation 
is forthcoming in tho cryptic 
utterance that it is necessary 
for him to “Bpeak a language 
iiiulerstanded of the people.” 

Ho came to us in the fall 
of 1014 from another I'cgiment, 
after waiting—as Iio has re- 
])eatedly told us—a matter of 
hnirtoen weeks for a “call,” 
although packed with qualifica¬ 
tions, having letters before his 
name in tlie Army List and a 
iiewildoring ina/o of others to 
follow it. When ho was posted 
to our Company we tried to sixe 
liim up. 'Without any hesita¬ 
tion wo voted him a liorscman 



ImagintUive Sister. '• Bobby, do eoun and iaiok. IIkre ’a 
8VCU A GOOD UKKNKBS OV TUB KAISBR IN TUB FIRB.” 

VraetkatBrother, ••Wait a mincte, Sis, while 1 
AND fetch my squirt 1 ’’ 


00 


of parts (and weighty at that, 
as liis certified avoirduiKiis is 

14 st. 10 lb.), for his legs wore umuis was a visit to tlio oneuvy trotiuli, where What 
tukably paraixilic, V.'id we viondored he boinlied a complete section and Victoria Cross? 
if we were going to load him the dance brought bock as trophies tho contents Ho is, of course, glad. 


nation was that he thought of 
his wife and boy at the time, 
but we are collectively of the 
opinion that he was out of 
hreatl). Anyway, with a fly¬ 
ing plunge and by a miracle he 
reached tlie further side of the 
road, iKiuriiig v&ith perspiration 
and trembling like a leaf, and at 
once sottto work to fight with 
(loath in another form. Ah! 
tho tenderness of those hands 
; when minisloring to the lacer¬ 
ated wounds of the poor brave 
fellows who liatl “ caught out.” 

For months past we have said 
to ourselves, “ What of the Skip¬ 
per?’* .And now, lo and behold, 
wo have it in black and white. 
He has lioen awarded the Mili¬ 
tary Cross. What deeds,' ure 
are wonderingl must be done 
that shall merit the D..8.0.? 
must man attain to' m^rit a 


... He says it 

hod cci tainly led his predecessor, of an enemy’s pockets, the enemy’s rifle, will give him a day or two honie with 
But oq^ woiidur was short-lived amkj several huir-brush bombs,and, whatwas his wife and boy, to whom he has never 
wo gave liim un early liest. <. of greater import, vahiahio documents failed to writo daily since old England’s 

» Ijike all great men ho has character- and corrcspoivloncc. His very tirat shores wore left. , , . 

istics peculiar to himself, but does not day in tho trenches was signalised by Borne of us believe tho Bkipper will | 
affect the moiificio for which wo wore a visit to tho front to fetch in a shell be a General some day. Some tliink 
devoutly thankful. His principal hall- that hod just fallen and failed to ho ought to lie one now bnt then, he 
mark was a riding crop, from which he explode. Laughter tctiqxirod anxiety swears at times, and eschews tobacco, 
never parted. It was indo^ feature at this essay, liecatise, when he hod and—we are sorry to say it—^!io would 
of tho countryside where wo wore secured tlio shell, ho found it almost be none too comfortable to get on with, 
billeted. But wo had to get to the impossible to liioimt the parapst to and, best argument of all, we don't 
trenches, and in front of them, for tho bring it in. Really, he looked very want to lose him. 

Skipper to come info his own. None funny. Perhaps the Bosches laughed. The Skipper’s wife has just sent os 
of us could understand wiiy, but ho too, for their shuts at him were wide of ninety-nine pounds of acid drops. God 
seemed to regard the ground between the piark—wiiich is saying sornething. bless the Skipper I 
our trenches and those of the Germans The Bkipiier was subsoquontlv heard to 

os peculi{U‘]y and exclusively his. Re remark that one enemy shell was cor- ‘ Testimonial quoted p a florist’s cata- 
knows German like a native, and in tainly equal to one Turkish bath, but logne:— 

season and out of season, in wet weather wo nover could fathom this utterance. “ I am very phiaeod with tho lot of seeds I 
or fine, with the falling of the shades- There came on a day a severe ordeal, got from you recently. Everyone nearly (xuue 
of higiit came the call of adventure to The trenches on our left were fairly - 

him, and off ho would go, sometjMM.^lastl^ced with shell, and many brave We tvonder what he would have‘iaid if 
with an escort for,/K>me of the distmre, I lellowe laid out. A call came to thU they hod quite come up. ' ' 
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TirEAimy o® 

m Inner'Ciivk^.). 

WHjbf^ .M Ey^iMong U pwl4g» . 

C^Qipclen HfU-VKarAs TOund, 

X 3«jsj|;ce to reo^d) inyfhieiUim • * 
;.^y t)iO Undergi-Ouncf; ; 
As.I.JhunpLbly stand, appealing. 

To;^ 0 .^ioa|^r, “Ealing.”.) 
j , 1 .Only wn bo foliud.. 

Endless trains stream pastf me, dealing j 
* 'disappointment dire, ♦ 

'ling neither balm nor healing 


“-iTT'f 



f^ri- X ■ 


assuage niiy ire; 

F6r they'repackeil from'floor to colling, 
And the eternal ory or “ Ealin*g ” 
b ' ' Sets my brain on fire. 

So 1 stan^, my senses reeling, 

. Anguisli in my suifl, 

As the trains with jolt and squealing 
Ever onward roll, 

Most conolusivcly revealing i 
That tho whole world finds in Ealing 
Its appointeil goal. 

To the isle of Cooos-Kocling 
, Were I foraed to fly, 

Or the hills of far Darjeeling 
Tow’ring to tiio sky. 

Whether walking, standing, kneeling. 
They will haunt me, trains to Ealing, 
Haunt me till 1 die. 


THE MOTE AND THE BEAM. 

“Excusn me,” I said to the man 
standing by the big motor-car, “ but 1 
must, ask you to reduce the power of 

?ouv .head-lights. They're brighter 
han tine rogulations permit." 
"Indeed,” he said I'atlior severely. 
Do' you know who I am ? ” 

His tone rather vexed me. " No," I 
said, "and I don't care. You may 
rent a box at Covent Garden or a stall 
in-.this Calj^lonian Market, but those 
)igh(» have got to cohie down." . , 

" !^avo tijey'? " he said. Who says 
so?" 

, •,* 1 dc^’’ 1 said. " Do you know who 
I ainJk" 

. “ ]^o" ho .said, Vand 1-Who 

ore you, 1 mean?.", 

• •* One of the Bp^ial Gonstaliles for 
this. Division,*! I said, drawing myself 
ub.ta the full extent of my new braces. 
"I’m a person to ho ix)ckonc4 with. 
I could even run you in. But come, 
wbaf) about these lights" 

"Well,-what do you want to do 
about them ?” 

, “ It isn't,” .1 said, " what I want to 
do about them;*it’8 what I’vo been, 
instructed to do." 

.‘But w|iat ore your-.instnictious?" 
lie said. 

"iWell,",,, 1 said, I'm not guite 
ilear what 1 have to do if you^deelipn 







THE SPIRIT OF HIS ANCESTORS- 

Victor. “It's \ TKBiUBi:.K wab, tuis, yocnO mam—a tbiuiibi.b ftAB," 

Mike, ‘f 'Tis that. Sob—a TUuum,K wabb. ' Bcr 'xis BErreB than .^o wabb at aw 


to lower the . lights yourself. I take it 
you do decline'/ ” 

" Well,” ho said, " I &dmit I don't 
want to (to it.” 

•• 1 ought," I said, •• tp have some 
written instructions on how to act, but 
I Imven't. 1 have a whistle, and 
might call assistance, it's true, hut wo 
don’t wont a crowd round if we can 
help it^ do wo?” 

" No,” he said. 

“ I liavo it,” I said. “ If you wouldn’t 
niind staying liore while 1 go to tlio 
nearest j^lico - station, tlio Inspector 
will tell me what 1 ouglit to do next." 

" Oh, I shan’t run away,” ho said. 

" .\nd you won't drive away in tlio 
Car ? ” I asked. 

" No,” he said. 

“Look here,” I said, "you seem a 
decent ehap for a motorist, and 1 don't 


want to bo severe. Couldn’t yoft bring 
yourself to h* wer them just the weoniest ? 
They 're only about twenty over-piTjof.” 

"No,” he said, “not the -tony-, 
weoniest.” 

‘‘Then,” I said, “there’s no help, 
for it. 1 'm off to tlio station. 1 have 
your woitl” 

“ Certainly,” lie said. 

I turned to go. " I say! ” he called. 

"All," 1 said, t-urning hack with 
relief; " you relent ? ” 

" No,” ho said, “ it isn't that. I was 
only going to say that hero's the owner 
of the car coining hack, I tliiiik.” 

“ Tho owner,” I gasped. “ Then who 
are you ? " 

“Nobody in particular," lie said, 
smiling. " I've just been waiting iiare 
all the evening for a friend who hasn!t. 
turned up.", 
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SOMMEVERE-EN-FRANCE. 

Ont.v Guillaimiism, I folt, could liavo 
got ino to roiiido for more than one night 
in the little to>fn of Soininevero-en- 
France; but I am glad of the^xporience, 
for the Sominevcrians are a pleasant 
placid folk with a pretty taste in open 
fruit larta, and for tlio cf)ol of the even¬ 
ing they can offer tlia etranger both a 
river and a canal. Not an t)rdinaiy 


moment reduces Guillaumism 
dream, a myth. But for that 
menace they would not be there in such 
numbers, it is true, yet how can one 
fear the worst so long as they angle, 
these warrioi-s, with such calm and 
intensity ? It is not a sight to hearten 
the W.VK Bokd and sand ^nm to the 
telegraph-office with a new ^lessage of 
conffUcnce to his sister of Greece and 


to to rayse^ os I bore^away this preciout 
dread purokase, ‘j|where the words • serious ’ 


and corkscrew' can be so naturally 
allied, anwsoldiers can catch nothing 
hour aftel hour in perfect content¬ 
ment I ” For* the rest of my life,oork- 
screws will fall into the two diviiions— 
serious and the reverse, 

THI^ ADVENTURER. 


a new postscript of affection for TiNO. 

canal, but a canal wliich runs right ^ No one, so far as I know ever catchy! cbildho«fs land of make-believe 

away into the Detestable bind and, a j anything; but what of that? It is 1 wandered Iona a'*o • 

mile from Sommovere, is so ailvoiituroiis j notorious that fishing and catching . , fe o • 

ns to leap across the river by a gleam- fish can bo totally opposed pursuits, 
ing white briilge. Upon the canal are Nothing over discourages or depresses 

the HonuriHVcro* cntlmsiasts. They fish 
on; smoke on; exchange jests and 
holies. The harlier, with his 'white 
jacket and his ragged beard, who for 
tlio most part has one cyo on his float 
and the other on the street whence 
would como running tlio hoy who 
lathers (he custuiiiers, may now and 


iiiiuiy hargo.s, who.so main function as 
carriers being for the time susijended 
now lie moored to tlio trees' by the 
hank, and shelter huge families of 
refugees together with clogs of a 
thoiisand-aiul-oiio strains. 

Soinmoveio-eii-France itself must ho 
one of the neatest provincial towns in 


Content and keen to plan and weave 
A constant' shadow-show. 

We OTowled about like angry bears 
Within the fire-guard don, 

And stole doU-cbil^en unawtfrus 
And rescued them again. ‘ 


tlio world. Built by a monarch of | then cMiinine his hook with a gesture 


orderly mind though somewhat irregu¬ 
lar haints (as oiiu Diane de 1‘o'Ctiers 
could relate) it fulfils a rectangular 
plan. In the middle of it is a sipiare; 
within that is a smaller square of lime 
trees, whoso branclie.s have been so- 
voroly cut into cuIhis ; and in the middle 
of that is a fountain. From this foun- 


)f surjiri.se, licit ho is not really con¬ 
cerned to find no fish squirming there. 
Similarly, at inteivals, every soldier 
withdraws his line to repleni.sh bis bait 
or move liis float: but they too are not 
downhearted. I say float, for it is all 
that kind of fishing. No flics, no reels 
even; nothing hut a rod, a piece of string. 


Wo'd blaze each cbair-leg forest-tree 
To balk an Indian plot. 

Or sail into an oil-cloib sea 
Upon the sofa-yacht; 


tain radiate the four principal streets. | a float, two split shof.s,'a hook, and some 
The fountain itself, rather daringly I ipiite supeifiiious lure. A few more 
in such close proximity to the real imaginative minds add a landing net. 
article, represeiits'tlie great and hoauti- '' ■' ^ - 

fill and very green and now' {loignantly 
historic river on which Sonimevere-oii- 
Franco is situated as a bronze lady : a 
feat of imagery which, since the stream 
can ho seen only a few yards away. 


I have.soinotimos woiidorod what would 
happen if a fish with a sense of fun did 
once permit itself to he drawn from the 
river. Would they run as from a sea 
serpent? 1 im.agiiie them, en vitissfi, 
Holdiors and civilians, old and yofing. 


has the effect of turning the j’outh of I stampeding to their cellars in terror, 
tho town inlo oitlu'r jxiots or, by way of A lisli! A fish 

f irotoat, realists, a:ul suggests that s.)mg Sommoveio hat two hotels and 

imit of distance sTtnild jierh.'ips be set several cifi's, one of which, by tlio 
jitio n symbolic sculpture. i-anal towpilli, whore Clio weary horses 

'J’liero, however, she stands, this j pled, bravely calls itself the "Caf^de 
hronzd lady, not much more motionleifc j Navigation.” .As for the others, they 
than—especially on Sundays and in j are of the regular jiattern—“ do Com- 
tlio evening—stand tho imiltitiidc of■ merce,” “do 1‘aris,” and so fortl\, .It 
angloj;8 on her river's actual hanks. For j also has many shop.s, for it is a centre 
Soinmovoro-on-Fruiii o fishes with a cm-! of an agricultural district, and faniiers 
animity and application such ns I never j and farmers’ wives—chiefly f.irmors* 


saw before. Rvoiy one jishes; old wo¬ 
men fish; young women ; mothers with 


w'ivos iiowaday.s, for tho farmers and 
tlieir men are away fighting Guillaume 


tlioir children; girls; hoys; elderly men. j —rely upon it S^i the necessities of life. 

.\nd iiioiition of tho shops reminds mo 
of one of my exjiericnces in Sornmevero 
which I shall ever cherish, for 1 too, 
finding myself one day also in want 
of a necessity of life, entorcd*tho chief 
ironniotigcr's and laid my need Iceforo 
the assistant; a corkscrew. He dis¬ 
played first one and then another, re¬ 
marking that the .second was “plus 
sirieux." It was, of course, the moro 
I,serious corkscrew that 1 bought. 


tho harbor with tho strahisniiH wiio is 
80 anxious to Icar^i English; the tall 
man with one leg who iminages liis 
bicycle so cleverly: all fi.sh. After 
five o'clock they are ai sciio to he by 
the river as the hionzo lady is sure to 
be in tke contro ot the squaio. But, 
most of all, tho soldiers fisli. Sommo- 
vere-en-Franco is packed with soldiers, 
ai^d evpry one has a rod. When work 
is done they hold their rods ovec. 

•____Ai.-A. 


Wo made our captives walk tho plank 
Across the nursery tray,. 

And wrecked the bath-ship on the bunk 
Of bricks in Carpet Bay; 

But now, wliero City fetters cramp 
My wayward foot, I slave ; 

Electric is Aladdin's lamp, 

The office is tlie cave. 

Yet here, as in dear nursery days, 

- I roam adventuring; 

And travel through uncharted ways 

. On Fancy’s restless wing. 

The marvels of the mystic East 
I view in countlrss hales. 

While cunning mercliants boiu'ly feast 
My ears on fairy tales, 

Tho lodgers toll a wild romance 
Of galloons strangely lost. 

Of traders that'have met mischance 
When coral-reefs were crossed. 

The wisdom of a thousand climes, 

The witchcraft of a few, - #' 

Tho glamour of the “good old tidies,” 
The vigour of tho now— 

All these combine to weave for me. 

Out of the rush and din, 

Fair dreams of gallant days to bo 
And wonderlands to win. 


Apauthkntb. —Wanted, One liodroom and 
Kitchen Board, three meals, five days; four 
meals. Sabbath; breakfast and supper on 
Friday (hot supper with potatoes) -, hot dinners 
ouch day, and chop ami steak for breakfast 
proferable; all homo comforts essential. 
Tornis Mb. Id ."—Shields Daily Qaxelte. 

Tho advertiser must be a generous 
fellow. Some people would have 


river with a pacific content that :e i “ Great sensible land of France,” 1 said wanted it all for 10s. net. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned dlcrks.) 

Of the many books that have been alreiuly written about 
the War and its causes, and of that greater nund>ur, a^ 
which the imagination boggles, that will be written in the 
future, I doubt whether any will have a greater signiticantfo 
for the student than TAccuse (Houokk and Stoughton). 
The peculiar value of it, rightly emphasised by the 
publishers, is that this doubly damnatory indictment of 
the central Empires is written by one of their own citi/ens— 
one, in short, who, despite what must be increasing tempta¬ 
tions t(f belong to other nations, remains a German. Further 
identification is not given, doubtless for reasons of common 
prudence. One can well imagine that tliere aro' certain 
quarters whore no price would lio thought excessive to 
Silence the too candid tongue of this critic. His accusa¬ 
tion, based indisputably upon facts and documents beyond 
question, proves the blo^-guiltiness of the German and 
Austrian criminals with a logic that no impartial mind can 
dispute. Ho shows, from their own actions as given even 
in their official reports, that it was the Governments of 
Berlin and Vienna which, after long secret preparation, 
deliberately unchained the present horror upon the world 
at what they regarded as their most propitious moment. 
In particular no one can fail to bo impressed by the 
measures they took to avert what at several moments must 
have ^peared to them the danger of a pacific solution to 
the difficulties they had so sedulously fostered. TAccuse 
is not only an absorbingly interesting volume, but one of 


great [lermanent value; and its anonymous author deserves 
the gratitude of all right-thinking men for the high nicral 
courage that has inspired his work. 

One of the small grains of comfort which it is ^possible to 
extract from the War’is the fact that it qAist have acted as 
a high explosive, blowing a great deal of nonsense out of 
the heads of a particularly irritating class of tliecomiminit_> 
—the class which, before August, 1914, was wont to gather 
together in little coteries and talk Art and admire itself and 
behav^ generally as it it were the centre of an otherwise 
unintorobting world. As one of the characters in Mr. 

Douot.ab Gouduing’s H 's an III Wiiul -(Gnoiion Ati.F,N 

AND Unwin) puts it: “There will be a European war in a 
fortnight. The imiiortanco of the small emotions of neurotic 
young men and women will then’ ho dwarfed.” Adrian 
Corbet was one of this class till the realities awoke him and 
caused him to lH‘como a soldier instead of editing The 
Monocle, a monthly magazine devoted to Literature and the 
Arts, price 2s. 6d. net. War enabled bin, not only to find 
himself spiritually, but to escape from the clutches of 
Hose Harford, who was going to marry him, but, as soon 
as hostilities began and the price of food started to go up, 
elected to play for safety and become the mistress oL a rich 
man instead of the wife of a poor one. This is, f think, 
Mr. Goloring’s first novel, and it is so well written that I 
hope ho will stick to fiction as his medium of expression. 
None with his gift for characterization should limit himst^ 
to verse and the essay. Even the smallest characters in 
It 's an III Wind -are'alive, and there are very few writers 
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wlio foiiM Imve handlocl llio dovelopinent of l{o$e Harford 
witli groiiter I ii (>|)0 that tliedxwk will not come 


oareful ykotclies of th 
AMDRfi and Schuuwetb' 




[Auoust 11, 1915. 


lives.of'such men aa Le Gabon, 


la UV68 I 
iiKB, blit 


the best ohapter in tfiis.part 


iitidor the lieiui of the ninety-nine per cent, of fiction which J of hia book is '* Mock and the^olly Maguirra,” which is as 
in the jnoKC'nl tPouhlous times “ will automatically cense to e.xciting as any detective tale{ have ever read. In discuss- 
matlor,’’ for it dcsen-es u l|,>tter fate. ing the secret service! o} various nations Mr. Grant is still 

- entertaining, but when he states that the German-AmerieRRS 

If it renuiio-H courago in a novelist—and f think it does o^to-day are “Americans first and Geripans lastoniU" he 
—to reconcile the iu)pai'ftilly in econcilablo and to build a strains iny credulity. On the whole, however, Jbis matter, 
firm love-story on flo visil)le foimdiition, coRpling together tliuugiT full of information, nmkes mo jp^oat demands on 
whttt must soom t«> bo utterly incompatible natures in a one’s powers ot belief, 
completely ba)>py evcr-ivflor, without over losing heart or • - • 

showing any doiiht as tc» tlio is.siie, then Oi.ive \Vad,sli:y \Vhen pretty Pauline* Coiitt, newly an orphan, came to 
lias proved her right to Im) serving in the trenches. Nor take up her abode at her grandpapa’s bOuse she.didi^'not 
does the iiiiniele stoji at her own belief in the event, for if get much of a welcome, I am sorrj' to say; said grknd' 




aptt being too old to endure, worries more serious tlian 
l)eof-toa and Bongor, or •indeed *to play any but a 

13. Mann's lates 


I am an average r(‘a(ler (wliicli 1 suspect to bo tlie case) 
there will Ik* very few pemons inclined to find fault with 

the romance of Ah'iti Ctisilemaijne and her gutter-bred,' merely nominal part iu Mrs. Maiiy 
{Mietry-loving Hiil, the Ixixing champion. Although a story, Orandjiajm's Grand-da^ujliter (Mii,i,8 and UOON), 
patrician of patricians, she allowed the hoy to swwp her notwithstanding a place of honour iif the title that gumly 
oiT her feet iiiul many her reganlless; and it is all so demanded a reasonable degree of exertion. Pauline’s 


satisfactory that, some | 
tomiKuaiy disparities 
notwithstanding, o n o j 
closes the IxMik witli | 
no foal's lor the final 1 
welfare of these two. 
nice people, lieally' 
Conquest (Oahmkli.) is a 
most comiiolling story, j 
despite the fact tliiiti 
the War has iiiovitahly 
dwarfed one's interest 
(supposing it over' 
existed) in such things 
as boxing contests and 
world cliampiunshii>H. 
I could wish indeed! 
that the authoress liud j 
got Ifior effect of con-j 
trast by some device 
less harsh than tlie set-' 



“fiosll, BlU, I Mv OLD WOMAK WOri.DN’T ’ALV COP IT IP I CAUGHT 'eb 
eoMIN' OUT LIKE THAT I " 


cousin Firm too, the 
only other surviving 
member of the family, 
was not exactly cordial, 
being at the moment of 
arrival too busy danc¬ 
ing with the footman. 
And the authoress does 
not stop even there, but 
proceeds with consider- 
able animation to join 
Miss Vivia in a series 
of rat hunts, otter hunts 
and private interviews 
with the estate agent, 
so that Paidine, who 
poised her hood proudly 
and meant to keep folk 
in order, looked like 
having a busy time. 
Things did not improve 
either when it came oat 
that the estate w'ks so 


ting of her jM'i'lect lover 
in the prize-ring, yet, 

seeing that her molliod has been successful, she may welljimpovorishod that someone simply had to marry a w'ealthy 
^hold it; and hVemd a doubt she has achieved soiiietliiiig. | neighbour—fat, jolly and fifty odd he Avas—to save the 


style of writing, too, ii|)arl from some occasional 
|*Imovonne8s, is of tlie plea.santost, and possesses the further 
and ,fure merit tliut it improves witli the occasion. In 
short, this is a book mv (rionds shall lie told to rend. 


situation. naturally would not; Grandpapa naturally 
could not; so who Avas there jeft ? Pauline, as you might 
expect, Avas much too eon'sdientious not to make the 
attempt; and, strangely enough, it AA'orks out quite all. 
right in tlie end. llow it 4oe8 it of coursp you must; 
When you begin a book Avilli the expectation of being j rend to disdbvor, but your guesses Avill be getting very 
lioretl'to the snoring point and lind yourself tliorouglily' shreAvd some little time before the finish, whioh* indeed 
interested and Avidoaw^ke, it is well, 1 think, to admit the comes desirably soon. The book is not without its dramatic 
fact. That Ai'as the effect that Mr. fl.AMiL Grant’s Spies moments, but is too slight an|d unreal to count for much 
and Secret Service (Grant Kichaudk) bad upon me, and the in these days. Frankly, Mrs., Mann spills a good deal too. 
reason avhs that be iloos not doA'otc bimsolf excessively to much Ai'ater in the milk, 
affairs of the moment', hut gives up a considerahlo pdrlion j 

of his book to Avliat 1 -may call the history of li.s subject. At Chriiitohnrch Catliodrsl thismorninR the clergy of the Ilioceso 
The psychology *of tlie spy is a complex business, and J us^piiibled to make a prewintution to Bishop Julius, on the oooasion of 
should imaginelli.it inanv of us Imve AA'ondered Iioav men Iho completion of his twenty-fifth yiarasBishopof Christchurch. The 
can be found to take part in wlial Mr.- Grant says is fidt. ■* h'^ht pastoral slag, was brbnght in in state.”-4«cW(»«d Sfor. 
“ among the most disrepul.able of all trades.” That recruits Gas the craze for •• mascots sproiwl from the Services to 
can easily be fnumi for this bazanlous serfico is due. he Church ? 
states, to !i kind of megaUnnania which induces people at 



Vu more or less familiar fashion Ayit*' 
is then—in simple terms--a , ' tuohow or other 1 On tlie theory that, as the ]|>atreQts are Ul, thfiy “Ry m 
had never thoqgbt he Avas so bad as that. Mi'. Gs^nt giA'es well be very ill. .■ [ 
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eider sons. Possibly he thought it 
hopeless for them to squire the neces' 
sary Polish. .j, 

* 

The Arckbis^iop of Cologne says 
that, on being congratulated iqxm his 
Eastern suecosses, the Kaiseh “ turned 
liis eyes to heaven with tlie most indo- 
^ribable expression of inttnise gratitude 
and religious fervour." His latest 
portraits show, however, tiiat iiis 


•: . - CHARIVARI A. I 

^Accobdino to a Swiss telegram 150 
gilyaha bejbnging to the Kaiser li^ve 
inst . tibet\.-killed at ’Potsdam because 
there v^. fta*lodger any barley to give 
tiiefl). SIajesi^ is expected to 

loss..by draftlt from his 


Mtoiida'nt dlook of.geese, , ' j 

Tthe '^-^^iSefie in recording 

NC(y=.'FpiBClcE’s adinission that , 
rTO^^jjCftnj|;u*}i()£goned Nvells in South 

■ vsAwati^'farsobicjfl sbt)op-dip” 

bjjthd w^ttf ropk-salt.” A 

good many of- the stat^iphts of the 
Kolniiche ^itiouj roquife'qualilicalion 
with'a grain of this lUittefiat.. 

■ /'yr, 

An American JouVrial Slates that baby 
shows are lieing hclth iii connection 
witli agricultural fairs and that “ blue 
ribbons am being,awarded to babies as 
well as to cabbages and pigs." Only 
to those babies, wo suppose, who liave 
given up the bottib. 

# w 

Bread tickets issued the Concordia 
spinning mills at Bunvlau (Prussia) 
hear an inscri))tion incidcating economy 
in the use of bread, and stating that j 
every slice saved shortens the duration i 
of the War. If this advice is acted j 
upon with sudicient th()rouglinos.s it j 
will certainly sliorteii the duration of 
the Oernians. • 

A Daily News corrospondent asked 
a wounded sohlicr whether Lord 
Kii'oiienku, who bad spoken to him 
when visiting the hospital, had told 
him when the War would end. “ No," 
replied the young private; " lie asked 
if I could tell him. ’ Humour Stakes, 
result: — Kitchener, 1; Soldier, 2; 
Corrospondent, disqualilied for boring. 

Sft _ * 

• Mr. Winston Churchill is .said to 
bo devotki^ his leisure to landscnpe- 
i paintibg. The particular artistic scliool 
that he favours is not publicly stated, ° 
hut we have reason to believe that he - 
intends to be a Leader. n 

What the shade of Napoleon re* 
marked when he heard of the capture 
of Warsaw:—“ Mind the Steppe.” g 

# ^ 

A Canadian officer, describing General C 
JoPFRE, says " he looked to me exactly 
like an American politician." He 
omits, however, fo mention the occa- s 
sion on which the French generalissimo s< 
said he was too proud to fight. fi 



BEGISTRATION D.AY AT THE 
, MONUMENT*. 

Enumerator {anxioushj). "No onk livinc 

ON lOP FLOOR HEllG, 1 HOPF.?" 


Some surprise has been expressed that 
the Kaiseb should have selected Prince 
JoAOHiu as the ruler of the new King¬ 
dom of Lithuania, and not one of his 


nioustachios now point in quite a 
different direction. 

V * » 

* 

Many dear old ladies have been 
greatly relieved by the news that a 
regiment of Russians is to bo raised in 
Canada. “ So that’s where they went.” 

".lust as chaiity begins at homo," 
says Count Eeventlow, “ German over¬ 
seas policy begins on the Continent." 
And, like a good deal of charity, it 
seems likely to end where it begins. 


From a recent discussion at tbo 
Royal Botanic Society it appears that 
this institution, intended to teach 


liotany, has of late years been kept 
alive by dog-shows, in fact, if the dogs 
had not oome to'the Society, the Society 
would hav5 gone to tlio dogs. 

Red hair is notoriously unlucky, so 
ivhen the Turks i^tiamerl the Knr/urst 
Friedrich Wilhelm, purchased from the 
Germans, the Hairmhlin Ilarharoasa 
they were asking for trouble twice over. 

** # ’ 

Tile German Adniirally lias publicly 
complained that neutral merchantmen 
often paint the coloured signs indi¬ 
cating their nationality so small as to 
ho unrecognisable at a distance. They 
should remember that the Germans as 
a nation are notoriously shurt-siglited. 

" Beciuise it has imagination this 
little piece,” says the Chroitiele, “thrills 
in a more real aixl authentic way than 
any other Guignol ])laylct wo romonilier. 
It sliould Ijo stxui if only for Gouget’s 
amazing performance as a shamhling 
cut-throat.” The physician who tokl 
us tliat a visit to the thoatro was the 
best cure for the depression caused by 
the war must have been a hmnuiopath. 

’ 

In n recent article on tbo grievances 
of midshipmen I'lie Times mentioned 
their “ clierry enthusiasm." When 
discussing their treatment by the Ad¬ 
miralty it is said to lie even ruddier. 

S: 

A man was recently fined at^Iary- 
le-hono fur assaulting Ins employer by 
pelting him with hags containing a 
mixture of red ochre, black-lead and 
flour. The unfortunate outcome of this 
ingenious effort to extend the display of 
the Belgian colours ^vill not, we trust, 
ho misinterpreted by our gallant Allies ' 

, The Gorman Crown Printe retains 
his taste fqf curios. A recent* snap¬ 
shot depicts him shaking hands with a 
German soldier who does not possess 
the Iron Cross. * 

I'lven under the stress of war Shake¬ 
spearean reseilrch still occupies some 
of tlio hriglitest intellects. The Rev. 
Lachlan MACLAciiLAN.of Strathlaohlan 
U.F. Cliurch, Nether Achnaliarachle,' 
N.B., the eminent amthur of Nthnologu 
cal Data in Imaijinative Lit(rralnre,\mii 
just announced his discovery that the 
First O'raved iyyer in Hamlet was n 
Scot. Only a 'Scot could have^flirmed 
witii conviction, while addressing a 
complete stranger, that " a tanner will 
last you nine year.” 

ssc————————as • 

Tli« XAtest Bxtinguislier. . 

‘j^ho Eito Brigade were soon on the scene, 
and once they ccmmencotkto turn their noses 
on to the flaings the oonhagTation was soon 
under control ."—Egyptian Mail. 
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THE LOWER THIRD. 

The Lower fhird is twenty smaU 
boys whoso average, as I Have just in- 
forjhotl forty anxious parents, is 13-2 
and wliose Latin is generally “ Fair, 
hut needs care,” bulk soiiietimos simply 
“ Jlad." Minor characters in the story 
are the Headmaster—whom Crockfort 
(lescrilies as P. 1890, if that conveys 
anything to you—and I. I am one of 
those people whom austere elderly 
ladies in trains and ’buses now stare 
so coldly at, although 1 travelled ex 
tcnsively and not without damage— as 
they say of “Our Mr. So-and-So”—in 
Krance and Belgium-in the Autumn of 
1914; since when the Ijower Third hai 
considered me competent to answer 
such palpitating questions as, “You 
ilm't think the War’ll be over before 
I’m oigliteen, do you. Sir? 
simply scrums for the honour of doing 
odd jobs for me--so 1 don't mind the 
old ladies. 

At mid times, when Junior House 
matches call greater men away, the 
Ijowor Thinl plays “The Dregs”: such 
that is, of higher forms as are not 
wanted by Houses. These are great 
days, not witiiout their ritual either. 
Dii-ectly after first school, Bendall mi, 
who leads our host, coiufis up to my 


help it — “ has kindly consented • to 
assist the form." 

And then this subtle compliment:— 

“ ‘ The Dregs' will be allowed two 
extra men.” • 

But they rarely got*them, for, when 
we are struggling with the account of 
another war in which the Belgn took 
a part, there ^nerally comes a little 
note: 'The Headmaster wishes to 
know if the Lower Third minds his 
playing for 'TheDregs ’ this aftenuxm.” 
The form solemnly answers in the 
negative. So we do those things in 
style at Shenstone, you see. 

The Head, 1 ought to explain, was a 
rowing man and is sometimes to lie 
seen even now wearing, unbuttoned, 
a faded Jxiander hlaser; moreover, he 
will come near to ranking as one of the 
great Iletulmasters, but he is no hat. 
Yet even such critics as the Lower 
Third iwlmire the way ho stops hot 
ones at cover and takes, without 
flinching, fast full •pitches on his 
thighs--a not uncommon ball with us. 

On this particular 6th idt.—as Ben¬ 
dall would have it — his wife and 
daughter came to watch us, a very 
special favour for such a liumblo game 
as ours, hut rather a “ fearful joy,” for, 
to toll the honest truth, 1 am not a 
little frightened of the Ueiulmaster’s 


the off-stumpr-BUeh stuff tui.; dteam8 
axe madelif. It is the bail the HMd 
can j^y:la enffed itsbaroiypastcoVcf 
iiftir the few yards of grain 

that fringe the boondoiy. wtfl and 
started to run; it was an easy two. 
And here If nox, comes ihto the (f(bry. 

Knox is blessed with a seUW of 
humour, aud is, 1 believe, a boy with a 
futu 4 :e. He c^tainly has a past, the 
essential point of' which just then 
concerned a broken window, os yet 
unreported. At that moment he was 
umpiring at square leg. As the ball 
with a final hop settled down just 
inside the fringe, he waved his hand to 
the scorer, walked gravely to * his 
wicket, pockbted the bails, aUd turned 
again towards the pavilion. We always 
stop when a side has won. The Lower 
Third opened its mouth. “I say,” it 
began. But such presence of mind as 
this should notgouni^warded; besides, 
Knox is rather a pal of mine, and I 
know that for once in a way the window 
wasn’t really his fliult. “Oh, good 
shot, Ileiul,” I said; “that gives you 
the odd, 1 tkink.” Tho Head, who 
learned long ago to keep his eyes in 
tho boat, Iniamed with genuine and 
unsuspecting pleasure. 

“ Not often I get a four olf you, 
Bendall,” he said. 


dosk. 

“ Please, Sir,” he says-—the formula 
never varies—“ wo ’re playing ‘ Tho 
Drugs ’ this aftorneon.” 

“Yes. Bendall.” 

“Please, Sir, 1 s’pose you wouldn’t 
care to play for us, would you, Bir? 

“ I should like to very much, if you 
can get somebody to nm for me.” 

" Oh, please, Sk,” this not only from 
Bendall but also fi^nt ten other yt>ung 
-scamps who have edged up during the 
conversation—“oh, please, Sir, I ’ll rqii 
for ycJli.” , 

So by second school a large sheet of 

Er has been pinned on the form 
1>, inscribe!!:— 

" Notiok. 

“On tho 6th inst.”—“That’s to-day," 
as Bendall loftily explains to the less 
literate members of tlie form—“Shen¬ 
stone School, Lower Thiwl Form, will 
play ' The Dregs ’ on the Shoiistone 
School Ground, • Comraencing ”—^al¬ 
tered when Bendall thinks of it to 
' Beginning,” in deterooce to an absurd 
prejudice of mine—“at 2.30 r.M. shmp. 

Shenstone School Lower Thnd 
Form.’* 

Then a column, of ten names, and 
always at tbo'isud:— 

• . “B. J. BKHDAtiii (Capt.)" 

Then after a respectful intc^a^ 

“T. K. F. Menton, Bsd^., lafelh 
:he W-Re^Itaie^t “—1 sliaU ftever 

ive this down if tne Iiowef «aa 

■■ ' _• _ 


la<Iy, who is a very grande, dame. 

Of all (lull things, about tlie dullest 
is a (l(!tailed account of small cricket: 
how Harrison made them go with his 
arm, and Smith snicked throe fours 
ill Buccossinn, and Ih-yuolds raisspd a 
sitter at point. The bare fiust is that 
wo made 66, Bendall and I hitting up 
a merry 36 for the last wicket before I 
ilraggod a laggard foot over the crease, 
and was stumped in excitement of 
the moment by Haddon of “The Dregs.” 
Poor kid, he nearly wept when 
realised what he’d done, and 
couldn’t say anything either, beoauso, 
you see, it ’s' a very great secrek that 
I’m not to be stumped now, and we 
never so much as hint iit it. 

Now I hope you haven't been 
bromng yourselves for a dramatic end¬ 
ing—to see, for instance, Thomson, 
w’ho has been‘reported twice and'will 
be swished next time, howl the Head 
amidst the cheers of his class-mates, 
or the small pale-faced new boy save 
UiC game by hitting the bqjly for six. 
As a matter of fact it was rattier an anti- 
cliqiax, though it had all the makings 
of a.good finish, too. The Head join^ 
the ioat Dreg when their score was 
63. Bendall boi^led. One day Ben- 
doU will be good, and .even now he can 
be .'tested .to get the headmaster's 
wvslkiBli Igrice on over; biit luckily for 
outhj^ii^ his first boil was a bad one, 
diort, » bice height and just outside 


A few minutes later, as he was tuck¬ 
ing his pads into his bag, Knox, 
cliancing to pass by, mode casual 
mention of a window. It was a neat 
piece of work; but he wasn’t through 
yet. One of the spectators was piqu^ 
at having to watch mere Dregs at play,; 
besides, 1 shrewdly suspect that Miss- 
in-her-teens had wanted to see a Senior 
House Match that day. 

“ You know, father,” she said inno¬ 
cently, “ that last ball wasn't touching 
the wail.” She shot a glance at Knox, 
so did tlie Head. “They do Imunce 
busk a hit sometimes, Sir^” ^aid that'; 
warrior blandly. i • 

The very ghost of a sniile fifekered 
on the Head’s lips. 

“ My dear,” lie said, “ the umpire’s 
decision is final. Er, you might-come 
and see me after tea about that window,. 
Knox.” i 

But I don’t think it was so very bod. 

* The directors now recommend that a divi¬ 
dend of lO.iiTSi per cent., free of Uw, be 
declared, leaving £l,4.'i3 to be oarried for¬ 
ward.”—Jforaing Vwper. ■ ' 

It is a nice dividend, Sut the income-tax 
will take some oaloukdiiog. 

“ ‘To go aiwwbere and do nothing’ is the 
spirit that to-day im^ttea our British foroea.” 

Tim$9^,India. 

We fear our oontempora^ must have 
been reading the other Ttmes. 



























THE THIRD NIGHT. 

Thk Ten’itorial s<»lilior shook his 
bandaged lioad sadly as lie threw the 
evening special away in disgust, I 
stopped my promenade in the Park 
and sat down beside him on the scat. 
“ No news this evening,” 1 said, by 
way of starting the conversation. 

Nothing oflicial,” he replied, “ and 
it’s only •ilicial news that I care for 
now. .Mj’ head ? Oh, that’s nearly all 
right now, thanks; but it was a bad 
sculp wound when I hi-st got it, and I 
had a most remarkable escape. It was 
not the actual wound but the mental 
shock that made the first three days so 
dangerous. The first night I had the 
most terribly realistic dream. I dreamt 
I was the Commander-in-Chief. The 
whole night long 1 was kept frantically 
busy, consulting my staff, making out 
new plans for the advance next day, 
receiving innumerable telegrams and 
telephone messages, moving brigades 
up on one flank, withdrawing divisions 
from the other. Never in ray life 
before did I realise the immense strain 
and responsibility of being a field- 
marshal on active service. Next morn¬ 
ing when i awoke, mentally exhausted 


from the labours of the niglit, my toni- 
peraturo had risen to 10^ degrees, and 
tlio doctor looked very grave. ‘ You 
must got a good night’s rest to-night,’ 
he said. Tliat night I went to sleep, 
and again I had a dream of Jiorrible 
intensity. I dreamt 1 was the Admiriil 
in command of tlio Grand Fleet. All 
night long I was poring over charts 
with my staff, receiving wireless rejwrts 
from my cruiser squadrens, arranging 
the coaling and suxjply of my many 
sliips, sending out patrol flotillas and 
issuing orders to my suhinarino squad¬ 
rons. Tliat night I realised the meaning 
of the word admiral in war-tirno. 

“ Next morning 1 coqld barely speak 
from exiiaustion ; my temperature liad 
risen to 104, and my condition caused 
the doctor to look very grave. I ex¬ 
plained the situation to him. ‘It you 
must drdum,’ lie said, ‘dream more 
modestly. Dream that you are somo- 
ono who has neither responsibility nor 
danger to face. I warn ydu that unless 
you get a good night’s rest to-night 
you will have brain fever and your case 
will be hopeless.’ 

‘‘That night I was’given a heavy 
sleeping draught, bags of ice were 
packed round my head, and I was left 


to face what I realised was the crisis 
of my life. 1 tried to imagine a person 
who had neither responsibility nor 
danger to face in these stirring times. 

golieve me, it is a inost (fiflicult pro¬ 
em. I thouglit m every profession 
from a bishop to a burglar, but I found 
that the War had complicated the lives 
(Jf every one, and to dream of #ny of 
thoiu would'be fatal to my repose. At 
last in despair I fell asleep. 

“ Next morning I awoke feeling 
gn;atly mfroshed; niy toniperatur<! was 

normal; in fact J was saved-” 

“ What did you dream you were tliat 
night i’ ” I intornqitcd anxiously. 

“ A Special Correspondent at the 
Front,” said the soldier. ^ 

“The Snoiulist Deputy, Conil>ero Morel, 
(lointg out that the i>arty truce was brought 
about by force of ciroumstanco.H, and no 
h’rKeFnKchuian could refuse to join the union 
of national forces in resisting the criminal 
aggru.ssor .'’—lAncolnshirc Echo, • 

The Deputy may stammer a bit, but 
his heart’s all right. 

- ^ 

“Strayed to Ayleford Farm, Bliikonoy, a 
Welsh Ewe and Plain Sowing: knowledge of 
DrA8inaking."-TO/oMce»/cr Citiun. 

Wool-work a^peciality. 
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uv c-oieufMe nover mind about my grotesque leg. ing tne hand of one who had so su£Eered 

MY FHIcNDS UHUTCHEo. Let's forget the leg and talk about for bis c^utnr; and then a biasing 
No sooner did tho train pull up at cricket. To think that Thumper's old lun^idtook his hat off right at me 
the btatinn at ngon than I hurried dead. I saw it in a pwer in Bol- aiM «aid it was .an honour to |alute 
down to tho sea front, feeling certain giuin-*-'Death of Victor fauMPER’— one of Kngland's neroes." • 
of finding tho Captain either sitting or and it init tho sun 4i>an out for a “ Bo you are,'* said little Mrs. ^ptain 
strolling there hetorQ)lunch. For other- whilq. That beautiful style! Do you stoutly. - • 

wise why sehet this famous health- remember him making all the bowling “Oh, do*stop*tolking balderdash I” 
rcboit to recover in'/ But 1 sought look like tosh at the Oval that day said her husband. “I put it to you,” 

him and his crutches in vain. Giving “Do I remember? Shull 1 eve# he ^ded lo me, “what could any 
him up, I made for tho sc>clu<led house forget it?” ordinary decent*man do but get hack 

which the energetic little .Mm. Captain “And what a name,” ho went on here, away from the genuine lot of 
(wlio could not hut look on Ins mis- —"VirTOB Thumper! Yes, yes, old wounded as soon as possible, and lie 
fortune as .i hlessmg since it kcjit him thing,” lie broke off under u fusillade of low?” , * . 

longer in Mngliinil) hiul discovered for rebukes from my hostess, “I’ll come “Isn’t he absturd —isn’t ho too 
him , and tlierc, suioenough, he was, in hack to tho point. Well, as soon as 1 ridiculous?” little Mrs. Captain ex 
the till} hack garden, slowly plodding could get about w'e caiiio down here, claimed. “ Fancy parrying a donscience 
round and round an infinitesimal lawn, and on tho first day 1 took luy crutches like that about in a world like this! 

“ .\nd that's till he’ll do ’ said tittle| and huhhlcd down to the parable. need hardly w^,” tho Captain 

_ „ noontmued, "that I came 


Mis. Captain ui some in¬ 
dignation. " 1 lere \\ e aio i 
111 iin expensive liouse, | 
at an exjM)n.sive watering- 
place, for no other pmqiose 
than that he iiia} get the 
sea air and he iimu>ed hy 
the people, and he won’t 
leave this j«>k} hack gar¬ 
den.” 

“But, my dear old idiot,” ' 
said tho Captain, " you 
know the imson w hy well 
enough. You know X can't > 
go out." 

“ 1 know you ’re a ruh 
culous super - sensitive 
egotistical person,” she 
letoited, “and )ou ought 
to live on a planet of 
your own,” i 

“ Do tell mo,” 1 said. 

“ Well," «iho heg.in. 

“No,”s.ucl the4’iiptam, 

“ let mo Bhe 11 put me 
ia a false light, this hateful woman.” 





NOT TO BE BAl’LKED. 

\ olHnfeer . “I say. you hoys, I c4n’t fisd tue hviilb I’m sep- 

10 sH> 10 ift' IN. Do voe IJUNK I Mll.llT JOIN YOUIW?" 


in for some pointed do- 
, mestio criticism, and under 
its influence — and it's 
fairly pdtont, you know,” 
I he remarked in parou- 
I thesis, throwing his wife 
a kiss—“under its influ- 
ojjce I con«cnle<l to go out 
, again, but only on con- 
jdition that 1 mi^ht put 
myself right with the 

I puhlio.” 

“ Do lisjtou to this,” said 
' Mrs. Captain—“ tho dear 
old snob! ” 

, “Not at all,” said her 
husband. “ It isn’t snob- 
bisli to w'ish not to deceive. 
Anyway, snobbish or not 
—and we shall novel agree 
about this—I had to be 
straight with myself, so 

II ptcqiared u placanl to 


the oftect that my broken 

That’s what we’d ebmo for, and I leg had nothing to do with the War, 
After a brief skirmish little Mrs.jnever had a second thought about it.land hung it on one of my crutches 
Captfffn gave way, * But this place, as peihaps you have | where everyone could read; and w’ould 

“To begin with said Tier husband, noticed, is full of wonniled nioti- really jyou boliovo it?” lie went on bitterly,, 
"you will admit that iiiy position is wounded m(*n, decently injuretl by|“within a few minutes bom- 

nbouUas f< olish as any uiau's cun be. bullet-, and shrapnel and tho other barded by a now sot of old gentlemen 
To bo in the trenches for tour months honourable appanitus of war—and and old ladios who wished to shake the 
without a scratch, and then, tho day before 1 rcivlisi'd the situation, there I hand of so candid a man. ‘Such a 
after roacliing homo ondcave, to break i was all among them-—I, the only frauci bravo teller of tho truth,’ they said. So 
one’s leg fooling almut with a pack there." there you are. And now you under- 

“Fraud!” I interjected. “What stand why I prefer our back garden to 
rubbish you talk! Alter four months all the waves of the English Channel. 

Here, at any rate, I am not a fraud, 
“That’s nothing,” he said. “The nor am I offered compliments on being 
trenches are not tho point. Tho point merely commonly honest." 
ift'that I was on crutches rt'om a leg “Did you ever hear of sueh non- 
brolfop m tho silliest possible way at sense?” little Mrs. Captain inquired, 
home, and these fellows were on crutches | as she sliced her ar&i into hia. ” Bless 
j with legs jiroperly crocked up at the j his absurd old heart 1 ” 


of children- -you 'll agree tliat absurdity 
couldn’t go much farther than that. 

Undignifiwi, too. Alt's like being run in tho trenches, too." 

over by a donkoy-eart—as A. J. Webbe .. 

said when Bheuwi.n took ulT the vvioket- 
keeping gloves and how’lel bun with a 
lob. My hot!" he sighed in paren¬ 
thesis, ^‘4o think that onco upon a 
time criolKt used to be played! ” 


The’ back gai den is stiP waiting I Front. I tell you the realisation gave 

Talk about wolves in 
1 was tho vei'y limit, 
qxyckly made to feel it, for before 
“Hear her,‘’*grr«ne<1 tho waitior. I doiM^t out of it up comes an old 
Never mind about' cricket '[-''Botbiai*, lady to insist cm the privilege of shak- 

-f 


fee'the. explanation," the practical littleJ mo a shock. Tc 
Mrs* Captain broke in. ‘‘ NeTer*Jqiif;^|elieep’s clothing; 
about cricket." ‘ I was quickly miu 


Hew te Become m. UuL 

An article in Heedtht^md He t Mr. 
Eustaob Mii.bb’ magasiae, is entitled, 
“ Man i $ What He Eats.’* 





Kind-hearted Old Lady (who eimnly cannot stand seeina nice-lookina young subaltern getting wet through), 'Let me hoed m 

UMBEKEEA OVEH YOU." • 


THE TOO COMPLEAT ANGEER. 

“ We will take Brace,” said Wilbel- 
miiia yesterday afternoon. Brace is 
our retriever. At least he began by 
being a retriever and tried to change 
into a spaniel aftorwards, but it was 
too late. He loves tnud, water and 
Bofa-eushions in the order named. 
“Faithful and willing” the advertise¬ 
ment said when we Ixmght him, so of 
course, asAVilhelmina insistcil, he had 
to coqiie, though George kept on saying 
it was very risky. 

1 love dogs myself; there is some¬ 
thing so spontaneous about them: but 
we know now that it is better not to 
take them out fishing on the lake. 

When wo were all in the boat, 
Wilhehnina announced that she was 
going to fish with a small submarine 
barbed aJl over with horrible hooks; 
she said the trout in the lake always 
mistook it for a minnow at first. 

“ And afterwands ? ” I asked. 

“There never is any afterwards for 
them, poor things; you can always 
land them--even the biggest It’s 
such a tempting bait. Just look at it 
now, twirling in the air . . 

Bruee siiap]^ vigorously. 

The sky suddenly fell upwards aud 


1 found myself on my back staling up 
at the heavens. Brace planted his 
feeft on my cliest and scrabbled with 
his hind legs. Wilhelniina asked with 
’ a calm detachment if anybody had got 
a pair of scissors. George said lie 
had a ))rosentimont all along. 

At that moment Adolphus put his 
head out of the water to see what the 
trouble was about. Adolphus is our 
tame pike; he lived in tlie time of 
OiiiVEB CnoMWELL to begin with, and 
he stniply hates anytliing indecorou-s. 
When Iio saw us ho frowned severely. 
Bruce tried to hark, but failed in the 
upward swing of the jaw, and closed 
his mouth very hurriedly. 

“ You had better ro\^ home,” I said, 
“ I can see the clouds very well from 
here, and it looks like rain; and don’t 
let Bruce bleed over my waistcoat like 
that. Bo get him off my chest.” 

“How*horrid you are to mind a 
little blood,” said Wilhelmma; “ haven’t 
you any sympathy for a poor dumb 
animal ? " ' 

“ Poor what animal ? ” 

“ Poor dumb animal was what I said. 
You’d grumble if you hsd two fisli- 
books in your nose, and got your' 
tongoe caught in a tbijrd in trying to 
lick them off.". 


“ Well, of course I shouldn’t try to 
lick them off. What an idea! And, 
anyhow, it’s entirely the dog’s own 
fault; ho should have looked down his 
nose before licking.” , 

By tliis time Ggorge had found a 
knife and cut th« minnow ofT after 
a severe struggle ; the hooks, however, 
still remained, and Bruce was not so 
fratoful as ho might have been. »When 
wo got ashbre tlie suffering creature 
was led into tlie garage and ansesthetics *! 
were aflininistereil; hut this is^ not a [ 
medical treatise. | 

Bruce wagged his tail when I went I 
fishing this looming, hut it- was no p 
good and I went out alone. After j 
lunch I am going out with a revolver | 
to stalk Atlolpiuis. Woukl you Iwlievo, j! 
it, tliat reprulmte old pike spent all r 
last night warning the trout about our ^ 
submarine, an<l 1 never got a bite the 
whole morning ? 

-pi—mMlii!- i'W 

Xultor. • 

“Govemoss Wantod, EiiKlish, Fi-eiich, or 
Belgian, for unruly and headstrong girl of Id. 
(Sole charge). Usual subjects (no German or 
tnusia or drawing). Striot disciiilinarian ^d 
prepared to use ourporol punishment.” 

Daily 2'eleyrhph. 

In the eircumsianoe^ the exclusion of 
German is nvist inappropriate. 
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MHALS AND THE MAN. 


Myfanwy uud 1 was awfully taken with when you see it in black and white, 
it. Btill 1 'in not sure, after all, that I And now |of couise the naaio will 

association 


correspondent f)f a contem])orary (h- don’t prefer yElfrcda. Yes,” she added, always hr lO a charming 
Clares that our miods of^depression after a few inonionts’ rotlection, “it foi»mo.” 
and optimism in reiiard to the War sliall bo Allfroda.” >!• ^ 


optimism in raja 
vary accordiny to the qmlity of our 
meals.) ^ 

\Vhj:s you would save the casual sov.. 
Though hard tlio task slmuld prove 
and harder, 

Bolievu nio, 'tworo not wise, my love. 
To squeeze it from tho local larder; 
Not that f make you lliis appeal 


howling in her 


on: 


Oh, any old thing y«u like,” I said, Nora Vansittait is 
“ 1 don't see tliat it makes much dilTcr- cradle as I write, 
cticu to mu. 1 sliall probably call her 

‘ . , j “QUAT’ SOUS LAIT.” 

iho fact IS I am fond of homelys., . rr.i it . • • t • 

names for gciicrul use. Our cider, ^ ,^h6rese i%passing fair, 

(liiuglitcr, wlioso Cliristiaii names aro, Marie riieiise has red gold hair, 

Diana Vansittart-the latter a family is passing shy. 

Through a desire to put'nioro flesh nanio-is invariably called ‘ .lim,’ while 

^ ^ Ralph Hugo Vansdtart, our only son. Ifunging Wong the street 

has been known as ‘Thomas’ from as they rise to their aching feet, J 

.And with aching hearts thgy make 

“ ‘ Wilhelmina, said Millicent, their way • 

“ would tho most appropriate name -Mtei the maiden for quat sous Inil. 

for her if you insist on calling her Beer in tho mug is amber brown, 

‘Billy. . „ , I Beer ill the mug is the stuff to drown 

" Much loo I'nnsian,” 1 said. “ And Dust and drought and a parching thirst; 
no\y 1 think of it, /Klfrcda’s Saxon,' eg 

which is nearly as bad.' Except when Marie Tli6r6so is near, 

“ Then it's simply got to bo Myfan- ' 
wy.” 

“ Che s ira, .sitra," I said. 

“ No, thank you,” said Millicent. 

“ Ng Bible names. You must make iqi 
your mind to Myfanwy unless you can 


No, but I find a tasty meal 

Restrains a leaning towards depres¬ 
sion. 

You must yourself be well aware 
That when you dish mo up a diet 

ComjioHod of all the coarsest faro, 

1 suffer from a sore ilisquiet; 

Whereas when you lay out a spread 
Which might appease the nicest 
•• party,” 

1 mount on wings of hope instead. 

An optimist pronounced and hearty. 

Since, then, 'tis up to each and all. 
Even when things look none too rosy, 

Bravely to face wliato’er befall. 

And sfH) u future safe and co.sy ; 

When your expectant spouse you feed 
Entirely to his satisfaction, 

'Tis jiateiit you perform indeed 
A highly patriotic action. 

But w4ion the clash of war is hushed 
And Wii.iim.Ji mourns his bloody 
malice; 

When he and all his Huns are crushed 
.And Peace ro-occupios her jialacc; 


With tho sun in her tresses so amber 
clear; * 

Then quickly wo leave our estaminets 
b'or Marie Theij^fo's quat' sous hnt. 

Yvonne Pol of La Ilellc t’rancnisc 


think of some other name even more Cannot compare with Mario Th^rese; 


hoauliful. 1 'vo given myself several 
headaches over this job already.” 

“ Well,” said Millicent as wo mot at 
ton, “ has anything struck you'.’” 

" Not even a ‘ Black Maria.' By 
tho way,” I said, “ there's a name for 
you. Short —and appropriate to the 
martial times wo live in.” * 

“ Very horrid,” said Millicent. 

“ I felt you'd say that. But it's all 
I ‘vo decided cfti —what do \ou 


At ease foi dver aiul a day, . ri d t 1 

Dear mistress of«iny home, w hy IIku’I >• 

“ How on earth 
said Millicent. 

“ Myfanwy,” 1 said, 
pretty and all that. 


you 

With my most willing sanction may 
Resume my ordinary menu. 


shotild I know'?” 
(Incommon, 


Bertho of tho “Coq ” looks old and staid 
When one hut thinks of our dairymaid; 
Beer in tho mug is good to quench 
Tliirstsof men who can speak no French; 
IJeavefi is ours who can smile .and say, 
“ MarieThf'ri'iso, give me quat’sous lail." 

The “Entente” Iiotter Writer, 

Bread-aiid-huttcr letter to the lady 
of the last billet: — 

“ f'hiT 1 Xl.irii',—.To jiislo envoyur 

ro c<arto ('^|Hiranrii il tron\ci’s vous tout puiU 
cominc d pormissiuii... mo ii cadeau." 

“ IjOst, .luly .Ird, a pink and grey pet talking 
Parrot; savs ‘ Want to como out.’ ’’ 


“ M. OR N." 

The trouble began at bro.ikfast yes¬ 
terday. 


Unlike most orators, lie seems to havo 
Wliy, thal^’s till) very name I jug- j got what be wanted. • • 

'ested at breakfast,” she said indig- 


j gestc 
I nantiv. 


Extract from a Madrasi's letter:— 


“By Jove! so it is, I sa. ‘Well, “ Purthet I beg to atato that I am not in 
1 've almost decided an Myfanwy,” iall the better. Von see, I lie fact is wo ikwsossiou to explain tho calamity and the 
ililliceui remarked, without preface. 'had a good man v callers at tho office critical juncture in which 1 put much difficul- 
. IIc„-o„. ■■ 1 ;.wlu.,‘uiC. A.u,.d.y ...d ..njng a v»y p.-elty 

junction on the Cambrian Railway? igirl, who came to consult us about a that smtoimd us; and I am rolling up and 
“No, it isn’t,” sajd Millicent. “lt’s|will. When slie sent liei card in I down m Uiis false world merely for want of 
tho name I've practicallv cho.son fori said ‘Eureka.’” f®*" ^his tremendous belly, sol humbly 

b»by-»d.v.rv|,r„lt,o.,e,l„^- ] ."I tb^bt you «id ' Mytovy.'~ | 

“ All cliaiigo for Cnccioth, 1 said, said Mdhcoiit. 

Pass tho marmalade, please.” “ I said that too, I road it off tho p-roin an answer to an examination 

“ Don*t you like ‘Mjf iiuvy’? ” Milli- card, ‘ Myfanwy Blake ’ 1 Blie'scorning I pn,,gf._ 

again for a further consultation oni*^,^.. .... . , . v ,, , 

\V d " I '' Purg-atory is both novel 

tveanosaay. , and fascinating, and it seems to ho more 

Mlllicont sniffed. “ You 're inakin, hkoly to )«e true than other forms, such as 


cent asked 
uion.” 
i‘So.” I 


'1 think it's so uncoin- 


_ said, “ is Iphigenia or 

So^h^nisba or Beetroota. Can’t you 
'think of something bettor? ” 1‘ 

Well, I thought," said Millice: 
“of Allfroda first, but aoneano suggested 


it up,” she said sternly. Pluto’s, Ac.” 

not," I said. "Hero’s her Of course Pluto was not likely to 
card. . I brought it so that you could understand his own department so well 
see how ' nice Myfanwy really looks as a clevw outsider like Virgil. 
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I'.COMK ALoMu, Tony; comk downstaiiis-it's timc rou dinnku.” 

'Timij {u'lio has closely slndicd the troops drilhny in the Park, Itken-ise the words of command given to the men). “ Why' the blazes 
Djs’r you SAY ‘’alt’?” 


"hiaTlT CRUISEKS (OLD).” 

(LiV?!’ Xaral J'J.rprrt'ii Clamiifictitioii.) 

Whkn you ’v» iiiiU'sliiilled your iiavios and {iloried 
your fill 

111 till) latest tlioy show of invention and skill, 
lion in sti'eiif't!) and thu lizalcl in speed, 

The watchful in wailftiu. the jircsent in need. 

The groat Supor-Dreadnonghts gigantic and grin>, 
he thirty-knot cruisers both suhlle and slim, 
ho weight and tiie rango of each wonderful gun— 
lleinemlior the ciuisors, the out-of-date cruisers, 

Tlie creaky old cruniers whoso day is not done, 

Iluilt soiuo time before Nineteeu-iumdred-and-ono. 

You may look to the South, you may seek in the 
North, 

You may sea»ch from the Falklands as far as tlie 
Forth— 

From Folo unto Polo all the oceans lietweon, 
Patrolling, protecting, uinveariod, unseoh, 

Uv night or by noonday the Navy is therji, 

t ho out-of-date oruisors are doing their sliaro! 
Ye-s, anywhere, everywhere, under the sun, 

You will find an old cruiser, an off-tlio-map cruiser. 
An QUt-of-dato cruiser whose work's never done, 
J3uilt some time befoi-e Ninetoefi^^yrpdred-and-ono. 

It may be you’ll meet with het" lading a hand 
In clearing a way fof the sdl^iers to^land- - 


Escorting an army, and feeding it too, 

Or sinking a raider (and saving her crow), 

• lllockading by sea or attacking by dry land, 
llomhaiding a coast or annexing an island ; 

Where tliere’s death to bo daring or risk to bo run 
You may look for tlie cruiser, the out-of-date cruiser, 

The creaky old cruiser that harries tho IIuu 
(Huilt some time before Niuotoon-hundred-and-ono). 

In wild niglits of Winter, when warmly you sSoep, 

She is plugging her way through the dai-k and tlib deep, 
With deatli in the billows which endless do roll. 

And the wind blowing cold with the kiss of the Pole, 
While seas slopping over both frequent and green 
Cull forth on occasion expressions of spleen. 

Of all the old kettles award wo tho bun 
To tho out-of-date cruiser, tho obsolete cruiser, 

'I’he creaky old cruiser whoso work’s never done. 

Built some time before Ninetecu-hundred-and-one. 

And w4ien the Day breaks for whose smoke-trail afar 
Wo scan the grey waters by sunlight and star. 

The day of great glory—the 8plenaoui>the gloom, 

Tho lightning, the I'lundor, the judgment, the doom, ‘ 
The breaking of navies, the shaking of kings. 

When tho Angel of Battle makes night with his wings . .. 
Oh, soniewhere, be sure, in the thick o’ the fun 
You will find an old cruiser, a gallant old cruiser, 

A creaky old cruiser whose day is not done. 

Built some time before Nineteen-hundred-and-one. 




























1 1 I ft/IUwv 

--- . ..„ . 

Chatty Stranger (to niMuigcr of Cinema Palace). “How ahe things wmc vou these hays/” 

Manager. “Oh, so-so. But WK’jiK gkttiso yiuourFULLY siiuur.iiANHKU hkiik, you know. TrE'rt’ i.osr riiiiri: or omt hookj/k.v 

jiLueAhr.” * » » 


TWO HEROES. 

If over 1 ’m asked to inention tlio bravest possililo act, 

Or the most sublitiio cxani|)lo of cautiousness and tact; 

I haven't,tilio least compunction, the sliglitgst mental 
qualm 

In answering the question or distributing the palm. 

The man of tlie must discretion tliat ever I chanced lo meet 
^Was neither a sleek attacM nor a magnate of Lombard 
Street; 

He was merely a country brewer, who went for a tour to 
Rome, 

With a party who gained an audience from tl)c Pofe in his 
stately home. 

The Holy Fatheii was gracious, and greeted liiin with a 
smile; 

“ He asked mo se's^ral questions in French, but my French 
is vile, 

So I never attempted to answer, for I honestly declare 

I couldn’t be sure if his title was Saint or Sacri P&re." 

And the man. who, in my opinion, as the bravest stands 
revealed 

Has never been decorated for valour in the field; 


Ho was sinqdy a clerk in the City, whoso bumble weekly 
screw 

Amounted, and still fiinoimt.s, to the total of two psunds 
two. ’ 

Yet, unarmed and single-bandoii, with a nerve no shock 
could scare, ’ 

lie called on the only Quaiutcii, in his formidable lair. 

And asked the cliief assistant, a terrible man to attack. 

Had he <jot a second-hand copy of ^’^hitaker’s Almanack. 

“Absent yet Present.” 

“If a person leaves lioiiio after receivingja form, but before 
August 15th, ho should liiko it with him mid hand it when flllud up 
lo the eiiuiiicrotur who oall.s at the addrcv-is whore ho is tunipor.irily 
absent .”—Cambridge Daily News. 

A cqrrospondent of The Globe on Lord IJalu.vne v - 
“ Tie weighed biuisclf in the balaneo and shows himself wanting.” 

Surely not the Haldane wo know I 

...... — ^ 

“ rrinco Poachim’s shuro of the loot includod a Troika toa'u.". 

, _ Preeman's Jotonal. 

Wo tender our congratulations to the printer on his happy 
effort. 9 
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IN HIS OWN DEFENCE. Nomhol™. fi, mn 

[A kind of a Fable with a sort of a i had no trouble with him till that FAot, Two Paxb.) 

Moral] paper was put at the bottom of his •Soomomy in ‘* woek>«i^s” is a pro- 

I H.LT) only one^erman to look after. I cage. He didn’t seem the same bird posal of which |^»Sents 

No, it is not true that I disliked him.! after that. He would »uff*out his chest tw*. 

He was the iiinst musical of the lot. | and look at me with those heady eyes, 

A great eater, of (&urse, perhaps thejandfiis chirp seemed to say, "Pig of a 
most voracious of them all; I don’t i Britisher, not even Noutucliffe can 
know how many meals a day ho wanted.! save you from me! ” 

But still tho beggar could sing, and ho | 1 am not embroidering. You have 

paid for everything in notes, in a'heard of the Elberfold horses? You 
manner of speaking. i have heard of Nobthcwfeb ? You 

Gave himself airs? Well, no, not at know wdtere the Harz Mountains are? 


points of interest to thk sta^tician. 
If we abolish Saturday and Supday 
(os wo assdme i« suggestadiwe snould 
steal two days’ niaroh oa the Qei^afis 
—an im^tant matter when time is 
vitaf—unless, of com’se, they attempt 
reprisals by cutting out, say, YueSday 
and Wetlnesday. 

The Was costing us three millions 


first, in tliat sense of Iho word. Yet! A German canary must bo a super-bii^. a day, we shouul save six millions a 


when ho puffed out his cliost and lookwl 
at you pityingly witli tlioso small eyes 
of his, you could see tliat a spiked 
hcdnict was all he needed. 

Oh, we were kiiul enough 
to him, and I don’t think 
he was unhappy at first. 

He could not liavu got 
away if he wantcil; I saw 
to tho fastening of the 
doors myself, and there’s 
nothing in the way of holts 
and liars that I have to | 
learn. Hounds as if 1 was | 
preparing my defence? I 
am. Oh, yes, there’ll Iw 
an inqiiest right enough. 

Next Friday. 

It's not true I didn’t 
like him. Nothing could 
he more untrue. Uo had 
himsplf to blame for what 
occurred, he and peihaiis 
Wilkins. It was Jolfre 
who killed him. 

Wilkins? Yes, an old 
solditM- and fitted for jobs 
like these! Mind you. I 
don't blaiiie Wnjaiis, a 
good man and a brave man, quite 
uneducated, ono of the old school, with 
deplunihlo tastes in literature. Tlrtit 
is what began it. * 

You don’t think I shall be believed ? 

Oh, if’s quite simple No, 1 am not 

casting about for any loophole of oseapo. I proud to do anything but lap milk. 

.. I who Would read You have guessed its name, though we 

that class of paper? I have too much used to call it Mary .\nMu. I adviseil 
self-respect, 1 hope. I did not kn.iw Wilson to show a manifost too, in a 
till afterwards that tho Dali;/ Xurthcliffe. j manner of .spci^king, to Wilhelm. Per- 
caine into the house. liaps she <lid, though she seemed to us 

Wilkins possiblv read it. No, Wilkins to be asleep, 
is an old soldier, lie must have bought Well, if chirps have any meaning, 
it to put at the bottom of the birds' that poor bird scorned to shout, “I 
cages. My wife was strict about that wilt.hurst my way through!*I will be 


Nobth- week. We should advance the cause 


Everytliing there is super. 
otiiFFB and the Kaisbh will both bo of temperance ^unless thee munition 
supers soon? Yes; but I am in no mood worker should compress into Monday 
I for jesting; my wife returns this Friday, the refreshment Rormally consumed in 

tliree days}, and hasten 
the payment of dividends 
on War Loans. 

The innovation would 
hour hbrdly on Sunday _ 
papers. Church colleotionk'' 
and seaside boarding 
Jiouses. By synchronis¬ 
ing yesteiclay morning 
^t'ith to-morrow astro¬ 
nomical calculations would 
he dislurl)e<l and ships’ 
captains confused (al¬ 
though a day or two 
might 1)6 telegraphed out 
wirelessly to sailors occa¬ 
sionally to correct the 
■ error), and grasping om- 
, ployers would no doubt 
jiu some cases seize the 
opportunity to omit the 
Saturday pay-day. 

But this, movement 
might be extended. A 
I proposal to abolish quarter 
days would meet with tlie whole-hearted 
support of tho nation, and Summer 
afternoons might lie doubled in lengtii 
under tho Daylight Saying Act, A. 
pacifist Monsense about tlio^ new strong Minister of Chronc4^[y might 
black iiioiis('i\ Th(! old cat was too bo appointed with powers tq'bafile the 



Bhwjai-ket to his shipiuate {both frrs^ front a fierce actimt), “Oh, comz 
I, DlCU. • ’AVB OSB, and J)0J|’'1' he so BLOOHIN’ CHPATBIOTIC." 


What happened? I saw him trying 
to prise open tho door with his beak. 
I feit cold to tho bird, hut 1 warned 
him about •lofiro. 1 said there was 


oiieuiy by some masterstroke such an 
that of leaving out Winter. 

WARSAW. 

{Nahtram expellas. furca; tamen itsqm 
reciirret.) 

The Kaiseb may crow ever Russia 
to-day, 


cages. my iviii; was Sbucb aiiuiiu viiub ri'fn .tfniow 4ii^> laiiougu X wtlt UU ^kor|mtting tO-mOfrOW 8 attack^ 

before she left. After all, tlicro may be tl)e only canary in the planet I I am an Like Nature he pitchforks her out of 

. ... - . - . ... jjjQ ^ 

like Nature she's sure to come back. 


sense ill what W'ilkin.-. ilid; I begin lo eBglo,“a super-eagle, a peri-hyper-super- 
sea I may have wronged Wilkins. Yes, double-beaded eagle! 

I quite see your point. And Joffre ate him, 

^ But yoq know wliat women are. She 

adored that Harz Holler the best ofk ^Wanted, to hire, for month (pioferably 
them all. It is true I thought »>..'Sfe‘|wth hoqd), (wmfortable Bath Chair for 
of the bullflneli. Insutor? 

were both bom on tbs'same isWtA If this a case of humanity or humility? seem to be under tba lama impawsion. 


“ The war will bo won, not by nofiy jubila¬ 
tion nor by bysiorioai panto, but by aWdy, 
relentless prosecution of out talk." 

" Stm," Vsntewitr. 

There are people nearer home who 
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THE SUPREME SACfilFIOE. 

Tax Oenersl oommanding the British 
Exiw^itionary Force grossed one brown 
leg ovip the other and leaned back 
agcuhtt the wiry ^ss in luxarious 
amvdoQ.- It bod been a thoronghly 
^isfiaCtory tnorning.* Nini times had 
tne Gkrinon lines of entrenchment been 
carried at the point of the bayonet and 
the inevitable counter'attack rephlsed 
witn prodigious slaughter. Finally, 
vaaquuhed in Homeric single combat, 
the opposing Genera^ had'sui^ndered 
J imconaitionallv, disdaining with a chiv- 
priry, worthy of a better cause to plead 
the handicap he ha<| suffered through 
acting as stretcher'bearer and field 
hospital to hia victor when the latter, 
in the heat of conflict, had incautiously 
placed a bare foot on the First Black 
Watch, a battalion which the iminiti- 
ated might excusably have mistaken 
fur the disused shell of a particularly 
corpulent limpet. 

Outwardly, it rmist be confessed, the 
General faii^ to conform to the popular 
standard of the illustrated press. In 
the matter of sex she could only quote 
the somewhat rusty preoerlent of Joan 
ov Abo, and her hdight, sotno thrco- 
feet-six, would scarcely bavo satisfied 
the least exigent of military require¬ 
ments. The webbed bathing drawers, 
too, which encased her nether liml)R 
and what she was pleased ,to term her 
petties, gave her at the moment some¬ 
thing of the appearance of a recumbent 
peg-top. 

For a time she let her thoughts 
wander in lazy contentment over tlie 
prospects of the midday meal, watching 
with half-closed eyes the August sun 
blaring upon the ripples of tho bay and 
on the opposing headland where the 
gorse mn in golden riot to tho water’s 
rage. Presently tho sight of tlie sand- 
oasUe, which hod served in turn for 
every impdriant fortress from Li4ge to 
Berlim fast crumbling before the incom¬ 
ing tide recalled her to the all-engross¬ 
ing topic. 

“ it be long before tho Germans 
are really truly beaten, Baddy ? ’’ 

Her late foe stirred stiflly. 

1 *m afraid so, dear.” 

"Is that because you can’t go and 
flght them again ? ” 

It was scarcely a question; the thing 
was Beif«evidont. Her world of men 
was divided with satisfying simplicity : 
the lean brown'six feet of humanity 
against which she propped her bare 
feet; and the rest. Of course there 
were Bub>divirion8. For instance, she 
had a penohant f(»r the senior service 
and an entire absence of maidenly 
reseirve hr declaring it. 

But her wolds nad started in the 
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liarkic (to lady after a wordy war). “Is YO’ uumk finished? Sou if to’ is, lkt 

ME TELL. VO’, ALL TlUT Yo’ SAYS I AM, YO’ IS." 

man's mind a train of thought that her, but cfoarly it was a case fur 
was /ar from happy. Almost bitterly womanly comfort. Suddenly ho felt 
he reviewed the events of the past year, her arms about his neck. 

A promising career abandoneil; months "Daddv," she whispered, “to- 
of strenuous training, months spent morrow /’ll be Germans, an’ the next 
apart from tho child whom lie had day, an' ”—breathlessly, lest her 
never loft before for a single day; and resolution should fail—“an’ every day. 
then, before he hiwl eyen caught tho You sJmll never be beaten again.”. 
longed-for sight of the enemy, an un¬ 
lucky shell and a shattered knee; 

weary months in hospital, and lastly Ceremonial Ablutiona. 

the parting words of the kindly grey- “At a moating o{ tho Privy Council yester- 

haired srflieon •— * day Mr. Lloyd (ioorgowwisworn iiMis Minister 

-rm .LidVou'u hav, to toko it tsss 

very easy, . . .• Golf, I daresay. Ion- iiououn also took the bath." ^ 
nis ? Wall, some day perhaps.” " The Unglishtnan," Calculla. 

It all seemed so uselras. » ■' —- 

Presently instinct warned her tliat ••£12 12 0 . Very handsome Shero^n 
all was not ' weU. Oautiously she bodrocan suite, beautitt^y inland/' 
mov^ so as to get a better view of his ,, Torkehu-e Ttlegmj^h. 

face. No, she was right; something Thus furnished, purqharar can sleep 
WM tbe matter. The oauiM was beyond quietly through a Zeppelin raid. 
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Tuc u/AT/'u nnr'e 'wliich many of the element, too prominent, alas I in our 

THE WATCH DOGS. smaller batteries, each having its pri- daily life,,the stretcher; but one very 

*xxvi. yate converge. Opposite, l)ehin<l vivid case I think I may mention. A 

My DBAR CnAKUEB,—We do not the enemy lines, a tall chimney-stack addier, I take i^, is none the less a 
s])cnd all our da^s in the trenches. I had too long reiiiainod intact. “ It is hero simply because he has a tpuoh of 
cannot tell you exactly where we do! an observation post,”* safil the I’iold the actor about him, and Private X is 
spend thorn, but some days find us | Batteries asscnihlcd in seerpt conclave; no less a man because he has always, 
artfully concealed not far away ready to “ it fs a nicuace. To-morrow morning apparently^ looked forward to the 
dash forward and add to the confusion j sliortly after dawn wc shall remove it.” moment when the stage should be his 
in any enmrgcncy. Near this spot is a | The hour was fixed, tlie very second and himself in the centre of it. As we 
little pool amongst the trees surroumhMl j was agi'oed upon. At the scheduled were proceeding from the trenches to 
by rushes. The other night, about the I moment every gun in every battery tlie rear, in a small party for a tem- 
hour of last post, a disturbance was was to he laid upon it and, at the send- fibrary purpose, his opportunity came 
created in the trenclies and we had the ing up of a signal, battery fire was to in the shape of a„spont bullet. The hit 
alarm. Jn less time tiian it takes to he opened, continuing till the chimney was anything but serious, yet was such 
tell all were alert and standing to; discontinued. You may iinagitio what as to compel him to assume any posi-^' 
jlispositions wore made, extra ainmuni-1 slceidess niglits were spent, with what tion hut the sitUng one; but, even 
tion and emergency rations were issued, a conc('ntratod fever of expectation and lying on his face at the bottom of the 
cigarette-cases had boon filled and com- [ anticipation all conceriuxl fixed their trench, he did justice to the scene and 
panics wore nsady to move oil'. And glass(•^ the target at dawn and svoiddn’t have it spoilt by the w'ell- 
st) we waited, prepared for anything waited .... meant efforts of a comrade who saw 

I and everything, all agog, until the Meanwhile one of those largo and herein the chance of practising ban- 
sounds liied down and it, became clear im])orturhahle monsters known as dage work. “ 'Ere, kid," said Casualty, 
that the matter in hand was sf)mo ‘.‘Mother” had arrived by night, un- abandoning his senfi-unconsciousness 
])rivato affair of the i)eoplo on duiy in beknownst,some miles in the roar. As for the purpose, “stand clear and leave 
1 he trenches. In dismissing my little soon as it was light she looked about it to the stretcher-bearers.” The latter, 
lot I thought fit to have tins roll called ; her for some convenient object on which an’iving, played up well and the affair 
our old friend, the sanitary man, was to try her strengtli, any old target suit-j concluded with an eft'ectivo curtain, 
missing. Excitement at once iHscame able for a preliminary canter with a As tlie stretcher party moved off, 
intense again ; tlie sanitary man, with singleton shell. And on the horizon “Good-bye, chaps,” said Casualty, “and 
or without his apparatus, is usually so stio saw a chimney stack wliich.'sho elieor-oh! ” atifl from his pocket he 
particularly present. . Had he gone thought, would do as well as anytliing I produced, with an ohv'ious effort, a 
forth alono to tacklo the enemy single- else. j jaded cigaret.to and lit it.. I ’ll warrant 

luuuled, as lie tackles tlie Hies, with his 1 hope, Charles, that you have mixed that very cigaretldhiid stood by in that 
cresol and his chloride of lime? Me with field gunners, so that you may veiy j[)ocket from the beginning of 
calloil liim, wo whistled him, we realize the true inwarilness of the tinal things and for this very purpose. 
8oarc|iod for him high and low, hut all tableau. 1 don't suppose there was a It is the sequel, told mo by the S.B. 
in vam. Wo were just giving up liope single man, from the Chaplain to the Corporal, which makes mo take this 
and bogiuning to speak kindly of him Ollieers’ mess cook, wlio was not vie\%. The bearers had ondca\oured to 
as of a thing of the past when 1 standing lliero wailing for that “sig- humour Casualty witii the promise of 
thought fit to search the pool. And mil anil the to-do wJiich should follow a quick recovei’v, hut Casualty had 
there, ainqug the rushes, he was— it. Tlie affair was so beautifully timed made it quite plain to them that he 
fishing. J , that tlie signal actually did go u|», just didn’t want humouring and wasn’t 

I have been informed of two import- about throe-fifths of a second after the going to recover, and the party were 
ant events, outside our unit but in the chimney hail come down. ... I con- proceeding in a pathetic simnee when 
area. The first concerns three das-j fess that, on hearing the story, 1 those confounded German gunners 
lardly. privates who were caught refi- instinctively gave all luy sympathies must needs intervene and spoil overy- 
handed at the proh:hii,i.M gambling, to the German infantry in the trenches thing. Stretchcr-lxiarers are used to, 
The whole lot, cards and all, wore tlicroahouts. • ^ being harassed in their wtork by oc- 

approjiended and jilac 'd in tlu' custody' la our own trenches wo have a casional shrapnel falling round and 
of the guard-room, pending their aj)- listoiiing post so close to the onorny aliout, but to Casualty it was a new 

f oarance at orderly-room next morning, that all coniorsation in it is conducted and unwelcome thing to lie inert in 
t transpired, hut not during the pro-1 in a whisper. Tlie Brigadier, with Iii.s the open in such circumstances. • A 
ceedings, that in the interval hetwoen retinue, iiispuclod it the other day'. {chance shell bursting nearer than the| 
arrest and trial they compensated “ 1 vo 'earil syinmiii.,” whispered the others, he gave all his theatrical am- 
themselvcs and, so to sjxiivk, eonsoli- listener with a grave air. A smile of hitions the go-by, leapt iu a flash from 
dated their position by toacliing tlio pride in the efficiency of ins men spread the stretcher and legged it, just about 
guar'd their metlioil of play and mulct- over the Company Commander’s face; as fast as humanity can move, back to 
ing every' niemlH’r of it of evi-ry penny the C.O. prepared himself to accept, the trenches, where, after some small 
ho jiossosscd. The other incident con- with becoming inodestv, afiy praise local treatment, ho continues at duty 
corns the artillery'. Noixrdy who has tlmi. was going; the lirigailo Major to this day. 

been inUlio trenches will contradict uic produfeod his Eield Service Pocket I write to you fr»tn the trenches, 
wlien I say that our field batteries. Book; the Adjutant sharpened liis Charles, whore life rolls on as usual 
whatever other faults tJioy may have, jioncil and the Brigadier officially de- and consists almost entirely of large 
do love being really busy. Give them inanded the details. “ Indeed, Sir,” shells and little flies. We get into the 
job and they will concentrate tbeif' vyUspered the listener, “ I ’eard sum- habit of not asking for much, but it 
whole selves on it, thinking of noti.j||K^tfiiut as it might bo bacon frizzlin’ over would be somelhing if only some of 
ols«j by night of day. .T shall not tie a brazier." the big shells would kill sonse of the 

giving anything away ii I say. tliat , I have not told you much of that little flies. Yours ever, Henry. 
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■•Wkli:., madam, we SELr. a good many ok’ BOTH. Tub solid rubbeh is pekhaps the more rebviceadle autiule, uut the 

OlTIEli IS OEMBKALLY CONSIDBIIEI) THE MORE BECOMING.’’ 


LEHERS-PATENT OR OTHERWISE. 

It is a well-known fact tliat the War 
Ofiite is the victim of a largo nuinhor 
of con'espondents, but a selection lias 
^lot porhtipa previously been made 
public. I’hft following specimens, how¬ 
ever, will'perhaps show the wide field 
covered by these letters;— 

Kind Sirs, —As I was passing a 

f arade ground the other day, I thought 
would just stop and listen and see 
how drill-people perform. Imagine 
ray pain and surprise when I had been 
listening for some moments to discover 
that the persons in charge did not show 
even common politeness in addressing 
their men. I do not moan that I heard 
much actual abuse, but I am sure, 
though I listened ^ith painful alertness, 
that I did not hear the use of a single 
"please.” People were told to “form 
fours ” (or fives—I forget which), but 
without any word of politeness added, 
and even when they had complied with 
the request-of the officer (and I am 
sure they tried to oblige him at once) I 


tlioro was no attempt whatever to 
thank them. 

I do not sui>pSse for a moment that 
this conduct is typical of the oflicens 
of our army as a whole, but even if it 
is unusual 1 do not tiiink it sliould go 
uncr4ici8ed. * 

Yours faithfully, .Temim.v Knitp. 

To THK Sei'RETAUV OF STATE. 

Dear Sir, —I have several sugges¬ 
tions which, if carried out, would, I 
think, be of service to the country. 
I expect to lie in London in the course 
of a tow days and should be prepared 
to give you an appointment. 

Yours, J. Biooe Headley. 

Dear ^b, —I have a new invention 
which Lam sure will have a tremendous 
effect upon the campaign. My con¬ 
trivance takes the form of a huge crane 
supplied with a largo number of chains 
with hooks at the end. Immediately 
it is desired to take a German trench 
the crane is driven forward until it is 
over the particular trench, when the 
hooks descend and catch the enemy 


td'oops. The crane is then again set 
in motion and theP enemy are lifted 
lii„li up into the air—where they are 
povvorle3.s until the moment comes for 
lowering them to the grouiu^ and 
making thorn prisoners. 

Yours obediently, 

W. Kuankinoxon. 


How History is Written. 

•• III tlio Church of the Holy Cro.AS, Krakov- 
bki-stri'ct, rciHMt'tl in a vault'Chopin’s heart. 
Tho vault was oi>uued and tho precious relic 
removed to Moscow .’’—Daily Ketos, Aug. 9. 

■■ It is reported that tlie vault of tho Church 
of tho Holy Cross in Kr.avoski-slrect was 
upciusl hy ehoppiiig, and that the sacred heart 
proserwd there was lomovcd to Moscow.” 

Times, Aug. 9. 

“Hia humour i.s as p.iniky os over, and, 
indeed, in a word, ho is still Harry Lauder.” 

Harrogate Adverliser, 

But if this description is correct, ho 
caninot be the Harry Lauder who is 
going out to PlanderSAto cheer up the 
troops. • • 
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THE EXCEPTION. 

He was nd doubt the happiest 
member of the household,^although his 
iniiuunity from tRe common burthen of 
caro and anxiety threatened, perhaps, 
to cause a little estrangement. Hithorto 
he had seemed Bo*‘essentially one of 
ourselves that it jarred to see him 
living his life precisely as he had done 
since he arrived in a basket (a little 
woolly black toy of a dog in tlioso 
days) three years ago. 

He stood apart from the rest, inas¬ 
much as his creature comforts had 
known no cnrtailinout. Not only is 
he still allowed tlie same quantity of 
biscuits and bones as in the piping 
times of peace, but, more enviable than 
all, his a})potite remains as excellent 
as ever. Nor is he one of those who 
cannot sleep o’ nights, and when ho 
takes his walks ahrojwl ho is never 
accosted by paliiotic laditss with an 
ahsorinng desire to know why 'lo is 
not wearing a coat of anoth<>r colour; 
ho is not requiretl to dwell deprecat- 
ingly on his age, his inlirmitics or tho 
nature of bis daily occujiation. 

The anival of tho leas frequent post¬ 
man, or even of the telegraph hoy with 
his more aggi’essive rat-tat-tat, causes 
no more than tho customary, quite 
pleasurable, if noisy, excitement, though 
it may lie tliat he marvels sometimes 
to see us stand round while tlie letter 
witl^tho French ])ostmark is opened 
W'ith a shaky hand and I’ead aloud in 
an equally shaky voice. He is blissfully 
ignorant of the existence of such things 
as trenches, firing-lines, shrapnel, high 
explosive sjiells and l)ombs. 

It is true tba^ disappenntment .stijl 7 
lies in wait for kirn at one hour of 
the twenty-four. Even after all these 
bare months have passed, us 7 o’clock 
draws^ near, ho will maku his wky 
hopefully to tho hall ahd lie down 7 
with his muxzlo as close as possible to 
the mat, his oars pricked us ho listens 
for the well-remom bcivd footstej)s wb icb 
tread tho earth Somowhero in Franco. 7 
Presently be will rise, with a yawn, 
shake himself and trot slowly away 
with Iris tail hetwoen his legs, clamber¬ 
ing on to a chair by the open window. 8. 
looking out eagerly to the right, in 
which direction lies the railway station. 
And his mistress will lean for ward with 
a sigh to stroke his hood before she 
bends a little lower over the sock 8. 
's knitting. 

fiat with this exception he certainly 
seemed to be less in sympathy than 
j^oal with us oU. One evening, how- 
everj he Was barking so furiously. 
he wildest. hopes were awake^^^ 
]ould it be poSjfiblo t^at the (breamed*; . 
if visit had matorialieedtilt last.?.. BtrtJ . 


there was no peaked cap or khaki cape 
on the hatstand, no boyish voice, no 
odour of cigarettes, but within the 
room a little golden-haired girl was 
kneeling oh the hearthrug holding up 
a portrait of the Escbe^ and a foot 
away lay the dog, barking at it as he 
hiwr never barked before. 

It was obvious that he hod become 
one of us again. The community of 
tho household was restored. 

OUR ALLY. 

{iJcintj notes from the diary of a com¬ 
batant in the Fly Campaign.) 

6. J10 A.M. —Hostilities have begun. My 

nose has just Inion inviuled—not 
by a battalion, but by a single spy. 
Having lieen caught napping, was 
unfortunately unarmod; but suc¬ 
ceeded in driving off enemy with 
my haro bands. He has retired 
to window-jiano. 

7 A.M. —Enemy showing signs of groat 
activity. He lias left window and 
is ail-skirmishing. Tliough invi¬ 
sible, 1 can distinctly bear tbo 
hum of his motor. 

7.15 A.M. —Enemy has presumably en¬ 
trenched himself. No sign of tlio 
offensive being renewed at tlie 
moment. 

7.30 A.M. —Left ear violently attacked 
from rear, but enemy again retired 
in great disorder on my commenc¬ 
ing a turning movement. 

7. -15 A.M. - Observe much activity in 

enemy’s camp. Taking up strong 
position upon shaving - mh-ror. 
Consider time is ripe to make my 
advance. Shall mobilise. 

.50 A.M.— Enomy still occupying shav¬ 
ing-mirror. Think ho lias dug 
liimsclf in. Sliall attack him on 
the flank, and enfilade him with a 
high-velocity towel. 

.51 A.M.— Regret to have to report 
attack Jailed. Enemy escaped 
through loop in fringe of ^owel. 
Casualties, one sliaving-mirror. 

.65 A.M. ', Shortage of food apparent in 
enemy’s linos. Is eating curtain. 
Shall seize opportunity to have 
bath. , 

,5 A.M. —Enemy still occupying cur¬ 
tain. Have decided to bombard 
him with heavy artillery, for which 
purpose am bringing up 22'inch 
■ pillow. . • 

6 A.M, — Unaccountably misjudged 
. trajectory, but caused enemy to 
evacuate position and retire to 
wii^dow-pane again. Casualties, 

.. electrio-lainp shade (slightly 
r- ehipped). Am following up attack 
. wottr %nd a handk(»ofaief. 

. with ^operation of latter 

. tp.d^ing off enveloping movement. 


8.10 Ajc.—Envelc^lng movem^t only 
partially subcessful. Suocieded m 
approaching within- easy range, 
• but unfortmiately sneeaed ori,!* 
cial moment. Suspeot en^y of 
employing snuff against me. 

8.16 A.M.— -Territory free of e^emy. 
Searching icrutiny of every avail¬ 
able anibusH failra to reveal any 
trace *of him. ' Shall eomplete 
’ equipment and proceed at once 
to the new Frant—if’ I can 
, find it. 

8.30 a.m. —Enenjy once more looated 
occupying heights on wall of break¬ 
fast room. Position praotipaliy' 
nnassailable^withont pisa-shooter, 
hut am wondering whether could 
manage to strike effective blow 
with Daily Express. 

8.32 A.M.— No, I can’t. Losses heavy ; 
one Tanogra figure (mortally 
wounded), one vase out flowers 
(not expected tb live), one eight- 
day clock (totally disabled). 

8.40 A.M. — Temporary cessation of 
hostilities. Enemy’s whereabouts 
nnknowm Don’t care. Am hungry. 

H.41 A.M. —Found him in milk-]ug. 
Had decided to build pontoon and 
attack him in mid-stream, when 
he managed to scramble out, and 
again disappeared. 

8.42 A.M. —Enemy located in marmalade 
entanglement. Hope to announce 

. decisive victory when have found 
sugar-tongs. 

8.45 A.M. —Enemy succeeded in eluding 
capture by feigning submission. 
Had him in the Iiollow of my hand 
(literally) and was about to intern 
him in slop-basin when he flew 
away in the most cowardly and 
unsportsmanlike manner possible, 
is at present on window-pane 
buzzing an opinikion and cleahing 
his arms and legs. Shall renew 
attack by strategy when hav«i 
finished examining co^rtents of 
two shells (dead, and l)oth hard- 
boiled 08 usual). 

8.66 A.M. —Have just sent despatch- 
rider fur glazier, but am happy to 
be able to record engagement ended, 
in rny favour. Enemy escaped 
through hole in jpane, but reckoned 
without a valuable ally that made 
his presence known in the nick of 
time, and secured the furtive while 
in full flight. Shall certainly 
submit his name to heodquai^tc 
for suitable recognition. 

O.ff A.M. —Thinking the matter ovw, 
have decided for the future to 
abandon (tfdinary. methods of 
campaign, and onlist 'further 
allies. .‘W.hot I- ^warit tp. know 
is, do the «Sfeor^ keep a reserve ci 
spiders?' 




Helper at canteen. “A toothbbcbh? Cbbtaikly. Woduj yoo i-ikb it habd ob sorr?" 
Jack. •'Bless you, Ma’am^I’m not goino to ubb nr. It's only fob kit issFEcnoN.” 


“REQUISmONAL,” 

Ob Hints to Young Okfickbs. * 

[“ Ws are still struggling with the final bits of rod tape. A regim^^nl 
now in training at a seaside place sent a rvriuisition for SO pickaxes. 
The official reply was that the proper way to requisition pickaxes was 
to caU them ‘ Axes (Pick).’ ”— Daily Chronicle.] 

When sending requisitions it is well to have a care 
ThaC^u ’re absolutely right in your ap^ipal; 

larrows ” must be written—if you only want a 
pair— “ Barrows (Wheel).” 

It’s a simple little process and, though puzzling for a bit> 
It doesn’t take so very long to think 
That an “inkstand” should be-designated when you 
order it— “ Stand (Ink).” 

Suppose you want some paper and that “foolscap” is 
the word 

Which you want to write, remember that the rule’s 
To reverse the whole expression and you’ll* put—it 
sounds absurd— “ Cap (Fools’).” 

To tag the Warl)epartment you will not attempt, I hope, 
Thowh I quite Mmit it would be tempting (very) 

To ask mr and to call that soldiers’ friend, the penseope, 

“Scope (Peri).” 

* Pound,. young Ckist; if not claimed immediately will be old.” 

DMin Daily Ei^eet. 

Well, U not Immediatdy, at aay rate eventually. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. . 

(By Mr. Punch's Staff of Lear%^ Clerks.) 

The Diary of a French Army Chaplain, by AbhA F^lix 
Eubin, translated by M. IlARumT M. Cafes (Melrose), is 
in its simplicity, its vividness and its directness one df tlie 
most remarkable books that the War has so far produced. 
The trriter is evidently a man of strong character and 
admirable human sympathy, and his account of what he 
saw and did as Chaplain uf the American Hospital at 
Neoilly-suT'Seiae is of the most poignant interest. I can 
vouch for one reader, at any rate, who, having taken it up, 
could not lay it down until lie had read the last word 
on the last page. To Neiiilly came day by day the torn 
and shattered bodies of those who had once been brave and 
vigorous fighters. It was tiie Abba’s aduty to speak' to 
them words of hope and consolation, to strengthen their 
souls and to enable them—alas! in how many cases—to face 
in rmignation the great change that w'as to sweep them 
from the ranks of the living. Frenchmen, Englishmen, 
Arabs, Moroccans, nearly all the nationalities, in fdbt, that 
make up the armies of the Allies, were brought to this 
hospitid, and to all of them the good Abb6 ministered 
with a single-hearted devotion which is as much beyond 
praise as it was far removed from obtrusion. His presence 
and his words must have been like, sunshine-to these poor 
wrecks od hamanity. He is a keen patriotf but his charity 
knows no Bmits of race or creed, and he is careful to set 
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riown any fads showing kindness on the part of tlie | well-educated man of business, after some j’bars of blume- 
(lornians. Ji> this letting loose of horror and hatred," j loss boredom with a wife and family at Wimbledon, is 
he says, we must dwell on the few features capable of suddenly thrown, byjthe accident of a lonely cure at Aix, 
softening heai ls* Ho iflids the gaiety of the English j into the society of a woman, a danedt, at once considerably 
roinarkahle. He speaks of " three Englishmen singing; moro/ascinating and loss respectable than the ladit^ of his 
merrily to the applause of a Tunisian and four Frenchmen,” ' pfovious experience. The result is a “ guilty passion," and 
and adds that “ knitting is not taken to enopgh yet; up to i an intiigue which circumstangea later conspire to rtnew. 
now tliero are not more tlnin twenty who go in for it, | This is when UeranVs wife and children have been estab* 
almost all English. Quite contrary to the idea the French ' lishod for the summer at a instant villa, and he himself 
iiad of them before seeing them close, the English are '■ is thus enabled to alternate between their society and that 
remarkable for their animation. Perhaps because of tlio' of Illona. That is the whole matter. As I say, o» the 
ills we endure nearer at hand wo can hardly, as-is natural, | face of it the tiling should lie rejrellont. That it is not is 
go further tlian resignation and deliberate courage; but due, T suppose, to the humanity with which Mr. Gbant 
they go as far as gaiety" and the .\hhi> gives instance Rich.vrds has managed to-invest the only two characters 
u))on iiislanco to prove, his statement. Altogether this is | that matter. This gives the book a fascination that, in my 
-J use the word advisedly- a b iiiiitiful hook, and T cannot own case, made it impossible to put down till the last page 

‘ had l)een (turned. Tlie story is 

poignantly alive; it compels 
your sympathy by its own. In 
short, a very genuine success 
which, if you don’t mind being 
forced to share emotions of 
w'hich you nyiy disapprove, you 
should certainly read. 

In these dflys a really cheerful 
novel is a sound asset, oven if it 
cannoWbe proclaimed as a perfect 
work of art, so J can recommend 
I'lu' Hose Otirdeu Ilmhand 
(Hooimn and Stouohton) be¬ 
cause it is fragrant and fresh, 
and forgot that Mrs. Widdkmeb 
handicaps herself by relying a 
little too often upon senti¬ 
mentality. Cynics, it is true, 
might say that crippled young 
men do not, outside the pages 
of fiction, rise from their bods 
with the speed that Allan 
Uarrhigtm displayed. They 
might even say mure than this, 
hut I am not going to argue 
with thorn; for Mrs. Widdemeb 
has a way with her, and I am 
victim to it. If, however, she 
writes another novel it w'ould be 

With all of these sk«jlches : the L.. -1 well to warn her thojt §ugar and 

author sees the narrowness of lior characters' outlodk andj spice must b* used with caution, if they are not to promote 
makes good-natured fun of it, but throughout she is never 
without the power of describing countiy-lifo so that a 
glamour falls gently over it. Mrs.,Hi.LM)Hi.r.’s gifts are 
precious to all country-lbvem, and we may well bo grateful 
whenever she uses them. 


commeiid it too earnestly to my 
readers. 1 ought to add that | 
the translation is skilfully done 
and pre.sorvos the llavour of the 
original. 

In the eleven stories that; 
make up I’tisfonils of J>~irsrt i 
(IjOnomans) Miss M. E. Fua.mus ! 
(Mrs. JhirNDKi.i,) is at her vor\ 
best; there is not a siiigU 
“ rabbit " in the wliole eleven, 
It is not easy to describe llie' 
qualities tliat comhiiio to make! 
these tales jieculiurly attractive, 
hut I can say wilhoiit reserva¬ 
tion tliat Mrs. JjM’NDKi.t, is i 
sujireme among iiovi'Iists of the ' 
present day in lier symjiathelic 
iiiiderstaiuliiig of the lives of. 
himdile coimfry-folk. Humour i 
is anotlier of her gifts, Imt she' 
does not use it to make her] 
chaiiictci's ridiculous; oiK'laiighs 
very olten with them lull hardly 
over at them. Here, for instance, 
one smiles at (IrAv/rr Sampson 
trying to re-eiilisl wlioii ho is 
iieaiiy soACiity, hut the lasting 
in iression is of pride in the old 
grantbr’s spirit. And sq it is 



‘‘ Wk SlIOl.'I.D MISS Yoe, AUuv, HU'I’ Yoett UNDOenTED 
TAl.V.NT SIIOI'I.I) UK OI-'l-'|..lll-;i'> TO THE NaTION II' IHEBK 18 
A Woman’s lf(.).Mii-l>ui.ii'i>iNO Coiu’s.” 


a sense of surfeit. 


THE COTTON QUESTION. 

(" Mutato nomine dc -,-, r.t - fahitla narratnr.") 

The “ rish-pish " and *• Pcxjli " and “ No consoquenco " lot, 

, , , ■ They come as a boon and a hlossiiig to—what’i* 

Among the historic moments m litonuv history tliat II,, 
sometimes plcasotmyself by imagining is thai in whichl^^^'® “lish-pish and “looli and “No consequence 
Mr. Gbant Ejehauus, the author, timidly submitted hi.si , , , . . , , 

first manuscript to his i-'.vn consideration as puldisher. i 

“Hut, my dear Sir," I fancy him exclaiming in soliloipiy, Does their fantasy aid them to picture the sights 
this is absolutelv itI” .And often siiieo lie rnnst have Bound La Bassde and Yprea ? Do they sleep well o’nights ? 
lad oc&wion to reji.ice, both of him, over a partnemhip so j chemists the truth about cotton declare, 

appily begun The atest nclneveinent of--I speak with .. pisi.-piah " and » Pooh ” and “ No consequence " care? 
all respect—this publishing Pmih-liah is in every way . . T , 

orthy of those that have goito before. Bittersu'eet (Grant of offending those eimnent men, 

Giohabds) is briefiy one of tho^e vjipoks in which some ”6 R*'® driven to asking again and again, 

touch of cbatni and genius in.-tAlaf witlting traiuforms a Have “Pish-pisli’’ and “Pooh” and “No consequence" 

theme that might bo.,merely sordid into athiug of beauty. been 

The plot of it is simple, ^Gerard Bhipdell, a middle-agding, A boon and a blessing to us or Berleen ? 

"T 
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Thebe are said to be only 460,000 
cats in the German^mpire, as oom- 

f areft with 4,000,0w in France and 
,850,8 oO in the United Kingdom. A 
Gem an newspaper which recently 
puMished an article ploadfhg for “ the 
rehabilitation of the cat" was at once 
denounced as unpatrioticf by a rival 
journal, which pointed out tiiat dUring 
a portion of every twenty-four hours 
all cats are Gbey. 

Accoi’ding to a higli Greek Jiorsonago 
Kino Constantine now receives a letter 
from the*IvAisEn almost every day. It 
is said that he looks’back regretfully to 
the period t)f “ P.R. Kind reganls to 
’Tino,” and is beginning to think the 
daily mail an over-rated luxury. 

’ # ' 

Hearing thatcertain German Generals 
now in Kussiiv-^Priiujo liEOi'onn <5F 
Bavabia, von Hindenbubg, and von 
M ACKKN SEN - - are gerioii sly embarrasserl 
hy the number of love-hstters tliey 
receive from their admiring country¬ 
women, theOnowN I’beJck, it is under¬ 
stood, has intimated his willingnc'ss to 
exchange commands witli any »)f them. 

In connection with llio exconent 
scheme for sending literature to the 
troops through the agency of the Post 
OHice, a list has boon jmhiishod ^)f Ihp 
sort of books they do Jioi*want. Wo 
agree that telephone directories, trades¬ 
men’s catalogues, and a Guide to 
Harrogate (nineteen years old) would bo 
found dull reading even in the trenches, 
but we respectfully ^irotest against the 
inclusion in the Index Expurgatorius 
of Modern Woman — Hou' to Manaije 
Her. A really competent treatise on 
this subject would bo invaluable to any 
man, soldier or not. 

* One q/ Uie first things tho Germans 
did in^Warsaw was to set all tho clocks 
to Central European time in })hico of 
Russian. Here at least they can 
honestly claim that time is on their side. 
)|( 

Fine language is all very well in its 
place, but the restaurant-keepers of 
Bouthond consider that the author of 
an otherwise laudatory notice cast an 
unmerited slur upon the freshness of 
their principal commodity when ho 
wrote of the town’s ‘* immemorial 
shrimps." * 

•K 

The Deutsche Kurier saya, " It can¬ 
not be reiterated too often that it is no 
U topia in the Dark Continent that w'e 
are chasing; it is not in those regions 
that our future beckons us." We 
believe this to lie very near the truth. 


Thpre is no pleasing tho German 
Press. “ England’s shamelessness,” 
according to tlie Hamhurger Nachrich- 
ten, "is not only abominable; it drives 
the blood to our heads.” This helps 
to explain thatsswollen feeling. 

41 4 * 

• ^ 

A contemporary recently puhti^ied a 
picture of the Danube, and drew special 
j-attention to tho preci})itous rocks on tho 
Houtliern or Serbian bank. Curiously 
enough no mention was made of a 
prominent bluff on tbo other side. 

lie « 

“ In Carniola, during tho night of 
tho 15th, the enemy delivered a violent 
attack against Pal Piccolo." Wo ai’o 
glad to add that our gallant little friend 
ropulsod him with sorioiis losses. 

Olio of tho strange offocls of tho War, 
an evening newspaper informs us, is tliat 



HISTORY IN THE MAKING. 

COCKT REVENTLOW IIAVINO mOVED TII.VT 
Bnivisii scriiEMAcv is at an end, ms 
iMi'EuiAr. Master rosES for new design 
FOR German coinage. 

“Grimsliy, of all places,has been obliged 
to import fish.’i .\re wo to infer from 
this that before tho War Grimsby grew 
its fish on shore’/ * 

In a recent article thp Frankfurter 
^ieiltinfi remarked: “ Wo should he 

fools if, in a war where our enemies 
work against us w'ith all moans in their 
))ower, wo were to go to min through 
modesty.” Up to the present wo liave 
traced no signs of any such danger. 

ijc • 

Describing a forthcoming production 
Mr. Alfuku Butt is reported to have 
said: " We have a lovely choms and its 
complemwit of men; hut all of them 
beyond military ago, or for some reason 
incapable of somco.” Some momhers 
of the “lovely chonis” consider tliat 
Mr. Butt might have expressed liimself 
more tactfully. * ^ 

* 

In an article on the looting proclivi¬ 
ties of German oflicoi's, wo road that 
their favourite spoils arp underclothing 


and time-pie^s. As tho National 
Anthem of the Fatherjand," The Watoh 
on tho Rhine ” is now bracketed with 
“ Does thill shop stock shot socks with 
clocks?" 

•' 

Mr. Nobman Aj>'OF.Lii considers that 
the papers are making a great deal too 
much fuss about the other angels (of 
Mons), and maintains that the War has 
produced no Great Illusion to compare 
with his own. * ^ 

An Algerian soldier was much pleased 
vvlion Tjord Kitchenek, during his 
recent visit (o the French Army, 
addressed a few words to him m 
Arabic. Tho Kaiser is reported to 
ho gi’oatly annoyeil that his own Arabic 
eilort should have received so little 
appreciation. ... ... 

■ *' 

,\ Gorman scientist claims to have 
discovered a new kind of rays, tho 
gases of wliich, ho says, "are very 
long and variously shaped, and ut their 
ciul Kocm to dissolve in forms like 
clouds or cascades." He calls them 
“ bottle rays,” and from the description 
wo are inclined to think that ho is 
])iohahIy right. „ * 

* 

A coiTospondent encloses tho follow¬ 
ing paragiapli taken from “Charivaria," 
November Isl, 11)11 :— 

" Ijord IIai.dane. in defonding tho Terri- 
Ixi'Dils, duclurod that he oxBoels to yp dead 
before any politioal party hcrioiisly suggests 
oouipuUorv military scrvico. We understand 
that, since making this statoment, onr War 
Minister has received a number of telegrams 
from Germany wishing him long life.” 

But wc auspi’cl that when he said dead 
he meant “ politicallf dead.” 

••It is reported via Dcdcagateh that Galata 
Bridge has boon blown up by submarines. 

• [The rialata Bridge spans the Bomilioriis 
from Goiistaiillnoplu to Pera, and this eoimeots 
I the .Asiatic with tho Kuropoaii side.] ” 

ninniH'jham Daily Post. 

So the poor old wooden bridge Vhioh 
! for so long spanned tlio Golden Horn 
! has boon removed and thrown across 
the Bosphorus. Pora has boon trans¬ 
ported bodily to tho Asiatic coast, and 
wo hoiio tliat tho contents of Stamhoul 
will follow in a few weeks. 

• _ 

From a description in an Italian 
paper of Rir R. Borden’s reception at 
tho London Opera House 

“ Poi tiitti i proseiiti, con una suKi grande 
0 {Kisscnto voce, h.anno cantata niia canzone 
popolare: Por ho is a. joffy good folimo." 

Tlie correspondent who sends us tl^ 
extract thinks that a compliment 
another Ally was intended, and‘that 
tho* first epithet should have been 
“ Joffroy." • 


voa. exMx. 
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AN AFFAIR OF OUTPOSTS. | 

fAs the following ^ailitary ioeident is Ki«ed 
upon rooont tacts), the author has thought woU 
to anticipate the intervontion o< the Press 
Bureau and consnr it htmself.] 

The summer dusk was deepening into 
niglit. It bad been a day of deluge, and 

from the lower grouifd by-Wood 

rose a white and sinister vapour. An 
awful silence held the linos, broken only 
by the furtive rustling of paper-bags that 
luul hold the samlwichos and bananas 
which were to hearten us for the coining 
battle. 

Our main army, according to the best 
re^KrtliS, lay a mile or so in our roar, and 
wo wore its outposts. For tho last hour 
of daylight I liad been arranging the 
dispositions of tlio company under my 
temporiiry command, conforinubly witli 
tho.so of Ji company ou my right. Tho 
threopltttoons that furnished ourpickots 
had thrown forward their sonlry-gronps 
with doubled sentries into the liedge 
whicli tho enemy liad given an under¬ 
taking to attack. Precisely at- 

o’clock, the hour fixed for tho coin- 
inoncoinent of operations, I took up a 
recuinljent position with the suppoi’ts 

in a disused hunker of tho-links, 

and gave a final adjustment to niy 
brassard. 

During tho slriiiiu'd pause that fol¬ 
lowed, some of tlio liglitor sjiirits among 
US' took advantage c>f our position in 
the rear, out of earshot of the enemy, 
to ini^ilgu from time to time in the 
reckless badinage proper to a licentious 
soldiery; but, for myself, being in civil 
life a professional huinourist, I spent 
the interval in leviewiiig tlio errors of 
my past and regretting that 1 luid 
never made a "’id. 

(Suddenly my atC^tion was calleil to’ 
an appio..ching apparition. Our sentry 
growled a low challenge and out of the 
glaom*emergod a single enemy undo# 
escort. At first, for his* eyes wore 
•band.aged with a white handkerchief, I 
took liim for a flag of ti-uco come to 
say that, owing to the ealuratod condi¬ 
tion of the terrain, tho enemy had 
I decided to postpone the l^attle. But a-s 
he wore no other sign of wliito (save 
tho pallor of his face) I began to sus¬ 
pect a ruse, though the fact that he 
was in tho full uniform of the enemy 
militated against the theory of es¬ 
pionage. Bising, I advancm in bis 
direction with tho idea of inviting him 
to show reason why ho shonld not be 
shot ouft of hand. (I could not have 
postponed the execution till dawn as 
the necessary firing party would then, 
W working oir their niglit’s labour in 
bw.) -As I came closer I si^’ered a 
painftil shook on recognising in 
old friend of mj^tomparative yoron— 
a Begins Professor of — 7 - 1 * University. 


" What do you hero, Septimus, and 
in this guise ? ” I demanded sternly. 

Ho quailed perceptibly, but recovered 
himself and I'eplied with an affectation 
of bravado. 

“ I ’ve only come as at spectator," he 
said. 

I saVi at once that tlie situation was 
unusual. I could recall no precedent 
for it in tho King’s Eegulations or other 
standard works on military etiquette. 
I was almost certain that permission 
for attaches and war-correspondents to 
attend operations in tho field is in¬ 
variably required lieforoliand, and that 
tliere cxistwl a sti’ong prejudice against 
extending tliis privilege to representa¬ 
tives of the enemy. 

“Your position, Septimus,’’ I said, 

1 “ is extremely irregular. Bemovo your 
bandage that I may look into your 
eyes.” And I drew closi'r. 

Ho gave a ratlier sickly smile and 
withdrew the handkerchief, hut kept 
his lids lowered. 

“1 only came,” he repeated, “as a 
spectator. 1 am taking no part in 
these operations.” 

1 was not satisfied, but, after all, I 
said to niysolf, ho is niy friend and a 
Regius I’rofcssor of-University. 

“ If,” [ told him, “ you will give mo 
your parole not to attempt to escape 
and give information to the eni'iny 
about our dispositions, you may lie on 
half iny maekintosli in this bunker.” 

I le accepted witli an indifl’eront grace 
and settled down for tho night. I 
offoreil him iiiy last unripe apple, hut he 
thouglit ho would see lietter w’it.hout *t. 

Tlierc, then, we lay—such strange 
bedfellows as adversity is apt to bring 
together. And indei!<l,wo both seemed 
to wear the badge of a oorninon grief, 
tor the darkness had tusned tho pillar¬ 
box scarlet of our bra'^sards into 
mourning sable. . . . All of a sudden 
a dreadful thought oocurred to me. Till 
now it had escaped me that my pris¬ 
oner, besides being a Begins Profefeor, 
was a notorious writer of light verse. 
I had mixed a good do;d in my time 
with writers of light verso and was well 
aequaintol witli the crafty cuniiing of 
their methods. Now, it would lie my 
«iuty presently !o visit my pickets and 
sentry-groups. Would it be wise, I 
asked myself, to go off and leave a 
Writer of light verso under the guard 
of .innocent men—barristers, •olicitors, 
and so forth—who were probably un¬ 
familiar with the habits of this elusive 
type? On the ottior hand, if I took 
him with mo on my rounds, I could 

not guarantee his safpty, for the- 

Reserve Corps, when on outpost duty, 
fs known to be very prompt, and, even 
if Jae eacaped the worst, his Muse 
might be pemu^ently disfigured. 


“SeptimuB," I said, "oh il^'nd 
thoughts I will relieve myself of fiu^h^ 
responsibility in pmpeot to your person. 
I will hand you over to the Com¬ 
mander of the oail|)ost company. * He 
stands yonder with the telephot% sec¬ 
tion in the hedge to onr right rear. 
I will do yoc the.comrtosy to con^ot 
you thither myself. Be good enough 
, to rise. About—turn I Left in-dinel 
Quid?—march I • 

On the way I treated bis conversa¬ 
tional advances (made in light pr<»e} 
with some reserve, merely expressing 
my regret” that 1 Vas unable to dine 

with him at - College on tho 

following day. Arrived at the Com¬ 
mandant’s post, “I have the honour, 
Sir,” 1 said, " to deliver to you the ac¬ 
companying prisoner, who has been 
captured by my sentries. .1 am dis- 
salisfiod with the account of himself 
which he has given me.” 

My Couinmndaut, wiio has too large 
a heart to believe ill of any man and 
has never in his life \yritten a line of 
verse, lighter heavy, received the suspect 
witli great geniality. I ought perliaps 
to have notified to him the ground of my 
suspicions; hut, rightly or wrongly, I 
decided that the matter was no longer 
niy affair, and 1 returned to my post. 

> 1 * ^ 

Tho “Cease-fire” had rung out on 
our left flank. For a long time it was 
ignoied on the right of Ji Company, 
wliero tho bitttle proceeded with great 
fury. At last, the “AssembW” being 
sounded, tho - Reserve Corps ex¬ 
tricated itself from the-Volunteers 

(whose dead had continued to fight 
with the extreme of valour), and the 
two forces, including all casualties, re¬ 
formed at a safe distance from one 
another. 

After tlio pow-wow was over I got a 
word with niy Commandant. 

“ What did you do with my prisoner. 
Sir ? ” I asked. i c 

“ I..«t him go, of course. 1 hafd tp take 
his word that bo was just a spectator. 
You sec, he's a gentleman and Com¬ 
mandant of their regiment.” 

“ He may be all that. Sir," I replied, 
“but ho writes light verse. A man 
who does that sort of thing is capable 
de tout." 0. S. 


“Lost,, from 18, Hanmton-streot, Cross 
Persiau Cat, scarred leg. ft detained will bo 
prosecuted ."—Plymouth Paper. 

This should .make it crosser than ever. 

* “ Ah extraordinary plague «l winged outs 
caused great excitement in Cardiff yesterday. 
Bats, iu brood daylight, led on the pest." 

Irish Timt$. 

Can it be that the bats, having dis¬ 
owned by the Beaats and the Birds, now 
aspire to the kingship of the Insects ? 


'• i 










JOAN. 

(A Stttdy ofjthe Rising Generatimi.) 
^HOUGH I'm than her fattier 
- There are times, I own, 

Wicn I find it. really rather 
, Hard to fathom Joan: 

Not that she puilues fiialicious 
Aims hy methods surreptitious, 

But i-esembles the caffricious 
Cat that Walked Alone. * 

» 

Joan appreciates hilarious 
Comrades, girls or men. 

But her mood i» non-grogarious 
Ev’ry now and then ; 

And it’s just wlien most endearing, 
Musi inspiritinji and cheering, 

That she’s giv’n to disappearing 
In her private den. 

Joan, though studying modern 
fashions. 

Modem Ixioks and plays. 

Can exist omsirnple rations. 

Live laborious days; 

Kising with ^le lark and turning 
All her energies to churning 
And contomjituously spurning 
Soft luxurious witys. 

.Toiin delights in dogs and horses. 
Owns a mighty l)an<>, 

Wliom, once launciicd on devious 
courses, 

Notliing can restrain ; 

“ Esau ” very fine and largo is. 

But whon down the njgd ho barges 
Nursoniiiids and their trembling 
charges 

Wisli ho had a cliaiii. 

< )nco to sate her tliirst for dancing 
Joan would travel far, 

In tlie two-stop gaily praneing. 

Quite tho tango star; 

Now of motoring craft a master, 
xMways driving faster, faster. 

Day by day she courts disaster 
In her racing car. 

Fogios^find her too new-fangled; 
.Sehtimentaliats 

liiken her to sweet hells jangled. 
Moonlight in the mists: 

Those who read her heart most clearly, 
Tliough she treats them cavalierly. 
Like lior all the more sincerely 
For her kinks and twists. 

They admit that she is “ spiky,” 

But at length divine 
Stirrings of a nobler psychd 
Neath the porcupine: 

For the War nos made her serious, 
Cured her oflier moods imperious, 
Self-absorbed, detached, mysterious, 
Brought her into line. 


"The hops have certainty improved aiheo 
last report. _ Hot nights with sunshine is what 
is now required .’’—Kentish Observer, 

They should try Norway. 



Kergeant (out of patience with airkwartl Jtecruit). "NEtEB ArriioAcii thk 'osbks phom 

nn’lND WITHOUT Sl'EAKINU TO ’EM. Ik YOU UO, THAT THICK 'EAD OF YOVUS ’LL GET SC^ 
K^KED W14 shan't ’aVE ^OTIIINO BUT LAME ’OSSKB III THE STABLE.’’ 


THE HEAD OF THE FIRM. 

Mr. Swansdown’s confidiuico in his 
knowledge of charladies was very 
much shaken whotv Mrs. Bloggins 
tendered one week’s notice of her in¬ 
tention to leave him for ever, and lie 
wisely deputed tho choice of her 
successor to his typist, Miss Myrtle. 
Miss Myrtle was a nice girl with soft 
hair and the kind of eyes which make 
a man decide to be better in future. 
In the perusal of this distressing story 
her-niceness should be borne in mind. 

Thus it came about that one May 
morning Miss Myrtle held her court at 
ten-thirty by the clock. Thither came, 
in reply to an advertisement, six sad 
but virtuous females willing to fill the 


I shoos of Mrs. Bloggins. Tlioy were 
i not a propos.ses. 4 ing lot, but then the 
‘ innate goodifuss of their kind is of the 
lioiirt. With one accord they sat very 
, upright, stilTcnod by their respect¬ 
ability. 

Tlic ottico-lioy, a cheerful and lovable 
' youth witli a devastating squint, under* 

I took to usher the applicants one 
I the other into the presence of Misf, 
Myrtle. He opened the dooi*, thrust his 
I head in, and squinting at thelsscmblod 
ladies asked for the first comer. 

“ Which of yer got ’ere first V ” was 
what he actually said. He spake 
affably as was his wont. . 

• A l^y near the dour with a rod bon¬ 
net perched j'auntilj* on a portion of 
her head affswerod this invitation and. 
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p vce<kd by the o£fice boy, pasiied with dimation, they decided that the place gave roe this, the othes day;'* and 
silent dignity into the inner room where did not suit them. Why a typist must she held out the' bang^ on her wrist. 
Miss Myrtle sat in state. The typist's not engage a charlady is beyond me, The charlady looked at It with oritioaJ. 
nose was a little red Uiat mording, and but it is so. If you doubt it ask ymir interest, because, in wite of all eVidet)ce 
as the applicant entered she saw her charlady. ^ to the contrary, charladies are no^nly 

put her powder pud away, and thereby At last there was but ofle left, a thin human but feminine. Miss Myrtle 
suimncd her up. • vinegary lady in black, whose /ace sug- thought her new method liras much 

“Bo scaterll” said Miss Myrtle in gesteil that she had spent her life in more Successful. * 
tho tone she had hoard her previous a desert place apart. Gradually Miss “ I should like to do most of the 
einployor (an editor) use to authors. Myrtle's new-found dignity was evapo- cleaning at night after he had gone 
'.Che charlady coughed in protest rating and the hilarity of the remainder home,” suggest^ the applicant. “Whi^ 
liefore she did so, and tlien sat, obedient of Mr. Swansdown’s staff (the office-boy, time does he go'?” 
to the custom of her caste, with hack to be exact) increased. The typist ’dc- “ Nearly always about five," Miss 
as straight as a ramrod, knees close temiinod to alter her methods with the Myrtle replipd.' “ You could commence 
together and hand.s tightly clasped on one remaining applicant, for she was cleaning by half-past every evening if 
her lap. frightened lest she should fail to obtain you wished.” 

“ What is your name'?” asked Miss a charlady at all. Her dignity went “But sometimes he’s later'surely. 
Myrtle, taking up linr pen in a firm and altogether and she was just a jolly It might ho very u'wkward if I came to 
businesslike way. little typist again. clean up and found him still here.” 

“Missus Jones," the applicant said “ Good morning,” she said cheerfully; “Oh no I H^'s always away by five, 
with a short sharp era -1 I Why, just latefy things 



with a short sharp era -1 Why, just lately things 

„ , _ . 1 . _ . have lieen a bit quiet and 

he has got away by the 
middle of *bhe afternoon.*' 
There was a silence 
again fox a moment. 

“ And what is your 
name, please?” asked 
Miss Myrtle. 

“ Mrs. Swansdown,” 
the charlady replied 
quietly, but with a slight 
smile which temporarily 
thawed her face. 

“ Mrs. Swansdown ? 
,. . . But that's the boss’s 
name!" 

“Naturally; I’m his 
wife. And I have to thank 

luyrne; - * am iur. you. Miss Myrtle, for 

Swansdown’s confiden- A SUGGESTION TO TUB WAR OFFICE. some very interesting 

tial secretary.’’ Thk Seaside I^atiko Mebbt-oo-Uoomp, with srEciAt, Buoxiho information about him.” 

“Ho!”saidMrs. JfUies Mustam.-.s, for tSatnino Cavadry ukociuits. The advantaqes are The silence was thick 
comprehensively dnd and ominous, and Miss 

significantly. “ Ho, in- — 1.. -- -• -i Myrtle paled. She had 

deeill” “Confidential” hud a most “ I’m glad the others did not suit. Mr. that sinking feeling which comes when 
unpleaS&nt ring in her ear^ and her ‘Swansdown asked mo to cliooso the one is well in it. 

back perceptibly stiffened. most genteel of those who applied, and “ But you came as a char . . she 

At this juncture the office-boy tit- I hope you will'take the job on.” liegan. / ' 

tered. . There was silence for a moment. “Pardon me. You assuo^'I was 

“ Leave us,” said the mystified Miss “ That depends on the job, you a charwoman, Miss Myrtle, and I did 
Myrtle, and with a dreadful grin ho know,” said the candidate m an accent not disillusionise you. You might tell 
withdrew. • vaguely reminiscent of tlio suburbs. Mr. Swanstlowu that I am h^, 

I don’t think this place will suit “Oh, there are just the ordinary please.” 

mo,”, said Mrs. Jones. “Being are 'duties, you knoiy—keeping the office And slowly and thoughtfully Miss 
spectahle married woman,” she added, clean and so on." Myrtle did so. 

Without another iivord she left the “And the wages?” asked the dere- It is not quite certain what happened 
room and the amazed Miss Myrtle was lict. at the ensuing interview between 

alone. As the dignified charlady shook! ' Ten shillings.” husband and wife, broauso there is 

the dust of Swansdown and Co. from! “That is satisfactory- -quiti satis- only one keyhole to the office-door and 
off her elastio-sidcil boots hIio met {factopf S'” and Miss Myrtle knew from the offioe-boy. was using that. His 
another Ady entering, who took her the way in. which she added '‘quite reports are very vague.' One tUog. is 
place among the remaining applicants, satisfactory’' that she was a superior cenain; it was Mrs. Swansdown who 
One after tglother the charladies person, chose the new typist, 

were ushered ^to the presence of Miss. “ But what about the boss ? ” asked 

Myrtlek by the joyous office-boy, ) 'Uhe pjospeotive charlady. « ^rf»,n a vv 

one ^ter another they diacQverikb'.f , : '.‘M^’-sud Miss Myrtle, anxious to kstseinnab^«; iaodeiststenua.*'' 
sibly by instincts tl^t khe was the clinbu j^be matter, “ he’s an old dear; Beueiiemimih 

typist; whereupon, brii^ii^.witfa intidie's awfully good to the staff. He What she wants is a balfrsaster. 


with a short sharp em¬ 
phatic emphasis on the 
word which denoted 
her married state. She 
clearly resented some- 
tliing. 

“ And where were you 
last employed, Mrs. 
Jones ? ” asked Miss 
Myrtle, niiconscious of 
the existence of this ru- 
senlmeut. 

“ Hi was employetl 
in a sliziter'rt horlico,” 
said Mrs. Jones shortly. 
“May I arst in return 
if I aiir dealing with a 
principal ? ” 

“ Oh, no,” said Miss 
Myrtle ; “ I am Mr. 

Swansdown’s confiden¬ 
tial secretary.’’ 

“ Ho! "said Mrs. J»mes 
comprehensively dnd 
significantly. “ Ho, in-' 


It is not quite certain what happened 
at the ensuing interview between 
husband and wife, because there is 


sibly by instincts tl^t the was the clinbu j^be matter, “he’s an old 
typist; whereupon, brii^liti^.with intldie'g awfully good to the staff. 
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AT Trie PROMT. 

Tbbkb 19 a d 9 i»e]nr<ifi]i: mpular mili- 
tdly 8ong«which states, with perhaps 
mmecMsarj^tMutioh, that the singers 
are there b^use they 're there, because 
they're there, because th^y'reathere. 

That is exactly how we find ourselves 

f >laoed at the moment, ftere is a dusty 
ane with eligible greenswai:^ adjacent. 

We havsibeen here since 9 a.h. and it 
is now 6 r.v. We have long since given 
up discussing why we should Ije here, 
where we are going when We leave here, 
and) indeed, whether we are ever going 
to leave here. 

Last night all was |>eace, except that 
I was told to sleep in my bouts, 
can only assume that they must inad¬ 
vertently have slipped on; for when 
the morning broke I appeared to be 
devoid of foot-fittings of any kind. 

While I was thinking over this mystery 
the Company fell in. Fortunately they 
were very sleepy and by the time my 
platoon-sergeant had florsuaded them 
to form something other than throes 
and fives, I was on the spot oKplaining 
small but important technicalities, such 
as the advisability of taking ammuni¬ 
tion when you’re going to a battle, 
and the difficulty of getting a really 
satisfactory drink out of an empty 
water-bottle. 

Eventually wo sot out and walked 
along some roads till we came k) this 
one, where no doubt the following 
conversation took place;— 

C.O. Have you the least idea where 
we are going to, or why ? 

Adi. No, Sir. 

C.O. Do you see any possible point 
in our going any further? you have one—and inspected your rifles ous oblivion. Before w,^8ottlod here 

AdJ. No, Sir. and sandbags and ba](onets, there really wo won fame. A very large if slightly 

C.O. Then don’t let's. isn’t much to do here unless you have bleary photograph, representing two 

Adj. Very good. Sir. I will make a geometrical turn of mind and care for of ou* sections on the march, ha^ 

it my business to see that the process plotting the angles between the butter- been published ii» a certain notorious 
is didbontinuo^. , cups. If you arc a keen soldier you daily journal which is fully prepared 

So we all sat down by the roadside can of course go on inspectmg your to finish the War in a montli if it 

and took ofif our equipment and almost platoon’s rifles and sandbags and bay- only gets tho chance. It is true that 

everything else and went to sleep in onets, because, by the time you have tho legend subjoined was “ Belgian 

the sun. . . . criticised tho last bayonet, going round Artillery Resting,” but you cannot ex¬ 
it is now considerably later—two conscientiously, there's no knowing pect glory mid accuracy for a half- 

dayf later, in fact. We still inhabit the what may have happened to the first penny, can you? 

dusty lane and eligible ^ensward. A rifle or sandbag. This will*keep tho 

fear has gone abroad that it has been men interested too, and save them from nnii ns HnMftllff 

assigned m us as a billet. This is all getting into mischief, surrounded as nURlIUK. 

very fine in its way, but when you they are by all manner of temptations. Wo regret veiy much to learn that 

have received a message reading (more Before we oeasod speculating on our Mr. Anne Johnston, 2nd Lieutenant, 
or less): 'VAtteck on in ten minutes' prospects, our strategists advanced all Ist Battalion, Shropshire Light Infan¬ 
time; bring a sandbag^nd a bayonet,” possible views. The best supported try, has been wounded, Mr. John8T(JNj 
and you then find you have to live an theory was that we were being held in who originally went out with the Artists' 
indefinite time with a sandbag for fur- reserve to create a diversion through Corps, has for a long time contributed 
niture and bedding, and a bayonet to Switzerland which was to come in on to Mr. Punch's pages, and is the author 
shave and bnish your teeth with, you the spur of the moment, Tlie most of tho series “At the Bock of the Front" 
come to teialiM that the greenwood obvious and horrible prospect—that of end " At the IVont." We he^ily wish* 
tree business isn't, half what it'S remaining here till the end of the War him a spfiedy recovery from his wounds, 

cracked up to hs, Besides, when you —no one nas daredid put forward. which we are glad, to hear tfre not of a 
have found your plade on the map—if, Yet ours cannot j^.a totally ingiori- serious nature. 
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A FAIMOUS VICTORY. 

WiiKN is an iiistoijo sliip not an 
historic ship‘A That is the cpiostion. 
'I'lio answer is-but 1 will explain. 

Havin'' hoen to I’ortsniouth 1 know 
not how many tknes, hut always in tho 
I wroiif' com)»any for invest i^'ation, J 
i founil inysiilf there once ajiain last 
week, with a keen though youthful - - 
pei’haps keen heeause youthful, for the 
olil take so niueh for f'rantefl stiuleiit 
of JOn^'kinil's past and l'’in<'land’s heroes, 
whose \ery obvious desire to fall in 
with tho blandishments of an uneieiit 
mariner and visit tlie Victorij in his 
veneralilo boat was not to be thwarted; 
and so tor the lirst time, after judicious 
bargainin'', 1 was rowed to that notable 
vessel. 

1 will Hot dwell u))on the inei'lentsof 
the voyaj,'e in a eralt which was called 
for some odd reason tho 117/// 'Sot; how 
wc were bobbed up and down by the wash 
of this steamer and that, but manae'sl 
to retain <)Ur lunch; Imw the (losport 
Floating-liridfte’s elforts to run the 
U7/// Sol d')wn were frustrated bj 
her chains, how tho ancient m.iriner, 
alth')U/{h he had us at his merej, 
refrained from maruoniue us until his 
ori^'inal exorbitant lioure was conceded, 
fjot mo merely record tlio fact that in 
duo course we reached the {'reat little 
Aihniral's Trafiilear tlacship, and bj 
ascending tho steps that were not there 
iTi his lime, and obeying a notice to 
take caro of one’s head that also had 
come in sinco his day, obtained our 
tirst insiolit into the accretions which 
have accumulated like barnacles on this 
ino.st ilhisti’ious of ships. 

An elderlyman having been sum¬ 
moned to take us in hand, wo hef'an the 
tour of enliobtenment -and disillusion. 
Mountiriff to tho main deck ho<h'e.,w our 
iiltentioii to a brass,])lalo raised an 
inch or so ahme it, close to the head of 
tho companion. “This," ho said, “is 
W'lipro Nki.hox fell. Hut of course,” he 
I added -and tne “of course” sent a 
chill down niy back—“it was not on 
this deck. This de'ek is now." New I 
Who hail braved tho r.illera and combers 
of Portsmouth Harbou)’ to see now 
de<’k.s ? 

Ho then dr«w' our attention to tho 
wheel ; hut it was not, he said, the 
wheel used in Nut.sojj’s day. Oh, no. 

A shot destroyed that: but a new wlteel 
hac] been set up in tho same plaoe, and 
in the ccnti'o was tho famous signal, 
b'imilarly, he said, tho masts having 
l)een shpt away, the present masts not 
only wci-e not tho original ones, but 
were marde of iron, wdiereg* Nulson’s 
masts were of w/)od; we 

sought comfort and consoktion in each 
other’s eyes. 


Right aft, ho said, was Captain 
IlAUDr'e cabin; but it was not a cabin 
any moro; just tlio receptacle of twej 
boats, one of which boro Nelson’s body 
from Orecnwich tjp Ijondoii. It is a 
Ix'autiful boat, hut it is rejiainted every 
year. Descending, wo wore shown the 
exterior of Nelson's cabin, but, “ as it is 
now used for court-martials and we 
ne\er know' when a court-martial is to 
1)0 bold, it is k/'pt locked.” Here was 
a rebuff indeed. It was the one spot 1 
longed to be in, and to look through the 
wiiulow.s at its slcrti and see bow the 
oeeaii apjH’iircd to the greatest lighting 
sailor of all time, and the least able of 
all the heroes of the sea to control mat 
'/(>)«<’/•. Hut no. Nor are the windows 
as Hies wore in Nelson’s day, for then 
they were, of transparent born, and now 
(bey are of glass. All this was very 
disap[)ointing, and my .spirits fell still 
lower when 1 read the dale IHIG or 
l.H-17 on one of the guns; but at last 
we found one, the tiring of which Nel¬ 
son might have controllcil, and were in 
the miilst of our first authentic llusli 
w lien (bo guide led us to the cockjiit 
where tho dying Nelson sur/'ly enough 
was earried, but which has since bad 
i(,s eoiupartmeiits removed to facilitate 
its show purjxisos. Hut was that 
real!} the (rue table on which all the 
surgicii! operations bad to be performcl, 
ami was that really the lantern by 
whose dim light the surgeon had 'to 
w’oi'k Tlie aged man would not sweai' 
to cillicr. 

Hut any superiority that T it^jiy have 
felt over tlio old fellow disappeared 
when, l)e(ore one of the engravings of 
the Hatde of tho Haltic, in tho little 
mnseimi, ho relali-d the glorious inci- 
tlentof tlie sjiy-gla.ss and the blind eye. 

“ Now J dare say,” ho began with 
charming na'ivctc, “that you won’t 
believe wliat I'm going to (oil j ou, and 
1 ’m sure it will make you split your 
sides witiriiuigliing when you Iviarit. At 
the llatde of the Baltic, you must know, 
Nelson was only second in command. 
Well, at a certaiu critical moment in 
tho light he hud his attention drawn to 
a signal urdeiing him to retire. .And 
what ditl Nelso.n do’? You know he 
was blind by one eye’? Well, he put 
the telescope to his blind eye and said 
lie couldn’t see it, and then wont on 
and won the battle.” ^ 

rtoutc iif the saddest moments of life 
are tlmsc in which a simple humorist is 
deprived of his reward of laughter. I 
did what I could to sujiply the desired 
mirtli, hut made so poor a show that 
the guide, who clearly is accustomed to 
less sophisticated audiences, looking at 
me narrowly and in pain, accused me 
cf having read history and therefore of 
having hotOrd it before. 


“ If Nelson hadn’t won,’‘ ho added 
with a return of good spirits, “he’i 
have been disgraced for ever and 
dmmmed ouf of tho Servicer That'S 
an odd thought, isn’t it ? ” ,? 

“ Nothing succeeds like success,” I 
remarked pl^jisantly. 

Hut I had hotter have held my tongue, 
or boon, less observant, for humiliation 
was instant. “ Funny you should have 
said tliat,” fie replied. “ Nina out of 
every ten ladie.s and gentlemen that 
comes alioard this ship says that, but 
soiiu'liaw I tijouglit you wouldn’t.” 

Wliat could I do after that ? There 
was nothing to do but pay up and go. 

A PERMISSIBLE EXTRAVACANCL 

Deati Goddess at whoso shrine I fall, 
And worsliip that sweet will 
W'hich holds iny heart in gentlest 
thrall 

With all a woman’s skill. 

Heed not, T pray, the cry to-day 
That luxury’s a vice, 

Ffir you, J swear, shall never sluire 
The natfon’s sacrilico. 

Hut yon shall walk in silk attire 
.And dreamy satin hues ; 

Your feet that fairies might desire 
Shall wear the costliest shoes: 

And you shall oat the choicest moat 
•Upon a dainty dish— 

Shall dress and feed as well, indeed. 

As any girl could wish. 

Sooner, iii tine, my soul 1 ’d pinch 
Than see you poorly gowned. 

Or stunt your stature half-an-inch 
Or weight by lialf-a-pound; 

Yes, though for thrift 1 ’ll prove iny gift 
It shall not come nigh you. 

But you sliall Iki our lu.xuiy. 

My tiny maid of two. 

“Tho ticriuivns aro tuktug*rniigeanoe by 
not allowing their riiihVay trucks to enter 
Koiiinuiiia any longer, and by idging on tho 
Australians to closo their frontier to tho import 
of llouniiinian eoronls.” —Kvening l'ai>er. 

All in good time, William. The 
Australians will attend to your business 
as soon as they have got through the 
Dardanelles. 


" How to make a sovereign do the ordinary 
work of l.'is. is thu problem tho war-timo 
housekeeper has to solve ."—Morning J'aper. 

If that is really the problem the solu¬ 
tion is simple.* Buy a War-Ijcan 
voucher with the surplus. 


“On the Ballogio moor tho shooting tenant, 
with two guns, had 38| brace of grouse.” 

Olasgoto Herald. 

It looks as if one at least of the birds 
hod been rather badly shot. 




PHASES OF A YEAR OF'WAR. 

{From a Patriot’s Note-Book.) 

August, 1914.—War declared. Rather 
startling. Imagine that it will be a 
tremendous business, involving great 
changes even in iny obscure life. Am, 
however, at once agreeably surprised 
by the roassming battle-cry, “ Business 
as Usual.” The War is to ho won, 
apparently, by our taking no notice of 
it, thus causing an immense feeling of 
depsession among the enemy. Suppose 
that in the«clrt:umstances we may as 
well spend our annual fortnight at 
Ostend as usual ? Ask Chapwing, my 
neighbour, if he cares to join us. 
Chapwing declines. Seems to l)e a 
poUroon. 

OoTOBKB.—Second battle-cry: “Do 

our bit." Bnemy not having been 

rought to his knees by sublime spec¬ 
tacle of national composure, it has 
become necessary to try something 
different. Eager to accommodate, but 
how ? Much too old for active service, 
and then there is the <natter of my left 
eye. Happily, it is pointed out that those 
who cannot enlist can at least enable 
others to do so by giving up all ex¬ 
penditure that encourages superfluous 
labour. At once dismiss occasional 
gardener and countermand orders for 
winter overcoat and bagatelle set. Stop 


Hlkrary subscription. Also reduce wife’s 
housekeeping allowauce and dock child¬ 
ren’s poeket-money, amidst great de¬ 
monstration of domestic patriotism. 
Chapwihg alone unmoved. Appears in 
a new suit and announces his intention 
of building a conservatory. The man 
is a pro-German 1 • 

Dkcf.mbkk. — Ijatest battle • cry; 
" Spend and pay andifoop tilings going.” 
Unfortunate miscalculation in last 
policy. Air full of forebodings of un¬ 
employed jobbing gardeners, tailors, 
bagatelle-board makers an<l‘destitute 
authors, who also happen to be inelig¬ 
ible for military service. Now apiiears 
{that in order to provide every kind of 
work during unavoidable dislocation, 
and thereby materially help to win 
War, it is my plain duty tq spend not 
only all I can nut oven more. Order 
two of everything and double house¬ 
keeping allowance and children’s 
pookot-money. Indescribable scene of 
domestic pamotisni. Chapwing, at¬ 
tracted by the outburst, wants to luiow 
if we have all gone mad. Hun! 

Januasy, 1915.—“ Men and men and 
yet more men.” Both economy and 
lavishness rather in abeyance at the 
moment. Now stated on authority 
that the War will be won by soldiers. 
Recruiting slack. See a sphere of use- j 
fulness in spite of my disadvantages 


and join the Tcddingham and Twicken- 
tf)n b'oncibles. Somewhat short of loose 
cash just now, but spend £20 or so on 
entrance fee and subscription, uniform, 
ride, marching boots and so forth, and 
sup))ort of concerts and bazaars in aid 
of the corps. Have to work rather 
closely at professional duties in orrler 
to retrench my position? but manage to 
put in eigliteeu hours a week of drill 
and marches, manual and other exor¬ 
cises.* Confidenji of doing the rig’rft 
thing this time, but admittedly taken 
aback by the continuous spectacle of 
stalwart young men in civilian attire, 
who, supported by their lady friends, 
laugh heartily as W'o march by. Ask 
Chapwing what ho thinks about joining. 
Replies, “ I don't think.” Chapwing 
is a confessed shirker. 

Armi,.—A now phase. Yesterday 
saw Chapwing approaching in a state 
of greater excitement than I thought 
him cajiablo of. As he waved an even- 
I ing paper I imagined for the moment 
that we must be through the Darda¬ 
nelles. "Another ” he gasps. "Eort 

destroyed?” I interposd eagerly. Ho 
looks at me with cold disapproval. 
“ No, no; another clue—pretty import¬ 
ant too.” I now notice that the entire 
front iiago of his jouimal is beaded, 
" Brides in the Bath Case, "sin arresting 
type. Can the War mysteriously be 







THE PESSIMIST. 

* “Yes, rue’s off to tub civema aom.n, and I oon't iilame ’bb. Make the most of it, I say. Who knows? We may be 
'AVINU I'F.ACE upon I!S any moment!" 


over, or liavo 1 droaiiit tlie War? It | n'inoval into a tc-neinont dwellm;,', seo my couiiti’y and liad Ijottor look after 

appears that a liillicrto obscure gentlo-' nothin^ of Cliii|)\\ing nowadays. niyselt in futiiro. Shave off my 

man living in Sheplierd’s Bush (daiiiisl .Ji'nk.— (Ireat War Loan ffoatud. whiskers and transplant them to an 

to have raisedvoineidoneo to its highest; Cha|)wing unexpectedly drops in to unappropriated spot above, get well 

jKiwer. Nation holds its breath. War | ask mo wliat 1 am going to do about coached up on the sight tests, lie 

si.ill going on apparently, however, for j it. Di'elares oniphritieally that, as the brazenly about iny ago, and enlist. 
I discover from a column reserved forWar is to ho won by money, it is the Excellent pay and prospects, and my 
(fatter of sccondai y injercst that 1,ISO part of pa cry loyal man to throw in wife and family securely provided for. 
British casu.iltios recently occunedihis uttermost farthing — especially as! Rather rough on my coijintry perhaps, 
during the taking of a single trench in ' it is a fulli It per cent, and gjlt-odged 1 hut that is—or will he—its own 
Flanders. Deeds of heroism and other socmity [I(! hinisolf is applying for j trouble. It also appears to’he Chap- 
details crow(iod out. 'f.‘lfK), made up of £200 which ho | wing's, to whom J have just broken 

M.\y.—‘‘.T oiii theInduslrial Re.servf'.” happens to have i^ing idle at the hank i the entertaining news. Thoroughly 
It is officially ox}»la1ned at last that on deposit ivt ii ptjr cent., and £100 j aroused at last, ho demands, as the 
there are ])lonty of men available, hut | xvliich Mrs. Cha))wing and tlio childi-cn Indignant Tax Bayer, to know wHat 
nothing like enough material will i have hitiienJo been lending to the Gov- sort of a hill I think that he will 
which to win the War. Letters in the ernment at 21 per cent, through the ultimately bo called upon to pay if 
Bress .suggest that Ihe Vehmleers would >dium of the Bost Office Savings the Army is to be composed of elderly 
find better employment for the super- j Bank. Very distant wlien bo hears married men of questionable physique 
fluous time with which they seem to j that I propose doing nebbing. As a and debilitated stamina? Cnapwing 
bo burdened if they devoted themselves matter of fact, altliough I did not care be banged I I’m off I Left, right; 

to A^ork in the factorie.s rather than to to mention it, I bapjien unfortunately left, right; left—left—-left- 

playing at soldiers in the pa'rks. Some- to bo rather heavily in debt just now. ... i ; i- 

what of a facer, but better to know the Acoust.—A t last I The Loyal and *'The Buasi»iigovommonte.\pressad sincere 
truth ip time. Got taken on by the Batriotic Order of Semi-skilled Workers ^8™*'. the SwodlRh govonuaent for the 
Willoughby Spare Barts ^irapany. at having d^larwl that they alone are JSag®thlttho*ineidoaTw^^^^ 

6 rf. an hour. As they only wanp full- competent to do unskilled work, Wil- dog at the scene ol battle hindering ooourato 
timers felt it incumbent oi/^ab'te give loughbys reluctantly discharge me to firing."—Jfoming Baprr. 
up my profession and income during a^rt tbreatoued strike. Decide that Stupid creature I But why didn’t they 
the War. This hafiiug jnvqlvod it I have now done about enough for clear the course ? 





























































































































I III m ft Ipave us all violent colds in Hio head. | inonllis on the liif>h seas and irfinilitai'y 
A TERRITORIAL IN INDIA. I'riio rovolntion in diet })roduccd Hie j cuntoninonts. 

IX. 1 most lamentahlo internal disturhancos. | The return to the Plains and tho 

My dkau Mk. Punch, —“.V fortnight 3Vnd, most striking of all, tho unaccus- unending iniserH-s of prickly heat was 
in tho Himalayas for three pounds” toinod proximity of numhers of while a sad husinoss. The mere change from 
sounds like a moro than ordinarily girls promoted an unparalleled outhurst a maximum shade temperature of 70 
catchy advertisement of a touring com- of amorous emotion among several of degrees to one ol^ 119 induced a pro- 
pany. Nevertheless, thanks to cheap our party. found depressio/i of spirit. And wo 

railway ‘‘concession” tickets, it has Tho worst* case was that of I’rivatc have grave doubts with regard to that 
been the experience of some of the Milo. I will not weary you with a ollicial maximum of 119. According 
Territorials in India during tho last j catalogue of his philamlerings, hut A to our own calculations there'must be 
few months. You will rejoice to learn | you will heliovo me ho returned to the an error of at least 100 degrees. I put 
that,‘b/the exercise of a desperate and j liains (none too soon) engaged to no it to you that when an entrenching Utol 
proloiiged economy, I contrived to join i fewer than seventeen attractive and expo.sed to the rays of the sun for three 
a party of eight "from our battalion i trustful Hnglish girls. It seemed an minutes becomes hot enough to fry 
who made tho excur.sion. The painful j imiiossihle position. Wo could .sec no eggs ou with ease, it is absurd to talk 
memories of that period of self-denial j ccnceivable way out for him. of a shade, maximum of 119 dogroe.s. 

(consider, if you can, the plight of a Hut nature has her own method of livery man you meet hero lias lieard of 
hungryandthirsty soldier saying “No’’^solving these problepis. The strain of another man who has done this egg 
to the cake wallah and tho pop wallah ! writing seventeen affectionate letters a trick. 

day after day to the point of exhans-iday in this climate proved too much W'o have novy moro or less settled 
tion) have been fnoro than effaced by, for him, and ho is now in hospital. down again to tho dreary monotony of 
blissful recollections of the ensuing Hefore entering ho left instructions | Fort life, for over nuiking ready for 
fortnight's furlough in a well-known that a^l letters from the betrayed ones something which never happens. Of 
hill station. should bo returned unopened, marked course it is necessary to lie prepared 

There woreSmforosocn results of this in the tup left-hand corner in ro<l ink, for emergencie.s, but this corAtant train- 
sudden transference of eight rather “ Deceased,” wiiich, after all, he ex- ing for hypothetical situations is veiy 
washed-out and emaciated Terriers plained, is only another way of spelling wearisome. Sometimej, it is true, it 
from the dull routine of existence in a diseased,” which in turn is only leads to strange results. One of^the 
stifling fort on the blistering and dust- another way of saying “ill.” strangest was related to mo by an 

swept plains to the delights of a health- Well, much may bo forgiven a man .N.C.O. of the Eogulars a few days ago. 
resort seven thousand feet in the air. suddonly translated into such society A movable coluipu had been organ- 
The drop in temperature, for^example, after an ascetic existence of eight ised in •his battalion and frequent 
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parailes were held. A vciy fine state 
of cllicieucy was att«ined, and at the 
{jivoii order the column would bj ready 
111 an almost iuconcei%iihly short time 
to move off, equipped to the last detail. 
Only it never moved 


WABNING TO VOLUNTEERS, 
fA member of the Kational Guard was 


of course wo know that actually it is 
an essential duty wo are performing. 

In our dreams we slay Germans by the - -- --- -—- 

tions. In our waking hours WQ collect , 

. agarotto coupons and sptmd days do an advance. 

Included in the supplies carried by,bating whether it would »•« bfter copy of the fdilowiiig notice to the 
the movablo column was a fresh meat , obtain a set of ninepins with the 7o0 Battalion of the Humpshiro 

ration consisting of two live siieep.: coupons we now posses.s. or to collect a National Defence Force ;• 

J liey wore intelligent shocp, and after further oOO and get a concertina. 


get 

The ificrcasod ration allowance of Pbivate and ComfxdkntuIi. 
three annas a day recently granted will It is rumoured that the Militar; 
(when it comes) brighten our lot coii- Authorities are organising a raid, whici 
siderahly. 1 foresee niarkotl changes j may take tho form " of a house-to- 
in our little swial amonitios. Up till j house search for incriminating evidence 
now the highest possible expi-ession of against persons suspected of conneo- 
reckloss generosity towards a friend lion with Home Defence Organisations, 
has been to say, “Como and have Uniforms and acooiitremonts should be 

deposited in cisterns or 
buried. 

Members who possess lofts 
or cellars suitable for Com- 
panj' drill are .requested to 
leave particulara in cuneiform 
characters under the roots of 
the old ehn-tre(f in tlio sports 
field. , 

I’yjania parados will beheld 
during the coming montli. 
Upon proriouncomont of the 
password, code orders will bo 
handed to members by the 
Commanding Officer, who 
will attend, suitably disguised, 
at the municipal dust-shoot 
nightly .at 11.45 i*.m. 

Owing to strong presstiro 
to bear upon the 
iVrniy Council the platoon re¬ 
cently captured while route- 
marching by the police will 
be accorded the honour of a 
military execution at the 
Tower. The condemned men 
are indebted to the wife of 
I penny custard at the Soldiers’ floine.” our Quartermaster for this concession, 
life lif'io is a jin future there will doubtless he sub- This imfortunato incident will result 
deadly dull alfair, and the smallest stituted some princely oiler, such as in the creation of a limited nuu^er of 
humorous incident comes as a welcome " Como and have a in ulton pie and a vacancies in the Piptowm Battalion, 


L'liey 

a few practices they learned to leave 
their grazing on tlieir own initiative, 
and spontaneously take up their ])roper 
positions in the column. Soon tliis 
proceilurocamo to be taken as a matter 
of course, and the fresh meat ration 
was trusted implicitly to do its duty. 

But on a clay, to the dismay of those 
in authority, one of the sheep | 
was missing. Great was the 
consternation, for tliis was 
the first lapse in the splendid 
efficiency of the column. 

Search was made, and the 
errant animal was discovered 
peacefully fwidirig in its 
accustomed haunts. Then 
occurred a reiiiarkahlo inci¬ 
dent, which I should he.sitato 
to believ'e if it had not been 
related to me hy an old 
soldier. 

Anticipating censure, the 
delinquent, who, it seems,: 
had been observant enough I 
to acquire a knowledge of 
army lauj*nago as well as of 
army routine, turni'd to its 
pursuers and said wearily, 

“ f know what you 're going 
to say, but straight, I can’t 

se.i the-use of -well 

falling in, time iifti'V time, 

when lui - thing' over 

happens. It’s a-farce, 

that's what I call it! ” 

As I have said, our 





brought 


Officer. “Why, what’s this matteb with tuis?' That’s 

EXCELLKST SOUC.’’ 

I’rivale. "Yes, Siu— that’s what wk sez. Sib.” 

Officer. “Veby wei,i., then. \Vhat’.s the comi-laint?” 
Jrivnle. “It ain’t the socp. Sib; it’s tue cook. T, caixs 

IT KTl.W.” 


We are sin- j bottle of pop. 
Detachment I 


break In the monotony, 
ccrely grateful to our 
Quartermaster-Sergeant for an advoii-! 
tiire whicli befell liim a fo\V days age. j 
He was taking a solitary ram'tilo outside | 
the Fort in the early moriiiiig and 
wished to cross a certain bridge, at the 
head of which was iiwunled a native 
guard. The sentry, lowevcr, ix-fuscxl 
to allow him to pass; liut. knowing no j new politics 
English, could not explain his action 

Ul words, till,'after a dubious search, “ A hotel-kcclioriu Prussia inwscrschI a jack. 


Yours ever. 

One op the Punch Bhigade. 


An Irish paper’s contents bill:— 
‘ Koit ok TniKs 
In Cai'cisks.’ 


hut intending members are warn^ 
that they are liable to be liangoil at 
dawn if di.scovorod in any act tearing 
a colourable roscmblanoo to military 
operations. 

“The Countess of — — who is offering 
free grouse shooting near Ouihlford to wounded 


The old Turks never took kindly to the 

Very sporting of the grouse to come 
down South for this patriotic purpose. 



‘Hleph 

trncL'm engines are not allowed to cross 
this bridge’’ . ■ - 

There is no doubt that the 
very few of tho Ternitorials now gan'i- 
Boning India are in theit work', though, 


ments. Tho jackdaw said no more than might corps the following resolution was 

bo fXpOOted—Its tuition hud licon most com- Tia-aund iinanimnnalv • 

,i«pha«aiva-but its owner was heavily flued unanimously.— 

disrespect to tho Kaiser."—.Stor. ” That in the opinion of this corps Mr.-, 

Th, tow to. to Whmg 
about Bhaims. * Asylum.” 
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A DEAD SECRET. 

Last Thursday morning I met the 
Utest si^baltorn lookings more like 
Major'Gei^ral than usual. 

'*Hallo^ 1 exclaimed, “what are 
you up to?" 

*.* Just bod my hair cubt" he Replied 
“oome and have some lunch. Aunt 
Sims and Joan are staying with us 
and Jimmy Battorsby is turning up.'” 

On the way conversation was inter¬ 
mittent; Archibald hod something oi 
his minA 

“It*8 the barber,” 1 said to myself; 
“ too much off the matting." 

Suddenly,' on his very doorstop, 
Archibald unburdened iihnsolf. 

“1 say,” he jerked out, "wo‘re 
going out—next week, I think." 

X shook his hand and gave him my 


“Of course,” he added with sig- 
niBcant inflection, “this is a deadly 
secret, so don’t breathe a word to 
anybpdy." 

I placed a hand upon the centre of 
my knitted waistcoat and [uomiscd 
upon my honour as a ratepayer. 

But it wasn't so easy as ail that. 

I sat next to Joan at lunch. After 
the preliminaries were over 1 remarked 
casually, “1 wonder what Archibald 

will-" and st 02 )pcd suddenly and 

began to find something in my soup. 

“ Aha I ” I oxclaitucd in an undertone, 
“ there ho is—a popporem n.” 

“ Yes," said Joan expectantly, " what 
were you going to say about Archie'?" 

“ Oh yes I" 1 smiled bi’avely; “ how 
stupid of me I It’s his hair. lie’s 
bad it cut, you know." 

Joan gave me a diffident glance and 
continued her soup, and I pulled myself 
together and chased a piece of carrot. 

I turned to Archie's mother. Anyhow 
shd' would know all about it, so thero 



wqpld be absolutely no temptation to 
say anything. * 

We talkeavery nicely about fl) cook¬ 
ing, (2) steam-laundries, (3) the prico 
of coal, until I remarked reflectively 
and Aproim of nothing, “ Yes, it’s hard 
lt|pk on you—very.” 

“How do you moan?" she asked. 
And there I was again. 

“ Well,” I explained, “ I don’t mean 
the cooking and it isn’t exactly the 

f >rice of coal. It must be the steam- 
aundries. Yes, of coarse, that’s it. 


Eor just about this time I began to 
realise that 1 was beaten. I simply 
couldn’t’stand it any longer. I would 
fill my glass, riso gracefully, and, 
bowing to Archibald, say, " Permit mo 
to take wine with you and wish you 
well as I understand you are going to 
the Front next week." 

I pictured the sensation and wondered 
vaguely whether the subsequent court- 
martial would shoot mo like a gen¬ 
tleman or hang me as a journalist. 

Then Arct;1e’s mother rose and lunch 


behind and had a little conversation 
with tlio dumb waiter—safe. 
Then there was Venus of the Medici 
(ill marlilc) discreetly concealed in a 
corner of the hall. I confided in her. 

'Fho worst was over. I entered the 
library full of confidence in my powers 
of secrecy. 

Everybody was oolloclod round the 
late.st subaltern. There was a perfect 
bu/x of conversation, And above it 1 
heard the voice of Archibald;— 

"Next week, 1 think; but don’t 


It's the steam-lauudnes." 

" Oh 1" exclaimed «Arohie’s mother— 
just “ Oh 1" So I escaped again; but 
not for long. Jimmy Battersby had 
me in difficulties with the pineapple 
jelly, and I just saved myself from 
Aunt Sims by dropping the salted 
almonds on the floor—a last effort of 
a rapidly degenerating intelligence. 


came to an end. breathe a woi 

In the ensuing movement I side- deadly secret." 
slipped into the bow-^window to look ..— 

at the view, and whispered vary 
quietly to an acacia, " Arcme is going 
to the Front next week." * Tboopb Stbai 

I said it twice. It did me a lot of 
good. In this instance 


hreatho a word to anyone, /t’s a 


“Tub DAaDXNKL]:.GS. 

Tboopb Stbaiohtkniho thk FaNOT.” 

Rhodesia Herald.' 

In this instance they don’t seem to have 

1 _ _ _I. ‘ • • ** V # . 1 


On the way to the library I hung been conkpicuously successful 





I’UNCII, OR THE LONDON CHARIYARI. [Augubt 25.19lS. 


TONSORIAL FINANCE. 

Yi5sti;uija{’ moiniii'' 1 overslept niy- 
solf, a tliinf* i very rarlly do iinintei)- 
tiojially. 1 wlis much annoyed, as 1 
liad iui iniportuiit appoiiiluKuit pi the 
Oily at inid-diiy ^ and a f'laiico at my 
watcli showed mo that J liad barely 
tvs’outy tiiinutes in which to make my 
toilet and rcacli theslation. Jireakfait 
was entirely out of the (piestion, and 
most likely out of the hie.ikfast room, 
too. 

I calculated that—even foifioin^ my 
hath—I had not suHieient time to 
shave, wash and dross, hut that I had 
just lime enough to wasli and (boss, or 
shave and dress, or wash and shave. 
The last coinhinat ion, though undoubt- 
edl\ the most hyKienie of the thiec, 
would not have been thoroughly under¬ 
stood in my neiehl.ourhood, and eonso- 
<pienll_v I hail to reject it in fa.vour of 
one of the otiu The iniddlii one 
scunied to offer alluiing possibilities so 
far as the sha\o impliid a paitiul 
washing,' of mj face, but unfortunately 
it reijuired concentration. 'I’be first, 
therefore, ap|)eared to ho the most 
reasonahhi course to pursue; indeed, 
when I aeain looked at my watch I 
found that I had boon .so lone deciding 
that there was no practicable alterna 
live available. 


there I engaged a purely hypothetical Ho controlled his emotion so well 
valet. that I increased the bonus to twopence. 

" My man usually shaves me," I Then at last ho said, “ Thank you, Bir." 
answered. ' Tho liatturino.\t approached and, to 

“Then, Sir,” persisted the fellow, "T avoid any unpleasantness, J gave him 
am sure lie could n<f« g(5t a better result twopence straight olT. 

than with one of our celpbratcd-’’ “ Much obliged. Sir," he said,, "Take 

*“Ah, I’m afraid that is his depart-] fourponio, pldase. Miss." 
ment entirely,” 1 interposed. “ I never This was unexpected, 
inii'ifere nith my .servants—not now. " 1 never told you to iron ray hat," I 
1 leiiicmber how annoyed my cook once I liui'st out. You never asked me if 
was when I brought home an automatic j you might. I consider it a great im- 
roiiing-jiin. ■ i pertinence for anyone—I don’t care 

Then the larber began to relatlicr [ who it is<—to play fast and loose with 
I mo, and wbiio my moutli was still my liat without permission. I will 
ine.a,pal)l(; of self-defi'iiee lie did Ids overlook it this time, but- 
utmosl to sell me, suceessively, a bottle As be was no longer listening 1 con 
of liair-wasli, a face-lotion, a sanitary siderod it fulifo to go on. I gave the 
bair-bnisb and a sbanipoo-jinwdor. lady at the desk the additional femr- 
“'.niik luie,” 1 said at lenglli, “1 pence and was making my way to the 
have an impoitant appointment in door when a third assistant rushed at 
exaefly five minutes. \Vill it facilitate me with a brush and swept me all over, 
mat tors it 1 buy soniotbing?’’ When be bad finished ho was panting 

'Tlio man assured mo that it would with satisfaction. ' 

I do all that and inako him li.vppy for “Well?” 1 said, 
tl'.e wliolc day bosidi B. “Yes.sir.” 

“Tben,” said l,“ _vou may sell me “ Don’t you call out ‘ Take fourpenco. 


a balf crown bottle of moustacbe,- please. Miss.’liko that other m.m 


pomade.” 


“ Oil, no. Sir. 1 do the brushing 


“f'crtainly, Sir,” lie said, mollified; quite on my own.” 

“but 1 tlioiiglit \(>u sliavod llio ujiper “'Tell mo,” 1 continued, “wliat yon 
lip?” expect for the imnocessary and unsoli- 

“It’s not for myself,” f explained, cited brusiiing of an entirely now suit 
“it’s for a friend who lias never ex- of clotlios? ” 


I eventually caught the guard’s van 
just as it was disajipi'aiing ibrough the 
c^t. A close scrutiny of the gtiaid's 
features revealed the fact that ho too 
was unshaven. In fact ho could iiol 
have used a ra/or for ut least fifteen 
years, for his beard practically ciided 
where his whislle began. lie was 
otherwise an pitelligeiil fellow, and re- 
])eated the names of the stations quite 
pietlily. 

On arrival at the terminus 1 found 
that I bad a quarter-of an-both’ to 
spare, so 1 delermindd to samjile a 
bitbui'to uiio.xjilorod liixniy. 1 would 
have a professional shave. Glo.so to 
tlio slation I ciw the sign of a barbel 
wlio professi.i to perform I be operation 
for threepence; so.J entered, and a 
brigand of doubtful iiationality at once 
took my hat away from me. Another 
invited me into a ctiair and recited the 
bill of faro from memory. 

“ Sbave,” 1 said briefly, and the revels 
coimneiiceil. 

“Ever shave j(mr=olf. Sir?” asked 
tlio man as bo juiused to put more 
desiccated sr .ij) on the bi usiT. 

Now, I thought to myself, this is 
where ho is trying to have me. If I 
say “ Yes ’’ ho ’ll want me to buy a 
patent non - skid razor or a safety 
sriaving-hrush. If I say' ho’ll, 

try to sell me a ticket ftft' flio ostab- j 
lishmeut’s l^ilot Club. So then atidl 


porieiu'id the boon of a shave liy an 
expert. 'I’d 1)0 exact lie’s a railvvar- 
guard endowed by nature with luxuriant 
vegetation. Shall wo get on ? ” 

Wo got on. 

“ |{iiisli your iiair. Sit ?” 

I surveyed it. 

“ Since you 'v o rmiqiled it,” 1 replied, 
“ 1 fliink it i), tlio4i'ast you can do.” 

He pr.icoedeil to do the ii'ast ho 
could vio. 

" Eity at tbo desk, please. Next geii- 
lleniiin! 'J’ake Ibioo shillings, Miss." 

“Eii- two iiiil-nine, surely?” 1 do- 
miini'il, lEling my eyebrows a notch 
i liiglier. 

Jlair-bnisli, tlireopenco," was his 
j answer. 

I 'Tlie lady, an r.ilc))t at high finance, 

1 successfully uegotiafcil the two luilf- 
I crow ns f gave her. Then 1 turned 
j and banded my man a penny and a 
I bright smile. Ho. .said nothing to oitber. 
There lliisbed across rny mind the 
thought ibiit, like a waiter, lie only 
expecled 'eti per cent, of life tliroeponco. 
(’I’lio bair-brusbiiig he bad himself in¬ 
curred, and of Course he received com¬ 
mission on the sale of the pomade; 
therefore he was only entitled to expect 
a tip for actual work done on iny 
iKihalf.) 1 concluded that ho was in 
doubt us to wliether I expected seven 
oeatimes change. 

"That’s tor you—to keep,” I said. 


Under pressuro he admitted that 
most gquts gave liim twopence. So 
1 gave him what lie suggested and 
mentally calculated that ho earned, on 
the averugo, a penny a minute, or, in 
an eight honrs’ day, a matter of two 
pounds. Ill Ollier word.s, some i'fiOO 
a year. 

'J'lion, as nobody else scorned to want 
anything, 1 walked out. 

1 was late for niy appointment, and 
iny friend, 1 was informed, had waited 
a quaiter-of-an-hour and then gone oil. 
'i'lio consoqnonco was that 1 hadi to 
play dominoes with an'*ahnost ontiro 
stranger. 

When I arrived homo in the after¬ 
noon I made out the following account; 

s. A. 


1 1’rciiu-ditntcil hIiiivo .... ;{, 

1 Hiplinnatic ponimailu koiigroiso 6 

1 Compulsory bair-bni.sli ... 3 

1 Tip to barber. 3 

1 Unsolicited bat iron .... 4 

1 Gratuity to batter. 3 

1 Largesse to brush-brandishor . 3 

Loss at dominoes (duo to delay 

at barber’s). 7 


5 

“SOUTH AFRICA. 

Gkbmam IirrniouK. 

Hat thk Union Troops rooND." 

Cork Constitution. 

This is believed to be the one the 
KaiSkb talked through. 
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POMMES-DE-TERRE FRITES. 

Officer (Mitcwhiie in Francr ). “1 bay, Simi-son, why aue ai.i. anosr. me.m mrsiuNfi into tuat i-lace? Wiiai' aue tiiisv AkTEU?" 
Siiinhsnn. “TiiKY’nu aI'Teu IIomkaiidiek Kiiirz, Siu." 

Officer. “Who's UovnAni>»Eii Fiinx? Is ifn in Tin: Rvtti;jiy?” 

,Siiiipf!i<n. “He ain’t a .man, Siu; he’s fuieu toi'.toi;!;.” 


A TON 10. 

** I FKKii liorrilily depressed," iS\bil siiiil, “liorrilily. 

“This Will-,” I siaitl, “is onoiif'li to depress iiiiyoii:-.^' 

“ Yes,” slic said, “1 think it’s partly tlie War, ami, oli, 
partly everytliinf,'.” « 

“ You Wiiiit a pick-iuo-iijj,” J said. 

“You know I iiover drink liqiioiirs at anytime.” 

“Who said anythinf; ahout drinkiii”? 1 didn't." 

“I jio».‘r heard of anyone eating a piek ine-np, and, 
anyhow, T don’t feel like eating.” • 

“Look hero, Sybil, ’ I said, “yon ’re in a had way. J 'll 
tell you wliat wo ’re going to do. 1 ’vo hoaril of a wcinan’s 
doctor who’s considered veiy good at this kind of tiling, 
and charges nothing for advice.” 

“ Man or woman ’? ” 

“Well,” T said, “it’s a woman’s name on the plate 
and ii w’oman prescribes, hut, from ^ wliat I ’vo heard, 
the real doctor, wdio makes up the medicines, i,s a man.” 

“I suppose you’ve consulted her'?” said byhil with a 
searching look. • 

“Novor,” I said; “Heaven forbid! She’s entirely a 
woman’s doctor She'd laugh at me, I expect. 

“ If she charges nothing,” said Sybil, “ wliat does she do 
it for?" 

“ Oh, it’s only the advice that’s free. It's the medicine 
she makes it on; and she does well, I’m told. Come along; 
1 ’ve got a cheque for royalties to-day, so I don’t caro if 
it’s two guineas a time." 

We took a taxi and got down at a wfell-groomed door. 


"There’s the doctor’s jilalo,” 1 said; “first floor for 
the consulting-room.” 

“ Ah,” said Sybil, reading the tiaino, “ I vo lieanl of her. 
Slio 'll do.” 

“Yes,” 1 siiid, “hilt don’t forgot i^’« Ci'-loste’s hiishaiul 
who reiilly trims the liats. Choose a nice one. 1 ’ll wait 
down here Mini have a smoko.” 

“Tlitiiiks,” said i>yhil, mounting llio stairs; “J^fcel a 
little licttor already.” • 

TO ItlY POST^fAlD. 

SiNCF. tliat great moment when, my heart’s cii'-ilavcr, 
You donned the brassard of the P.M.O. 

And first hogan -iui ordinary favour - 
To call upon a simplo liard like nio, 

I've often tlioiiglit, lo make yoiir visit.? more. 

Of sending dummy screeds to my own door. 

Cacli morn, with haslifitl qualms made wau and'quivory, 
1 lurk liehind my windows and await 
Tho hour (8.22) of your dolivery, . 

.Vnd when you foot it tlirough my garden gate, 
However vile'tlie missive that yon liring, ^ 

You’d liardly creilit how I bless tho thing. 

Wy corrcsiiondcnco, as perhaps you've noted. 

Contains no message tliat a maid lias penned, 

8o please infer from liiis that T'm devoted * 

To you alone, and if you ’<1 care to send • 

A gleam of hope and comfort to a chap 
My letter-box is always tliero. Vcilf. sap / 
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_ _. « bub-bub-bub-bit ’; and when I come in you ’ll shout across 

ScA*SOCKS. thg modest tract of water which separates the sexes that 

“Weul,” said I'laticesca, “we’re at the seaside again." , it’s pup-pup-pup-perfectly dud-dud-dud-delightful, and 
" I’lanctisoa,” I said, “ yow remark is not merely pro- when I reply that it's ciiuly you ’ll all^Iul-Iul-lul-lauch os 
foimdly original, but it’s absolutely true. Wo leh our if you wanted to bo taken for natives of Greenland^ Icy 
happy homo, we took tickets, we entered a railway carriage, niouutains. 1 know you.’’ 
wo lunched out of a basket on sandwiches and hard-boiled 


" Ha-ha,” she said, “ he knows us, does this fathor-of-a- 
family, add he isn’t going to bathu in the sea, isn’t he, and 
all because he ’a afraid of a little cold water? ’’ 

“ Franco.sca,’’ I said, “can you keep a secret? ’’ 

“ Yes,’’ slie said, “ as well as most men." 

“ Then [ ’ll tell you one,” I said. “ I’m not a bit afraid 
of ice-cold salt water—indeed 1 revel in it. No porpoise 
“It’s always dont',” she said, “by those who go to thejcould revel more than 1 do when once I've taken the 
HcMiside. You coidiln’t get theie without it.” 1 plunge. Wliat 1 ’ni really afraid of is ihy socks.” 

“You forgo!,” I said, “tlio bottle of milk. I'm notj “Yoar socks! How can socks make a man afraid?” 
much of a drinker of milk neat my.self, hut I always looki “I don’t know about otlicsr meil. 1 only know they’re 

upon it as fs.sduiiiil to a family journey.” itoo much for me. It's this way. You’know how sticky 


eggs— ' 

“Did you want thorn soft-hoilckl?” she asked. 

“ Mow yon pul nio oil’,” I said. "You can’t deny my 
statements, so you try to contuse me with flippant inter- 
niptions. Hut I will nvl ho confused. I insist on saying 
that wo lunched on sanilwiclu's and hard-boiled eggs." 



the other essentials,” she said. ■ salt water is—that’s why von wear that hideous thing over 

your hoaci.” 

" It looks very well in 
tlie pictures,” she said. 

“Yes, but it doesn’t 
look well at the seaside. 
Well, my hair doesn’t 
matter, you know, and 
as for the rest of me I 
can niamige all right 
after I’ve come out of 
the water. 1 can dry 
myself as well as anyone 
- at least I think I can, 
though I ’ve never had a 
regular drying competi¬ 
tion with othermou-” 

“ Aly poor dear,” said 
Francesca anxiously, 
“what ore you driving 
!at?” 

j “ I’m driving at my 
j socks. All the salt-water 
I stickiness gets into my 
; fe('t, and when I come 
I to put my socks on, why, 
I simply can’t do it. ’riiey won’t go on. First I tug 
iiittod noihing. I wasn’t in the and tlion I coax, and then 1 work my toes about, and thou 

_ 1 pull away the socks and rub my feet raw with a rough 

“ Then,” she said, “ I takuback tla' generous and manly towel, l)ut it’s all useless. The socks will not go on. The 

piind.” ^ strain is something terrible. Think of it. Franc •sea, you 

“ You can’t,” J said. “ I ’vc got it and I mciin to keep it.” who wear stockings, if 1 may say so, to be defied by two 

“All right,” she said, “you cun ; and I ’ll keep my sea- little dumb socks. It thoroughly unmans Me, this eternal 

side. You shall consider youi-self in the Midlands if you struggle. 1’m getting too old to face it any more^ I shall 
like.” ^ never come to the seaside again.” 

“Anyhow,” I said, “they make plenty of munitions in “ It’s dreadful,” sho agreed. “But, since you are here, 
the Midlands. Birmingham, wliore I am, is a tremendous you’d better have another go at it. I’ve noticed you 

producer of shi'lls. You cau’t say that for Tolland BaJ, generally get them on in tho end.” 

where t/oii arc.’’ “ But the end is so hard to attain.” 

“No,” she said, “But I ’vo got tho sea, and 1 ’m going to “ Never mind,” she said; “ tho bathe will be pim-pup- 
bathe in it. Wliat are you going to do ? ” perfectly dud-dud-deliglitful.” E. C. L. 

"I suppose i sbnll have to halh.e too. Tho children 
seem to oxiaxst it of me.” 

" You (Juii’t Boera to lie very enthusiastic about it, 

“ Won’t it bo rather cold ? ” I said. 

"C’oW/” sho said. “If I 


Wo had Ih.it ami all 
" Nothing was forgotten,. 
not, oven iho salt for lliei 
hard-boiled eggs,” slio 
added. 

“ Oh, bother Ihe hard- 
boiled eggs,” i said; " I 
was hogiiming to forget 
them.” 

“/ didn’t diag Uk'iii 
into this discussion,” she 
said. 

“No,” 1 said, "it was 
I who inoutioned them 
first, hut I meant that to 
he the last of them. I,et 
us stop tills comcrsafioii, 
licforo wo are cai riod too 
far. I agree that we’re| 
at the seasiilc again.” 1 

“Come,” sho said,'' 
“ that’s really liandsoJiK' i 
of you. When a man’s! 
ill the wrong he can’t do | 
more tlian admit it. I; 
lielieve it's tho prdtjf of i 
a genei'iUs and muiily mil 

“ But,” 1 said, “ f ’vo ai 
wrong” 


/Jec/or. “Jtow do ruv fuel, Colonei., when you have actcali.v 

KH.I.EO A MAX ? " 

Ciilmwl , “Oh, not so dad. 


How no ,-orl” 


Legal Motion. 


“ Nii/es and Decision* under the Ttepreeentation of the People Aete 
don’t mind, and tho children and the DegislratMi- Acts, 1914. Bv Win. Lawson, LL.D., B.L., 
don’t mind, who are mii that von should find it too cold?” Roy'?)''* Barfister for tho County of DubUu. (Dublin; A. Thom 
'■'But you’ll all bo cold, too,” I said, “only you won’t 
admit H. A 3 youeineigofi*oia«iW.«abmin your bathing (A story bnnging u» bimk to the spacious days o Quwn ^ 

costume and Irfdiarubbcr capJiiSmpleto, you 11 ask the th^ mystorions ‘Captain* Adam and the Spanish Don will bo 
children if it’s colli, and they ’ll all answer, * No-no-not^a followed with interest.] ”~IrUh Independent. 


1 
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fiction. To balanco her wo have another and very different hlers of “ idiotic drivel,” a reviewer is fairly warned before- 
portrait in I'liiliii's aunt, snmU, tremulous Mrs. Carey, with hand. Perhaps one's chief feeling is that our author was 
her pathetic lofe for a boorish husband and an unresponsive so substantially right in his pleadings and prophecies (he 
nephew. For these two i\-onien alone the book was worth know bis history and he knew his IJun) that he might deal 
writing. J t only there was not quite so much of it! a little loss vehemently with his opponents; might ]^rhap8 

- Itave remembered that to be right on main issues is not 

Tlio eponymous horo of Kdiranh, by \rr. B.\rry Pain equivalent to a patent of infallibility on all detail. J!n the 
(Wkknku Lauiue)? is a gentleman wlio, having drawn the controversy of the submarine'crewo, for instance, in which 

’ ' ■’ ' .I- --1 1,0 vvas the chief advocate of the reprisals-for-piracy theory, 

ho certainly forgot tliat it waaf little use attempting to deal 
with such matters tilNvo wore in a position to deal effec¬ 
tively. And anyway how were those feats of the submarine, 
even the crowning infamy of the Ituxitania, a whit worse 
than several of the nioio dovilisli outrages in Belgium and 
Franco? Meanwhile Mr. IIauuihon’s oloquenco helps us 
to remember- no useless function, for tho mind has so 
surfoitetl on the recital of horrors that the spirit bus become 
a little insensitive to their signiticanlso. If we must recruit 

by advertisement, I’tl sooner 
soo real extracts, not polite 
I ; summaries, from the Belgian 
; and l'’rcnch llopnrts than the 

■ ingenious sophistries of tho 
. War Oflicc exports. We cor- 
'tainly oiiglit to liavo listened 

to Mr. ll.yiutisoN’, who was no 

■ tilihustoring jingo. But wo 
, l)oliovod wliat wo wished to 

believe, and our bliiulnc.ss is 
only just a little excused be¬ 
cause wo trusted certain of our 
loaders and our pundits. 

The hero of lietly Wayside 
(Ifonnr.u.ANi) Stooohton) was 
a compose!!’ of gonius; tho bero- 
iiio played tlio piano like an 
angel; the major villain w'as a 
baritone: and aiiotlior man, 
who had tlio makings of a 
scamp, played tho flute. So it 
was music, music all tho way. 
But fresh evidence is given 
hole that to ho in love with a 
musical genius is not exactly to 
lie on a iicd of roses. When, 
liowcwor, 1 rcmeiuher liiat Walter Chip/iendale walked some¬ 
times as if ho was “possessed of devils," 1 am hound to 
admit that he was not anything like so unaoriffortablo a 
lover as bo so'mds. Indeed, I found lii.s courtship of Betty 


suburbs blank, settles in Lrmdori as ii jobbing gardener and 
proceeds to defraud lium.anity—or rather such portions of 
humanity as are ill-advised onougli to employ liis time, of 
wbicli bo clieats them, and liis energies, wbi(!b bo reserves 
for the bcer-bott 1(.’ and the tap-room. Eilwards in bis 
jobbing W!iy is as great a rogue as Barry Lyndon, and 
what 'i’liAi'KEiav did for hyndun ]\Ir. Barky Pain boro 
does for hldiniKh. Ife allows him to describe himself 
and bis rogueries with the most perfect frankness and in 
the regretful spirit of olio wlio, in spite of occasional 
successes, lias on the uliolo, 
coiiK! oil second b( .st in his 
slnigglcs against tlio harsh-; 
ness and cruelty of a censori¬ 
ous world. Jldinnds is a; 
slircvvd coiiuiientator I'li bis j 
own foibles, which he adii.iriis,' 
and (he foihlos of others, v, liicli 
ho ilosjiises even wliilc lie pro-1 
fits hy them, lie ilcsciihes 
the stages of the gardening' 
fever to wliicli liulie-aio liable. ■ 



“'J’hero was one garden 1 used 
to look idler up Ilaiiqjslead . 
way. At lirstit was all peace' 
and quietness tlieri'. Noliody 
ever eaiiio into l.lio gardi-u 
except me and llie eats ... If 
you iiianaged to mow a lawn 
wlfTch were about si.\ y.i.rds, 
sipiare in an ciglit liours' day 
that was all that was expected, 
and the lady would ask \ou if 
you weren’t tiled when jou 
left, and not mean it in a 
ii.isty way eitheft^ Then came 
the fevi'i’, and the lad\ waiiti d 
datVodils and told F.dn (irili> 
h) uet a packet of the seed an 

"she give me shilliiig*and 1 got a, iiiee sixpenny pot of 
daffodils with it for the trade price of fourjieuce.” _ Then 

the lady harfered her hushand's new suit’ of eloirios for ^ ^ 

fuchsias, and so on till she onlered F.dwiuds to take ii)) tho far moro tolerahlo than tho intrigues of a bevy o( youths 
lawn, put ill pruj’er drainagi' and relay it. Of course. ! e! and maidens whoso many affairs of tho heart strained my 
couldn’t stand this, so lie left, and Ids employer l<isf a; patience to breaking point. The scenes of this book are 

.laid in Sydney, and when the author—whose name, Louis 

Stone, is unknowm to me— has learned not to overcrowd 
her stage all should be easy sailing for her. Sbo has a 
real love of music, aud more than a little knowledge of 
those Wonderful (but slightly disturbing) people to whom 
music is an absorbing passion. 

t _ 


l usli'iiii’r (u-ith inqicilDniHl). “1 want a c-c-ci.i)ck." 
Sho/il;a'j>er, “Souiiv, Sui; wit uon’t stock ci'cKoo ci.ocks.” 
C'li’stniiier. “Hit I I'os’T WAsr A c-c-ecc-K-ic-oo c-c-cr.ocK. 
[ ONI.Y WANT A C-e-Cl.iJCK 


*v it at' once 


•’iiiallv, 


treasure of drink iiinrincoiiqietome. Fverylx,dy will be 
glad to learn that llie lu.aiTj.igi! of Fdintrds ilitl not m.ike 
liim happy. Too ni'ich seemed to bo expected of'liim. 

Mr. B.vuuv Pain knows ji great deni about gardei'crs. Can 
bo toll mo why if gardener, though be always goes about 
his iluties wit limit a coat, invurialily retains liis waistcoat, 

even in the hottest weather. Is tljc waisteon a gardening _ 

I'cti.sli ? j 

—- I Lion’s Whelp. 

In 9'he (lerman Peril (Unwin), Mr. I’HEDERIC Harrison j ‘'Tho Turkub KatOoship Ilair-nd-Din was sunk by a British cub- 
reprints, with comments to date, his chief uttorancos on 1 rnamio .”—Birmingham Baity Post. 
tlio German menace from IH63 onwards, and they m.ike an 

instructive if somewhat too obviously self-regarding docu- -.ifig rendering of ‘Tho Little Oroy Homo in tho West’ is 
meat. As Mr. HakrisoN tsas a'short sharp way of dealing ch.arming, and nmny people ore roully raying about it. be luilodar ad ah 
with those who venture to ffiffer from him, lalielling tiiem troh ar th art htr.’’—SoflfA Pacific Mail. 

I “sanctimoniftns purists,” “snivelling journalists,” or bab- Even tho printer, you will observe, was affected. 
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CHARIVARIA. 

A votiOMB of war speeclies by |Ir. 
Ll0¥O Geobok is morlly to Iw pub- 


his contontion to bo that he is not a 
knave, bnt tins other thing. 


Wo read tliat 


wlien 


t)ie K.\isEn 


lished^nder the title, Through Terror tastes the, sijup prepared for his 
to Triumph. It would be wrong, how-1 soldiers’ dinners “ lie gulps down the 


evea^ to assume that this^is intended 
to represent the' gra&ual evolution of 
the Bight Honourable gcnlleman from 
Bogoy to Idol. ,j, • 


the sinking of the Arahic, President 
Wilson went to Philftdelphia to see an 
oculist, llis object was, no doubt, to 
get'rid of tlie dusltthat Count Bkbn- 
STOUKP had thrown into his eyes. 
Some of his best friends hope, however, 
tiuit lie iias rotaiifbd a little grit. 

A list of olTenders, including a town 
councillor, a special constalile, a member 


stuff so condescendingly tliat even the 
Generals’ eyes fill with tears.” In 
onior that this touching elTcct may 
be assured tlio army co )ks are in¬ 
structed, whenever tlie War-liord is of tlio Salvati<jn .\riny, and a military 


Sir. Habold llKontE’s forthcoming j expected, to double the usual (juantity olVicer, who have liecn fino<l at Southend 


book about the Angels at lilons is <hi of onion. 


th^ sUle of the Avgel*. 
Angels are all right. 


So tl)i! 


An article on a •dc.aler in ; 
wild beasts mentions his “jolly 
little colony of American 
skunks,” and tolls us that 
“twenty of those interosling 
creatures arrived direct from 
New York in lirst-class con¬ 
dition. . . . Tliey make great 
pots and arc fpiito liarmlcss.” 
Tiliey must not * 1)0 confused 
with the hyphenated sjiecies 
still to he mot with in .\merica, 
which are extremely olh'iisivo. 

Marshal von MiNOKNitruo’s 
sister has ir^sued a series <if 
“ command.s ” for (hu'imDi citi¬ 
zens. As one of tliem i.s 
“.\l)out turn! 3'’ace God and 
the I'athorland ; turn your 
hacks on frivolity and on mis¬ 
trust of your leaders,” \se imi.y 
gather that Imr ojiinion of the 
pr.isont attitude of Germany 
is unfavourable. 

As milkmaids in Es.sox are 
scarce, milking is to lie taught 
e.xperimentally in the ehmien- 
tavy scluH)ls willi tlie aid of 
dummy cows. Wo lather do- 
^irccate thj^ innovation; tlie 
last thing wo want to en- 
couraffe is the use of “ the cow 
with the iron tail.” ' 

* ^ 

The promotion of Caiitain 


Al 


■'ll. 



i forsliowing lights in houses on thofront, 
I has been published under the 
j heading of “ Blind Loatlors.” 
I Do we trace Jiere a humorous 
V i intention'.’ 


^ •V*— 

I'O.M. I 


no.N 


“I IMSII I eoCLD CIO OIT WITH VSU, 

Tlie.M dlillMAlft.” 

“Don’t you wouuy, Jiorirr.n. Yor i.kivf, 'ksi m mi: 

cynical correspondent of Notes iiniJ 

(tom 


I , 


.\ himdro!l tiumsand citizens 
of Solia are stated to have 
.assembled before the Italian 
Ijcgation and demanded the 
intorventicn of Bulgaria 
against Turkey. The total 
)iO])ulation of the Bulgarian 
capital at the last census was 
1 10d,KI‘2, and it is felt that the 
i)l.h('r2,Hl‘i owe an o.xjilanation 
i of their non-atleiidauce. 

.V proclamation has boon 
issued saying that idl persons 
who refuse to accejit or con¬ 
tinue work which is in the 
public interest will be severely 
i punished. Versons whjj by 
I threats of force or other means 
' prevent others from working 
• will likewise ho punished. 

Vorhaps we ought to add that 
'the jn'oelanrition has been 
issued by the (lonmui Gov- 
rnor-GemjflW in Brussels, and 
does not apply to Soutli Wales. 

'I’lio German CaowN P,[ 41 N(.'P. 
is wportod to have recently 
informed Ids army that "as a 
volcano of untamable force 
shakos and (pdvci’s, so wo 
wait witli unbroken vigour for 
the diiv when llio Kai.sor once more 


Till .sr 


deserihing the lavage.s if liook- oiders us from Che trendies.” Since the 
porary Major) tlio lliglit Honourable' wornis in his liliraiy, remarks that receijit of thi.s information the troops 
Sir P. E. Smith, Knt., Oxfordshire Yeo- “ with terrible discrimination they under Ids command liave been shaking 


manry, to bo a temporarj' 1 lieutenant- leave modern books alone.” It is sup- and (luiveriiig more vigorously^ than 
Colonel has attractcxl imicb attention. | jiosed that some of them arc too im (>ver. *. 

Some confusion has been causeil by the wliolosonio oven for a bookworm, widli 

fact that a gentleman of the same. 

name bad already been appointed a 
temporary Solici tjn-G oneral. 


the otiiorji do their own boring. 


Mr. Kamsav MacDonald i-ecently in¬ 
formed an audience in the Oddfellows’ 

Hall, Edinburgh, that if the Indoiion- 
dent Labour Party had criticised in 

such a way that our country was know, the least thing upsets her.” 
weakened, they bad not dona it con- 

sciously or deliberately. We gather 1 Shortly after I'oceiviifg the news of 


We also hear that tlio'aspons of the 
.Vigiiimn are saying some very liittor 
It is quite a mistake to suppose tliatthings about the lintaimihle ^’olcano 
the recent visit of the Gorman air-ships; for having pinched their simile. 

created no impression in Englaiul .k j __ __ 

soldier writes from the Front:- ‘ The' ..'n,,, „,.>vriiifi(! was of ilic ‘uniot’ onloj, 


Zepps have lieen to our ))laco. 
Mother was frightened, hut, as 


ami j tlicru being no bridesiiuiids or liriilegrtKiin." 
you Cluctcticalon Uuardian. 

‘ But the presents wore numerous and 
handsome, so wo dare^say ho was not 
seriously missed. 


VOL. CXLIX. 



182 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Bmtbmsbb 1,191® 


A DEAR OLD FETISH. 

[The author of these lines hiw no great quarrel with those writers 
(it any) who honestly believe wat the adoption of National Service 
would l>ring in only n negligible addition to the country’s military 
strength, though even so it would Anally prove to oiir Allies that we 
arc ill earnest. But a very brief study of the Aicts would show that 
luuong those who follocv callings which contribute, nothing to the 
making of munitions or to our eximrt trade or to any other national 
need there must still bo bctarcen two or thron million men of Aghting 
age, a nnmlier probably not less than the total of those who have 
enlisted for active service since the War hogaii.] ■ . • 

Some for thoir fnthors’ ancient faith will fight. 

For land and lilnirty Uioir lives will give, 

But wo of England, if I read aright, 

Have soinothing dearer yet for which to live; 

“ Take from na any joys you like,” wo cry; 

'• Wo’d hear the loss, iidwevcr much wo missed ’em; 

Iiet truth and justice, fame and honour die. 

But sjiaro, O spare, our Voluntary Rystem! 

“’Tis true that other service owed the Btate 
Lays on the general head its common due; 

One sticks it willy-nilly—tax or rate— 

Nor ■ leaves the man next door to pay for two; 

But, should the Nation call for soldier’s work. 
Saying, 'I want more men; 1 »h«.v< enlist ’em;’ 

Two million odd shall claim the right to shirk 
By virtue of the Voluntary System.” 

Splendid! For, it-.our strength is overtasked 
For lack of larger service, man and gun. 

And ))y compulsion (no one’s leave being asked) 

We are reduced to helots of ( ho JIun; 

riow' fine, fropi. our addies.s " Somewhei-o in Hell,” 
When we have howotl to William’s boots anil 
kissed ’em. 

To boast—“Though England's fallen, yet she fell 
* True to her hallowed Voluntary System.” 

O. S. 

OUR REGIMENTAL SPORTS. 

We held them in camp, and tliey passed off with less 
than usual of tl* friction commoidy associated with' such 
BventjS. It is trtio that the regulars who shared our 
neighbourhood elected, in a spirit of friendly emulation, to 
hold their sports on the same day, hut wo came to aii 
amiSkbre agreement as the division of the availalde 
wounded soldiora and olilier speetatoi’s. We didn’t invite tlie 
Provost-Marshal, partly liecause wo thought that a nflmber 
of volunteers in uniform, complete with brassard, whilst 
not engaged in strict military duties, might bring on an 
attack of dyspepsia, and paitlv because wu know that he 
was busy using his fre^ pass to the niusic-halls. 

In the tug-of-war, the Motor Squadron ought to have 
heou handieappeil, as the practice which, tJiey hiul .had 
in hauling their cars out of ditehos gavo them an unfair 
advantage. An attempt by A Company to make up for 
thoir want of skill by trickery proveil abortive. They 
concealed entrenching todls about thoir persons and 

S romptly fell down and started digging thcmselve.s in. 

here js a slight difference o| opinion as to whether their 
Company Commander was juslined iniilowing the “Cease 
fire ” on his whisile in order to encourage them at the 
inoment'.whon they were on the verge of defeat. 

The . obstacle race was a great disappointment to the 
Ambulance section, as tiiete^ ^j/gf g soarcoly any casualties 
worth mentioning. Tiio t^|^|if 'who were nearly sufFo- 
catod under the taiqiaplin - both “tfaniasto’* while! Uio 
stretchers wdi'b being ^etohhe^ and the way in which 


Holroyd’s collar-bone refused to break vriw de^arad by 
Ambulance to be contrary to all the niles of ooatoisy. 
could only have been brought about by a maliobus desire 
to deprive them of a vvell-merited easfi. Holroyd aayf that 
he alwajrs “ takes off " from bis collar-bone when gQ^ over 
an* obstacle and that he would have won the iace but 
for the/)fBoious interference of the Ambulance. Xn-tbf!. end 
the Ambulance section had to obnteitt themselves With one 
sprained ankle, two barked shins, and BaUey^s contu^ 
eye. Bailey's eye got lijie that through the sueem of xny 
scheme in substituting a painted over-ripe egg for the wple 
in his basin of water. The apple has to be got out 
basin of .water by the competitor with his mouth, witboat 
the use of his hands. I ei^plained to Bailey befes'e the 
race that the correct proc^ure was to get the apple 
against the side of tlie basin and then give it a sharp bite. 
If Bailey’s apple, hadn’t been an egg ho would hav^been 
very successful, but he was so surprisorl when ho found btdf 
an unpalatable egg in his mouth that he dropped his glasses 
in the basin. The .Tudgo, who hadn’t thoroughly grasped 
the situation, refused to allow Bailey to fish for his glasses 
and insisted on his proceeding with the race. Bailey, who 
doesn’t see very well with glasses and is practically blind 
without them, set off in the wrong direction, trod on the 
man next to him, and contused his eye on the basin next 
hut one. The man on whom Bailey trod was very orqss 
because, after two abortive attempts to eat his own beard, 
he had just secured the apple and, owing to Bailey’s 
clumsiness, he had to start all over again. 

If wo had told the people who loaned us the forms that 
we were going to use them for a land boat race 1 expect 
that they would have supplied us with a more durable make 
or else not loaned any at all. Higgs lost the race for our 
Company by falling ofl' in front of our boat. By the time 
that wo had discovered that he was lying on the missing 
leg of our form the Motor Squadron, whose mechanical 
experience had enabled them to adjust the dislocated parts 
of their form .quickcr than anyone else, had won the race. 

In the Staff race the hiretl Cook’s Mate, who doesn't 
understand military discipline, tactlessly heat our Com¬ 
mandant by alwut two ribs of beef. Our Commandant 
kvas, as usual, closely followed by the Adjutant, with the 
Asst of the Staff at a respectful distance. The Comp 
.juartormaster got a bad start owing to an ill-timed enquiry 
ly* the cook as to whether any provision had been made 
for the next morning's breakfast. 

In spite of the misapplied energy of Bailey, Higgs and 
Holroyd our Company scored the greatest number of points 
and tvon the^Company Cbkllenge Cup. The bnly trouble 
about that cup is that we don’t know what to do with it 
now that we have got it. Our Company Commander aeemi^ 
condemned to carry it about with him for the rest of his life. 
Wlionever he jiuts it down someone picks it up and gives 
it back to him. The last time that I saw him ho was staging, 
on a seven-mile march from the camp to the nearest railway 
station carrying the cup, which h^ just been handed to 
liim for the fifteenth time. 

“The Grand Dnehesa of Mecklonbnrg has been appointed Obm- 
mandor-iif-Chief of the Turkish forces at the Datdaudles in room of 
Liman von Sanders ."—Kvetiing Timet {Olatgow). 

VoN Sanuebs Is said to be much annoyM at being super¬ 
seded by another old lady. 

“ BcCK SaOOTUIa at CLOOBFIBLOUail. 

A good many fovem of the ride have visited the. above lake and 
brought down some Ane birds, inelnding Mr. Patrick Begaai Mr. Kerr 
and Paddy Covohey, all of Strokestown/’-—iiongfbrd Leader. 

Little accidents of this kind are almost unavoidable when 
people use rifles for (took-sbooting. 
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NEW WAR BOOKS. 

{Frmi the Lint of ilfessrs. Pryor ani 
• Pepyi) 

IltCOLLECTIONH OF AN 
^ ARCHDVCAL TWKKNY. 

A votUME of. ricif an8 arresting 
individuality. The authoress was en¬ 
gaged in the liousohold of* one of tiso 
brothers of the present Emperor of 
Au#i’bia-Hunoaby not more than sixty 
years ago, and enjoyed exceptional 
opportunities for studying tlie inner 
life of the IlAPSBUuas, whicl* she has 
turned to excellent use in thoso palpi¬ 
tating pages. No such pe!i-picture of j 
the Aged Emperor as? a young man has 
ever l^on attempted. 

Astrakhan cover with yill top, 9Is. 7tel. 
With a photogravure portrait of the 
atithorcss in her Sunday host. 

MFiiailts or A 
CIIANCKI.IAHI'S CIIA VFFMVll. 
hook of dyifcmic and magnetic 
interest. 'J’lie author was for two years 
eshauffeur to Prince Puj^ow, formerly 
German Imperial Chancellor, and was, 
as such, naturally the repository of his 
most intimate confidences. lie accom¬ 
panied the I’rinoe on Itis memoraldo 
jnission to Italy, and gives a v<!rsion 
of the negotiations which is at once 
veracious ami enthralling. , 

Buckskin, tvitli (jilt monotjram, 15s. net' 


niE DIAHV or .I.V 
nimtlAh EOCKSMITII. 

A work of drastic and astringent 
vitality, appearing at the psychologic 
moment. The writer, who enjoyed tho 
monopoly of keeping the locks at Pots¬ 
dam in repair, was frequently in a 
position to overhear some of tho most 
intimato conversations hotweon the 
|i[ATSEU and his Ministers. 



PrintedHn^lack Letter. 10s. 6fi. net. 
With numerous diagrams, and a Prefa¬ 
tory Note hy tho Chevalier .Tjo Queux. 

THE 

CHANCELLEIUES OF EUltOFE. 

By An Habituk. 

No one knows tho Chancelleries of 
Europe so well a.s tho ubiquitous cos¬ 
mopolitan who has penned this alluring 
volume. Every one of them flings wide 
its portals on hearing him approach, 
and places at his disposal tho most 
secret documents fh it.s archives. With 
such facilities, how could he fail to write 
a book of momentous poignancy ? 


UNDER THE LIMES—AND ROSE. 

A Book of Intoresting Candour. 

By X, 

The identity of X is not likely ever 


to ho penetrated, heiiaimo it is un¬ 
known ev(!n to his publisher, profound 
mystery having surrounded tho sub¬ 
mission of tho pricoloss M8. Ilis 
nsvelations of Berlin’s dark side, of 
the secret police, of espionage and tho 
private life of many of t|je actoi-s in the 
groat world-drama, from Tho Highest 
himself, havo only to he read to ho 
perused. Order at once. 

'MEMOIRS OF AN 
INTERNATIONAL liUTTONllOLElt. 

The Cavaliere Tufton Ilunlor, who is 
a persona gratissima at all tho Courts 
of South-Eastern Europe, and was 
specially decorated by the late Sultan 
with the Order of Voracity (Third 
Class), in this enthralling volume re¬ 
ports the confidential conversations 
that ho has had at dilfoiWt times with 


Cavoub, Bismabck, Cnisri, Stamiuj- 
LOFP and, through spiritistic means, 
with Ji:i,ins C.ESAU, IlASNiiun, .'\ttila, 
Pio i'Eit THE GUK VT and N.vi'oiiEON. Tho 
character sketch) of King Fekoinanu, 

" the Bulgarian Botanist," as the author 
wittily calls him, is alone worth the 
money. 

Limp crocodile covers tvilh purple edijes. 
2.?. net. 

With a portrait of tho author conversing 
with Bismabck at Homhurg, and a 
Preface hy the Emperor Mesei^k. 

“ Ha.S’CTIK.STER COBl'ORATION IUtHS. 

• Special, Notice to IIatiiebs. 
Throwing soap in the water is most dainag-H 
ing to its appearance." . 

It is; wo onco hud a most dainty¬ 
looking’piece of soap Miat was utterly 
ruined in this way. 
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rarely still, and he (^ives fall measure, discourage or deter. very essence 
In the course of five tninutes he receives is rosiliouey under diffieultfes, an un- 
and distributes a myriad black eyes, abashed and unde£3atable front, 
a myriad falls. He kicks abundantly By gestures racher than facial ^y 
other’s throats; Zeppelins might be and is abundantly kicls^l.. He nins does he gain his ends—gestures 4 iHi^ to 
dropping bombs upon sleeping families: and is pursued. There is no physical acrobatic gifts of no mea,n or^er. He 
hopes and fears ini^ht make hearts, indignity that ho does not euffer—and has a host ef comic steps, a thousand 


CHARLIE. 

Fob weeks there has been no escap¬ 
ing him. Nations might bo at each 


beat faster, while a sense of calamity, inflict. Such impartiality is rare in 
tilled the air; yet all tlio time his claims drama, where usually men are either 
as a gravity-i-emover in c.rcetsis lia\ o* on t«)p or underneath. In the ordinary 
met one’s oyos at every turn.’ Homo -1 way our pet ootnediaus must bo on 
times they were fortitied by efligies of top—as, for example, Mr. Geouoe 
himself, l»otb lifo-sizo and gigantic, a'Gi«.4VKS with his serenely cbnquoring 
representation of one of which recently tongue. Even the clown, though he 
found its w’ay into a diawing in Mr. receivespunLshmentc« ro/dc.ovenliially 
Fimch’s own jjages. ^foro than one triiiin])hs. But Charlie Chaplin sel- 
weekly paper lias been printing bis doin wins. Circumstances are loo much 
autobiography sei’ially. ' for liim, and be goes out in a very riot 


odd mevements of his hands and head, 
which, when brought into play under 
domoctic or social conditions, are ab¬ 
surdly funny. With his hat, his siilck 
and his cigarette, he has also a vast 
repertory of quaint actions; and it was 
a wise ini»tinct that caused him always 
to appear in the same costume. But 
hisesjjocial fascination is that life finds 
him always ready, for it—not because 
he is armed by sagacity, but because he 


The time clearly having come to of grotosque mislortune. With him,; is oven better anned by folly. He is 
Invostigato tliis personality, I entered' however, are ahvay.s our sympathie.s. | first cousin to the village idiot, a natural 
a (iinoina tlieatro which promised a Tliese and a trifle of .£.')00 a week (it' chikl of nonsense, and, like Antjsus, 

every time he rises from a 


play with tlio famous man 
at bis best. And then 1 
cntertsd others, for Cliap- 
linisin liiul caught mo. 

Whether ornotCiiAULiR 
Chaplin is, as is claimed 
for him by certain not 
disinterested people, the 
“ funniest man on earth,” 

1 leave to others to de¬ 
cide. Two [icrsons rarely 
agree on such nice points, 
amt I retire at once from 
the arbitrament because I 
don’t know ‘*•1^ 11’® otliors. 

But that be is funny is 
beyond question. I will | 
swear to that. His bu -1 
tnour is of such elemental 
variety that bo would 
make a Tierra del Fuegan 
or a Bushman oft-enlnr^ 
Australia langti not much - 
less than our sophistical selves. 



'•XfUAT VK KOntO TllURK, JaKOK?’ 

‘On, I BE JUST UtOlEQ THIS NOT.CK. Ye BEK, It' TllKY GkBMANS 
Kvnu llO LAND, I DOANT WANT ’I'.M TRB MISS ANTTIIINO.” 


knockdow'n blow ho is the 
stronger. 

The promise of Chaplin 
is sacrod; the promise cf 
John Biudbury is not 
nioro so. Seeing him, one 
is assured that he is about 
, to make hay of all the 
; other dranuitis personce. 
i One may sit hack safely 
and prepare for fun. He 
joins tho film in hia un¬ 
obtrusive mothodist way 
as quietly as a smut 
settling on a nose, and 
liohold lie is the very spirit 
of liiscord, the drollest of 
all the lords of misrule. 
Wherever he goes Charlie 
Chaplin is crossing the 
equator. 


One the paragraphs tell tho truth) are his Another “ftuiet” Wedding, 
necdj^no civilised culture to approeiat^i only reward; for of course our laughter ‘Great interest was taken in tho wodding 
the fun of the liarlcipiiiaulo, and to he cannot hear. Yet T suppose no one at Clopton on Wednesday. Councillor 8. 
that lias Charlie, with true iuslirict, man has, in tho same space of time, S'nith, of Kettering, y[h<> cue®' 

returned. But it Is the harlequinmlo j ever made so m^^ 
accelerated, ml onsincd,. toned up for whether his follow cinema actors laugh 
the e.vacting taste of the gn-at and 1 cannot say. But evei^one else does, 
growing “picture” public. It is also Tt is a curious thought'that Charlie 
farce at its busiest, most furious, doos not liear it. 

Charlik has hrouglit bock tliat admir- In tho pictuns Charlib bos 


no 


their quiet and tactful manner.’ 

Norttuimpton Daily ChronieU. * 

“ ‘ Kingston Mixture' at fid. per o*., or 1/7 
per II). If you aro a connoisseur this blend 
will plouse you .”—Forward (Glatgoui). 

able form of humour wiiich does not immediate l ivah, although on the actual y®’’ arithmetioian 

disdain tho co-uperalion of listicufls, variety stage I have seen several drolls * properly developed buBinesa 

and in which, by Way of variety, one very much in his tradition, which is instinct, 
man is ainitnl at and another, too associated with the name of Karno. . c i 

intrusive, is Jiit. Howdver long tl)C One detects tho K vrno brand at once, rm Mr n?n 

world may last, it is safe to say that but in Chahluo Chaplin, on the syn- clwro! oHwin^^y a?dVh"—' 
the spenstack' or one man receiving thesizing film, it has an extra drop of Good luck to the wee McGregors 
blow meant for another will ever he nervous fluid, lie has none of the /qqq more cheer) 1 ” 

popular. Indeed the delivery' of blows bland masterfulness of the urbane and ' ^ 

at all will ever he popular. Thus— adventurous Max Linder; he has none From a naval offioer’a letter desorib- 
'^ory be!—are we built. •, of the massive reposo of the late John ing the destruction of the KSnigtberg :— 

What strikes one quickly Bdnny; he is without the resource of ,.we were at our rfn * t '> rr from «.4fia.m. 

tion of how much liarder Ch^Bie works tfae<, Italian Folidob. He remains tin 4.45 p.m, and ll houn ol Uiat we» under 
han any otheir t)( the more illustrious a butt, or, at any rate, a victim Are.”—fifoming Paper. 
filmers. Heisrardyoht'M.the ^cture, of circumstances whom nothing can ^ow titne does fiy whan you're happy 1 

- « ^ 1_^,” ■ _ .u 
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AT THE FRONT. 

Tbs ideal of every kood soldier i8,|I 
am B«re, to go throi^h a battle that 
isn't lesiUy dangerous and emerge from 
it with a wound that doesn’t really 
hurt.* At the moment,! have attained 
this disreputable consummation and am 
in the rare and refreshing ftaait stage. 

We are all proud of ourselves, «and 
quit^ a number of the best jieople have 
wired to let us know they are proud of 
ns, so perhtms I ought to let you know 
about Our Battle. I can, t am afraid, 
only give it you from my point of view. 

At three something, a.h., during the 
most horrible noise since the cubist 
orchestra disbanded, I attacked with 
magnificent 6lan. I ran a do;!on yards 
and fell into a shell-hole, then 1 got up 
and ran some more yards, and then, 
dear reader, I did the only possible 
thing—I walked. You who cover 
your five hundred yards at a run on 
Hampstead Heath have no idea what 
you feel like startHig off up-hill, on a 
hot night, after five days’ close con¬ 
finement, equipped with everything 
considered essential to destroying, sav¬ 
ing, and supporting life for a period of 
twenty-four hours. t’ortunutoly a 
similar feeling seemed to have got liold 
of the men, and we went on looking 
liku a sample of how not to perform, 
oxtenderl order drill until we foU into a 
transverse depression which we even¬ 
tually decided to lx> a trench. I cou- 
fon-ed with myself for a moment, and 
realized that it wasn’t the line we 
wanted, so we dashed on again relent¬ 
lessly, at a ptme that would huvo left a 
hedgehog standing, to our goal, where 
we remained, after necessary altera¬ 
tions, until they sent some unsuspect¬ 
ing regiment to relieve us next morning. 

The first remark, as distinct from a 
shout, that I heard after leaving our 
p&rapot c^m^from Private Henry, my 
most notorious malefactor. As the 
first attempt at a wire entanglement 
in our new position went heavenward 
ten seconds after its emplacement, and 
a big tree just to our right collapsed 
Suddenly like a dying pig, he turned 
round with a grin, observing, “ Well, 
Sir, we do see a bit of life, if we don't 
make money." I never saw a man all 
day who hadn’t a grin ready when you 
passed, and a bit of a riposte if you 
passed <^e time of day with him. And 
so we went away last with our tails 
up, haviiig done all things needful. 

It was then that my troubles began. 
Soine evilly deposed person imagined 
hti bad seen a bullet come into me and 
sneaked about it 'to the doctor, who 
pome to enquire after it. I ai^ed that 
eyen if it had come in it had gone 
stnight on practically without stop- 



Navy Man {closhuj the debate), “tv tkb KAbisit kskw about rocn facb ’b’o Oha 

YOU TWO-POUNU-TESI A WKKK TO FBIOHTEN THF. BulTISlI ARTft:.I.EBY ’OllSES." 


ping and that I had no idea wlicro it 
was, and, anyhow, there must bo plenty 
without bothering about that one, if it 
was munitions they wanted. T touched 
lightly on our eight-mile march back, 
and oiTered to illustrate a new onc-step 
1 ha<l thought out. 

The fact was, I explained, it was 
more what you’d call a half-stop. 
Hero the doctor, who had been worry¬ 
ing round, observed tersely—he niiikcs 
rather a strong line of observing tersely 
—“a month, and then a fortnight’s 
hoUday.’’ ^ 

So here I am, doing the month, and; 
the only complaint I have to mako; 
now I’m really settled in here—they 
haven’t moved mo for two days—is 
about the fortnight’s holiday. 

The regiment says, “ Of course you ’ll 
get sick leave;" whereas the doctor 


here is so optimistic as to suggest that 
T ’ll probably bejvble to got regimental 
leave, but sick leave is outside his pro¬ 
vince. There a(o tliereforo monients 
when I have hopes of getting both; 
on the contrary, there are momenta- 

After all, what does one want leave 
for, anyhow'/ What with “ Sister 
Susie ’’ and “ Our Miss Gibbs ’* straight 
from England, and dear old English 
ladies stopping *you in the'street to ask 
after their sons, and no lights after 
eight, whut more could England ®ffer? 

Another Impending Apology. 

From a list of lecturers and theip 
subjects in The PrinceUm Seminary 
Bulletin :— 

“ 1011—13, Sir Andrew Fr»scr. MisBions in 
India. (Sir Andrew Fraser was providentially 
ptevontM from giving the loctureB.)" 
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BLANCHE'S LETTERS. 

Stbenuous TiMIjS. 
lloatcl for JUlunition irorlvrs 
(Ci-devant Uromlacres). 

UnAUEST Daphne, —You see from 
above lieiwling that*wo’vc turned our 
place in Kent to useful pnrposos. I ’vo 
a houseful of people Iterc, and we 're all 
working at full pressunt. Wo inotor 
over every niorning, several earfuls of 
us, to the big faelorj at— Jlnsb!- 
and there we make—no, not even to 
you, dearest!—all day. Wo were shr»wu 
how to do it by an oflicial j)orson who's 
distinctly inclined to be a darling, lie 
specially overlooks our work, and the 
other day wlmii ho came rtaind bo asked 
mo what it was f had made. “ Why, 
it's so-and-so, of course,” 1 said. Doryl 
and Habs were looking on, and it was 
quite a little trinmjib for me. Ilti said 
it was absolutely wonderful that I’d 
been able to make anything so dilTereut 
from the patt(*rii, ami be l ook it away 
(to test it, f believe); and, eiitir nous, 
rht'rie, I fancy that by somo lucky 
unconscious stroke ol giuiius f've 
made something juiiticuliirly dcudly 
and fearful ; hut not. a word! To-diU' 
I’ve been put on something different. 

.\t our work wt' wear DIga's latest, 
the\(*ry last word in Munition I’innies, 
a dream and a scream in one, y <ur ijui 
suit le porter. We come bouu' in the 
afternoon to a the. /^eonomupie milk 
iusiTiad of ert'am, only one lump of 
sugar in each cup, and horrid jrlaiu 
biscuits and bread and-l)iitl('r. Still, 
we f<>el it’s discipline and that we're 
obeying orders. Xoboiiy dresses for 
dinner, ami it’s <|uitc a plain meal, 
badly served (wo*’ve not found a decent 
cook since tiaston left us t<.' join his 
own army), but ire don’t care. I feel 
it’s not riiihl to cat anything but jiiyk 
mutton, burnt beef, tough poultry and 
odious puddings, in the present state of 
things. Wo ’vo only maidservants, with 
tlio cxceptioji of an old butler of no.irlv 
seventy, and what with drilling ami 
routo-marching ixll day with the Village 
V'eteraus lie’s so tireiT by dinner-time 
that ho regidarly falls aslee() ns ho 
serves the barlej-water. The other 
night, W'hilo he was standing bchimt 
Josiah’s chair, iiesventolf as usual and 
dreamed ho told us aftervv.irds, that 
tho Village Vetera.is wore at the Front 
and that he was just taking a certtViu 
(ierimyi Prince prisoner, llnder tho 
influonoe of tho dream ho loll upon 
Josiali and seiised him round the throat, 
and thtn'o w’as quite a honiil scene 
.ftoforo wo could wake him. 

You seo from this that Joa^lV* back 
from his enormous wanddntjgs and 
ndvcntiu’es. Wlien ho first got home 
ho w'as iminousely sunburned {uid had 


quite an eTpression, and on my re- 
inai'kiug upon it he saiil, “ 1 should 
think 1 havean expression! It’senough 
to give anyone an expression to bo 
sliipwrecked and cast n^way among 
those old cannibals, the Bolderoons, 
and for months together not to know 
each morning whether you ’ll he their 
kiug or their dinner heforenighti” Ilis 
expression's wearing off now, I’m 
glad to , 800 . As I said to liim, that 
sort of thing isn’t good form ; in civi¬ 
lised life it’s coiTOct to have very little 
oxjirossioii in one’s face. Since lie came 
hack he’s enrullod liiiiisolf as quite a 
lot of things that 1 can’t remomlier 
ju . now. 

You’ll hardly I’ccogniso this place of 
Vfy own, own llower-gardcn is 
all cabbages and potatoes; the tennis 
courts and croquet lawns are given up 
to turnips and carrot.s; Lailyo Jlotty’s 
Walk is sown wil b onions ; the park is 
being plougbcil up for corn or wheat or 
whatever it is people eat most of; oiir 
own dear little golf-links aro full of 
creatures gra/ing; the little wilderness 
you were so fond of is crowiled with 
])igs ; there's poultry pretty well every- 
vvliero; and tho liig conservatory is 
ii.sed for bread-fruit, of wbicli .Josiab 
lirongbt back heaps of lool.s - isn't that 
a lovely idea for war- time, dearest ?- for 
the bread-fruit, when grown and ripe, 
1 siqipose, is just a nice sort of loaf 
that only wants cutting into slices! 

Altogether wo may claim (o be ready 
for anythiiKj. Jf l•reryone would do as 
much as ice'vv. doing, JOnglaud w^iulil 
bo entirely solf-snpjiorting and ’ wo 
sboiildn’t liavo to import any food- 
stull's forgive the toclinical term, 
iloarost; J'm afraid’l am getting teeb- 
nieal, and sometimes, Daplnie, 1 'in 
almost friijhtened at’ the onjanisiinj 
talents 1 'm developing. 

.Iimo ifarringlon, the Southlands’ 
girl, commandeered all tlioir motor cans 
and olfored riiem and herself (slut’s an 
exjiert driver) for transport service 
abroad, was accopteil, and wont otT at 
ouec, leaving a brief note for her par¬ 
ents : “ Worry, dears, but our country 
iiei'ds tlie ears, and you’ll both bo the 
better for morn walking.” The duchess 
came round to me (it was before wo 
lei't town) in Hoods of tears, lamenting 
the dangers and iiardships her “Only 
One ” was gone to face, and exclaiming 
between her weeps, at frequent inter¬ 
vals, “What uld her graiidmiiiiima 
have said I L tried to console her, 
said how proud she ought to ho of 
Juno, and that one couldn’t ejcpcct a 
high-spirited girl, especially in war¬ 
time, to trouble mucli about what her 
grandmamma w'ould have said; but it 
was no use. The fact is tlio little 
duchess is a Vnusliu woman, and her 


daughter's a cloth woman, and to tho 
end of time you ’ll never get a muslin 
Wfpman and a Moth woman to see 
things from the* same point ofmew. 
I’d a letter from Juno yestciiday, in 
which she says, “ Doing fine and mak¬ 
ing myselffVery^useful. I’ve both my 
motor-cycles hero, and I won't rest till 
tho powers /<liat bo make me a despatch- 
rides. Think, Dlanclio, how glorious if 
J were laid low by sbrapnol just ^as I 
was tearing along with despatches! 
Why, the hoy I ought to have been 
couldn’t f do muoh bettor than that I 
Comfort tho dear little mother, there’s 
a good fellow, and do, do try to persuade 
her not to send me a sob by every post.” 

Beryl and Babs and I were discuss¬ 
ing tho famine in coloured materials 
ono day lately, and tho prospect of 
liaving to array ourselves in tho dis- 
mallest and dreariest of neutral tints, 
and wo jointly corninitteil these little 
versos:— 

The siud llio reens and tho iiiaiivos aro 
gone, c „ 

And till' light hearted erowd that wore tlioin; 
And dull-gowni-d wonieii aro “ i-ai-rving-ou ” 
With a rrsiilnle (jasio lieforo tlielii. 

Ilingy and ilowdi Welt, wlio’s afraid? 

Sliall we weakly Imwail (no, never!) 

TJic bright-tinted froeks wii onec displayod 
In tunes tliat seuni gone fur incr? 

No lines will lie left us but drub and groy, 

.And, sisters, we want no others 
The only eolours wo think of to-day 
Marth with onr gallant brothers. 

.'Vnylhing you lil:e. in it is mine, and 
if there are any mistakes in inotro or 
composition ploaso set them down to 
Beryl and Babs. 

Ever thine, Bl.\ncue. 

OUR LTi’ERARY TABLBYS. 

[■“A wet day, if it is wot eninigh, thoroughly 
and unniistakalily wot, is a pleasant nnH 
desirable thing.” 

Canon //i.v.v.ir -ia “ Ttw Dailij Kewa,”'] 

“ When days aro rainy, diyr’t^go term¬ 
ing ’em 

A lieastly boro,” says Geohor A. Bih- 

MINOHAM ; 

“ You’d find it awkward, I ’vo no doubt. 
To rear young ducks in time of drought.” 

“ The War is not,” says Arnoed Ben-' 

NETT, 

“ A wholly uninixed evil when it 
Can keep, by way of prose or rhyme. 
Our greatest scribes on overtime.” 

“ Should my dramatic scliomes mis¬ 
carry ■■ 

Wisely remarks Sir 5'. M. Babbie, 

“ I dance for joy and shout, ‘ Hooray I 
So much loss supertax to pay 1 ’ ” 

“ Though quite forgotten just at pre¬ 
sent,” 

Says G. B. S., “ I find it pleasant; 
Neglect is just the circumstance 
To give one’s modesty a chance.” 
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MILITARY COMPLIMENTS. 

Ir Brinton was ncl a good soldieif it 
was scarcely for warn of trying. But 
there things in Infantry Training ” 
not drwmed of in a shipping clerk’s 
philesophy. And after a hooted passage 
or two with thd Ciompany Sergeant- 
Major (in which, as Brintqn explained 
afterwi^s, the victory was reall}* his, 
bemuse, while the S.-M. was merely 
maaing an exhibition of himself before 
the company, Brinton was being 
brilliant and scathing witTiin* his own 
heart to an intelligent audience of one), 
he decided to leave his general military 
development to the processes of time, 
and to specialise. Whoroforo lie pur¬ 
chased a neat volume on “Ceremonial," 
and stuck to it. 

Here and there a soul finds its secular 
bible in strange places, and Bi-iutoii 
found it in thelKxik on Gereinunial. It 
d^as meat and drink to him. It filled 
hie whole existence. And the part of 
itdio loved the liedt of all was the part 
whore they tell you How and When to 
Salute. In a fortnight Brinton had 
saluted the Colonel in fifteen different 
situations, each of thorn reipiiring 
correctiludo of inovomont coiuhincd 
with that initiative on which is founded 
tho superiority of the British army. 
On the last live of these the Adjutant 
was present, lie had licard of Benton, 
and came to scoff, but remained tef 
admire. 

After a time Brinton became known 
in tho liattalion. Young subalterns, 
still nervous in their new dignity, were 
apt to invite his salute whenever tlioy 
felt the responsibilities of their position 
weighing too lieavily upon them. It 
would have given coniidonco to tho 
veriest wash-out. It was not so much 
the respect and deference it conveyed 
as the assurance that tho Army had 
taid its ^triiVit most tenderly in tho 
temporary Second Lieutenant. It said: 
“ We Know all aljout you. We have 
seen you take the Company. We have 
heard your lectures on Flies and March 
Discipline. But we will follow you 
*none the less—or at least wo will take 
you with us." 

Once or twice a daring spirit would 
get about in the officers’ mess. They 
would give Brinton parcels to fetch 
from the poste-restants and wait for 
him in the High Street, extended to 
three paces. Bu|j Brinton was never 
beaten. His hands might be full, but 
his “eyes right" was impeccable. 
There was more professional pride in it 
than in the evolutions of a dozen right 
hands sweeping to a dozen forelocks. | 

They say Bmton was beaten in the, 
end. I Imve heard the tale of howl 
Oaptain Briggs brought him to alleged' 
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“BUSINESS" AS USUAL. 

Aigerican Duellists (concluliing tiuir “ Tiffined Act"). 

“AnTHcnJOH WIC MAV Bl! KOOTBAL 

Wk hope you’ix win the piohi* 

So TET,!. YOCU FUIEN'DS, AND CU.ME AO. 
'I’O-MOB-MKn NIOHT.” 


confusion. But to my mind the victory 
on that occasion was 'Brinton’s yet 
again, though all the devices of mis¬ 
placed ingenuity were employed against 
him. Time, place, and circumstances 
wore all chosen carefully with a view to 
his confounding. The same Sergeant- 
Major who had earlier crossed his path 
was given tho job on a rainy summer 
morning of sending him bock from break¬ 
fast parade to fetch Captain Briggs’s 
bicycle from his billet to the officors’ 
moss tent. The approach to that high 
place is steep and rooky, along a wooded 
defile, and Captain Briggs stepped out 
of the ambush where h^ad h^n lying 


I witli three othoj' conspirators who 
I ought to have known bettor, and was 
I upon Brinton seconds before the 
ifamous “eyes right" could get into 
motion. 

] t is true, I daresay, thert the intrepid 
Private gave a start of surprise, the 
vory faintest shadow of a start* Cap¬ 
tain Briggs smiled sardonically and 
waited. Behind tho bracken tliree 
pairs of eyes bulged expectantly from 
their sockets. * 

Brinton stopped. He mot the Cap¬ 
tain’s tremendous gaze with a lc»k 
in which surprise, resentment, pity 
and devotion to discipline were about 






















































vox POPULI. 


distress. ‘ irHi/' no you say, JfAnTitA? CoNsciiri'rtON kext week? NoKri>:t(8El Whehe hid you heaii tiut?” 

Martha. Wi i.r., Ma’aw, my yuiend, he’s a waiteh at a club, hr says rr come stuaiout thmoogh fuom the Wah Office 

LAST NIOII’ ON THE «KD TATE.” 


_ — r . - . _ . . 

ciluRlly blciidwl. Tlioii lio spoke tlie 
simple but noteworliiy words, “(iood 
mornii){» to you. Sir.” 

They may not bo in tlio J)rill Hook 
of Salutes. Itiit in <bo tone of them 
and their spirit J Jmow, alllriu"!) 1 was 
not there to sec, that I’rivate Hrinton 
was vindicated against tl io.se wliosought 
to compass bis undoing. 

«Sherlock Holmes” Hot’Wanted. 

“During the past few days three bievehs 
liavo been stolen from K.'ojter streets. The 
lK>licc coiisidor ihnt a hiesele thief is .at work." 

H ts/errt Mornimj \ eii ’ s . 

Floreat Eatanswill. 

‘Aa tho editor of the Wapell.i I’ost has 
dropjiod tho mask avhieh hid tho abysm.il 
lirulo, wo know now just uhul ho is, and I'hu 
World-Spi'ct.itor will l*iko no further part in 
any controversy with him. One docs not 
argue with an iiulKSMh ■ i a lunatic,” 

The World-Siicctatiir (.'las/Mtcheitan}.’ 

“A ydhng inais'ied woman w.as lined 10s.' 
at Westminster yestord ly for giving intoxi- 
eatisg liquor (sfejut) to .v baby uuifer one year 
of ago. when called to aeeouut by a tsi’lieo- 
r^stable, the woman said sho did not know 
Ao was doing vitong."—Morning 1‘oj^r. 

She ’■will now perhaps herself 

acquainted with, tho new regulatiu&s 
against “ treating." 


TWITTING THE TURK. 

Tiim 'I’lirk, Jio is an lioticsl man • ' 
And fights us fair and true. 

Hut wo annoy him all we can 
As we are paid to iK>; 

It’s very bal'd to keep liiin riled; 

Wo find biin strangely leconcilcd 
,'\tid things tiuit once just iniidc liiui wild 
He takes a liking to. 

The bully tin no more insidls, 

Tho Libliy gives no grief, . 

That used to soar from catapults 
And biff the sliocked Kedif; 

At first it gave him quito a turn, 

I The flight of that uinociions urn, 

I .And tlii-n bo spoiled the whole eoncern 
i liy gobbling up llio beef. 

! Yot wlicu the cruder kind of wheeze 
No longer irritates. 

There’s one that never fails to tease 
His friends across the Ktrafts, 

Where many a Moslem scans our slopes 
(With now and then some cramp, one 
hoptis. 

From looking long through telescopes) 
And simply hates and liates. 

We (Jo and bathe, in shameless scores, 
Beneath his baleful een, 

Disrolx), unscathed, on sacred shores 
And wallow in between; 


Nor does a soldier there assume 
His university costume, 

And though it makes tho Faithful fume 
It makes the Faithless clean. 

Ay, all our arts have some reward. 

But this I think's the peach. 

For man can bear tho invaders' horde 
That riots in his reach. 

That raids his roost in aruidd swarms 
Or swamps his citadels with storms, 
But not their nude insulting fo/ms ‘ 
A-bathing off his beach. 

MR. PUNCH’S ROLL OF HONOUR. 

Sub-Lt. Al.\n P. Hkbuert, E.N.V.B,, 
Hawke Battalion, wounded at the Dar- 
daublles, is now in hospital at home. 
We are delighted to conclude that he 
is well on the road to recovery, since 
he has contributed from his some' 
more of those excellent verses which 
have often adorned these pages. 


“ Sir John Ilowctt, a.o.B.i., late Liottt.. 
Governor of tho - United Provinces of Agra 
iind Oudh, has joined together during the 
daytime .”—North China Herald. 

We had not previously heard of his 

t jartition, but are glad that he has fol- 
owed tho example of his late Provinces. 




















































LE GEANB PENSEUE. 
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A COLOURABLE INCIDENT. 

{Being a study of the^nethods of cerHin 
» agencies of j)ublication.) 

•I. The Naked Truth. 

L]^ut. John Smith, a Territorial officer, 
when crossing the Utratfd at about 
9 P.M., was knocked down by a taxicab, 
but fortunately escapcfl in/Ury. 

, II. How IT IS CliOTHKD. 

(a) By The Daily Mail. 

Wo offer no excuse or* apology for 
calling special attention to*the very 
disquieting incident reported on page 6. 
As our readers are bv this time aware, 
the policy of The Daily Mail (backc<l, 
it is only fair to add, by the generous 
support of The Times and The Eeening 
News) has throughout ))con o))})osed 
to tlio soothing-syrup methods of the 
official censorshij). From the fact lliat 
Uio accident hy which a gallant officer 
very narrowly escaped destruction has 
been allowed lo,he made public, it 
wxaild appear that at least in part the 
Tiun’ir, for which wo have so earnestly 
jileadcd, is at last to bo told to the 
people of this country. But it will he 
noticed that we emphasise the words 
“in part.” Wo do this deliberately. 
and with a grave regard to ourj 
onormous responsibility in this hour 
of crisis. Here then is a direct 
challenge. Let the War Office hr tluij 
Government pidtlish at once a full list| 
of the numbers of officers and men in 
His Majesty's service who have, since 
Jul}', 191-1, i»een injured, or nearly in¬ 
jured, in street accidents. Wo venture! 
to assert that the result would bo such 
an outcry from all classes for somebody 
to do something that no ohsiructionist, 
no matter ho\y highly placed, could 
dare stand against it. 

(i) By I’he, Westminster Gaietle. 



•THE “ANTI-ZEPP” FIRE ESCAPE. 

Junes (/iriif/iihiff easy" drscents). ‘‘On, w’liv nin I Lr.wr. that hook or ninecyioss 
AT TUB TOl’? ■’ 


t 


• That seejiion of the Conscriptionist 
Press wliich remains still obstinahdy 
blind Co the magnificent suhs of the 
Voluntary System will, wo suppose, 
prudently ignore the illuminating case 
of Lieut. John Smith. There are, how¬ 
ever, two aspcicts of it to which we feel 
justified in directing the notice of our 
readers. First, the accident itself, with 
what might easily have been the loss or 
serious injury of a valuable officer, is 
directly attributable to tbe absurd and 
panicky over-darkening of our streets. 
Again and again^we have pointed out 
that the Gormans have no i-oally 
dangerous Zep^ralins capable of indict¬ 
ing serious damage, and indeed that 
so many more have already been des¬ 
troyed than could over have been built 
that the numlier now available must 
be represented by a substantial minus. 
This consideration, however, does noth¬ 


ing ti> lessen the magnifteont lieroism 
displayed by this voluntary olliccr in 
braving the perils of a crow<lcd a7id 
crepuscular thoroughfare. Do our 
noisy compulsionists imagine .... 

(c) By “Dagonet,” in The lieferce. 

Who drives our taxicabs? 

Do our cotton-glove* )llicials really 
believe Uiat the iwicidcnt by which 
Lieut. Smith (a name with a fine rec(jr<l 
for Englishmen) so nearly escaped 
annihilation was the genuine result of 
carelessness ? If so, there are one or 
two questions that I sliould like to put 
to them. First, what firm are the 
registered owners of the cab in ques¬ 
tion ? Two, What proportion- of the 
directors of the firm are of German 
origin f I can assure Bofereaders that 


there arc still one or two mysterious 
doings in thisj old city of ours that 
might startle an investigator. 

(d) By the War Telegrams on promi¬ 
nent Cltih nut tee-hoard. 

B.F. (i.'l, A. 47. Unported Lieutenant 
•Smith torrifie officer when crossing 
Stiand sunk casualties unknown Mr. 
Balfour continuing for terrific road 
toi'j'itorial .-Vllics pi'ospccts brighter 
ta.\icab undamaged showery. 

- - - • 

“All llio. food is divided iiilo niliuns and 
delivered by -woineii, fresh and (?™>d, in 
liondun, the suburbs and the outlying country 
districts ."—Scotch Taper. *• 

Clearly these ladies, as tiio poet-(very 
nearly) said, are not creatures far too 
fresh and good fur human nature's 
daily food. 
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I said that 1 know no Shaw as I was he saw mo. At.the moment I 
just up from London. 1 had once lighting a fresh ojgw. 

r. He abi ' * ” 


WSiS 


THE amateur shepherd. yp London. I 

It is a long climb from pawlish to known a Shaw but he was not a farmer. He abused me.’ ( He called me every- 
ITaldon. 1 appreciated this on two j He wasn’t even an Englishman, thank thing that I would nave liked him to oaU 
supai ato occasions, once hdrso-driven goodness. , . the real shepherd, And as a finirl bldw 

and again with the aid of petrol. In Then the sliopherd said that the man ho said I ought to be in khaki. 1 idt 
iH.lh instances I was {wintodly assured Shawls farm might be up« a certain for him, but it was so difficult to expkun. 
by my family that it would he far hotter slope, and he swept his hand over a I oven offered him a quotation from 
for my health and figure if i walked fence hy the wayside. I nodded, and “The Pickwick Papers^' about sb^- 
tbe distunco. As far us I retnomher, he said, “ Do co mind sheep while us go herds. I said that 1 was “ a wictim o’ 
I made no aiidihle answer, hilt I may an’see.” I said I’d keep an eye on gammon.” He went away very'scarjet, 
have lifted my chin to stndeh the skin them, and ho was off in a twinkling for and the flies simply surged after him. 
under it and sub-coiisciously squared all his iatno leg. Dy now I had had enough. Fifty 

my shoulders. I sat on a fence and watched the minutes v'as a fair afternoon’s wonE 

However, the day eamo when, desti- sheep. It was beautiful sumnier for one’s first try at shepherding: 
tnte of other ideas, 1 wliimsically afternoon. The flies were making the Another day, perhaps, a little longer, 
resolved to (ry (lie ancient jiastime of best of the brief spell of fair weather. I decided to go back liome. 
pedcsiriani.sm, and a certain tiglileiiing The sheep browsed on the banks of the The sheep near mo moved. They 
of the waistcoat in tlie first few strides lane, and I lit a cigar. i moved on down the lane. I stopped 

had the effect of turning 
my steps in the direction 
of the Dawlish-Ilalilon 
slope. 

Things went splendidly 
for fully twenty minutes. 

There came that novel 
and asloimding satisfac¬ 
tion which steeps the soul 
when one realises that one 
is actually pro|)olling one¬ 
self for no other jnirpose 
than the mere fileasure 
of propulsion. Vaguely 
enough, it is true, I felt 
athletic. I Hipped away 
the Hies with my haiul- 
kercl^ief as if I'd Iwcn 
doing that sort of thing 
all my life. 'L'hon 1 met 
the shepherd. 

He drtive a score of red 
sheep, and ho had red eyes 
behind hlack-riiniaad spec- 
taclvjs. Ho was youhg and 
old and sprightly and lame. 

He carried his coat over his loft anu^ 
and when the shee]i hojipcd up tin 
hanks of tho lane ho swore fruitfullv. 



’E.IIIIJN’T OeOHT TO UK ’l,OWKD TO BKSTCH THE OLl) CASTl.K i 

Why SOX? 'E ain’t got it nothi.V uikeI” 


and scratched my head. 
Then the sheep behind 
me ran up and passed 
me, so tliat 1 had all the 
sheep now’ in front of 
me. 

I luoAed quietly on »•> 
that they might not hear 
my footsteps. Unfoi’tun- 
atoly 1 trod on an acorn 
wliich crackled, and the 
sheep heard. So the sheep 
still wont on in front of 
me. 

I stopped, hoping they 
wouldn’t notice I was not 
following. They went on, 
and I thought I was free 
till suddenly one old fool 
at the head of tho division 
turned his head and de¬ 
tected me. Then they all 
stopped and looked back 
at me, with faces much 
more like sheep than any 
slieep I’ve ever seen. 

1 was helpless. I could not go the 


Tho sheep 

I could see other way as it was steep and pi^isely 


Half ail hour passed, 
j hiwl straggled a bit, hut 

them all. Of coume I might lose one, tho wrong directipn. At lactl thouglit 
He lookeil at mo as if ho liad a griev-! hut then f could easily get another fforri I would run past the flock, 
anco. ^ ! one of the fields round about. Devon- I sauntered rather rapidly doWn on 

Was there a farm way hack that 1 1 shire is simjily drenched in sheep, them, and eventually got nearly along- 
had passed’/ I said “No.” 'I'lion 1 ■ Henee, thought .1, tho dearness of side. Then I took to my heels and 
said “ Perhaps yes.” Ifo looked at mo mutton. So many shocp have to be ran as I had never run before. The 
veryoddIy._ _ (kept alive to keep Devonshire properly sheep thundered along by my side. Do 

ane 


Hut was I to blame ? T am from the \ smeared with them. 


city. How (loos one know a farm / 
Let tho townsman rolleut on this 
matter carefully liefore htaming me. I 
had passed huusos, and lightly enough 
1 regarded them as mere dw’elling 


all t could 
stamina of 
ap 


1 never got ahead. The 
the beasts was simply 


I must have run for quite three 
minutes, which seemed like three hours, 
before realising that I was beaten. X 


After three-quarters of an hour I 
i looked over my shoulder for tho shep¬ 
herd. He w.is not in sight, nor could 
I see signs of any building. ^1 began 

to have the feeling that comes when Mvivia viiuu jl VYua UkMbail. X 

places. ^It is just possible, I reflected you wake up afti'r a sleep in the train was a shepherd. Fate had willed it. 
after my' first negative to tlio shoplierd, and are uncertain as to wiiich sidp of A shepherd I must 1)6 and affect to be 
tliat $ome of tliOHo houses have in your destination the train has reached, pontonted with my lot. 
hiding behind them that which would The sheep were certainly very scattered. On we went. I. cooled down, and 
untitle them to the appoUatiun of farm. Now came a motor car. The driver the stroll became _ enough, 

told.all this to the shephenAi ; ’ was very skilful. He thrived his way though passers-by regarded me sus' 
He thou said tliat he had'to dfive the in and out of the sheep just as if he pioiously as if 1 were a theep-stealar. 
sheep to a faim* whose' owner's name were playing a game of—a game where (Odd reflection I There are such tMngs 
was Shaw, or so it soqud^ to. my ears, you have to thrtad in and out. Then as sheep-stealers I) 



'Now, THUN, NONK l)V YER CINEMA ACTINO ’l-.UB. An(D THE Kit) "h ONLY JUST FINIKIIEI) THE CAKTI.B TOO ! " 


At last wo canio, as 1 know all along 
wo should, to a point where the •road 
forked. I didn’t care which way the 
sheep went. 1 would take the rotul 
they left. Both routes would take mo 
home. 

The sheep boro to tho loft. I shoo-ed 
them on. I got them well on tho way. 
In the distance before them I saw a 
motor-car coming. I turned stealthily, 
nipped round the comer on to the 
other road, and ran like a haro (middlo- 
aged). 

When safely away I turned and 
looked baek.^At the end of tho road 


A CANADIAN TO IIIS PARENTS. 

|*Mother and Dad, I understand 
At last why you 'vo for over been 
Telling me how that way-off him! 

Ofiiyours was Home; for since J’vo 
seen 

The place that up to now was just a 
name , 

I feel the same. 

Tho college green, the village hail, 

St. Paul’s, Tho Ahliey, how could I 
Spell out your meaning, I whoso all 
Was peaks that pricked^ a sun-down 


But 1‘lngland’s sure what she's about, 
And moves along in work and rest 

Too big and set for brag and shouts 
And so I never might have guessed 

All that she means unless I’d watched 
her ways 

Those battle-days. 

And now I 'vo seen what makes mo 
proud • 

Our chaps have proved a soldier’s 
right 

T« England; glad that 1 ’m allowed 
My hit witlf her in field and light; 

And since 1 'm come to join them Over 


where { had left my flock was a 
stationary motor-car, with its occu¬ 
pants staring after me. The car was 
wheel-deep in sheep. 

At dinner that night I asked for 
Soiled mutton —boiled mutton—mutton 
—hung, drawn, quartered—and boiled 1 

The Odour of Sanctity. 

“ The • New York World ’ publishes a further 
inaUlment of seeret Qermau oorrospoiidence 
khowiog ‘ a degree of hypiwrisy on the part of 
the emiasorieg from Berlin which smells of 
heaven,’ ”—Ptmindal Paper, 

Forgotten Hiatory. 

From a Wdsb examination paper*— 

« While the War of American IndependeMg 
waa in pEogresa the Irish Vdunteen demaidpa 
Homa Buie, which was wisdy givoi than by 
JiiOEd KorthoUiSo.” 


shy 

And endless prairie lands that stretched 
below 

Thoir pathless snow ’? 

But now I 'vo trodden magic stairs 
Age-rounded in a Norman funo. 

Beat time to bulls that trembled prayers 
Down spangly banks of country lane, 
Throbbed with tbe universal heart that 
beats • 

In London streets. 

I’d heard of world-old chains that 
bind ' 

So tight that she can scarcely stir. 
Till tiim Old England drops behind 
Live nations more awake than her. 
Like us out West. I thought it all 
was true 

Before I knew. * 


There 

I claink my share. 


Wo take from a Sumatra paper a 
list of some of tlie words which the 
Gormans, in their patriotic ardour, 
jiroposo to substilutq for the English 
sporting terms furineiiy in use;— 

Uolf — 1 .oclicrbulUpiel, 

Cricket -- liriustaborischlagcfspiel. 
lA)g bi-foiu BoiiiiiUSchwiiKle]. 

Not out -- Nuchniehtabgcinacht. « 
Wicket .= Breistabenoinrichtuiig. 

Halflitno — lIulbspiclwaitcpauHC. 

Hands = Hiindofeiiler. 

Start = AligiUigssttjlle. . 

Starter = Hauptabgangsstellcaufsiohtsvor- 
at^r." • 

We can now understand the position 
of the Gorman who sitys he has no 
time for sport. 
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PLAY theatre lielped the effect j ble tliat I feel inclined to protest against 

“SiiBiiii Out.’’ 

It was cortainl^i amusing to find the an Kiistern Beauty (as the case might 
ex})ansivo Mr, dr Coubvidde cabin’*! bo supposed to bo), but always quite! spectors to see it. 
on the exiguous stage of tlie Comedy, rocogiiisaldy Unitv More, wliich is 
with no gajigways (*■ exits through the inortf than good enough for must of us. 
roof, no Cargantuan stairways to tlio And tlien Mr. Fbkd Embet as man- 
eiupyi'oan of tlie flies! .And liis part- ageross of tlie lingerie deitartrncnt of detail. Miss AntY Auoaror’s excellent 
nor, Mr. Wal Pink, doesn’t, sound j one of our larger stores, conducting the burlesque was not too well supported 
quite tlio kind of man to )ielj> liim in annual great White Sale in a diverting eitlior by the other principals or their 
this little nuith'r. So tiuit all through exhibition of fatuous badinage and sly reflections, but I mustn’t spoil sport 
this new Itovue \ oil could see the twain allusion; or as an amiable old lady by giving away the joke, which is a 


The Modem Bevuo Drama was an 
entirely originalconception and so^zood 
as to be worth a little better fini^ in 


submitting wilh an ill grace 
to these deplorable limitations. 

There was never quite room hir 
all the stars of higher nmgui- 
tude in one row (and naturally 
rigid stage-court etiquette pre¬ 
vented their being ))resonted in 
two); while tluae were always 
just about four too many girls 
in all the cliorusos. 

Which "reminds me to say 
right hero that 1 don't ever re- ■ 
member to have seen a more | 
uniformly comely parade of ] 
young ladi(>s oven in the mucli- 
vauntod beauty elioruses of the 
niauy-acred modern Hevue ))la- 
teaus. I judgf! them from tlieir ■ 
singing vxtices to he my eonntry- 
women, and take leave as an j 
Englishman to he more than aj 
little proud. IVrhaps we hare j 
suffered a little from over-syii- 
copa1;i()n, hut wo on ht to ac-! 
knowledge a debt to rag-timo: 
and this new race of ju’oducers' 

(coupling tho name of the 
ifussian Ballet) in that they, 
have helped to extinguish that 
sin.poring, inaniifn^te atul rather 
over-plump donhlo vow, swaying 
vaguely in a (ieliiched sort of 
way in tho background as a foil 
to the principals. * 

CoMRULi, whose work I can't ’ aoms to-mohkow.” 
always admire, thinking him “t "'as (loimi ro tXki 
just a little fussy and trivial (but 
that, indeed, was at the Lane,! 
whore ho may' feel liimself able 
to take great*’!' liboi'liosj, di<l o.xcsdlonlJy'' *loing jujthing more definite than nego- 
well with tho dress*)s, and llEBJvrAN.v | tiating a stile, but *l*)ing it in an in- 
Dakewski has made 8*jmo very yiasKublo comparaldc man nor and very mucli at 
melodies,of which “I Want Loving" leisure: or as tlie waiter a little too 
was an easy wininlf. much in tlie manner of .Alfred Lester, 

As to the Iloviif itself need I say hut less teilifiiis; or again in one ol 
that all hypecriti*;al protenco of 'co- tliose rather dubious alcoholic studios 
lieretico was frankly and xvisoly iiban- of whicli ho is tho past-mistress, ox- 
doned ?* 1 c*mfino myself therefore to haling a humouf jiorhaps a little more 
impressions and personalities. candid than is usually permitted by the 

'To begin xvitli, tliere was Miss Unity West End Managers’ Association. 
More dancing light as thistle-down Of the incidents I found the street 
ahd as wayward, with -^,|Ka:foctly scene, in which a robbery was brought 
delightful and ap^jarendy -' uniuanu- off under the eyes of the police on an 
factured smile, as it this sort of thing unsuspecting countryman, with the aid 
was just the • very • sort of thing of a cinematograph and a ruffian dis* 
above all that she roaltji liked doing, guisod as Charlie Chai’lin, so plausi- 



I AM seunv, SrsAN. 1 'm afiiajd xou cak.vot co 


THA WITH MB ACNT MuM.” 

Maud (hi the secret of the. maid's flirtation^. “ Do let 
c.o, llmi ..VNT HAS jcst uees made a 

bEllOKAXT." 


good one. 

Two clever little studies by 
Miss Ijouie Tinsley as a theatre 
dresser who ostimates tho suc¬ 
cess of a piece according to tho 
amount an*l quality of the liquid 
refreshment she is called on to 
furnish and share at a first 
night, and as a friend of tho 
fatimus inebriate porsonated hy- 
Mr. Emney, dc.servo mention. 

I am fogey *)nough to disap¬ 
prove of so ffiish and charmivig 
a little pers*)!! as Desmond (or 
I is it CKiiAi.i.os'f) submitting hor- 
I self to such a graceless and con- 
; tortetl clanco. Eot that way, 

■ Desmond, believe me, lies tho 
! true lino *)f development for 
I your talent. 

It was satisfactory to see that 
the younger male inemhcrs of 
tlio “cast wore friendly neutrals 
an*I that most of the rest of the 
work was *lone by actors well 
over tho iiiilitury' age. 

Quito a good joke was pro- 
vi*led by that usually dull dog, 
tho Lord Chamberlain, who 
insisted *»n having a few turns 
i as a prelude to the Eevue, in 
order that we might bo allowed 
the doubtful pleasure of smok¬ 
ing, as if the whole thing were 
not a barefaced sei'es of turns 
within turns. I say doubtful 
because very much depends 
upon your neighbour’s particu¬ 
lar hi and of cigar. And 1 had 
no luck in the matter. T. 


The Threat. 

[On riwoiving tho nows of tho sinking of 
the Arabic, PrcsWoiit Wilson is said to have 
caucollod a golfing engagement.] 

Defender of my country’s right 
I am, you know, too proud to fight; 
But if at my complaints you scoff 
1 may become too proud to golf. 


Sister Susie’s Iiatest. 

ladies belonging to the-Parochial 

^ ig Parly are at present busily en^ed 
in makr^ sandbags lor the wounded soldiorB.’' 

Local Paper. 






Mabel (who has been promised sirjiencc if she will extract a loose tooth). “ JIkbi-: ’h iui: tooth, tiirANCFATilKn. But if you 'u uathkh 
NOT I’AT rlix AITUB THU VVAU YOU NKEUN’T.'’ 


the tlovoteil rucipiont of at least ton McCalluni came hack with a f'.iB:! 
riSIIlNG IN FLANDERS. ,.(,,^3 and as many varirlics of lly. As haul, w'hilo the vest of us never got 
On our last spoil fioin the tronehos wo w'alkod down to tho stroam that even a hito, with tho exception of the 
wo amused ourselves by fishing a stream oveniftg I impressed upon liiin tho doctor, who caught another stickleback, 
that ran close to our rest billets. 'I'ho necessity of establishing our reputation On the fourth oveuing I determined to 
doctor, whoso skill as a fisherman is in tho eyes of the villag(S. find out what was tho secret of the 

apparently as widely know’n on the “1 (loot ma hand* wiliia cast a lly s.ao master-hand's success. * After balf-an- 
Tweod as it is with us after dinner in liebt after twa weeks o’ throwing hainl- hour's search up-strotfin 1 heard a sad 
moss, did catch one stickleback. But grenades. Sir,” luf said, “ and this woo voice coming from tho direction of a 
apart from this success neither tho trickle isna the Tay,” pointing to tho bush:—“Ay, it's a mcesorablo war, 
glamour of tho Entente Cordiivlo nor stream; but ho was soon whipping tho and that's uiaJasl pin. • 

tln) last wordtrout rods and llybooks water in masterly fashion. ^ Cautiously 1 approached, and sud- 

had any dlTect on those unsportsman- Aftej two hours wo wenS home with I denly stoppeil dead. “ScrgeantMcCal- 
1 Ike fish.* Night after night we used to despair in our hearts to oat fish that j him,” 1 gasped, “has it come to 
watch the village fathers returning in had been caught by tho sohoolniaster’s this'?” • 

■triumph with their simplo rods over boy. Sergeant McCallum had failed. He started up with a guilty look. In 
their shoulders, and many a fat half- "It’s a moeserablo war’. The very one hand he held»a small pill evidently 
pounder stuck in their pockets winked troot are skulkin’ in dug-oots,” was ail made from tho slab of ration cheese at 
at us mockingly. ho saiil. his side. In the other was a bent pin 

“WaittillSergeantMcCallumcomes,” Next day we wore having guests to tied to tho end of a piece of string, 
said tho Colonel, and in his advice wo dinnor,audtheOolonelhimselfim|)Iorcd 


found consolation. Now Sergeant 
McCalium is a Scottish gillie m private 
life and a holy terror to the Huns in 
his present capaci^. British to the 
backuone, ho views*anything of foreign 
nature with dour suspicion. It is 
characteristic of him that to the “ Bon 
soir, M’sicur ” of his hostess at bedtime 
he invariably replies with « grave 
“ Guid nicht, M’am.” But so far as 
fishing went he was the regimental 
hope, and soon after his arrival ho was 


tho Sergeant to do his best. Off he 
went again^ but this time positively re¬ 
fused to allow any of us to accompany 
him. " Na, na. Sir, it’s publeecity that 
intcemidates tho wee fish,” ho said; 
and when later he I'eturned with si.x 
plump little trout wo appreciated his 
preference for solitude. Oh the deliglit 
of being able to reply to our guests that 
night, “ Yes, our own catch. We got 
quite good fun in tho local stream.” 

For the next three nights Sergeant 


Extract from a paper-maker’s letter:— 

‘ Wo arc asking Jlr. — -, Corriigatefl 
Miiuagor of Mosers.-, to give >ou a Piill.” 

.lust tho man to furnish one vflth a 
wrinkle or two. 

“ Tho French thcoo pot cent, bouihs aro at* 
Fr. 70 ."—Singapore Free I'ress. 

But they are still rising and are ex- 
ected shortly to l)o in yie noighbour- 
ood of “ Soixante-quinze.” 
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ELEVEN TO ONE. 

In this house there is only one bath. 

There is a state of war in this house. 

Between the^ two statements there does not, at first 
sight, appear to be any close connection, hut if.you will 
oblige me by reat^ng on you will find thi^ they are inti¬ 
mately related to one another. 

Let mo explain. The house of which f s|icak is a seaside 
lodging-house, an a<hniriil)ly comfortable one run by Mrs. 
Kivers, the landlady, witli the help of ono servant. _ How it 
is done I don’t know (I suj'pose, by the way, there is a 
concealed gnome soniowberc who attends to the boots and 
shfxjs, but 1 have never mot him in the llesli); at any rate 
the house is so run, and the wliole place is kept as tidy as 
a banker's oilicc, and tiie meals arc as punctual as the rates 
anil taxes and much more satisfying. 

At present the bouse is filled to its utmost capiicity by 
two parties of lodgers—ourselves (tbo usual sort of party 
composed of two parents and four children), and the other 
parly, who preceded us, composed of fives grown-ups. That 
makes eleven in all, and every nmn-.Jacjk and woman-,fill of 
theni, down to the youngest child, is devoted to that noble 
British ^stitution, the morning hath. The fact that later 
on wo all bathe in the sea makes no dillerence. Sea-bathing 
must not he looked upon as a substitute for anything. 
Properly considered it is an addition to one’s ordinary life. 

Hero, then, is the situation. Given cloven people, wlm 
are all waked at 7.30 who all want to breakfast at 8.30, 
and who all desire passionately to have a bath before break¬ 
fast, how on earth are they to do it when, as I .say, there is 
only one hath in the house, and when 1 add that it is a 
fixed bath in a bath-room and that its taps run with an 
almost maddening slowness V Now do yon begin to under¬ 
stand what 1 meant when I said that there is a slate of 
war in this house’? Of course you do. 

•■Tlio first morning saw ns completely defeated. T must 
own that wo hiwl paiil no attention to the m.atter. AVe had 
not realised the necessity for guile and stratagem. VVe just 
rushed upon our fate blindly, and each of us in turn 
recoiled from a locked door behind which water was 
gurgling and someone, not ourselves, was abltiling. On 
that terrible iporning only liliiriel and P'rederick of our. 
party got hathst anil they were both twenty minutos late 
for broakfivst. The rest of us did what wo could with our 
.basins and sponges in our various bedrooms. As an alter- 
ntklivo to a full-length hath this ha.sin-sy.stcm cannot ho 
rocommendod. It combines every sort of inconvenience. 
Paradoxically enough the water is always insullicient and 
never fails to overllow on to the floor. Indeed it is a 
liateful system. * 

On the second morning wo planned things out witli some 
care. Alice was toU oil to ho firmly cstabliahed in the 
hathiXKtm at 7 o’clock, and thenceforward we had relays, 
strung out along I he passages. On that day w'e got in four 
baths, but after that wo wore hopelessly beaten olf by a 
violent counter-attack of the enemy who had Itoen awaiting 
a favourable moment in dressing-gowns and slijuters. Nina 
and Freilerick eero foiled and all their pluck was uti- 
aTuiling. !Prederick, indeeil, who is oiglit years old, 
deciarM that these skirmiahea addeil an unaccustomed xest 
to vfhahing. Me showed great courage and swiftuens in 
the imminent deadly breach. 

Since then wo have had our good days, when we actually 
gotdn five baths, and our l>ad days, when we wore reduced 
to two, but we havo 'itejwfpg a moment abandoned the 
fi{i(ht. I-myself hare opj^nent who lives in the 

b«lroom iwt to mine. "He ia mi extraordinarily quick 
mover, fiatti* mysf^, am 1.' Several times^ when 


1 thought I hod him at my mwe]r« be ha« beal^n ine into 
the bathroom by the mere point of his ohin.. Latet h]L Ihe 
day we aB.ineet qpite .unconcen^Iy.'. We say to one 
another, “ A^at beautiful weather* or “The nliiw% seems< 
better this morning,” and to all outward appearance we 
(fii |)orfebtly good terms with one another; but in tnith 
we 1 ( 1^6 hitter and determinq^l enemies. How caq^. it 1 m 
otherw'iso when there are eleven ptopla’for only one bath ?' 


THE PASSIN^l 6 f THE MOTHER-IN-LAW. 

(An evening paper assures us that the motherHn-lato jolci is 
most certainly dead.) ; . 

Is she to pass and walte no laiAentation, 

Dirgeless depart to whore the old jokes go, ; 
Uiiwept, unlionourod liy an ingrate nation? 

Nay, it shall not be* 80 . 

I, even I, will take the lyre and twang it, i 

Sounding a note suggestive of distress. 

Twining tlio cypress round my forehead. Hang it I 
A song-wright can’t do less. 

A time there was one sought in vain to dodge her;» * 
She was the rod-nosod star’s unfailing wheose. 
Bettor than jeur d'esprit about thg lodger ^ 

Or tales of mobile cheese. 

So now in every Empire should ho sorrow, 

3'ho sobs of comics mourning for the best 
Friend tliat they had, and musing on a morrow 
Beft of its cosmic jest'. 

Our bardlets too should mourn, bright wits who 
hymned her. 

Seeing the Immour of their frequent strain 
Dimmed as a.streot lamp, ay, and oven dimraeder, 
Glean cut off at tiui main. 

Where shall they find Iier like’? What thing, what 
person 

Shall serve them as a universal draw, 

A theme one needs but write a doggerel verse on 
To gain the loud gufifaw ? 

Theirs is the deeper woo, for with her dying 
‘ It may ho that a sterner ago began. 

When folk shall hid them—and it will be trying— 

To make their versos scan. 


PUNCH'S WAR CARTOONS. * 

A selection of tlie most notable of Punch's Wor-Oartoons 
is being published by the Photochrom Co. in association 
with the' Proprietors of Punch. The first twelve of this 
series have been already issued. They are reproduced frofb 
the original plates on tinted Indian paper and mounted on 
rough-^ged white Whatman hoards, with the legends and 
dates inscribed below. These prints, apart from the excel¬ 
lence of their artistry, will form a unique historical record 
of theMuemorahlo features and episcslos of the Great War. 
They aro published at ‘2s. (id. eacli and can bo obtained at 
any pictiu’e shop, or post-free in the United Kingdom from 
the Publisher, Punch Offices, 10, Bouverie Street, E.G. 


‘ ‘ Among the daft of the 4th Welsh Rogiment, most of the Caidigan 
Company are included .”—Cardigan Advertiser, 

The fact that these gallant Wdshmen were “ mod to go to 
the Front ” might, we think, have been more tactfully 
indicated. 





IHsmounled Cavalryman {tm way back from trenclws, seeing Offieer's serranl exercising a horse), “ Wkll, if auxthinq oitea mb boab 
FEET IT*8 beein’ an ’iohlander ridin’ when I’ve got to pao the ’oof.” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned Qlcrks.) 

Mb. Gaj:,8Wokthy’s The Freelands (IIeinh.mann) is in the 
manner, the best of the mannisr, of The Country Ilouee, 
The Island Pharisee, The Patricians. The Freelands were* 
of a solid persistent stock. Four brothers represent the 
present generation: Felix, the writer, cajiahlo, undur- 
Btanding, critically detached, oven a little Gnisworthian, 
with heart emphatically in the right place; widower John, 
eemething ii^urtant, permanent and unimaginative in the 
Home Grace: Stanley, the plough-inakor, husband of the 
aspiring Clara with a coronet in her eye, and Tier week-end 

i iarties of pretentious bigwigs, interested in a more or less 
utile and insincere way in “ the land "; and that thorn in 
all their essentially solid sides. Tod, the primitive, with his 
^.hatched cottage honeysuckle-twined, his formidable wife 
Kirsteen of the blue linen gown, the banded hair and the 
vegetarian diet, and (heir wild o(fspring, Derek and Sheila, 
hand in glove with Labour and all that. A practised art 
" presenia ” all these in a comedy (that droops to tragedy) 
of indictment against some bad foibles of entrench^ 
property and tradition; and in particular that plausibly 
defensible attitude of those who so clearly know what is 
good for their people that they don't bold their hand from 
coercion of a very effective kind. The tragedy comes by 
that desperately harassed labourer, Tryst, who fires Sir 
Oerald Mallory^s ricks and finds a grim release, after three, 
months’ waiting for assizes,vfrom his inevitable sentence.; 
Here OaXiSWobtht forces us to recognise bis impassioned 

sense of the bitterness of imprisenroent and of the disabiU- 
timnf unTooal unimportant roUc. Also that desperate hope* 


Icssness of bis outlook which makes him turn his laboufbrs 
against their champions Derek and Sheila as against 
hereditary enemies. Besides and above all this work of the 
satirist and social pathologist, the artist Galsworthy has 
made many admirable portraits; in particular of Felix's 
entirely adorable daughter Nedda and dear old Grand¬ 
mamma Freeland, a beautiful study which airen a regrettable 
touch of caricatiu ’0 cannot spoil. L’on^^ of the subtlest, 
sensitive observation and a fine cruft of construction and 
development will captivate any reader who knows what's 
what. * , * 

The publisher's paragraph on the cover of Mr. Pktt 
Ridge's latest book, The Kennedy People (Methuen), says 
that it “ opens with a wedding-day (It Highbury New Park, 
and finishes with a boat train at Waterloo Station.” 
Which indeed embodies the best description and criticism 
of it that could bo given. Ijondon scenes and types and 
incidents, strung together by tlie history of tliroo generations 
of Kenjtedys, make up the total. Perhaps in the last phra^ 

I have without intention expressed a suspicion that did 
occur to me, that the author has at times padded out the 
volume with material that might liave been mpant for short 
story use. But 1 do not suppose anyone will niind that 
very much. The Kennedy history is what you might call a 
circular ono; old Mr. K. having built up a pro^erous 
'fortune, which Jioltert, bis son, sent to ruin, while in the end 
Oeorge, the grandson, is shown in a fair way to restore the 
family position. In short, a reverse of the old odagov ] 
** Clogs to clogs in three generations;" naturally also an 
aspect of the case decidedly more cheerful to read aoouti 
I fancy however that it woiild be spendtbrifj; liobert whom 
Mr. Pett Biuge himself most enjoyed. There are incidents 
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in Robert's earner (tlio fraudulent deputation, for oxaiiiplo, > sensational novels I had read. for a very long time. But 
\vliich resulted in a subsequent and genuine one being when I tackled the second half I saw what MiatiS meant. 
cxpt3llcd with ignominv) that I could feel sure have been Thirty thousand wotxls is a consor^tive estimate of what 
in the author’s, note-book awaiting exposure for a con- could be deleted to the groat benefit of the story. »While 
siilcrahlo time. And the history of his adventures as a j Mr. ^Bninaus is getting his Lyndon out of I^nncetown 
dramatist was obviously as great a pleasure to write as toj Ih'ison and disguising him and taking him to London he 
read. And tliere,*with the (‘xception of a* little mystery,! whi/sos along at a magniheept speed. But when Lyndon 
no very l)aflling matter, you hav('the wliole. What it lacks! meets his old friends he displays'a nitlural but—^for the 
in continuity of interest it makes up in detail; those little' reader—exasperating disposition to put his feet up on 
touches of character and talk in vvliich tlie author stanrls' tlie mantelpiece and talk about old times, and things 
alone. What, 1 woudor, would Mr. I’ktt Riuok do in a! become temporarily slow. They speed up again latw, but 
world whore there wore no commenting domo jtics? j never with quite the same careless rapture as in the very 

- i oiirly chapters; and the last thirty pages of the story are 

Mrs. Au.soi.u has chosen for her latest book. The, L’w-j almost dull. But in the mail! Boon was ^lerfectly right; 
eUaHlinij l>isltmre (LoNo), a title so jde.isant that one cm ^ and there is no reason why Mr. Buidges, if he watches 



imself carefully anil purges his work of unnecessary talk, 
should not lake a place high up in the front rank of 

sensational novelists. He 
lias a gT’eat sense of move¬ 
ment, and liis originality 
may ho gauged by the fact 
that lie has named the vil¬ 
lain of his present stpry 
(icdrijc, thereby flying ^in 
the face of one of the most 
rigid I'ulos of modern fiction 
which enacts that a George 
can do no wrong, and that 
bis miHicr in fiction is to 
bo mildly comic. If Mr, 
Miuugks goes on in this 
radical way wo shall find 
him before long having his 
murders done by IVeddies 
and his acts of noble solf- 
sacrilico performed by .fas- 
pors. 


only wonder why it shoulil not have hei«ir appropriatei 
Iniforo. .Ami the hook itself is tlioroughly pleasant too 
I though rather formless and 
overcrowded; hothofw'hich 
defects however coulil he 
excused on the ground of 
likeness to life. A'ou never 
saw a novel with so many 
heroes. There was first of 
all the Colonial Bishop, 
with whom Pairieia (the 
heroine) wanted te goawiiy 
and reform cannibals. Then 
there was John R(iii<ietl, 
the Bishop’s strong and 
silent hrether, who sent 
Vatrieia home, and inci¬ 
dentally boxed her deserving 
earn. After that there was 
Adrian ])adiie,nn .Amateur's 
Help, who was introduced 
t(^ Patricia at .a theatrical 
house-party, and promptly 

eloped with her. AYhen • ' “ ' I suppose Miss P. B. 

John turned up in time to ' , * Mu,i,s A’ouxa means her 

frustrate this I begun to ’’‘‘■'-’ISf- [title. The Great Unrest 

know whore my money dium/w tl'i/f. ‘On, Hc.nuy, 1 rinsK I sue \ Ckiimis smM.imxK , (Hvnk), to cover both the 

would bo safi'st. But 1 cm , , .v ,laboui-troubles in the South 

hound to say fnal up to . ‘Noxsex k!. 

the last chapter /’nO/f/n'.S' ',,'^"’'‘'1, -'i'SeKii. ir is. and the wayward passions 

fourth suitor, Lan-renee ,,loc axu Imniv jrsT j of her hero. 1 think, on 

Blaijrove, (tiuo me a lot of ' ‘ ' i the whole, I prefer the 

niicertainty. Illiniroee was a iliamatist who .sanlcd joung JJani (whose father hail peiTerscly aj)ristened him 
Patricia to create tlie chief part in a play that he proposed Draycotl Aijhur AJanners, foreseeing the nickftame that 
to write. So, as he had no money and i'alncia loved would result^ .splashing in his hath and making discoveries, 
him, John came along once iniivo and very sjiortingly anil the stout youngster taking his lickings from his nice 
voltmlcei-otl lo 2 )i:l tip the needful for a West Bud |)iodiio- obstinate father, Sir Arthur \ jirofor those pictures to 
tioii. As what lollo\ts ujion this is not only the best init those of the adolescent Dam flirting with fishergirls, and 
of tho tale, hnt a quite uiiconwiUional iiml unexpected the grown-up Socialist journalist in the toils of a shallow 
piece of probability, I will leave yon to taijox it at first fair in queer Johannesburg. But Patricia was a dear all 
baud. It ends a stoiy tbat is throughout brightly wrillon through, from a had start of snail-killing for pleasure (soon 
and makes c.xcelkmt cnlertiiiiimunt. corrected) to a brief union with her boy and an early widow- 

... bood. For there was nothing the matter with tho real 

This is what f I'liagiiie liappoued. Mr. Mii.i.s looked at Dam, \yio chose to give all that he had, including Patricia, 
Mr. Boon. 'J'hey iiad just finished reading Liio manuscript in the great cause. God rest such souls and comfort their 
of Mr. A’k'TOU .Bbiuoks’ jiovel, Mr. Lyndon at Liberty. I’atricias! 

“ Wliat do jou think of'it?" said Mills. “It's jolly 

good,” said Boon. “ But too long,” said Mills. " 1 could P. and O. 

cut thirty thousand woixla out of it and it would be an From a column beaded “ Pertinent and Otherwise 
‘improvement. But they decided to ^mblisb it as it stood, ^ “A contemponirv heads a paragraph:—'The Crown Prince’* Blows, 

heqau^ l^boy rcmomlierod t|i<)t the public likes its novels i A Message to Ills troops. Oelclo the possessive ‘a'and yon get nearer 
long. I find invself in.^l^tenient with both gentlemen.! th® k“th. V. saiAO. Vats."—Glasgow Hulletin. 

Mr. Lyndon at Liberty'ia good-‘fn fust, up to half-way, Wo fail to find in thisidM d'esprit anything either Penin- 
I was under tho impression,that iir was one of thtf best | sular or Oriental. The Cbown Pbince u not in Qallipoli. 
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. -TusSdrkbwyer ^ehriehtmUnqA at over, 
«U pleas^ wi^ tha decision to moaify 
^he*" blOekade,'* and declares that the Mi 


muntained a firm stand on the Bug system of letting the fathwe volun- 
until ail danger in that direction was tete and allowing tha baehelote to Btop 
over,” 4, 4, at home. *« 


the*" blOekade,” and declares that the Mr. Asquith has lately been away “ Bond Korlboliffe is travelling and 
Qermsn submarines are " so weighty, for a brief holiday. Nevertheless it is will be beyond reach of oorrespondence 
a factor that we mast give them an- hardly fair for a daily paper to announce until the end of next week." Even he 
restricted freedom of^oction.'’ Some of on its posters:— * must have an odbasional rest from his 

them are so wefghtv, in fact, that they “Esqi-amd’s PaxMiER Spoktwo Daily.” daily mail. * « 
me now permanently submarine. *** • 

*4,* • The Monitions TJndkh-Skcbetaby is There is no truth in the statement 

Dwing to its heavy losses among acquiring a reputation as a humourist, that the only letters permitted to reach 
young men, a movement is afoot to His best joke up to tlio present is the his Ijordship will be from Lord Hugh 
rename' Germany "Tho( ICecii,. „ # 


rename' Germany " Thg 
Grand-Pather Ijandt” 

■ * ♦ * 

We have to apologise 
for any suggestion »iat 
may have appeared in 
previous issues to the 
effect that the Huns are 
. devoid of humour. . Tlie 
German Society for the 
Protection and Preserva- 
*tion of Monuments has 
held a meeting in Bnissids 
and expressed its thanks 
to the German Military 
Authorities for the care 
they had taken of the 
Monuments in Belgium. 
Tha function ended, we 
are told, witli an excursion 
to Louvivin, wdiere the 
delegates, no doubt, en- 
joyetl a .happy hour in 
the Library. • 

4! 4c 
lit 

Berlin is endeavouring 
to discount the Belgian 
revelations of German 
chicanery before the War 
by declaring that they 
have an oh-vioiisly tainted ^ 
origin; they were pub¬ 
lished in a Grey Hook. 

The General cotnmand- 
'ing the Haesden military 
area has forbidden an ex- 
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A YOHJNTKRR RUSKRVK FAMITA' PUTTING 
ON rUTTKRS. 

ScaoESTSD onovf in coumkjioiiation or this encAT sACifiricss madk « 

BY ODB OVKU-AUS OITIZKNS. 

The SOULl'TOB MIUHT PEUMIT HIMS]K,r TO BE INBPIBKO BY THE 
PAMOUS LiAOCOON TN THE VATICAN GaLUERY. 


" Yams for Soldiers’ 
and Saibrs' Comforts are 
now greatly needed," ss^ 
an advertisement. Wc 
congratulate Tha Times 
on its prompt response 
to this appeal. Its Broad¬ 
sheets for the Trenches 
will be just the thing. 

A voluntary munitions- 
worker writes to say that 
the enervating offset of 
the factories has been 
much exaggerated, and 
that “to one accustomed 
to the ulmospliore of the 
Law Courts, a Sunday at 
this arsenal is like a day 
in the country.” Bather, 
perhaps, a day at the sea¬ 
side—picking u]i shells. 

* « 

s'( 

A member of tho Library 
Association complains 
that inferior paper is now 
being used for books, so 
that tiioy only last a 
sixth ^f*the time they did 
thirty years ago, and 
urges tho fixing of a 
standard quality. ^ But 
why worry? 

**”" ' " • 

“Sale—H alf I’ricos for 15 


hlbltlbn of ladies dresses, I- - ------! ifojs.---Dions, Tigers, Pau- 

becauso the costumiers were unable | declaration that tho most important Hiera, Wild Oats', Jackals, ^‘"*<**. Wolves, 

°'-i«i"-|req'«iremontof thotimeis-; the suitab^ Sti TorrSlfe 


to prove that their models had origin¬ 
ated in Germany or Austro-Himgary. 
" Prightfulness ” must be maintained. 

V « 


-■•i' .• a 1 'll 1 t 1 If nil • 1 I'siiujinii iiifuituoa oiNkiAican, xiiiiixTAna .aLviDCBi 

I dilution of HKilled mbour. Ihis j Afriaui Monkf^yn, well tailking Singing Birds, 


" Prightfulness ” must be maintained, boon very well received in tlie public-1 Knglish Pigwns, Fowls, Turkeys, Ducks.— 

houses of Glasgow. | .\t\sA(iEu, Ammals £ Sehvants Sopplyiho 

German fashion experts are being *4,'*' i Agra.”~Pion«iT. 

.urged to revert to narrow skirts, on the “Dr. Addison on the Need of Night Wliat a chance fftr burgams, from a 

ground that their manufacture reiiuires Shifts,” runs a beodlina But it must tiger to a hen I 

Rttle material and is more consistent not be ^inferred that tho Munitions Sucl; au opportunity may not occur 

with the pr^nt position of the Fathw- Department is asleep. again. 

land. Wo note with satisfaction this ~ 

admission that Germania is already in The Evening News informs us that M^icai officer to the 

.■■habW.," , . 

* - . of twenty-five have been called up, and oomo to the concluBion that he was a ra<iml 

Our Eastern Allies have evidently it is proposed to summon to the colours iralajcile. within the meaning of the Metal* 
been, studying with advanta^ Dr. at a pater period men up to tho age of Dofloiency Act.”—Pro»ine«»l Poijer. , 
Shcplst’b book on The Minor Horrore thirty or possibly thirty-five.” This is It almost seems a case fer tiio MinibTEb 
of War, tot we read that " the Buaiiians a great unprovement on the British of Munitions. • 


yoi.. oxux. 
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' IN THE SUNDAY MANNER. 

ur TO us. 

By Mb. Akhtinson Bellowmev. 

Mr, Bcllowmey is facile princeps 
among our more cult^ed and clarion¬ 
voiced publicists. Having taken all 
foreknowledge for his province, he 
ranges like a young bull to the elec¬ 
trification of England. In him litera¬ 
ture and acuteness are reconciled. 
Rarely have such trumpet-calls blared 
forth as since Mr. BcUowmey sensed 
profit in strepitation. In particular 
is he wise upon women and strategy. 
The War Ims produced no such 
miracle as his rise to authority. Next 
week we shall publi.sh another terrific 
lay-sermon from his banjo, and, in 
fact, every Sunday until we think he 
is played out. 

Now llieii, Mr. K.\ikku, cast your 
lumps oYur tiiis. 

Wljen I say “ up to us ” wind do 1 
moan ? 1 nn>an tliat it is for (tod's own 
coiintrif, Great Britain, Idess its heart! 

- Mngland the fair and free, bonnic 
Rootland, Jivin lu'avo and impulsive, 
gallant little Wales and the noble 
Uolonios—to c.arry this thing through. 

Kviory si.an of British iiERiTAiiK 

H.\B THE IirnnKN OF DKFEATINO TllH 
IIV'SH PAST UPON him; and when .1 say 
the Huns 1 mean e(|iially the 'uns, for' 
who Is 80 iMse and jietty to-day as to 
trouble about the aspirate? To-duif uw 
are all hrotheis, whether wo dro|) our 
b‘s or ])ronounco tlu'in, and all bound 
together in a sacred compact to rid the 
world of the tyrant. It is up to us to 
do it. • 

■Woman's Part. 

And \.'hen T say us J mean not only 
men hnt women. Wh.at .should we do 
withdht women? Have ,yoit ever' 
THOrOIIT VVH.VT WOMEN' MEAN? Only 
^'estorday one of the most brilliant of 
living women said to me, “The women 
aro in trousers to-hiy; Iho men are 
candidates for peltieoats.” How pro¬ 
found, how witty! When we have sent 
millions of men to the Wa; and many 
aro dead, liow clever that was! But 
women must be takwi seriously. IK/f/i- 
out H'cnnen there canj.te no soldiers, for 
e.reri) soldier {amazinij thowjhl ') has to 
have, a mother. .Lot us tlien be kind to 
women, for women aro be mother..' 
of our bravo boys in khaki. 

The Fourth Bstate. 

As for our Press, what is one to say? | 
Plv my bn.'tbi'en, do not be misled % 
our Press. Half of it is right and half 
wrong,'and I implore you to 
the right half. Here, in this i^ui^y 
paper, I can but* sketch my real pro¬ 


gramme as a social saviour and the 
rejuvenator and renovator of England; 
but in my own organ I go farther and 
indulge in greater detail. On the 
burning question, for example, of com¬ 
pulsory smoking for mcn*I ^ay nothing 
hero. , 

Why I am silent.* 

I would not hamper the Government, 
r have not always shown that reluc¬ 
tance, but just now—and hero—it is ex¬ 
pedient. Moreover, 1 am not, any more 
than any other of my fellow-citizens, 
seized of the facta. Hence my some¬ 
what quaint silence. Those who say it 
is a tobacco war have some justification; 
those who say that the K.aiseii will, 
before ho lias done, see two weeds glow 
where only one glowed before, have 
nsasou on their side; but none the less 
1 hold my peace. .And every man I 
besoecli to do likewise. We MUST not 
EMBARRASS THE GOVERNMENT. 

The Future. 

As to when the War will bo over, I 
prefer to say nothing. 1 mag know 
and I mug not. But take it from mo 
that no good is to be gained by lotting 
out the secret yet. It is or I'o us to 

ACT, NOT TO CONSUI.T SOOTHSAYERS. 

A MAGNIIHCI'INT MENIAL. 

Thanks to tlio courtesy of the jiub- 
lishcrs, Messrs. Pryor and Piipys, wo 
have been favoured witli ati c'arly copy 
of the remarkalile lleminiscences of an 
Imperial Footman, briefly alludcil to in 
our last issu(>. Tlioiigb the book hardily 
fullils our most sanguinary expectations, 
it is full of intimate touches and is 
written tbrougliout w'ij;li the sobriety 
and modesty tliat one might expect of 
a highly trained and disqreet domestic. 
MonioviM', many notables, royal, famous 
and notorious, pass tiuough its pages, 
for our footman saw the very highest 
ill Germany, Aiistria, and Italy. Tlio 
style, too, is remarkably distinguislfCd. 
ill fact, the author might not bo un¬ 
fairly doscrilied as a Servants’ Hall 
Caine. 

A flood of light is throw'n on the 
origin of the Kaiseii’s implacahlo 
hostility towards England by the fol¬ 
lowing tlirilling anecdote. It appears 
that when (he Kaiseh was staying at 
Sandringham the “ Song to Aogir," 
which he composed, was pdl’formed 
h^ the King’s hand in honour of the 
Imperial guest. At its conclusion 
the Kaiseh asked his uncle what he! 
thought of it, and Kino Euwakh 
genially replied “ Well, it may be a 
very tine piece of inusio, but }xirsonally 
T prefer Edwabd EbOAu’s “ Land of 
Hop« and Glory." The Kaiser turned 
I>ale with indignatiion, and from that 


hour he resolved to bring about the 
doom of England. 

\yo learn also that the Kaisbb, at one 
lime thinking of marrying his only 
daughter, now the Duchess of Bruns¬ 
wick. to the Emperor Mp.NETjiK,‘\vith a 
view to consolidating his interests in 
Central Afriifa, di«j)atclied his brotner 
Prince Henry to conduct the ne- 
cessai'Y matrhnonial negotiations. The 
Kaiser, it appears, had assumed that 
the Emperor Menelik, who Mftia 
already married, would divorce his wife 
in view of the enhanced prestige to be 
gained froth an alliance with the House 
of Hohenzollern. In this however he 
was rudely disappointed, for as soon as 
ilie J'lMpEnon Men^iuk realised what 
was expected of him he broke out into a 
torrent of Abyssinian invective lasting 
several hours, and then look to his bod, 
remaining there until Iho cliscornflted 
cmis.sary liad left his dominions. 

Wo have heard much since the War, 
began of Warsaw, and this fact lends 
poignant interest to^ a vivid littlo 
vignette of the colour of the landseapS 
ill Poland: - 

“ Where not touched with the glorious 
tinting of Autumn or wilting 'neatli 
the blaze of the Smmner snn, the 
vegetation is green, though not per¬ 
haps so l erdunt as that of the Plmerald 
Isle.’’ 

Perhaps one of the best stories in 
lighter 'vein is the following diverting 
anecdolo of ‘a Bavarian Count who 
came to Potsdam on a secret mission;— 

“The Count, who Avas a homely 
person, was invited to dine with the 
Emperor, and during the course of the 
banquet managed to upset a golden 
salt-cellar. With the utmost prompti¬ 
tude lie seized a decanter of claret and 
emptied it over the spilt conclimont. 

J have never seen the Kaiser laugh so 
heartily as he did at this incident." 

Quite an enthralling book, it may be i 
readily understood, are these liemmis- I 
cences of an Imperial Footman, iwid it 
is inipossildo to doubt theiri veracity. 

Extracted from a soldier’s letter, 
written from “ Somewliere in Franco":— 
“'J'hii Gurinans liavo got a hit of brag oa 
here. Thu linos aro 6U0 yds. apart, and right 
in the ‘ no man’s land' they have planted a 
Ocriiiun Merchant Eervien Flag, to flaunt in 
our face's; and everybody naturally wants to 
go out to get it.” 

Naturally, indeed; for the flag in 
question is a rara av^s in terris, and 
quite extinct in maribns. 

“ Mr. Oerard received an invitation to call 
on Here von Jagow, and left his luncheon to 
respond. They conferred for half an hour but 
had nothing to say.”— German Wireless. 

But as they were talking Arabic the 
reporter'may not have understood. 
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THE GREAT GAME. viero not to count. Once when BalpH 
Thk back pew was a high square would score “ cousins on a visit,” there 
one just by tiio 8t%vo that warmed the was such a scrimmage that the Sector 
cliurch. Tile Uncle always sat in the looked up from his wrtBon and the 
front scat because it hod arms to hold Uncle almost woke. It was a very 
him up. The Aunt always luid a head- equal game. Philip’s families weren’t 
ache on Sunday morning unless there more than four marks ahead, and if 
were visitors. The family was always only influenza got into them wo others 
very nice about Aunt’s Sunday morning stood a good chance, 
headaches, thougli slm never allowerl Then one Sunday morning Italph's 
Uncle to have 


You see sweethearts and friends visiting ”H’m, is this one ofcards? Ab, 

leave the matter, in my hands. I'll 
91 to the bottonrof it.” 


get to the bottom *01 ic. 

Philip rushed round to the s^ool* 
room, but before be could speak the 
Uncle came in, 

“ I want'to how you ate g^i^ 
on with your education,” he 
"All of you write down these words; 
‘ fanlily,’ ‘ regular,’ ‘ attendance,' 
‘death.’” Then he picked up*the 
You all spell out* 


ve one, which, Margaret families turned up to the very last baby, papers and said, “ Y 
said, showed a sulfisb disposition. 'J'ho next Sunday it was the same, ragcously, l)ut Balph is the only one 
Wo liked the ))ow when the prayers Balph got twenty-two marks ahead, wlio speKs ‘regular’ ‘regelar.' What 
wore over and Insjx'ctor Barton Itad and would scheme iu church how he loyoumean,Sir,hys6ndingthreat6n- 
sung his p.art in the anthem and slipped would spend our money; which was ing letters to my tenants ? ” 
out to s(>o there \vas no drinking in the breaking the Sabbath. Balph didn’t lilto to say, so Margaret, 

“ Bising Sun.” 'I'lieti the Uncle looked At last wo found out his wicked spoke up for him and said it was just a 


round, shook his list at 
us and settled liimself 
for tlip sermon. It is 
qiUH'r tliat the Uncle 
coulil hear in liis sleep, 
iu'cause always after 
the sermon he turned 
to us and said that if 
we didn't hcliavo better 
ho would have to take 
stops. And he always 
shook the Bector by tl\() 
hand and said, " Kx- 
cellent—e-xcellent," .so 
ho tniist havo heard 
Die sermon. Yet Balpli 
said that he couldn't 
licar very well because i 
whenPhilipputachest-! 
nut on the stove and it; 
went “ pop” very loud, 
the Undo jumped in 
his seat and said, “,Ah- 
iiion.” 

Wlien tlie senrtop be¬ 
gan Margaret put her 
hassock on the seat and 
sat up to choose her 
husband for tlie 



NEW TO TttE LAND. 

Alfred'Awher (late of Stepney). '’I don’t*’abp lik* tub job. Him,!” 
liill Semmons (Me of Itotherhithe). “ Non we, Alp ; seems a bloomin' bhimb 

TEll KILL ir fit.! rilB KAKK OF A 1111'l K ilILK t ” 


Sunday game the Imys 
jilayed in church. Then 
the Uncle gave a great 
laugh, which he ..said 
was one of horrori and 
said that, had as it was 
that such games should 
1)6 j/laycd in a saoPtNl 
edifice, it was even 
worse that one of his 
nephews should take 
an unsporting advan¬ 
tage over his brothers. 
Ho Balph was sen¬ 
tenced to go round to 
all his families ai}d 
apologise, and explain 
that they would not be 
murdered if they stayed 
away from church. 

Then the Uncle said 
to the Aunt at lunch 
that it was preposter¬ 
ous that Miss Smith 
should go home for 
Sundays—the very day 
the family needed a 
governess’s control. 
But the Aunt said that 
if he couldn’t keep an ^*0 pn thred 
boys in church it showed lament¬ 
able weakness of oha^ctor. 6o the* 


w<'(‘k. 

She said the wedding game was the secret. I’liilip was waiting outside the 
only allowable one iu church. When lihrai 7 to slip in and take the papers 
she had chosen her husj^aiul she began with the war-jiicturos directly the 

saying, “I, Aturgarct, do take thee. Uncle had gone t*' sleep, when the | Uncle had to keep awake every Sunday 

James Grimhlo, to bo nu'lawful wedded Bector came, and Philip listened, not and the great game was never finished, 

husband.” Shegoneralfy chose ( Irimhlc) dishonourably, hut because he wanted 
!r biscuits at his to knov\ if eliostnuts had been found 

This war must, be rigid with maohlneiy, 


because he gave her biscuits at his 
shop and had a nice poiisheil bald head. 

While the Uncle was sleeping and 
Margarot marrying we pliiyed •• Church 
Attendance.” It is a nioral Sunday 


to knov\ if eliostnuts had been found 
behind the church stove. 

The Bector said. " Absurd as it may 
seeiHi niy pariBhioncrs think that 1 atn ijg m London a few days ago.** 

_ sending tlieni postcards threatening Sheffield Daily Itid^endent; 

^«ath. to ensure tkeirregu- The Minister of Munitions is not the 
We picked families ni turn—only tlie lar attendance at church.” nnlv Tnan wbn Wa* ^ 

Rector’/i famih wasn’t allowed liecouso, "Dear me,’granted the Uncle, "it's gti/proposition ^ * W as a 

they IiimI got to bo at church, being in a case for the police. You don’t think ^ ^ 

the business. Then you see wo srxired the curate? ^mo of these vounc men ..m 

one inark for every person in our ton are far too zealous;’ ^ socoud^LutoCite' and L 

families who was at ohurcli, and the, Oh, no, no. He a a well-meaning tsoeive Military Crow.” ^ 

one whose families got meet- j^iatt^s at rating man. Besides, these cards came Qlaagow Ewninig 2Vnws. 

the end of the year was to get a.week's jbfore< days, wh«i I was officiating. Why this discrimination? We feel 

pocket-money fiotti the other twa ^ Of 1 Now it stands to reason-” sine that the oaptains, first lieutenants, 

pourse there was troObloabotit scoring. | “ Yes, yes, I see,” said the Unole. and the sergeant-majow were nice too. 
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[September 8 , 1915., 


A LONELY SUBALTERN. 

I Aixi sTKi) my putteo carefully, slid back into my chair, 
iiMcl forced a suiilc^ Then I caught sight of myself in a 
mirror and ceased siniling. 

“ 1 don't underst.and it," I said. “ Before the War, 
Daphne, just iMifore, yn\ almost led me to bekeve 1 had a i 
chance. Twice 1 was on the verge of propo-siiig.” 

Dapliuo looked interested. “ When was that’’ slie | 


a“lced 

“ j\t I ho Somers' dunce. 'J'he first time my nei-ve gave (>iio saying ho Avas soon off to the h'ront. 
way. The socoiul time sometliing stuck in my Ihroat." j f asked you to tea.” 

" Oh, was it at siii>i«!r“ Daphne," 1 inquired, “ w hat did you write ? " 

It was llio words that' 


" And you answered it ? ” 

Daphne nodded. 

"Tliinking it was Jiiy^advertisoment I ” 

She nodded again. 

'|Pa|)hne," 1 said, “this is a serious businossiy-most 
serious. Has there been much correspondence?’’ 

She gave a little laugh. „ « 

" Has there been much correspondence? *’ I repeated. 
“Not very mucli from him,” sjic said. “I've written a 
lie only sent two sJiort notes typewritten, the last 
' ‘ ” Er—that’s w|jy 


I lot. 


Not at all," T replied shortly, 
stuck in my throat,” 

Daphne ))hiyed with a cusliion. 
Dick.” 

“ Tliat may he," 1 replied coldly, 
in noway eases the situation, 
looked myself uj) and down, 
bulky,” 1 sighed. 

" it isn't that.” 


Daphne hesitated. “ Oh, i), Idt. You see I thought it, 
j was you, Dick,” sho said. " You signed yourself, ‘Lonely 
“ 1 'm awfidly sorry, I Subaltern.' ” 

“ You must please leave inc out of tlys,” I replied coldly. 
“ Wi'll, what am I to do about it? " 

There was a silence. Then, “ I '11 do it,” I said. 

“Do what'.’" 

“Get you out of this moss,” 1 replied. “There is only 
one explanation that can excuse you in this man's eyes 


“ That may he, hut it | 
Dajihne, what is it?” 1 
Of course 1 'ill a little 


is , for your apparent trifling w'ith his' affections. It is quite 
I iifirmal. Daphne, for a girl to keep two men in siisjionso' 
I while she's making up her mind. Very well, I am one; 


" It can't he money,” I said. “ It my hank pass hook 
to he helioved, I saved .tt Its. •\il. last month,” 

Daphne shook her head. ' It isn't money.” 

1 k'camo cynical. “ Torhajis if 1 were homo wounded,! Ijonely Suhalteni is the other; and 1 an going to makft 

instead of liaving been stuck in l'mglun<l all along, it-” | it easy for yon to explain why lie niav ri'gard Jiimsolf as 

“Dick, don't lie mean." no longer in suspense. / am ffoiiuj to projmsc.'’ 

“Daphne,’'1 .said, “ I am disappointed in you. .\t nmcli! “ Oh, Dick." 

personal discomfort I have ju-oposed, and your refusal is! “ It's your only chance.” 

unaccompanied by anv reason. 1 rose and stood erect. | ’I'here was an awkward pause in the dialogue, in wliich 
To-night Lonely .Suhalteni asks young lady to corre- I swallowed convulsively. “Daphrie,”! began. “Daphne,” 


sjioud. 

“ Oh, Dick, not really.” 

I waited for hor to (inish laughing. 

“ Buy to-morrow's Tniirx," 1 replied. 

lemming my cap I took a look round the room, oh\ iously 
a last long look, turned lo the riglit, saluted smartly^ 
paused, then Imrricil out. 

I’rom Daphne's chair came sounds of either tear 
laughter. 


1 continued. “ Dapline,” J finished rather lamely. 

I have made better proposals of course, hut, considering 
the circumstances, 1 tliought I did well. Aiiyliow tlio 
result was most encournging. , 


Bor a week 1 Isaiguisla'd, an.l it was just as I was on tlic 
point of writing Daphne a firm note tliat lu>r letter came. 

“ Dear Dick," slie wrote, “ when can you come to tea? ” 

I replied in jier.s.'in. I greeted her courteously but doulit- 
fully*lcaving it to hor lo e..«plain the sifuation. 

“Dick,” she said, “have you had many replies to your 
advertisement ? ” ' • 

“ Advortisonioi t ? What-oh- er—yes, of course. No, 
T Inu’en t had ‘many.' " * 

“ You haven't had any from a girl called Dora ? ” 

“No, not exactly'. ' * 

“ Not exacllj ? " 

“No; you see 1 didn't iidvorlise after all." 

“Didn't advertise?'' 

Daphne went very whit.!. then red, and then whit i. 

"Oh, lieavens,” she whispccil. 

I got up quickly’. thiplme," 1 said, “you ere not well. 
Loan on me." 

“I’lr^all rigid thanks." she>s:ud faintly, “ But, Dick, 1 
really have done it.” 

“ ilow ? ” 

“Don't you see? I answeied your adveitiacni?.nt 
Tiues— lionely Subaltern. ' 

“ Byfc I sent in no advertise, 

“ Yes, but you told mo jov were going,to.” 

" Well, I didnl^ do it.” 

“Then somebody else . * 


YIUSCLES AND SINEWR OF WAR. 
or j (^Hiojijrsted In/ tt Uiuh/ of tho more intimnle luJcciil.siiuj efforts 
oj the. Fiyliling and Financial Dejtaiiments.) 

'I'liAT the draught which the Kaisku is lusting to lap 
Ylay ho dashed from his confident lip, 

^The youth of our land must get into the scrap * 

While the others get on to tliu scrip. 


in 


, Nibbling, Indeed. ^ 

I coiiiiiimiiquo reports importsiiit prngro.ss north of ArLs. Wo 
.issauUod and raptured two strongly fortifiivl works mid » large 
Irnirh along a front of ouo niillimetro, near Souclxez.*’ 

“ Weelcly Courier” (Tasmania). 

.\n Indian paper reports the Cliiot Olhcerof Iho Women 
I’olieo Patrols as saying:— 

“ I’rrsoiially I wept through the training of jiu-jilsn, but wc do not 
insist ujxm it for every ollieer.” 

if the process is so painful this is just as well. 

“ Wanledf about Sept. 1st, "by olKcct’s (regular) wife, either small 
fiirnishrd House or moo Kooms .”—lUmrnemoulh Daily Kcho. 

\ little ciyptic, perhaps; hut wo gather ip time that the 
advertiser's husliand is not a Territorial. 

“ Orders wore received yesterday for tho 1 4th Gloucesters (the West 
of England Bantams), to leave Bristol for camp, on Saturday next. 

“ The number of o.'gs received at the Kingswo^ and Hanham Bopdt 
for tho week ended August Ql, was 8A4.”— Western Daily Press. 

With average luck that should make a fine nucleus for the 
new battalion. 
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laa HIGH-WATEB MABK.^ 

'A MUZiti difSoulty* of some military 
impcArtance has arisen at “ Sunnyside," 
and we Cw't quite know what ought 
to Iw done about it. So if anyone who 
reads this has coufin lit the War 
Offiee>-~well . . . 

Yesterday Bob atriTed straight from 
Armageddon. * 

His two “ Mothers," so he informs 
us, are languishing under the eye of a 
reckless and totally nndep^dahfe gun- 
crank—^to wit, his Major, flierefore 
his leave is strictly limited, as at any 
moment the Major may bo tempted to 
foolhardy oxpenment, and—well, Bob 
Sara three days is all he dare take. 

This is just to let yon know that 
Bob is a person who is acquainted 
with crumps, pip-squeaks, and other 
nerve-racking instruments of war, and 
In the same token is not a bad judge 
at the matter. 

The matter—something the matter 
“ •began nearly t\^o years ago. 1 went 
to a doctor, who thought it was the 
result of overwork—until be came to 
know me better. Then he abandoned 
the case, his temper permanently 
soured. So 1 went to another man, 
who said it was caused tliiough lack of 
occupation, i abandoned htm. After 
that I went to manifold other doctors, 
and at last, one bright morning in 
Welbeck Street, I was told»to liave mjf 
teeth out—all of them. T liked this 
chap. There was something definite 
about him. I went homo ahd counted 
my teeth—twenty-seven of them. 

The programme read: “One ox- 
traotiou weekly.” Twenty-seven ap¬ 
pointments with the dentist! 

It wats an epie of dentistry, slightly 
vulgarised by the term “ weekly.” I 
corrected this to “ third Tuesday in the 
month,” thus transforming the affair 
?nto a gqnuiCie Odyssey. I then wrote 
a sbot^ note about appointment No. 1. 

All this was in the beginning. I 
hardly knew my dentist in those days. 
Now 1 oall him Charlie. 



A HANDY MAN. 


Month after month wo (including Marine (aomewhat late for parade). “At six o’clock I was a uloomin’ 'ousxmaid; 
the anffisthotist) gathered round the at seves o’clock I was a biaiomin’ valet; at noitT o'clock I was a uloomin 
same old chair and spoke of all our watti.u; an’ aow I’m a bloomin’ bolbikk'” 

sorrows and our joys. Soon after the . ij 

right upper wisdom disappeared Charlie was more than flesh could boar, so, until l.vst night. A% 1 have mentioned, 
married. l%en the anaesthetist died, throwing aside all caution, I iiiailo a Bob arrived yesterday, so Joe and I, a 
poor chap. That was early in 1914, final sprint and had the insignificant thoroughly selfish couple, arranged a 
Itofore the second bicuspid vanished, remainder—three molars—extracted at feast, to which wo decided to invite our 
Then Charlie had twins, and in his one sitting. three selves only. .Toe vvroto tlm menu 

excitement nearly took out a couple of The rest, of course, was simple. It in Bionush and I shook up the old 
incisots instead of one. Then the War was only a matter'of weeks. J merely Australian port. Nothingwas forgotten, 
broke out . . . I was still at it. bad to sit still and consider patterns of and. when the time came, we sat down 

Then the new anesthetist grew a! green-grey material suitable, for wear to pump Bob of all the latest scandals ^ 
military moustache—tooth-brush brand m the local brigade of “ Frosty-Tops.” from Q.H.Q. • • • Should any seadei 
... I was still at it. That was some time ago, and— well, it wish to know whether tilings are gomg 

Later on, the sight of my sober wasn't my teeth after all. We never well in Flanders, tlio asiswer is m the 
oontemponries in strange uniforms talk about teeth now, b£ least we didn’t affirmative. 
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OUR RESERVES. 


denud Ui'i' iK ydi. do sor uli.on.. ro Tins Uoyal Vikld Abtiliosuv, MY*Doy, wii.vr ik the mrani.nu op ‘R.J’'.A.* 

iW YOl ll BlIo'i'LDr.H? 

I’rchin. " ■ Rpadv pou Sii-..” 


Over tlio l)iirci*l<)ims we viiiscd ii tiily 1 " Miiviiig a iontli out,” ho rcpfiod Whom, with saucy face oblique, 

little hreezo oti the subject, of coiiraf'e. torsidy. Lightsome laugh and siiiiplo cheek, 

.loo and 1 weiu all for soiiietliing he- Just that. “Having a tooth out.” Thuml) extended from her nose, 


tween tins trenches — ours .ind tlie 
Huns’. Some tiosferatc deed .nich as 
W'o should hear of daily if tlio Censor 
wore not so antagonistic to jicrson- 
alilfts. Hoh entirely disagreed. * 

" War,” ho 'iininlaiiK’il, “is a sociable 
and entertaining form of ('nervation, 
punctuated with inoine.nls of hreatlih'ss 
exhilaration.” Ho admtited that there 
were occasions when courage was really 
necessary, viz.:— • 

(1) Leaving your guns in the Iiands' 
of Majors and othci senior otlicers. i 

(2) Undergoing a prolongt'd (txhor-1 
tatiou on tactics fr^m tbo Hrigadicr. j 

(3) Katiug marmalade by moonlight 
during th<5 wasp sea io I. 

(4) Borrowing another chap’s mouth'- i 
organ and jil;i ving it. 

“Thitt sort ot thing, ” no continued, j 

docs need a bit of pluck, but the 
actual lighting ...” He cracked a 
aat scornfully. 

“ Well,” 1 ventured, " what i,s y<mr 
doa of the best example oj physical 
courage?” 

■''He did not hesitjkto a mort^nt, ■ 


T haven't ipiilo decid 'd what I am 
going to do about it. * 

J did think of the V.(!., hut .Too lias 
persuaded mo fo wait until they make 
a more distincl nu award for the highest 
form of valouf. 

LXTIiAY' G.ANCL. 
[Acrnnlnuj to " Th,-Shi-flield DitiU/ Tele- 
(ircij)h," the Ediieution CovimHlee of 
the (oil/ Vonnril decline to studi/ 
eroiiohii/.] 

With ahject a/ioliniien fo the shade of 
Mii.roif. 

TIk.voi;, loath'd Keonomy, ^ 

Ot Thrifliness and Parsimotiy horn. 

In miser’s den forlorn. 

Where dust and dirt enjoy comploto 
auhmoniy! 

But conu' thou girl with golden 
glance, 

By some men called Extravagance; 
Haste thee, nymph, and bring with 
thee 

Irresponsibility, 


In a light fantastic pose. 

Every critic iren derides, 

.And the folk who pay, besides. 

And ever, ’gainst corroding cares. 
Lap ns in otlicial airs, 

Married to a haughty speech * 

(As wlion new-made curates preach) 
With epithets in winding bout * 

Of clotted nonsense long drawn out. 
Such as men may fancy witty 
(^lon at least on our Committee). 
Then Midas’ self shall rear liis head. 
By kindred taste and fancy led. 

And dim his eyes with thankful tears. 
Beholding our resomblant ears 1 
Aid us thus, and we can laugh 
At The Sheffield Telegraph, 

"‘Off’ Ordi'ra—Bupixiio'a man took the 
trouble ]icrsniiuliy to go to a grocer before 13 
or after ‘J.HO to give an order for spirits to bo 
s'applicd in the permitted hours, the grocer 
could not take tho order; ho citn take it only 
if tho person is present on flvo days a week 
between the Lours of 12 and 3.30." 

The Giasgow Herald. 

It scorns a long time to wait, especially 
if one is really thirsty. 
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First 2f Hi. “.Toan is a rjAia.iN(i; siik h. 


THE APPRO. WEEK. 

This is what it said in the advcrtiso- 
jnent: “On appro., one week'^Aillin^ly." 
As Ursula’oliserved, “ Tliey simply 
must he honest to put tliat in ! ” So 1 
answered the advertisement; and on 
the next day he arrived. 

He came hy railway delivery, attached 
to the railway deliverer by a rusty chain 
and a friendship that seemed to have 
been established on the journey from 
the station. Ho had a white coat of the 
variety known as wire-haired; a tousled 
black-nnd'tan head, from which looked 
oitt the most jrathetically melting eyes 
imaginablti; and his namo recalled the 
finest tniditioiis of literature r.nd ait. 
It was Toby. 

He appeared to take to the place at 
once; and indeed to ho almost cheerful, 
«o long as one or other of us was at 
hand with a supply of soothing con¬ 
versation. But you would hardly credit 
tbe extent to which the wistful pathos 
in bis eyes deepened at the smallest 
suggestion of being left alone. His 
passion for sitting upon laps seemed 
also extraordinary in one whoso short 
life bad been sponf wholly (so I utider- 
stood) in the monastic society of a 
stable. There was no dislodging him. 
Hid bis supporter for the moment rise, 
in two seconds Toby would impose him- 
Bolf upon the other, give an exploratory 
turn or so, and with a little contented 
sigh compose his countenance to sleep. 


I'.S SIIK LOVKS .MK.” ScCOIltl Xllt. “YliS, 


It was flattering, of'oour.so, hut it had 
its drawbacks. 

When one day of the wi'ok had gone 
Avo wore still undecided. To appro, or 
not to appro. Both Ursula and I were 
already more tiuiri a little in love witii 
Toby, but his profound melancholy 
niilitflted undeniably against his success 
as a boon companion. Neither sticks, 
hones nor the suggestion of inylhical 
cats could raise him from this apparoul 
depression. 

I "Don’t jmi snpiiose ho knows ainj 
games ‘f " asked U rsula. 

One active interi'st in life he had, 
and otdy one; hut this was constant. 

I “Dhl they say auythingtihout- -them 
! in the letter? ’’ asked Ursula. 

•‘The person wlio wrote it said that 
ho had never scoa him scratch,” 1 
roplii’d. 

“lie must,” said Ursula thoughtfully, 
“have been a singularly unohservant 
man.” 

Still wo hesitated. A point on tlio 
credit side was that there was no 
dilliculty ip making him follow; rather 
the other way. 

On the fourth afternoon of his visit 
Ursula and I wore both engaged to tea 
with the now Reotoross. Wo thought 
to have solved the problem of Toby hy 
locking him in the potting-shod. The 
Rectory stands at tbe remote end of 
the village, about half a mile distant 
from our home. One recalled after¬ 
wards, of course, that the window of 


SIIK ■nij.i.s lor ’mAT, but siik linos sie.” 


the polting-shcd had incautiously been 
loltajiir; but how thn faithful animal 
(raced us to the Rectory and actually 
forced an entrance to llie drawing-room 
was another matter. Somewhere Sh 
the journey ho must have encountered 
a pond of green slime . . . The Rector 
himself was exceedingly nice about it, 
and related several appropriate anec¬ 
dotes from The Spectator; hut it cannot 
ho protended that Toby added to the 
success of the visit. Wo returned homo 
witli the balance of popular opinion in 
favour of rejection. 

■And that .night Toby sickonCd. 
Whether it was that green slime had 
been inimical to his constitution, or 
for whatever reason, the fact remains 
tliat our probiftioner became mani¬ 
festly unwell. His eyes grow dull, his 
nose hot, and tlfo little tousled head 
clearly iiclicd, willi such roliictaiico was 
it lifted fiom the human arm (Drsula's) 
into wliieli it had trustfully nestled. 
His liost and hosto.ssA'cgardcd him and 
each other with some anxiety, mingled 
perhaps, on my part, with, a little irri¬ 
tation. 

“ That settles it,” I said. “ Wo ’vo 
had the dog four days, and ho’s been 
one perpetual bother. Directly he’s 
able (o travel, ho goes." 

“Ye-os,” said Ursula. 

Wo made up an emergency boil with 
a basket and some rugs before *thd 
kitchen fire; and Toby l^y in it, more 
pathetic'than over, with a lost fond fafe- 
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well in his one uncovered eye for the 
nieinbors of the household gathered 
round. Our official vet. is away Bosche 
hunting at present, but on the next 
morning the locum, summoned by 
telegram, called tor our visitor in a 
dog-cart, and bore*him away wrappwl 
in a blanket All that day tlio house 
seemed oddly quiet—oddly, Ijecause 
Toby had never boon what you could 
call a vehement inmate-—and Ursula 
and 1 told each other at intervals how 
fortunate it was that wo hud dis¬ 
covered things in time. 

“ 1 hope," she added, “ that 
you will write pretty sliarply 
about it to the advertisement j 
people.” 

Two more days w'ont by, while 
we heard nothing of the invalid. 

The week was now in its last 
hours. Something had to be 
done, and immediately. In tlio 
unlikely event of its being pos¬ 
sible, there was Toby’s return 
journey to ho arranged. “ X shall 
drive in to-niorrow," 1 said, " and 
settle the matter.” 

"I might as w’ell come too," 
said Ursula. 

So in the morning w o started— 

1 with the rusty chain in my coat 
pocket. 1 had already looked uj) 
times, and decided that Toby was 
to catch the noon o.xpress from 
IJje junction. “ Of course,” said 
Ursula timidly, "ono wouldn’t 
want him to run any risks or bo 
unhappy on the journey.” 

“ Ureula,” I reproved her, “ 1 
have no intention of being brutal, 
but that dog would bo unhappy 
anywhere, iifnpvels in it. ’ 

.\t the locum’s, however, a jur- 
priso awaited us. 

“ Of course ho’s able to travel,” 
declared Toby’s medical adviser 
briskly. “ He s as fit as a fiddle! 

Only had a touch of liver-chill. 

1 ’ll go and fetch him for you. I _ 

expect,” he added overVis shoulder, “ it 
may have been coming on for some 
dajV” 

This was eminently satisfactory. 
There was now no possible reason why 
Toby should not be relurnotl at once. 
I produced the lusty chain. Ursula 
had seated herself and was gaxing 
sternly out. of window. And then, 


A SURPRISE VISIT. 


we are united again / Wliat a mo¬ 
ment I” ^ 

llo was upon Ursula’s knee already, *'You must see ih« Camp Quarter, 
pounding her with tumultuous paws, master’s store.” The voi'ee was the 
licking her face, and .then turning to voice of our Commandout aiid 1 was 
loll his tongue delightedly at mo. the Camp Quartermaster, .Th0 mrson 
” Stfoms a bit more lively now,” com- addressed £ ^^sed to be the Oeberal, 
mented the locum. "Shall you want who was paying us a' surprise visitL\ In 
a label ? ” our camps we are prepared tok ittiy 

Ursula looked up, and our eyes met. emergency and, curiousfy engpigh^ ,ih'e 
No,” I said firmly, with tlie air of whole camp had that mormSiig'Jbeen 


one who clings to an unalterable reso¬ 
lution. 1 replaced the chain in my 



•Two TU 1 RD-CI, 1 MH RRTUIUJS.” " WUEBIC TO? 
Why, back ’Eai!, o' coubsh, yb Focftl” 


scrubbed and cleaned in case anything 
Uke an ijnexpected visit from the 
General should occur. I glanced 
round the store to make sure that 
it was in a suitable condition to 
1)6 surprised, and 1 started fhri. 
ously iulding up figures in order 
to lie surprised while engaged in 
my work. 

"This, General, is the Camp 
Quartermaster.” I hurriedly put 
down inypon, rose from my chair, 
and stood on iny cap, which I h!Ld 
hastily roniovcd and placed out 
of sight on the floor so as no4 to 
embarrass the General by making 
bim acknowledge a salute in a 
confined space. 

For the General 1 was prepared; 
but that Mrs. General and several 
otlier liwlies would bo in attend- 
anc« I had nut anticipated. 1 
forthwith removed one foot from 
my cap and got my face mixed 
up v;itli the bunch of bananas 
which 1 had hung over my table 
in order to give an artistic Oriental 
appearance to the store. 

" You would hardly think that 
this gentleman is a distinguished 
writer,” said our Commandant, 
meaning me. The look of frank 
incredulity on the face of the 
General, if somewhat offensive, 
was thoroughly justified, as of 
course 1 am not a distinguished 
writer or anything^ of^the kiiM, 
though our Commandant usually 
introduces us to. strangers as per.' 


pocket. " Ho wiU not be travelling sons distinguished in something other 
to-day.” The question had, 
been taken out of our hands, 
answer was Appre. 


felt, than soldiering, so as to gloss over 
The any slight error of military etmuette 
of which we may be guilty. Out of 
loyalty to our Commandant I en¬ 
deavoured to assume what I believed 
to be the air of a distinguished writer. 


Journalistic Candour. 

"Owing to its private wire, the ‘Northern though I was considerably handioapp^ 

v.. .. 1 ..... oi.v.., K”"** War nowB three or four hoots by Still having one foot on my cap and 

u-r- _ . _ i-ii- mu i 11 later Uian any other paper printoa m or circu- "J 

before vie expected linn, Toby enterfctl. int„jg j,, the district ’’ ^ tuy fn®® In the bunch of bananas. 

Therg came o sound of scrabbling and “ How intorestingl ” murmured the 

snuffling at the door; it open^, an^ Pbxbogiud. - ^ 

an agitaM mass of black, white, and ^g^cntol coloure from Kovno have , " .“ What 

tan (lathed into the room, and pi’eoipi- arrived st AIoscow. They were preceded by do you write?” 
tatod itself upon us, quivering from a .aad were escorted to the "Orders for beer mostly,” I muttered. 


"Ishall be very inteietted to read 


leari to all four feet in an.' ^ of KremJin.’’— Evening Paper. __ __ 

welcome. ••Oh, my kaiter I ®bi#, stratagem of making Petrograd them," said the ‘beneridT^h^couid 

0^, my bek»<{ut mistress f” cried ToCy, part of the Kremlin may prove very ^^ar^y have caught the Ml purport,of 
beaming with ...wags.- tength baffliUg tothdGermans. pay reply, as he had meantime wrapt 




his head in one of those long sticky 
things which are known as “ fly ceme¬ 
teries ” and are to be found hangitig in 
every seU-respecting stoi'e. In spite of 
the ftMjt that we all worked our haniest, 
the process of disentangling him took 
time, as fly cemeteries are elusive things 
and as soon as we got one cud off one 
ear the other end adhered to his other 
ear. 

“So this is your store," said the 
Qeneral’s wife, who was the fimt to re¬ 
cover. “What's the price of potatoes? " 
I had emoted this, and in anticipation 
of the OpnertLl’s visit (I moan in view 
of the nossibility of a visit from the 
General) I had learnt the price of every 
Und of _potato that had ever l)een 
raised. The making or marring of a 
Quartermaster depends on whether or 
|*not he can teU the General the price of 
potatoes. I could have given the right 
answer at any moment up to the time 
of his becoming involved with the fly 
cemetery, but now it had vanished 
from me like a Zeppelin in the night. 

“ Potatoes—yes, of course these are 
potatoes,” I said«aud endeavoured to 
change the conversation by treading on 
a pot of jam, “and this is jam, as you 
see ^ the pips-" 

“What's the price of potatoes?” 
rudely interrupted the General, whose 
temper was slightly ruffled by the 
□limtm of semi-defunct flies which 
still adhered to his scalp. . 


‘It depends wliether you moan 
London potatoes or Country potatoes, 
■Sir, because, of course, you can get 
potatoes in tho country as well as in 
Ixindon. Personally 1 prefontho Lon¬ 
don,variety. This potato (1 picked one 
out of tho sack) is a Lon<loner; the 
country kind are similar in shape hut 
of course cleaner. I have had some 
country ones here'and, as a matter of 
fact, kept one to show you in case you 
came down, but'it died yesterday and I 
we had to cook it. I don’t remomber j 
exactly wiiat 1 paid for this particular 
potato ; you see I've ha<l to buy several 
and Uiey 're diflicult to identify and the 
price varies according to tho market 
value. I 'in afraid that in England tho 
civilian doesn’t pay sulflciont attention 
to tho price of potatoes, but in Ger¬ 
many things are difforont; that's why 
we get so many conflicting reports. 
I've read as many as two absolutely 
contradictory accounts of the Gorman 
potato crop in tho same paper, .\ccord- 
mg to on« account the last potato in 
Germany had been destroyed by an air 
raid; according to tho other potatoes 
were so plentiful that they weren’t 
wcndih picking and ^ere simply rotting 
on the trees.'* 

“Potatoes on trees 1" said Mrs. 
General. 

That’s the worst of women, they 
always know about these domestic 
things. 


Providentially the General at this 
moment became involved in another 
fly cemetery and while wo unglued hiai 
1 remembered the price of potatoes. 

“You know, Sir, of course,” I said, 
“ that the present pric.e of potatoes in 
tho London market is six shillings per 
cwt., and sixpence more in the country. 
Yes, that is tinned milk; fresli milk is 
sold only in tho t^vsflis. 1 buy my 
bananas from Spain, and the curious 
thing is that tho men prefer marmalade 
tq, jam. Good-bye, Sir, the flies ^re 
troublesome, aren’t they ‘i* ” 

The Super-Lunchers. 

“ Visits were puM yesterday by Sir Bobert 
and Ijiidy Usdon-rowoll to Southport and 
St. Helen’s. 

At eoeh place tho' visitors wore entertained 
at lunch by the Mayor and Mayoress.” 

Moniittg Paper. 

A headline froip T)ie Egyptian 
Gazette :— 

“Uats as Okhmak Oarbirrs.” 
Although we have heard muoh of these 
animals as conveyers of plague, we can 
baldly believe this latest accusafton. 

“ Owing to a plague of wasps in the ShefRcld 
district, Faciuers have had to stop harvest 
operations to take wasps wasp nests before 
they could gather in their wasps.” j 

Edinburgh Evening Diepateh. 

Some of them appear te have strayed 
into the printing-ofiioe. 
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HOLIDAY’S END. 

{After six days' leave in the North.) 

Foit loffg days of whito and gold and bluo 
(And three of driving wind and driven raiti), 

For wonder of the misty dawns that gre^v 

Clear, as IheTlayshino followed in their train,— 
For all the pleasuring that yours and you 
Provided, Thomas, take my thanks again. 

Now-Franeowai'd hound onco more—I look again 
'I’o where \oiir liill .slides into far-ofl’ blue 
Feliind me; and tlie rattle of the train 

(ian’t drown the fairy-songs I hear, that grew 
Out of the clouds, out of the falling rain — 

Songs of a land I leave, alas ! with you. 

.\nd for to-morrow ? Oh, my Thomas, you 
Will elimh the stony southern heat again 
'I'o (.'orrieeliarhic; and across the hlue 

Tlio driven birds will come, a straggling train ; 

.\nd at the clearing where the rowans grew 

You'll wait for lunch, and snilT the coming rain . . 

Or, if tlie rivc'r’s uj) with last nighl'.s rain. 

That twcnIy-poundcT 's Ijing hy for you— 

The wary one I plajecl and lost again 

Down at thi' Falls; and shall you fry that “ Dluo 
l)oet<ir ” wo tied ou Sunday— left to train 
On for a little, “ till his featlu-rs grew ”? 

.\h, svheu the fishing wind set fair, an<l grew' 

From soutli to south-west with a hint of rain. 

All day wo staj'ed there till our hands wi're hliio 
.\nd the long line ran out and out again. 

This poor linllt One —this remains to you; 

To me, the flying sluulow of the train. 

Yet later, when the southward-svvingitig train 
Crosses the Dorder -where, our friimdship grew 
.■\nd ripened—and the scent of Fnglish rain 

Flows through an English night, 1 think of jou 
Cheerfully; 1 am Hasseiiach again 

As the h^t stars go d wvn in misty hlue. 

PosTseinr’i l.m. 

lUit with the hlue dull morning,* as the tiain 
Ijoft W'lui and rain and hills behind, thens grew 
This hope - that you. might ask me there again. , 


UNWRITTEN LETTERS TO THE KAISER. 

' No. XXVI. 

{From Cii.uir.ns J'ltut:, Fsy., J.P.) 

I TAN see your Majesty’s star tled look when your furperial 
6)0 falls upon m^ signature at the un<l of this letter. 
“ How in thunder,” you will say to yourself. ” does a man 
with such a ipimo as .hat dare to addr'ess himself to mo at 
such a moment as thi.sIs it done hv way of a joke? Jn 
that c^.so I wf'idd have him know that.a German Emperor 
does not care for joke.s, except when lie makes them 
himself: ” and you will throw the letter down and trample 
(5n it w'ilh just that same silly petulance that caused you 
to make this War and plunge nearly all the world into 
bloodshed and destruction.. , . • 

However, I may us well ease your mii^ at once. There's 
no joko about yjy name. It really is'** Peace ” and always 
has been since X can i-prbeml^r anything, and I’m' not 
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writing in order to tease you or pull your l^, or to do any 
of those things of yhich a high and rnighty Emperor 
naturally disapproves. Quite the contrary. My object in 
writing to you is to tell you that I have a certain admira- 
tiofi fpr you. I realise that that is a queer thii^ for an 
Englishman to say, and I don’t want you to do what 
you ’vo so often done heforo in other matters, nam^y, to 
draw eri’onoous conclusions. So 1 ’ll exjAain what I mean 
without any more heating ahout the hush. ■ 

Sir, T had a grandfaMior- indeed, like the- rest of us, I 
had two, but only one of them stam|)ed bis name upoq,the 
age and is worthy of public roniembrance. That one was 
my [raternal grandfather, whosp name, like my own, was 
CuAiruKH rK\t;n. You ’ll ask what ho was. Well, I '11 tell 
you in sti'iot conlrdonco, for, after all, one doesn't like the 
frailties of one’s ancestors to br'como the snhject of malevo¬ 
lent puhlic gossip. CitAirt.iR PKArn^was a burglar and a 
murderer who flourished .some forty years ago. Many men 
have ln'en burglars and some have been assassins, but my , 
graridfatlror harl .special and peculiar merits. Ho was an | 
aitiafeur of the violin and used to delight his landladies and 
their visitor's hy playing popular selections to them of an 
evening hofore going out on business in the neighbourhood. 
Moreover, he had a nrarked taste for our dramatic poefft, 
especially for Su vksI’KAUK, passages from whose immortal 
works ho used to read in schewds by aiTnwgenrent with titcir 
hcailmasters. Ills greatest effort in tlris lino, 1 arn told, 
was the Gravediggers’ scene from Hamlet. .Altogether he 
was a rrrost irrgortious and versatile gerrtleman, devoted to the 
arts duriirg tiro time that ho spar'ed from the cracking of 
cribs atrd the sliootirrg of policomeit. Finallj', however, tiro 
law got tiro better of hint. All this was a great blow to irry 
poor father, who was doing a good aitd honest business of 
iris own in tire Norlir of jilngland, and for a time we had 
to forget nry grandfather,; hut as the years passed on and 
tttoney began to accumulate, wv could afford kr remember 
him somefitttes; atrd now, 1 protest, wo'ro rather proud of 
him, just as rttairy a Border family ttserl to he proud of an 
aireestor who had ireen hanged at Carlisle firr shoep-stealing. 
So it is ]tossihlo that some frrture generation of men may 
speak with less horror I Iran the pre.sont of yourself and 
your deeds. To ho sure you have killed ntilltons whore 
' linindfatlror aecoirnted for only one or two. He rilled a few 
rouses; you have laid whole provinces waste, aird being 
I mr'der a solettni pledge io guard a country, you entered it 
I like a thief in the night, destroyed its inhabitants and 
I trarnjrled its liber'tirs urrderfoot. Yes, you 're a bigger man 
irt tiro reahrts of crinro than ever Ghaut,R s Peasik, my grunff- 
father, was, but wirat with your dabblings in ntusic and 
paintirrg and drartra, you ’re not unlike bun in the ihake-up 
of your character, arrd if 1 Irappetrod to want a grandfather 
|of iho real C.P. Itrand, I think I should know wlterotolook 
i for otre. That’s what I wanted to tell you, and now that 
I f 'vo told it nry titind is easier. But please do not let this* 
urrstirdied tribute of adrrriration go beyond yourself. 

Yours, CHARurss Pr.ace. 

Frorrt a tailor’s advertiseinoirt:— 

‘‘Solo Agents lor tlio flleijgorr.a Autiscepliu Spotting Tweeds.” 

Kilkenny Moderator. 

The cloth for '' The Cloth.” *. 

W __ _ — - — 

‘‘The ladies also took an active part in the work, helping to paint 
and varnish tho widows.” —BaiA Herald. 

Ho! for the touch of a varnished hand 1 

” Thu humorons bono of his left arm is shattered.” 

East Devon Heurs.f 

We prefer the simpler name for it. 
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THE GAKDEN ON THE SANDS. 

Sue made a lovely garden, i 

( Its 'moated waters welled, 

And'all the brakes of Arden 
Heldfiot the peace it held; 

No shadow swept the bower 
That rose on spa-sniootllbd sands 
Save, as she set each dower, 

The shadow of her hands. 

Hofein were paths enchanted 
With coloured sand inlaid. 

And purple knapweed planted 
In many a pleasairt glade ;• 
Parterres with grave devotion 
She laboured to adorn 
With cockles from the oercan 
And cockles from tlie corn. 

Then lo! the crowning wonder, 

A flower that bent and swung 
To filmy wings’ faint thunder 
And legs that clasped and clung ; 
And proud 1)1 no eyes grow wider 
And cheeks a rosier hue- • 

Paal bees at worl* beside lier 
And mako-bolievo come true ! 


A MOULD OF FOBM. 

It lias been said that everybody is 
afraid of some one. Fqually true is it 
tliat everybody envies some one. Mr. 
IloCKEKEM.EU, for example, proliahly 
envies some poor man with a digestion, 
hair on his head and no Stivndard Oil 
troubles—a tramp even. Mr. O.xitXKOiE, 
it is possible, envies a young Scotch 
boy beginning life with half-a-crown in 
his pocket. And so with the rest of us 
—each has his Jicro. 

The man who, at the moment, I feel 
to bo most ttdiniralile and remote 
from myself—and this remoteness is 
of course of the osseneo of envy— is 
my acquaintance, X. 

J. had always felt that X had worthy 
qualities otdisfl notion, engaging touches 
of supeijority and aloofness, hut not 
until we were seated on an omnihus in 
the high wind of last week <lid 1 realise 
how splendid ho could he and long foi' 
similar gifts. 

* We hod just come from Blank’s, X’s 
hatter, wliere he had acquired a lieau- 
tiful soft hat, which he was wearing, 
and W 0 were on our way regally on 
the front seat of a Dream,ouglit bus 
to South Kensington kfuseum, wliero 
wo wore bent on examining a branch 
of applied art. • 

The wind, you w'ill remember, came 
furiously in gusts, and one of those 
removed from X’s head his becoming 
new purchase and sent it spinning 
into the road. Uttering 4 brief wortl 
designed to meet, although not to ox- 
hi^st, the requirements of such ocour- 



. • RECOGNITION. 

Ti1J':RG two VOI.CNTKEUS, TUOrnit V.XTUKMI-.I.Y TIHRSTV, AUJ! OECATLY I'LEASED at 
HAVING DEhN KKFUSEI) DHINKS ON THE CliOVND THAT THEY ARE SDUiIf.HS. 


reucos, he rang the hell and descended 
from the lius. 1 followed. 

So far bo ha<l done no move than 
anyone else— you or I—would do ; hut 
no” sooner had ho safely landed than 
he put up his stick to a passing taxi 
and bade stlie driver take us back to 
Blank’s. 

In the distance I could see oflicious 
persons closing in on the fugitive : but 
X's eyes did not stra^ in their direction. 

A very few moments brouglit us lo a 
part of the road wliere, as wo passed, 
an excited man was in the act of lirush- 
ing X’s hat preparatory to finding its 
owner and returning it to him. 


• I drew X’s attention to this Good 
: Samaritan, and it was tlion that ho 
seemed to mo to rise inches above the 
common stature. 

“ Let, ’s get on to Blank’s quickly,” 
' he said. 

“ PiirDicr (•(immunicat.ions from Hcrliii ftre 
i!X)>ectcd to lulMvnco ncKOtiiilions to the point 
where iittiiekson ship-ciirrj'ing passiMigi^ will 
. ho (lutiiiitely (liscontinued, at least while tho 
' subject is uuder further discussion.” 

* Horning Paper. 

! Still, in view of tho vagueness of this 
concession, it would be wise for„tlio 
intouding traveller not to include tho 
Mauretania in his persorval baggage. 
































THE TEST OF A GENXLEMAN. 

Lonffshnmiinn (nfterprotracifd cdirrmnlim). “Bk you onk o’ tiii:y Gi'Timanh, Ziu?" 
t'i.ii/or. “Goon obacioub, no. Why?" 

Longslmrnmxn. “WKti,, you 'asn’t abkko I if 1 won luinsn !” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Pnneh’s Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

Thekk oujs'bt lo bo an Ideas Kxchan>'o for iiovolists. 
Ideas for storic.s arc always calliiiR at the wron<» address. 
Probably at this very inoincnt Mr. W. W. J.vcons biis just 
thought of a splendid plot for a lucdiicval romance which 
would make Mr. Mauhick IIe\vi,ktt scream with joy, while 
round the comer Mr. IlEWbKTT is wishing that ho wore 
able to do something with the magnifiec'ut idea for a 
Niflht Watchman yarn that lias come to him. If only 
tliOTO had jjoerfsomo E.xchange of this kind in ('xistcnce, 
Miss Eij-en Ada Smith would have been 4iblo to let 
Mr. W. 13. Maxweld have the theme of The. De.spol 
(John Lono). lie is the only writer 1 know who con'd 
have made out of Paul Manderson, the philanthropic but 
unscrupulous mad doctor, the big living character which 
h% ought to be. Miss Smith has done her liest with him, 
but has failed for lack of ammunition. Her gentle, rather 
rambling style is unequal to Manderson. She is at home 
with her less formidaolo characters, especially when tlniy 
happen to be women, but she has not the power and vision 
necessary for the delineation of a man who.so soloaiim in 
life is to benefit humanity in the mass, and who in pursuance 
of this ambition ruthlessly sacrifices the lives and happiness 
of individuals. The Despot falls between two stools. It 
has not enough movement for a novel of action, and not 
enough' detail for a novel of character. The author’s attitude 


thi^g you want to know about him; and, when you apply j 


to Miss Smith for autlioritativo information, she shrugs' 
her shoulders and says, “ I wonder! ” 

To get an idev of tlio stylo of Mr. F. Hobaoe Rose's 
latest book. Golden Glory (lloDUKU and Stoughton), I 
suggest tliat you sliould imagine Mr. J. C. Snaith in the 
Tramo of mind wliicli produced Fortune ^a'riyiug forth to 
follow in tlie footsteps of Sir Rideb nAGOAUD in Ids 
Darkest .\frican humour. Such a combination sounds, I 
admit, almost too good^to be true, anil in simple honesty 
I hasten to add that both these lamous wairiors might 
fairly feel a little aggrieved at the comparison, for, though 
there is twist and thrust enough to remind one of Mr. 
Snaith and battle-shcck that miglit \v,ell liavo been planned 
by Sir Ridkk, on neither Hank is there quite the full 
authentic fire; yet, duo allowance made, it is fair enough. 
Certainly for such a campaign one can hardly imagine a 
more conveniently arranged country than llechuanaland of 
a hundred years ago would seem to have been ; for in^ the 
wanderings of A'lipu the. Dwarf, seeker of a vaguely spiritual 
glory, and liis two stalwart friends, the? only important 
credentials were a hand ri'ady and a skull thick enough to 
meet those occasions <>i “liveliness" in which tliey were 
every day involved. May' I confess that at times I found 
these warlike details more than a little involved mysol5 and 
had need of a stout enough licad to come through safely ’? 
IJht that perhaps was natural, since no white man is, 
allowed to intmde on these pages, a stray keg of gun¬ 
powder being the only exponent of a civilisation against 
which Mr. Rose is rather too fond of letting fly sundry 
little arrows of criticism. Such an attitude seems to me 
not only rather iiTitating but a bit ungrateful too, seeing 






punch; or the LONDON OHABIYABL , 101?f / 


that bis book owm » good deal tp that oUo^ of many idea. IfNihe 

{ascmating wizaidnee, the produojaon of a lira tfaaodar- tHtdemaode^ for tEe or u eom|p 
bolt, and without a properly clviliaed fire-barrel'liot even of their kind.« Z buj' stones mlsUfee 
Kfthman, the boaster, ooold have done that But this is is, so to speak, self-contained tund’ 
not a very seTipus weakness, and on the whole the story they have not made a previottt awmiaiMip 
is certamly one to put on your list forip, tb^ might quite easily have done w/)#ha Iniu^ 

- Of them is the adventures of a little gron^li^ 

Mr. J. D. Bebksford, having long deli|flitod us with his Jews, newly settled in the United StatMt 
famous realistic trilogy, has in his latest mood gone off at a atmosphere is what mi^ht be called 
tangent into the fiankist con\entionahsm. It is indeed perhaps a recent theatnoal success has mdeaitsil. 
possible that be has a little ovetdone it I didn't find my- of thmg to the public licait Chief among 
self quite able to believe in his Arthur Grey, who (scion of is one £a»Mfotritr, a Sobnorrer. Ferhims yiAkno#!!^^^ 






self quite able to believe in his Arthur Grey, who (scion of is one Lapidotrifr, a Sobnorrer. Ferhi^s yiAkno#1l|^j^^|^ 
a noble Englisli house, son of a icinittance-nian father and what a S^norru* is? The author here defines it US 
an honest Canadian mother.) del ermines, owing to stout who hves by hia wits, or (one might add) the lack 
highbrow notions, never toil urn Ins mlientance, yet comes in others. This Lapvdawxtz is a great man Onp'^ 
over and ouiitlives to lie invited as a guest to his ancestral tales tells of the little list he keeps of touchabld |ri^ 
home, falls iiicviUblj m love with hia cousin. Lady Tempe and the method by which Fate and tl^ wido^ tdk 
(quite a nice giil), and ends by taking both her and the fiustiated his plans of extracting tqn doUare from tl)0 


family title and estates, m older to save complications 
whuh Mr Uamsioui), ~ 

lallioi iiotvoisel}, as it £ < 

Booms to nip, li.is himself ' 

invented lly the wav, - ‘ 

ho will find, 1 think, it f|P 

ho looks up his peci ago, ' fflb-v. 1_~ 

that he has dc pi iv ed the 

MarquiioJ Chediin sson ^ 

of his courtesy title and 

that 18 a vei) kiiiblo m' - ^ 

mistake to make in the 

eyes of the higlici pit- v 

ions of the uuulitiig _ 

lihraiies, Ihougli 1 my cTg ■— 

self might 1)0 (lisixisttl to rl’L sL ' I ilTff 

agree with liiiu thit it 
didn't much inittei It 

^s quite likely that TIu i h I ♦ ^ ' 

^fountatm of the Mixin ' < '• , 

(CasrelIj) will find now , v,-', 

readers for Mi Hi in s I 

FOUD on the slungth of Ihlpful las^i by ijccisi, m 
a desoivedly high loputa * **'’** " 
tion acquiieil in anothei 1 he Nome “Yfs vis I kno 

and more ex6v 111 lit way hook ’ 

But what I should like 


of them 


Lapulowitz indeed seems seldom t^ have ho 
’ “ “j happy in bis dealbij 





i.ccisi, Ml, Sir, Bcr 1 xhi'Ik \oo havx i aouht 


Ihlpful / ass.) by /.ccisi, mi , Sir, Bur 1 xhj'Ik \oo havx lAoaiil 

A USH " 

1 he Nome “Yfs vis I know, bi i I'm rooKiNo rnmiuan xiii 

BOOK TO hi I WHlllIl'Il I XAKO Xgl UOUK OUT OF 1110 FlSU OB TllA 
1ISU Oil nil HOOh. ’ 


I With the sex, from 
Frasei, the Ghristian 
school-teacher whom he^ 
employed little M(mth4 
to woo vicariously 
apples, to Mrs Hwnskie 
vvitli whom he bal ar*' 
tanged a two-months’ 
engagement on a stnctly. 
cash basis All these 
and the other stories in 
the book are, 1 tfaink, i 
siiiliciently ftesh and en- 
tei taming to warrant me 
m recommending them 
to yout notice I should 
atld that they have been 
most chaiacteristically 
illustrated by M Leomsi 
Brvokeu, whose pictures 
have secured the spirit 
of the Ghetto witli un¬ 
usual skill. 

: •.t arxsaoBUt * 

A pubhsher’s notice 


to isk the publisbois is, when in the woilil tliev dihcovtitd i of Mr IIaet, Ovine r new Wai book informs us that it ift, 


tho pecuhaily beastly pimpled hhio doth which 1 thought | "a setios of flash lights on the human side of the Yat^ 
All modem self lesptdingbookmakcis had diH.iilcfl foi ivei stuiggle” which “should act as a clarion-oall to tlu 
toavoid? It should ho a fltiah ihlootlinco to levivi its use nation ' It sounds rathoi like a cmesna-show with < 

coi net obblg; vto _ _ , ° "* 

A’vrs (IIoDDER AM) SioLoiiroN), by Miss r.i.i RioN ^ ef 

Jones, mtrodiiios us toyet .inotliei Ruiitania But 1 think I ommercia Oandour. ^ 

that Asgaardb name given by Miss Boi hton JonI'S to hioui a confectionoi’s piico list — , A ' 

the little Kingdom iff hei fancy) was ciiatcd orilv bti msi “ — 's CHrarci. Qom 

slie wanted a leal bloi d royal heio. The mam su ms ol itlilotcs and tho^e undutaking feats of endtmaoe, ShA 

hoi book are laid m Viistialia, vvhoie the heu to the tlnono ZZo^ wLttion ” ** 

of Asgaarde was travelling incognito and fell in love with ■ " ---— ^ 

tlio lady of the v*jrdant optio Asgaarde in tho end bocoiiies “Tea was served or the lawn at Lanadown, tho * wsvtnyini^ hetuN 
“ practically a Montenegrin province, ’ but I am glad to say apinoxun itcly garbed with ‘ Union Jack * aprons *— jff. 

—for it wopld be tactless to cast leflections upon one of oui If the adesci iption is appioximately coneot a let 
Allies—that blie does not leave mo scandalised by (he w.iy must have foUowed the llag on this occasion. < 

in v^tch it was aum xod This is apparently a nist novel, __ _ * T *. 

and it IS poibaps a little too SentimentaF anil too gushing ohufsij ZrA ui** ^nic-un.^. * * 

Bat it 18 written with the enthusiasm and veil 0 of youth, ■"“* “uNvn TO MIS FnlENDSp. ^ » 

[ and the presence of those qualities in its pages malm me Mr. Punch is reprodnemg his Gartooh, "The^ 

readied to oominond than to coudenm. with his lines, “ The Wa^ide Gsivaiwhuow. 

» --- The issue will be on rough paper, and tiie psioS 20.* id. 

Why tfx, Bbeno have ealled hia book Application should be made to the SBCMtSAJlTi, 

Wsti the Be^i XnteiUton (Hiii^ uth JhJiCWKTr) I have no Offices, 10, Bouverie^treet,^VfhitsfxiarerJEl(^, ' - ~ ' 


If the odesciiption is appioximately coneot a tot^^tEapT 
must have foUowed the llag on this occasion. ' lifi' »’ 
- --V- ’ 

MR. FUNCH TO HIS FRiENDt. ; 

Mr. Punch is roproduemg his Gartooh, lileait^*^* 

with his lines, “The Wavside Oalvaiy,*' plated buow. 
The issue will be on rough paper, and tiie pcioh 2 $fid. 
Application should be made to the SBCMtSAjlTi, *<Ftdidh” 

Offices, 10, BouverieStreet,,VfhitofekjsSrJBtt!^. ’n* I 







■ wtooN, chaeivarj.; 







Ml*. ‘ >'* ^ I . 




obher aeorets 
iy& iearo the poignant 
;:faot t^ :>|'.t^, for attending 

to dfiSD^^T^ivw in battle had always 
be<^!.£;i«i^;;by' the British Naval 
l^fiMtSes;'*', . '- #. <, 

; 'She fhllpwiiig dialogue is • reported 
^nirthe" United States:— 

,. C6pni.:fiemstorff. I assure you on 
wo^ ofhwour aa«a German gentle¬ 
man''^t the Imperial Government 
has/throughout been actuated by the 
hig^t principles of humanity. 

vnofe Sam. O shucks! Tell that to 
the submarines. « a 




I I i M 






The President of the Zwilogical section ^ , \ 

dtecribes the earliest forms^of life on C. 1/ - 

- ^,C<)ming over with the Conqueupii is , ' 

nd longer a boast of any value. The ’ ' T','.^- 

thing now is to have come in with the 

globules, or specks. ^ 

v^dajor' Mobaht evidently fails to 
i^brstand football in the English 
bi^le. Otherwise his words in 77ie yi»itur. ‘‘I bkk vj>c havk a factohy duilt hkbe?” • 

TitnSiS of September 4 would not read: Katii'c. "No, indeed, Zub, but us 'ad a Zkppei.in nKiiB east %’kek, asd that’s 

“.Fra'hoe may resolve to send her goal- only old Mas. Bbown’s wuh,, blown inside out.’’ 

birds into the front line.” ... , , .... _,,. ...,.-—.i. , ., i .,-j. ■i.mjjiaa;- 

; . ". ’*'a* yacht lent by liis Lordship the Bisliop which lie had liold him. Mr. Tlonsi!! 

IVotn Brigade Orders by the O.C. of Nassau, bearing the name T/iu is a strong inftn. We our.sclvos could 
2/tst South MiidlaadMounted Brigade: Message of Peace. ^ jnot have liold Mr. MacDonaud half so 

I ” The V^rwiekshire Yeomanry will • * high. 

' parade fit 9 A.M., facing the Lake, and According to a contenijiorary, a * ’•’ 

will bring their Battles on parade with " wireless message sent to the Gorman Tlie conduct of Di*. Dusuiu in pro- 
them,"- Can you wonder that our Embassy, Cedarhurst, New York, by moling strikes iij .-Xmericuii munition 
yeomen complain of being treated as wireless, was circulated by the Wireless factories was reported to have rendered 
anfahtry? ^ if, Proas.” Beadingoarofully between the \\m\ persona non grata. Subsequently 

^ lines we have come to the conclusion wo were informed that he had given 

Au erti»y»gp«Bt London bachelor, that no actual wire was employed. a “ satisfactory explanation ” and that 
BTi^d Aijly by fchs great idea of tlio “incident was closed.” Tbisstate- 

re(^enohh]ient„'iB. putting a notice in the A shell bursting in a trench in ment now turns out to be incorrect, 
the effect that after a certain Franco stauck a box of gramophone hut meanwhile it gave "a prophotic 
Ate^b will ho longer be responsible noodles, seventeen of which wore after- significance to The Evening Statiaard’s 
tor mhowh debtoi'l wards extracted from a soldier’s buck, roforoneo to him as “a person '«non 

• > . ,1^* That is “getting thp needle” with a grata.’” ,i, * 

- It tatkf iaterest the. Editor of The vengeance. a « 

/TFiufmttufer Goiwfto, who is running an * Many Bosobes have failed to find m 

exciting boniespoh^eBCie on •' Beligion At a Socialist and Labour demon- Bussia a homo from homo. This is 
and the Wat," to know that the small stration Mr. Joflji Hodge, M.P., stated explained by the fact that there is a 
Bahamas i jont in gaw lf ofr thirty foT the that Mf.' MAoBONAtD, M.P., markoddifferenoobetweenthoFather- 

Bi|tish,AiiQy whs Bent to Junaich la (t bad faliea . from the hi^h estate in land and the Steppe-farther-land. 




Vi»lIor. "X BEE Tpu HAVE A FACTOBY BUILT HEBE?’’ m 

Kaiil ' e . "No, indeed, Zub, but us 'ad a Zeppelin herb last %’kek, and that’s 
ONLY OLD Mas. Brown’s well, blown inside out.” 

• _ 

yaclit lent by liis Lordsliip the Bisliop I which lie had liold him. Mr. TIodse 



PUNCH, OR THE ; 

TO A ZEPPELIN. 

[Til the iiioasnro of 8 rki,>.kt'b To n ShyVirh.] „ 

HAiiiJbo thee, hijili-flior, 

Who witli gonoroiia heart 
Pourost out thy fire 
Over‘’eartirB dim cliart * 

In sundry spasms of svell-premcditatcd artl 

Lilto a iiionstroiis bird 
Overseas tliou ccimost; 

Melodies imbeard 

Tbrou^b the lioavens tliou hnniiiiest, 

And bombiiif' still dost soar, and soaring ever boinbest. 

O'er thy bloated carcass ' 

J’liiys the silver beam, 

Wliere, in a/iire dark, as 
In a nij^htmare dreani. 

Thy crow are swung and wish tliomselves clsew lieri', 1 deem 

Fortli from many a tile (liurk!) 

I-Soom tiu! lii'jiliy guns. 

Having (jiiite a sky-lark 
Dla/ing at Ibe Huns, 

With now a docent sbol, and now soino rotten ones, 

iTiilst thou look for panic. 

Counting on a scare 
Caused liy tliat Titanic 
Kansage up in air'.’ 

Then lot me tell I bee, London hasn't tiu'iied a hair. 

Calm she gar.od with sncli eyes 
On the sw'iie as tliougli 
Watching cocoanut-shies 
Or a comet-show 

Ott-pyrotechnics done by Mcs.srs. Ibioei; and C >. 

Saw the last rod light out. 

And, with jaunty tread, 

After half a night out 
Struck for home and bed 
And on the usual jiillow laid the usual bead. 

' \\*tU the morrow’s dawning 

- Hose and, all serene. 

Turned--a little yawning— 

• 'J'o the day’s routini^ 

And went about her woPk as if thou hadst not heen. 

O. S. 

furthe;^? concessions. 

(To he onUined in the nert Uenmn note.) 

In future it i.s undertitood that the Imperial Govemmont 
will (wherever this is possible and not highly iiiconvenieut 
to the ojierations of German war vessels) allow an interval 
ol twenty minutes for the repentance and scif-preparation 
of American uiti/ans before I ho destruction by torpedo or 
otherwise of any first-class liner. 

This concession must he understood to bo only available 
when and whore tlie following conditions are ligorously 
observMl^ 

(1) Vn first sighting a hostile sublharine the passenger 
steamer must at once communicate by wireless the names 
^nd addresses of all Americans and Bnglishmen passengers. 
These persons must bo collected into two separate open 
boats, and the boats labqJledt'Wilgon” and “Grey" re¬ 
spectively,>.»Alsq the exiMj|jt^f!honnt of munitions of War 
concealed .'aS TOrsonal luggage must d)e notified. 

(2) On'being ajti^ell or. torpedo discharged by 


LONDON .vOlIARlVAia . [SiaraiEMBEB 16, 1916, 

a German sttb^anno, ^n^. liner nfuBtiifatantly -sigr^} to.tbe 
submarine'concerned, “I apologis^.' Pleas,e t^:.again-^ 
little more to the fight (or left, a®'the 

(3) On finding his vessel within ..attoe&ing di^hoe of 

any pennan submarine, but unobserved ^ jthe lajfejlhe 
commanding officer of any liner shall instah^yj^al her 
name aijd exact latitude, with Uie word<[; "W^e'^e. 

Please send torpedo; or shall loe blotoioiirs4^i■'I; 

(4) On receiving no answer any such comiha&a^g'wcer 

shall instantly order .all English passengers mfoi.oped foals, 
which shall convoy them within range of the afotesaj^dsnb- 
niiirine. In case it cannot he found, such boats tunsfobe 
left on tlu) high seas, labelled “Englishman —Tq he fot.iiU' 
called for.” ^ t '• • - 

(6) Any such liner or passenger steamer as aforesaid, 

when torpedoed and sinking, shall order all remaining 
jiassongcrs on dock, and go down with band playing 
Waclit am Jihein. ' • 

{(!) Any liner or jiassenger steamer as above irractisin^ 
erft.'ll re taclirs, such as— 

((/) Continuing its voyage nithout communication or 
apology as above; 

(/<) Ihidijtmj, or iittciiipliug to dodgo or evade, any Gor¬ 
man torpedo discharged with intent to destroy it, ^ 
shall ho eonsiderod a logilimalo object for destruction. 

(7) Any English or other belligerents detected in the 
action of looking for, scanning or observing any Germluii 
submarine occu])iud in the execution of its duty shall be 
shot as spies. 

THE DREAM OF PRIVATE ATKINS. 

M .i.M. Tiispectcd Ollicors equipment. Officers did not 
come to attention at once on niy api'Hiaranco, so gave 
whole lot two hours’ pack drill. Put two men back to 
clean their binocular». 

Orderly Jlooin, 9 a.m. -.\djutant before mo for omitting 
to salute ijiiiice-Corporal Hmitii. Awarded fourteen 
hours' fatigue. 

9.30 A.M. —Tool: Plaloon-Cominaiiders in squad drill. 
Ilofielessly stiijiid lot. Their formation of fours 
ludicrous. No notion whatever of difToronce between, 
their rigid and left. Put entire squad back for farther 
instruction in recuiit drill. 

ll, A..M. —Parado of Company Commanders. Gave them 
“ For inspection- -Port Canes.” Several canes not 
sufliciontly polished; iny own Company Gomrriander’s 
particularly rusty in the nob. Gave him three days’ 
C.B. That sliould teach him. • „ * 

Contirfticil trouble with Colonel Spoke {o liim 
sever.al times about his manner towards me. Any^ 
body would think aonietimcs, from Colonel’s attitude, 
that lie was at least my equal in rank. His tunic 
buttons, too, a disgrace to the battalion. .Tell hitn 
that I roally cannot tolerate these slovenly-practices.^ 
Ills pica that he has not sufficient time for cleaning 
tunic, etc.,-I reject forthwith. Tell him*to rise earlier; 
every Colonel should bo up by 6.30. Stop all his leave 
for a inoidh. 

12 NOON.?—Gross iniportinonco on part of Brigadier. Have 
liad to tell him off several times on account of: his 
Imbit of making cynical remarks on-the subject, of my 
alleged ignorance of the drill-book. Think,.! have 
taught nim lesson, however, and that be wiU be more 
careful im the future. v - -;• 

1.30 r.H.—Attended Officers’ Hess. to hear . oomplaints. 
Told them that their Irish stew-wap M food as any 
Private could want. What did they expect? kchjf 
from an A. B. C|. shop ? > 
























































Pi ivate Drown {oul of the picture). "Who put thk buti'eu on this bhkad?' 
Sister Mary (stenily). "I did, IJhown." 

Private Drown. "O—no I Who took it okk, then?" 


BURNING THE BRASSARD. 

["Tbe brassards supplied to the Central 
Association of Volunteer Training Corjis . 
ate.the property of the State, and cannot 
therefore bo allowed to pass into the private 
ownership of individual members. The Coun¬ 
cil trust that adequate steps are taken to ensure 
that the brassards are rccovcri'd from those 
individuals who, on leaving the corps, aru no 
longer entitled to retain them, Used brassards, 
being marked with the name of the member 
to whqm thev were issued, will, after return, 
be burnt in the presence of a responsible indi- 
vUlaal, who shoild retain a record of those so 
destroyed. *In the event of an cx-momber 
decliningdio return the brassard after rousonablo 
application, the assistance of tho civil authority 
can bo invoked.”—ITar Ojffice Announcement.] 

Scene. —TIte Tower of London, inside 
the Traitors’ Gate. 

%BA3tATia Pessonjbs. —A Besponsible 
Magn^o, a Prisoner (formerly Mem- 
ber of a Train-band), the Governor’s 
Oat, Two Tower Havens, Scriveners, 
Gorier'King~of-Arms, a Pursuivant, 
Warders, Beef-eaters, Tho Headsman 
/ emd his' Minions, a Tumkm, Bur¬ 
gesses, Apprentice and the litce. 
Tats.-:—Any old Period. 

Pursuivant (to the assembled gather¬ 
ing). Oyeii!il Oyezt Oyez! Be ifc known 
to all and sund^ that a certain indi¬ 
vidual, to wit, James Senmt, haber- 
da|her, having renounced all privileges 
at^ sao and soo as member of the train- 


band known as tho Gorgeous Wrecks, it were best to reserve tins ceremony 
hath contumaciously relusod to render to tho Fifth of November. 


up his badge or armlet against the [IV/is may he an anachronism, hut is 
pea^e of Our Lord the King. Whore- vehemently tipyhiiuled by the Ap- 
fore I proclaim this Moot to bo open, prentices, anyway. 
to siiow cause why due sentence should Magnifico. Nay, tho^asa is urgent, 
not bo pronounced. Let tlio Prisoner Proceed with your* onice. Let the 
bo produced. Scrivenere take duo note of the event. 

[Execrations frtfm the Beef-eaters, the [They scriven profusely. 

Havens and the Vat. ^leadstnanHohisminions). Getready, 

The Prisoner is led in by Warders varlels, and prepare tho faggots and 
from a barge, the moat having been slake. 

flpoded for the occa*sion. lie is [The Varlets do so. Business xcilh flint 
heavily manacled and his eyes are j and steel. * 
bandngeil with scarlet (ape, but he : Prisoner. Is tliis free F.ngland, and 
wears his brassard defiantly. i must I be burnt alive ? I swear, your 
Magnifico. Prisoner, you are accused Mightiness, I only kept tho armlet to 
of having contumaciously refused to hide a rent in iny sleeve. My haber- 
rondcr up your armlet, lioing no longer dashery is at ah end, but I have grand- 
a member of tho train-band to which sons in Flanders now lighting for-fihoir 


you belonged. Have you aught to say j liege. 

in your dofeuco ? Magnifico. Boshrew me, but you can 

[Prisoner is silent. His eyes arc ««-'find words now, you surly knave. Nay, 
bandaged. \ I only meant to terrify you 1 You shall 

Magnifico. Ha, Sirrah I So you are | indeed escape with your life; bu% as a 
mute of malice. You.^ wore best given warning to all other dastards, your 
over to the peine forte et dure, wore it armlet shall be burnt to ashes I * 
not that another fate is in store for you I [The solemn rito is carried out. Prisoner 
(To the Warders) Do your duty tnere. collapses under the strain or from 
[They tear off his brassard and hand it Ktcess of fog, hut is presently revived 

to the Headsman, who receives it by the Turnkey. Garter then pro- 

with jH poif of tongs. clairns the ceremony ended. 

A Burgess, Molbinks, tour Honour, ZiossACt. 


(To the Warders) Do your duty there. 
[They tear off his brassard and hand it 
to the Headsman, who receives it 
with dpoif of tongs. 

A Burgess. Molbinks, tour Honour, 
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. tu “Indift—er—nm—-India,.Well, Indi*i« 

A TERRITORIAL IN INDIA, ^ hell of a plaoo and I ehall be 

X» (hunderinf; glad to get out otit.” ^ ,•.. 

My DBAS Mb. PftNCH,—tf the Kairbr He was deservedly obeared to the 

still nursed any mistaken ideas that wo' echo. • * ftx. ^ /Vr 

English are at all ^wn-hearted about' I fear, Mr. Punch, that our health is gj^ TomtorialssJ^^'&li 
tlie War, he should nave paid a visit to'causing the authorities gfave misgiv- OuediedfnnlWllim,^^ 
our Port on the amnvoisaij of the mgs. Ever since wo landed in India we Five Tomtorials quale 
Declaration of War. Ho %\(>uld soon liave lieen constantly told that the Fort OneatealitUafruU.t^t 
have seen enough to convince him that which wo are now garrisoning is the Four Territorial* thou^i' 
the British Empire has still plenty of woist, unhealthiest and most dangerous One met a mod dog, a^tt 
kick left in it. _ _ . - ' ~] ThreeTertiti 

We played a comic foot- |^ |||||| f btae; 







It was a gniKl match, f 
thougli hampered by the H 1 
eccentric behaviour of the 1| 

referee, one half of whom jwilijf 

iKiisistcd in signalling such i|| as 
cuiniuands as “Betire" and 
*' Close on the centre ” every .fv^|H 
time he heanl the wlnstle {'wjH 
blown by the other half - ^*5 

commands which a joai’s ^ 

military discipline caused 
the men to obey mecham- 
colly. This brought about 
confused conditions unpio- 
vided for m tho Buies of 
Football. Ijotor, when the 
decision of tho referee was 
inquired in a little matter ot 
handling in the pieiialt> 
area, he W'as discovoml 
sitting at tho otlier end oi / 

tho giound peacefully })la>- L 

ing cards with hiiiisclf. The 
canis weie couiiseated, hut 
shortly afterward*, he nibbed 
down one of tho goul-posis 
and was ejected from the 
field of play shouting," (Jolt • 

stra/e vnckly Heat I " with 
passionate intensity. 

In the evening wo held 
singing and »peech-n«.kmg Old Dni 
competitions, nod — our 
gieatest effort- a beauty 
show. Tlie prize for Iwauty _ _ 
w as voted by acclamation to a resource' 


ThicoTertiU^lblt 
I blue: f 

One drank Boms WS%r, 
there were t*Nj&^. 

Two Temtorial* 
gun; 

One hkd a hoat-btroks, sol 
tltfiro wa* one. 





Old Dame “ You ’vn Icad awo PENS'oBni or sw tK-.-H, my uirna 

MAS, mil YOU 'v* OSIA- OIVKS MK A PI JTOY.” 

The LUtle Mm. " Yes, but PAavFB bays osb pi nny's go® to 

BO IHE WOBK OP TWO IN W AU-IJMJ!.*’ 

resource-1 hot-we.ither station in the country. I with them.' 


One Territorial felt hiS 

Hu oimnutted suioide, 

tliere was none. ' - .j;_ , 

Yet, strangely eilougbM) 
wo remain as a body fit 1^' 
healthy, and in defiance bf 
all proeedent persists 
flourisliing as if our statio^ 
were a veritable Iteafl^ffl 
resort. Olniously sucnii^ 
state of affairs is higtil^ 
it regular, and a month ot 
two ago the authoritlw 
took the drastic step of, 
appointing a new M^McAlk 
Officer. As it happeusA.'ll^ 
proved quite ineffei^aT, fpt 
this gentlemen, becotnifi^' 
infected with the prevalent, 
spirit of heresy, entered 
into beneficent league witil 
our O.C. Detdehment aud 
set about taking energetio 
ineasuies which have made 
ub still fitter and beatthier, 
to the shattering of 
statistics. 

It is a curious sitUatioa. 

I picture them at Siftk 
per^exed and shrugging 
tliMi’ shoulders. •**Ah, ww, ^ 
these Territorial fellowB aria' 
tvally not normaL Ope 
doesn’t know- what to do 
’ And then they laboriously 



was voted by acolanratuni to a resource- hoc-wc.itncr station m the country, with them. And then they laooriouEdy 
ful Private made up os an English flap- Kcgiilais always allude to it pleasantly compile fresh tables and sigh fSoT the 
per. Hie skirt, ^t must be OAlmittcd, as “tho deathtrap,” or “the white good old days. . 

was improvisml from an -\rniy sheet man’s grave,” or “that ruddy come- All tlie same, our gtoWing betdth 
and his luxuriant locks from coir pur- tory;” and those who know both places seems an inadequate sedaPe lor (be 
loinod from' an army bed (so-oaltod). assure us that Aden is a holiday centre daily dose of wiphie, Mtd tay final 
But anything remotely resembling an, by comparison. In fact, so gloomy wofd must be " Dgb I ' 

Eni^sh girl now knocks us clean off was tho outlook when wo received Your^ eyet,''^- i' 

our balftnoe, and there was ndter any #n1ers to provide the garrison for the OkB OF THB PPSTekr BmOAPB. 
question of his success. hot season that our poet was inspised p,S,—-**tigbI" ' ' > 

The stump speeches w’ore not models to produce the following;— 

proving onco more jon Terntorialg ftmefed India fine, / {niMcligWitielt ate fewer in num- 

tnat soldim are men of wtion,^ not iji mm caught malaria, and then them wete ben almoet eveiywhoie an bcine-flies, doubt- 
words. Tho pnze-winncr, wHMgBteir nine. len owing to me eiH»b a i| p i against them 

the subject ‘»India ” on whiePto deliver;, Ntoafrerttori^ mourned his haufeH fate i ^ Uaf. 

an address. “ India," he said imrvousl^ One fotuld a oobm, and then there were Nbthing is too small f6r it. f 


omng io Ihe wm 
Ated ty The D«Ug m 


tn agaiiMt them 







Hij HiliSWtfjl 


THE CURSE OF WAR. 


' Seatide Lodger , “I'u xrnMD, Mas. GuitBiNs, wh siiArii. havk to lbave tbuse koomh. It's ahama too tbyibo to have to 
: USTEK to soldiebs shoctibo ‘Bvks ebokt t‘ All foubsI’ and billy thinos like tkvc." 

H ---- .... - -- , . . . = 

’ -.r/Nn-n ■n.TciTTTiT/^ -.XT Txr >xTxxTXTxn *'1’° I*" was a windless calm and sleeves, seemeil a bit too much. At 

MOBE PISHING IN FLANDERS. gt;,n ■vyatora .of the canal reflected that moment a stahfbrt Sikh orderly, 
It is all over now and the Corps the long lines of the over-arching who was htandinjf a little apart from 
' Commatider has issued an order fur- poplars. At tjie bend just below the tlio others, peering down among the 
bidding the practice. So of course it | lock by St.-What-d’ you-call-him was reeds which fringe the margin of the 
never can happen again. Thera can an old Flainand, a regular tncuj-wV/iewr %anal. crietUout, "A’A (i»r m/c, ” 
be *no harm therefore in telling the cludinblaostnoek, with rod on shoulder (Hero’s another. Sir), and, stooping 
^tory. ,Thl entente cordiale is not and his bait-can in his hand. He liad down, picked up a largo roach which* 
likely .to be permanently damaged by booh spending a peacofid day witliin wriggled feebly in his liand. 
the revelation. range of the Gorman guns and had “ Mon Dietf, lei Hindoos I ” said the 

It happened in Flanders a few weeks caught nothing. On his Way home lie Frenchman, and, crossing himwlf de- 
agoj not that part of Flanders where had stopped to talk to two brothers of voutly, dcpartdll tJirough the twilight. 
Sergeant McCallum in his spare mu- the craft. Thesd, Heaven bless them, 1 swear i never gave i^t away, and 
' monte casts the fly over running waters, were no other than two subalterns of n yet four days later the order appeared: 
as described in Punch, but the part famous Indian regiment. They carried “ Bombs arc issued for use against the 
where standing water is everywhere no rods, but between them was a lai go enemy, and their employment for the 
al^ the troops are forbidden to drink basket filled with fish of all the un- destruction of fish is prohibited." 

it undw pain of instant death. The appetising varieties which haunt these ... 

noighhouroood has a habit of fishing muddy iRatera. ____ 

thase had days a few As I drew near I heard an honest “LATE WAR NEWS. ^ 

^ys to he British voice speaking in laiiourod 13 Refloated. 

Intompted in tb^r favonrite pastime. French. “ MonsuHr,” it said, " nota Huix Riddled bt Qbbman Shells.” 

I do not 4fiinic ^t they ever catch Uaprenons dans Us mains.” DmlyMait; 


sraohi'.hht they do a lot of fishing. 


e old peasant was pusided. Mes~ See Berlin official wireless in a day L 


Mg gnuB OD'either side ate btddmg of- Ui kinds, bw.tbat tney snould of tueir fortified fiiast coast efues nae 
: -o^r Good ^iib sfia eatoh flslf in their hands by the basket- been sevet^y damaged oy Gtd accurate 

set, bat the red glow 1^tas iftiU ifi'ftpl, witlmt so mueh as wetting their I firing of out gallant Si^hn." 

.. .* .E. _ A _■ ._________-_ 
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KIPPY OF THE "BLUES." 


odds, including a partner who plays . - Yug loniunM 

with the wrong ball. ^ ‘ ‘ ICONOQLAST. 

Last Tuesday evening Joe persuaded We drifted over to watch the con- I’m an optimist staunch' and wEo^ 
1110 to cut iny boinb*driUof the morrow elusion of the clock-golf competition— hearts— 'i'^v 

—in my platoon we throw tlie jivin-jiot four prizes for the four tovffest scores. At least I was one 1^ to-3Jty|| , j'M.' 
on Wednesday aftern< 4 on. I Kippyt who had played liis round Wlion iny confidence largely d.epaytw 

“You simply must come to the j before I came, stood in an unassailable In the follbwing BiD|^uIar way 

Madoxe.s,’’ she tempted; . - • • • - -. 

from Broadme.id 
he there—seventeen > 



Of course 

wounded in their liliio suits. 

!l> 

“ ’Hv yer got a p.artnor, Sir ? " 

On the very tliro-iliold of tho garden 
stood a small figure, with one arm in ;i 
sling and tho oilier waving a tjmii-. 
racquot. 

Ho smiled at mo like ji ideased child. 

From that moment 1 lx.dongcd to him, 
and to him alone. Ills name was 
Kippy. 

“No, " I replied, “1 have not. Wlii! 

is it } I'ho resuscitated competition was . Sinks down from the zenith to zero, 

" Well, Sir, mo and one of the otiun-; watelied witli hnrning interest, esjio-■ Ills halo completely disiiolled; 
incapahles was agoin lo take onjcially by llie totiillics. Whether tho i While the men I was always assajlirfg 
Swish and Gunner Toady, hut they I previous piactieo Itad anything to do I Some justification obtain 
all Hooins to bn crowkettm’ and what with it or not 1 ' . . . ■ 


pored confidentially, 
got tho D.C.M. too! ” 

Suddenly ho had an idea. 

“ Wot about those ’ore totally inoa- 
pablcs ? ’’ He inclic.ited those warriors | 
who were too hadlj wounded to take 
part in anything. “ ’0\v about their 
prizes'/ . . . Toll yer wot,” lie con¬ 
tinued, no suggestion being offered, 
‘‘there's six lotallies, ain’t there'.’ 


Our statesmen, to follow his re8ding^i 
Have always got lumps ia thfeit^ • 
throats, ■ . f’’ 

.\nd indulge when oxhortingpr piecing 
In .strings of falsetto high notes; 

And their (xmdact at Gabiiiot meetings 
Is wholly absurd and inane, ” 

If wc credit the wonderful bloatings 
Of Mister-, 


Well, six of us reporsents ’em and plays I Bedaubed l)y ins praLsos each hero 
agon see'? I 11 take floggy Mills. ’ Whose prowess in lionour I held 


cannot say, but when ■ li’i-oin the fpiito inefl'eetual railing 

lie looked at j Kippy, playing last, put Soggy Mills | Of Mister--. 

on the top with a miraculous 24, anri 

. . 1 i I j I _ • . - 1 ? j 1 _ _ 


not, so I thorl — 
me itiqiiiringly. 

" Uight-o! ” 1 e.xelaimeil. ‘‘ Wlunc's j | m ned to read tho scoring list, ho pre- i l^y tl'c law that declares the correctiyo 
a racquet'? ” j faced tho result.sl)yexclaiming joyfully,! Beciprocal force of extremes 

Kippy pro.luced one fioni llic sum-' IMest if the cripples ain’t gone atid Tlio study of Tiibitsohkk’s invective 
mer-house. It was Imlf-hrother to a j won//«//the prizes TJio best sort of antidote seems; 

sqjjw-shoe, hut, having four miiujiired Having settled this matter to his For only by remedio.s drastic 
limbs,Iwillinglyconcedetl thehan(li<;aj). own ilml evorybidy elso’s .satisfaction, 

‘‘ You got ter look out for Swish,” Kij>py \V(>nt on to further siruggles. 


my partner confided ; “ 'o's extrordinry 
nippy for 'igh explosive in th(> knee.” 

1 started to servo, a graceful honour, 
and put a couple into the nel. J re¬ 
peated tho olti‘nce from the other 
court. * 

" I forgot to toll'yer. Sir,” m\ partner 
whispered lioarsely, “ hut I got, a p.-ieket 
o’Rigs on over this.” , • 

I pulled myself together and, tliongh 
hiuti put to it by tho Gunner’s lobs, we 
eventually won. 

"K’s bin with one %>' them 'eavy 
'owitzor batteries,” remarked Kippy 
t\ propos of tho Gunner’s play; “ jilung- 
in’ fire, that’s ’is game.” 

He glanced round tho lawn with a 
briglit eye. 

"’Ow about a little crovvket. Sir’?” 
ho queriod. 

“Ofeours^” f replied; ‘‘come on.” 

I gatliered up a m.dlet and tried a 
short apuroaeli. 

t.,;.Miji.n.ii Kim, j.*!*..;]* j 
the oppo.iiilig platoon, “ you knows the 

Oommarcial Candour. 

' £5 St.—JttPtuuAt Tvpkwbiter, new cen- 


Gur sports ])liito(>n only averaged 
two and a-lialf availiihlo limbs, hut, for 
sheer enduraneo -- well, it was the first 
occasion on which 1 realised why the 
Prussian Guard failoj to reach Calais. 

At leiigtli came the tense moment of 
doiwrture; blue jackets wore donned 
and farow<'ll cig.ireltos were lighted, 
and I, all that iMiiiained of me, went 
liajiijily home. 

‘•What’s this'?’’ said Joe a4 she 
picked up a piece of metal from the 
c )ffee-tablo after ilinner. I 


Ilelicf can 1 hope to attain 
From the influence iconoclastic 
Of Mister-. 


Things that Slight ba Differently Said. 

1 . 

“ Jfr. Kdilor, the ^^ayors))olio very foolingly 
when weleoiningushoreaiKl syinpathisod with 
us in the liiird-'hips wo endured while prisoners 
111 (i.S.W..\., hut 1 cun iissuro you all those 
hardships euii he considered as a jiloasure when 
runi)uiring thcni with the inagnificont recep¬ 
tion that was extended us." Ct 

Lelhr from a rekaxed x>i ixoner a/ IFor in 
" The (’n/w Timex." » 

11 . 

, ,, , “Quite recently our Bishop wont over the 

•‘ llial, I replied, “ is a fragment of j Ilospilnl and spoke to the men in each ward. 


i shell, iakeu, 
|»1irect fioin 
I leave it alone. 


o Kijipy assured mo, 
s ‘ stiuinnick.’ Kindly 
Tt is a love-token.” 


The Jcumalistic Touch. 

The luillions which liiivc bet'n sp.mt in 
inuiiitioiis and blown into tlic uir havo mcrctv 


In spite of this suffering the inou seemed to' 
be in the l>e.st of spirits." ( 

itersham Parish Magasiite. 

111 . 

“ Lanec-Corpl. T.-(‘ind Suffolka), yrho 

was oaptnred by the enemy at tho battle of 
Mons, is happy in his internment. Ho has a 
wife and six chitdren." 

Peterhorough Advertiser. 


dition, cost £i."—The Hull Daily Mail. 


fules/ First through too’oop’its the 
stick, anil ennybody playin' out of 
the ’erbashht bolder will be oourt- 
narlialled.” ' 

Wo won the oroquef’ h*iw ^ , 

Kippy being of which 1]^. .Cnaplaih Slackers.—C uaiiue Thus setting an excellent example So 

's born to achieve .^ucceaife.’^itiet aiiy | ChapiiiIN. the exiles. I 

^- 


Extract from a circular of a Belgian 
Eefugeos’ Committee:— 

"A sewing class for the women has been 
started at the Corn Exchange, kiu^y lent by 
tho Comration, who make olothee for thorn- 

sAlvaa.*’ ' 



THE NOBLE ART OP ‘;CARRYrNO ON/’ 

Sdmt-^SMMirhatt m France. 
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\\ I AItt Ivl I I IHl HUM ni \1)\ I'J CASJ Ot A /lIIJIIN 1*AII> ’ 

Bn SI Jll 1 V M\l>l\l,JI AOl ID HI \1 tl ItlAI II lllLM AT ni) III U ( I HII \ in ? ' 


TO A Nl.UTRAIi HUl'iND. 

Tothco 1 siiif', ivlio knowcst vm 11 
Whdt now s aocoidsw itli Ui ilisli Iasto 
And dost delij^Mful stones li II, 

Oi Wiiininf's f»uo with /oaloiis li isit 
Who coinfoitest the optimist 

With rii'inj a sootlmip; ti lepi uii — 

To Ihoo 1 <niig, () Jouiii dist ‘ 

Of iinstiiil nil 

When (lOiiiiin lioides iionishin"\\t t 
To bioik oiu iinsuliVantiiilhiH, 

The dismal fao> thou iiii titiuiust 
^Vlth tact pwnliiiiK tliini, 

Givui ’ it just the little twist 
Tliat makes its niori xc c sf oiii t, sh lui 
Quite patent to tiio .Toiiinalist 

Of Anisloi da'll 

• 

No sad icvoise at oiii Mhc-i, 

No accident that we sustain, 

Blit, seen tlnoujth ihuic iinpaitiale^e' 
Becomes a sound and solid ^ain, 

No ffitter pill which foes peiw^t , 
In giving US hut has its jam 
'VeiMiftrfrom theo, O Jouinahbt 

^ O' Amsteidam 

idvingkindness then I ^ud- - 
flood, ol tieacjlo ’ j j rt igf i t* can 
ohec^ 

More Bootbingthftn Ihehtdm'Qf Maudes; 
Or sugar^plutQS of BoHikv fiEK, 


Noi ask it oui <inla„'onisl 

Be cludtd as I, twice diih, am 
By like iiiK iitiuns, Jouinalist 

Of Ainstiidam 

IHi: ] IDDLBH 

IIow the li insfoiIllation came about 
r cant jiiittnd to txjilxin, foi in tlie 
Inst pi io( Ik. must ii vvo felt xei'^ ucail> 
Is hidi irtgUd IS ])iiulu.d and dcspaii 
mg us Ju hiokfd You weio bound 
(ithei to smih Ol to sigh ho xt is to 
ohx lolish so glotosqiH 1 \, ■ (low'll oil Ills 
link with tl'( s un> flock coat (a 
si/e too small) tiglitlj buttoned acioss 
his tlust tiouseis cicasing like a 
coiinh (f colic Cl I mas about his thin 
ankles and the hattcied stiaw hat 
worn with 111 attempt at jauntmess 
which deceived iiohocl) 

I Ought to he above this Boit of 
thing. Hinttc ic'd a well fdd holiday- 
' make*! ‘ Dunk, pi ohahlj," suggested 
anothei But oc ca&ionallv, very occa¬ 
sional!}, a com would chink at his |eet 
As he bent to puk it up, wisps of grey 
hail tickled his pheoks Standing in the 
dnzzhng i ain on this deseited sea-fiont, 
he rublm his numbed fingers, and a 
diif^y-faced hoy, mimicking him to the 
hfe, cB^red foiihe pavement, an imagt 
inary fiddle tacked under his chm. 


“ Hip, hip, liooiav ' ” jelled the boy, 
and, vaulting the lading, took up liis 
stand in the gultei as tho 3rd Bojal 

-sillies twelve bundled stiong— 

swung into sight “Hcioiayl” cned 
the me hill again, but it tell vety flat, 
and the men wiio fagged out, caps 
pushed olt then ioic heads, tunics un- 
liookeil at tlu) ill! oat, boots weighing 
like load 

Ilcsitatingl}, the fiddler, sfauflfed 
ni'aieii tho mud, laised his bpw, and 
then—he came into his own. Fust 
he struck up some familiar rollicking 
tune, and the men in the front ranks 
we 10 soon luiirimtng tho lefrain. Next 
ho danced akmgsicle the column, nowf 
walking, now running, canng neither 
tliat a sudden gust of wind had blown 
Ins hat off his bead, nor that a very 
junioi Bubalte'in inarching at the heod 
ot tho leading platoon oast him an 
amused, not ungrateful glance over 
his shoulder. Fionr top to toe—mind, 
1 am not attempting to explain Ui—the 
little man was transformed; bis back , 
had grown straight; even his clothes j 
seemeid to fit him; his leet flew over the 
ground, and into his dulf eyes had come 
a fooli^ twinkling ik^t as, with coat¬ 
tails merrily fiappmg in the breezeJhe 
jplayod the eoldiem hook to camp. < 
























































«a_ ^ yea^ ^ ..-v^ 

Col/d ‘‘TBE \ ABl I IU\ ' O-iILMl nVBIlUN KlILLU B\ Tfll Lnill'sll riLH* 


OULTUEE IN THE TRENCHES 

Thk admuable scheme of Jhoticl- 
sheots for the Ftout has ahoi(1>, wo 
understand, had a niaiked inlluoneo 
upon hteiary tple atnon^ the ttoop-i 
and tlie ohl i>opulai son^b uie oithoi 
being discaidod or inodihed i*i the 
dirootion of gieatei dignity Thus, 
•‘ Who 'b your lady fiiuud ” ha-, now 
become " May I ventuie to enqune the 
Djime of your fair acquaintance?” No 
body any longer bings, “Hero we aie, 
hero we are, here wo aie again,” except 
in the new version, as follow s “ We 
have pleasure m signalising oui loturn 
to this neighboui hood ” 

When they refer to Tippciaiy it is to 
say» “The distance to Tippeiary is veiy 
considerable,” and*allusion8 to John 
Brown’s body take the form of “ The 
mortal remams of the lata Mr. John 
Brown continue to decompose.” 


Maternal Aerobatics, 

■vrhus Kiofl, the mother, nurgea on her 
edt the erodle of Busstan history.” 

I Mdrnmg Poj^. 


THE OFITCEGIRL 

{ l\n ) t suit of the Will ,tiuunf of the I inl 
intf < mim u tal hoi('>t i in the Ciltf non 
emploii luii/i numhos of (jith ) 

No daiust K w ho lia\e seen tJuco lustics 
Now flog the fuiintuio with dusleis, 

(h p itch uj) flocks 

Oi condescend to dun then f.itliois 
socks 

Eelloii i li IS iiuloosul IhcMi fettois 
Viid set cm fieo to index lotli is, 

And lick and sciawl 
fn lieu of Lids who liaio obe}ed the call 

Euied h) no luciative atti.iction 
Foi them tftc' bliss of boncfuctioii 
Alone suflicod, 

And so they joined the gru/led and the 
spliced. \ 

Poor pastuie foi the sweet and single. 
Where, perched on stools, they toil and 
mingle 

With mellow soribes. 

Who gruqable and exchimge archaic 
gibes. 


No blippei> swam to c]jaso and capluie, 
No shadow of the elusiio laptmo, 

\nd jet -who knows 
Whitlui todi} the wirnl of C}thcui 
blows ’ • 

In ic'ilms whcio lie.iils don t xnclt hko 
huttei, 

Wheie Icdgt 1 s “g ipo and pen nibs 
sphittci, 

\iid no imds sing, 

Time inij sunne some eligible thing 

Sw(« I IS the Lne song of the thiostle, 
Jhit hwi (t( 1 still shouU bomo old fossil 
\t 1 1 st succumb 

To \iammla of tho inky thjimbl 

Our Beceptive Co&temrorary.* 
When her husband died, Ulia hlonlos 
inarricil i widower with soieiitoeii children, 
all of whom she biought us ”— Dnih/ UaiU 

The paragraph continues • — 

“The old lady now lues with her joun^cst 
daughter, whoso twcho children arcidt named 
after flowers'" • 

Svveet peas, no doubt, for choice. 
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THE HAIR“T0NIC. called out. . 

I lAiD the hair>bruBh down on my “ And remind Mrs. Middleton of 
dressing-table with a sigh and walked Gilbeut Chesterton, *' I sung <rat. 
into Joan's room. “ Look here," I " Good idea 1 I will. ’ t)f courbe this 


liegan, “ I've triad that odoiifeious 
decoction of sage leaves you inmle for 
me, * Aunt Nettie’s ’ recipe m list week’s 
Snappy Chat, sulphur lotion, <piimne 
invigoralor, and goodness knows what 
besides, and it’s as gtey as oier In 
des|)eration 1 in going to —” 

"Oh, (hn I flj to cosmetics I’’ ciicd 
Joan in aliiiin “ Just think of the 
pillow - slips Jl»sides, you’ie 
foity h\e, you know and any-, 
how,’ she went on, "groy hair 
at the temples looks most dis- 
limiuS 1 heaid Mrs Middleton 
SiVY only last Sunday that you 
lemindtd hei of Sir (li oiic,i, 
ALrxANDEB \ren t y i»u huckt-d ■’ 

You couldn t remind her of him 
unless you were a little teeny 
bit grey, could you ? " 

“ Of couiso 1 could," I 10 
plied “Now I tomo to ton 
aider it, the actual facial reseni 
bianco between 8ii Gi-obok and 
myself is most marked, Mrs 
Middleton is a voiy observant 
and intelligent woman Now, 
wheio do I hnd the black load, 
the tar, tho luarking-iiik, and tho 
walnut-juice? 

“Not m my liedioom, at all 
events,’’ said ^oaii “ llesidea 
you’d much liottoi diop these 
choinical oxpeiiinentb Tho 
strain of constantly watching 
to see if youi haii is getting <is 
dark as tho'Tuan s m the idvei 
tisemeut will eventually m ike 

J 'oo go bald, and how will you 
ike that > ’ 

“ If I am ovoi de&tined to 
become bald, larswoietl with 
soma bitterness, ‘ I don’t caie i 
rap what coloui I become bald 
on But grey hiir ^hich stays 
in IS the hail-uiatk of advancing age. 
and age at forty -hvfe has no husmess to 
advance. It ought to leroain luiuly 
entrenched for another ten veais at 
least—^liko yours at twenty-eight 
“Then," said Joan, “1 should advise 
you to tiy -’’ 

She paused, and stepping hack fiom 
lior mirror she " tuin««l once moio.(and 
yet' once more afi^et that) tq set a img- 
let right ’’ ■ ^ 

•• Go on' I cried. “ Don’t keep 
me oi\ tenterhooks. I'm getting greyer 
every moment." ^ 


w<<B only an idle throat, for I should 
never have the face (though I might 
have the requisite type of skuU) to 
ordet a wig as a permanent fixture. 

/• 

As I was walking home from the 
Club-hoiiso tliat sauio ovoping it began 
to dii/rlo 1 turned up the collat of 
niy jacket and pulled my cap well 




Ku s Wau no^oinsr piioiosrva to sodbtitihf ooi.d 
llsu lOll niL MOIlMNO KlPPlll, JliELB TttVT Hr OUCUT TO 
( IVl 11I»V A BIUIIINO ClIANCU 

do vn on my held I hadn’t gone 
hundioil yatds when, as 1 passed 
iccimtiug booth at the side of the road, 

I suddenly felt a hand placed upon my 
shoulder, and a grulT but gonial voice 
exclaimed 

" Well, my lid, why aren’t you in 
khaki ’ ’ 

I started in aniaremdnt. Nobody 
had publicly suggested such a course 
to me before. “ My lad,” too I Could 
it be that 1 looked a lad ? 1 burned 


Jain 

inai^,M^^ 

“ Wbyi 
in' ot 

of forty-five ’«iisUMi 
while you, Sill jf 1, , 

as to say,, wouldn't knoW^^i 
you 'ad one. Now vfbwt*- 
structin’ the gents of 
Veterans last month—all! 
and upwards, mark you—tl 
one that dould 'ave 'md a os 
in tho matter o’ looks, Sir." 

" “ Look here, Sergeant," Isi^ 

" if you say any more 1 sh«U oty 
horn sheer /om do vnre, 
am a newly joined Bohembh^ 
Veteran, as witness this bat*" 
Believe me, you've paid me 
biggest comphment I have ever 
received " And with youth 
newed I proceeded on my 
“Joan,’’ I called out os wh 
woro dressing for dinner," loolf- 
mg m the glass just iA>w I 
became of the opinion that 
am not so grey as J was this 
morning ’’ 

“ Perhaps,’’ Joan called baek^ 
“ you don t /eel so grey as yo!i 
did this morning?’’ 

No, I certainly don’t,'" I 
answered with enthusiasm* 
“ Sei'geant, long life to you I ’’ 

' “ Who in the woild are you 
talking to ? " cried Joan. 


The Considerate Foef* 

“ All tho ghips which have been in 
action had fragments of Gennoa 
shtlU which had come bn board 
mounted as luomeutoeB." 

The Soohmm. 

“Mr M H Chandrans, a leading 
Hindu bowler, achieved a rMnarkable 
fo it taking all tht ton wloketo <n an 
innings, and the still snore remotk- 
ablo one of clean blowing ten men." 

Allahabad Leader. 

Each retiring batsman. " WsUi I'm 
Mowed 1" 


“rooLB OuABDuns AEO UsH dv Xsauen. . 
The Poole Board of Quaidiansreocaved ft letter 
yesteidav from the Local Ooveniineni Board 
urging the discontmuanoe of ^ ww of onbe 
sugar, because of the eootoity of this oom- 
mraity '*—Soumemouth ISeho. 

The Sub-editor evidently recognises 
only one use for cube sugar, 

A lorg^-attended mMtHW ^ hdd In 


and saw a burly, beaming SC^oni st Jonae's &U toartaii«effitt|lot<l«^ 
confronting roe. Somewhat to bis sur- oontuued party *■ 

•»'l shodid advise you.toltry lea«ir« prise I seised his hand and dtook ’ SydnAyViy^itt/ SerM. 

it alone for a timo.’’ ► _ Wgrpaiy. " Sergeant." I said, " do jm| *: It goodtStibg If the Oymno 

“I sha^ " " ‘ . ' “ ■ ' 

firmly, os 


rooim 


mk a brpwp'^g,” I-ffrud 
os otUn 


Iff. 


»4rlsra%—aU of it, eapeolMlK. BsifrliWdukltrsillto hds MCtoo-majkini 
Gad* 1 ^? Becausesf if you dq^l^fta i^eur £h)6tb WAtea w old mutl 
1 've It good mind to hand myi^ ovs^j WAH- 




MY HOLIDAY. 

Wb got there yesterday afternoon. 
;^^^catme back to town hurriedly this 
JiLOTtring. It was not much of a holiday. 
;i^’For instance, we found tiiat our boat 
bad to have a permit signed hy the 
«“ Officer, in charge of Coast-watching 
Division,” “This vessel,” it said, “is 
^o^red to proceed as far as three miles 
irom-^(namo of port, creek m: river to 
wbiob've^l belongs)—during daylight 
hd^rs onlv.” The nature of employment 
of the vessetwos Pleasure, it said. Plea¬ 
sure DniSa a lab^ on it and with a possi¬ 
bility ol Hit being inspected by “any 
OfiS!i^,.itt fOth^ authorised person ” ! 
BendtiSf^if eanght out by fog” we had 
to amre at once.” On the 
de^ 9 d against the boat. 

.^^';ttg^itf. 0 Ur nouse was on the 
. were patrolled by 
eUa^’'.iyjif^ fiked bayonets. It was 
wou^ii. '«M^ to play Patience indoors 
aftec^a 9 r)i.'i.B%t It yrent to bed, bored. 

Bdfi'tO'jHe^r^jhWever. .There were 
Mmit^^bts: had 

ourtained, 
that. I'could hardlv 
l)rtntmrm:/n^f|.lbomi J topic it aQ 
do<ra‘ ivl^‘X bW out nxK .^mhdll ifor 


can make your bedroom behave in a a vase. I rounded that up with the 
peculiarly uncanny manner. Knowing pajicr-s under my bodt. 
this from experience, 1 made what 1 A few minutes later I was woke up 
imagined to ho ample preparations, again. This time the wind was irritat- 
I wedged my door with a sock so as ing what I imagined to be tlie wire sus- 
to prevent its rattling. I tied all the pending a picture on the wall. I took 
I 00 .S 0 bits of things like curtains and down the picture, wn^ped it in my 
covers into tight knots so that they dressing-gown, put fi chair on it and 
should not llap. I collected all my got hack to bed with a certain sense of 
papers and put thoin under the heel of satisfaction. Dut when I again bean) 
a heavy boot. Then 1 wont to iKsd. the samo noiijp from the identical 9 ]Jbt, 

I was deadly tired and was almost knowing as I did that there was now 
asleoj) in two minutes; huj, sure enough nothing on the wall except the wall- 
soniofciiing Iwgan to scrapie. It would paper, I becaino desperate. -I got up, 
give a few jarring notes and then cease struck a liglit «and determined to put j 
for a time. I thought I might sleep iny house in order once and for all. 1 
in spite of it because I was tired, and was getting on w’ell with the general 
I encouraged myself by thinking of my dhneublevient when I heard footsteps 
son in France sleeping under bursting on the path outside. J suddenly re- 
shells. It was no use, however. The membered that rny curtain was tiM up' 
grating noise got more and more on j and that my kindly light was probably. 


stsg^g m ft litt 


the distuAanco. It proved to be a! putting my head out of the winefbw, I 
stray curtain ring. I summarily in- demanded stoutly,“ Who goes there?” 
terned it in the nearest knot and went Some one answered, “ Sorry to trouble 

to bed again. ^ you. Sir, but there was a light shining 

1 next heant an insietent tapping from this house that could be clearly 
sound from the neighbourhood of the, seen out at sea. I have to inform you 
mantelpieeck,I got up at once this that only one warning is given ; after 
^me and, Approaohing cautiously, 1 that it js imprisonment.” It was the 
found that it was apiece of cardboard Coast-w^tobing Division. 
,^apholl 08 MiphpjiejMbIyy^omgasort . As.I s^d b^ore, we dame bao); to | 
bf Sttortibi^ait i^rfbmanoe gainst town this iihomihg. . ^ ; 
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pi*Y The J’iZson* then are disappointed, A* 

AI int ri-AT. but, as every stage hero is too proud AbthPb's’ y^ionv;.iA^rwJ^1|fcttie4:ed 

“.Tub Bio DbOm." jaud stupid not to make an enormous myself thht l haA'^kw his’ l''*"**^**^*' 


7 HAi’rKNBD to* see that version of fuss about these secondary matters of comrnendah& qtdc^ess. Know^l'W 
The TSig Drum of which Sir Autiiub monoy and social standing, PAiffp, the Gbobob’s gAiierous‘weakness f^ tbh 

_ . Jl . » .11 1 . _ I ..-T _T_ ___ .t i _ 1 _' _ \^L _. 1 -. 


Finbbo was the sole author. Now 1 
undoi'stand that he has complacently 
collalwrated with the IJritish Public, 
and that tho new part-author, with 


wliitp-souled, must needs* accept their interpretation of truly noble oharaeterk, 
vulgar point of view and add to tho ten he had played off Philip MaistcHtortk 
long years of separation by inserting a with his liigH dtsdaiif of mantj^actured 

_ clause in liis agreement with Ottoline boom, his fidelity; to bis old loyh's 

customary vanity, thinks the play j that there shall bo no question of mar- moniory, his (unnecessarily) long;JtM 
vastly improved. Yet 1 susjiect Sir nage till his undoubted success as an impassioned speeches ana thq$d "fiun 
Arthck to he the better judge of his aiillior shall have enabled him to put Tnomonts just before tho end Whefi ho 
own business; and if 1 venture a up roughly tho same anumnt of cash contrives so rapidly to makb himself 

believe 'ovo to be well lost for tlw 
(entirely delusive) hope of success with 
bis next novel—as the hero of this odd 
slice of life. JVhereas in fact, as 
Ottoline and 1 (and Sir Abtiiuh) knew, 
the authentic hei'o was Sir Timolhy, 


{ rivato theory f>f the affair it is bocaiisi* and cachet. 

prefer to bhld the draniatisl guilty of Well, you will Invvc pie.ssed that 
a much ligbfer crime than this appar- Madneorth's book is a bit. Not bis 
Oiitly callous sin id-bagging of his own usual eighteen liundred or so, but 
offspring. j twonty-livo thousand solid copies are 

/•'/m/i'p- l/((eA:/cort//, the highbrow hero j sold. There is no bolding our author, 
of The Hiij Drum, was ten years ago an | Windy enough in pros[»ect bo is posi- wlio understood how to worship with 

a proper tenderness and loyalty and 
would never draw himself up in dis¬ 
dainful surprise. We alsq| 
knew not only that • there 
I' I never was in Pfji/ip’sheadany 
^ ^ novel worth a fiver in advance 
J on account of royalties, out 
that he would have made a 


And hero hate dealt him a shrewd 


ohscuro journalist, writing ))ars from ' lively gusty in realisation. 
"Puria (ovThc \l'hitehall(.liiTctte. lie was' 
in love with Ottoline Filsou, 
tho beautiful daughter of u 
rich and pushful \ulgaiian. 

Filson pcrc. liadn't in.ado 
such a social hit in I’avis us 
all that, BO he ]>1aniiod a 
raid on fjondon, and Ottoline 3* 
asked Philip just to preparo 
tlio way in one of his bright 
little pars, and so mako the 
job a shade softei’. Wlioro- 
Ujion, hating notliing(/«j/eso 
much as this disgusting }uil)- 
‘ficity, Philip drew him.“eif up 
niul bowed her irrevocalily 
out of tho room into the 
waiting arms of tlie Comic 
tie Cliaiithif, with wlioni slio 
lived unhappily some iiiiio 
years, until ,«lu) was very 
mercifully widow.-'d. 

.ATyoar later, at which time 
our play begins, a kindly 
ttesigning friend asks. Ottoline 






A HOLLOW BOOM. 

c 

Ottoline de Chautnii .Hiss iREma VANBUcan. 

ritiUii Mackworlh .. . Sic Georop. ALEXANOEn. 


perfectly intolcrahlo husband. 

I frankly assumed that Sir 
AiiTitei) bad played this quite 
appropiiate and pleasant joke 
on Sir Ggougio for a beji. 
Well, lie won his bet hand¬ 
somely. Tito actor-manager 
bad been fairly taken in 1 Yet 
lias tho latter tho last and 
longest laugh. For I under¬ 
stand that tho disceroing 
collaboratour to whom I Rave 
alliidod has restored Ottoline 
to Liio arms of lior egregious 
Philip and Sir Timothy drops 
out of the picture. 1 can 
only say that she will live 
to regret it; as will Philip, for she is 
nothing if not a woman of rosonrceful 
candour when roused. » .«■ 

There cannot be much in this revised 


. ^ ^ . and blow. For, as it happoriod, Ottoline, 

Philip to luncl), to sucli effect that who apparently hadn’t any groat faith 
with tlioir usual hasty impulsivouoss in T/te 7%//raw, had heou to tlio knave 
they promptly become engaged—a First publisher and houglit twentyi-three 
Act that promisc.s plenty of Irue-lovors’ thousand odd and stored them in a version to modify substantialljfmy 
knots. OWo/i'ne is rich ; Philip, now a damp cellar. No wonder Phil was night’s admiration of the players; of mr 
novelist, hut. in his opinion (1 anuoyod when all this was explained GKonoK.^LKXANDEB’sfirroholdiippnhis 

must in candour note tliat all tho just licforo what proiuisoil to bo a rip- over loyal audience; Miss Irenk VAN- 
available evidence wa§ tho other way| ping little dinner. ,So ho drew hiniselt hhuoh’s charming and sensitive talen|^ 
be is on the eve of an enormous popular up second time and liowed Ottoline her gowns and her pretty sub-Parisian 
success witli his novel, The Big Drum, out of his life only, after a haggard flavours; Sir Handle Fiboh'8pQtDfom 
a satire on tho modern arts of notoriety, night, to send iier a noble note of on- purposeful pushfulness as interprets by 
Bundle Fileon, by tliis a knight, and treaty and birgi venoss, Ottoline crossed j Mr. Allan Avneswouth in a supremely 
with his lad}'Ijeating a more persistent it, coming to say tliat sha loved him good make-up; Mr. Nobuan FoBBEsas 
drum than most, has visions of a seebnd enormously but couldn’t possibly tear ifoMic IfoopB with his taotfulljr itereted 
brilRantmatch for Cl/fufom,thoughw|;iy him from his art; also she knew' that, “dear excellent friend" and his mirtb- 
from that point of view she sliouldnT having been bum, as you might say, provoking grey felt hat; and TOrhaps 
have done better as I bo Comtesse de with a big-druni-stick in her hand, she most of all Mr. Lbonabd Boyne’s 
C’Aafwn'd than as tho wife of Sir ITimof/iy would never be able to resist booming charmingly synroatbetio sjcstdii of the 
Barrddell, the Irish bacon baronet, him and so spoiling his life. So sh&j sporting httle Brish gro^r, - baronet, 
wdldih her family is so catch, just gives him one lovely lingering look oirJTimoi^hy Barradell,- with the queer 

is one ot> those things Jmg ^ fe^w and goes off to marry Sir Timothy, tenderness and gairty and pathos of 
in the stak^ pan never .W expected, liaving to console himself with'him. ^ Such exoell^t'i^stry no ch^ge 

to understand ’ Ar?-’ '-a ' the MS- of Big 




I Dig Drum's successor.. ■ Of ending can idtor^ 
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ANI'IOHO OF “THE BIG DEUM.’ 

Opt-timbs I used to wonder why 
The hoio of some well-staffed stoiy 
Was finally compelled to die 
Or send the hotoino to {>loi v. 
When— so at least it seemed to me— 
Their night of tears nuglit dawn ii: 
laughter, 

And by a Qen-ftroke both might be 
Idjide happy e\ ei aftei 

Take WiiiUAM Sh^kspraiip, now. ] 
know 

That I for one would bo delighted 
Jt at the last young Borneo 
To Jtdtet were leunited, 

In super-ecstasies I'd fall 
If. ore the closing scene woie ended, 
A happy Hamlet after all 

Married Ins young Intended. 

But ah I what bootf it tlius to pmo 
O'er by-gone talos of sad disaster; 
Bather I greet the welcome sign 
Vouchsi^ed us by a modem master 
That “ Tragedy ” has had her day. 

And only apathy arouses, 

While optimistic authois play 
* Nightly to well-filled houses. 


And eh' that otlieis m oui ago 

Wlio conjuiu up om coining Clash on 
The Euio)K*an luttlo stage 

Might follow tliis,diainatic fashion - 
flight hiid I weie well foi tiu III, 111 fact. 
To ))opulai conjiction bending. 

If the> eould see the final ac t 

Must li no a liappj ending 

HIM FROM ItriM. SHOT — 
Wanteil good low n home b) obo 

dienl, .iff( ctionate, lemaikabK clo\ei, 
go<s foi lohg walks with dogs 
eaily iisoi , UhsIoI il ’ The above 
adveitisonient is not, as jou might 
think, foi the piotiction of a nue, 
good >oiing man fiom the di signs of 
the lociiiiting aiitlunitiesoi the hoiiois 
of National Si nice, it is a plea foi the 
prcsei \ atioit of a “ beautiful pale guidon 
C\t'’ whose “only fault" is that he 
“ goes for cluckcns ” 

_ _ 

A small cliild, being asked to outline 
her idea of a suitable future fox Geiinaii} 
and the Kaiser, wrote as follows — 
After the War I wouldn’t let Holigo 
land belong to anybody. I w’ould put 
the Germans there, and ^hey should 


dig and dig and dig until it was all 
dug into the sia The Kaiskk should 
bo sent to Ameiii a, and they should bo 
as rude as they liked ttJr'luui. If ho 
went ill a tram no ono*'wa3 to ofiei him 
a s( at, he w'as to bang on to a strap, 
and lie is (o be cvllcd Mi Hmith ” 

• 

V 

^^ell unfioiii 7/n Cioydon Chundiaii 
tint, although the last of llic Moulin 
houqe Bn lie, at the local Giand 
Tluatie, includes many aitists of 
Paiisun lenowii ‘ the venue will bo 
in Lrighsli, ’ a 1 fiigiuigo which they 
luvo been leaiuing at the i^ondon 
Eavihon Jt would seem lh.it this is 
not Hull iiisf iiotihlo achievement, fot 
wo an told that “ all the male momlieis 
hue bun to the font,” and are o\- 
om 2 j( fioin liiitliei seivice .They have, 
in lict. 111 the vulgar ])hiaso, gone 
tlnoiigli llieii baptism of hie „ 

Balm for Lord Kitchener. 

Extiact fiom 2/1 S Midland Brigade 
Ordeis — 

“The Brigadier congratutates all ranks^in 
the Brigade on the sm trt app. aranro presented 
at the Xnspoction to-day tlu) bicrotary of 
State for War ” 
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Atlftntio. I You can’t pejBuade me that if I jiad beto an Aflafl^caiJ,. 

'• Francesca,” I said, “ when you were a dweller on the i you would have turned me into a Bbadicean byVniei^ 

boundless and rolling prairie.” inanyinf? me.” • ' 

•'Yes," she ititorrupk'd, “and when yon were roaming “ 1’m not.” I said, “ trying to persuade tou. FjS itklii^ 
thit>ugh the forests in a complete suit of woad.” j a drea*lful fact.” • • - 7 *,' %.■‘t?)'! 

"And I’m defying yourfifct,” she said. , "If 


" Woa<l ? 


“ What is woad ” ” 


“There s^no'is’ about woad,” she said. “Woad's all > aunt, who was a Slingsheo, were alive, you couldn’t make 
in the * was ’ depai'tment. It was a blue staiti habitually j believe that, just because she married Mr, John BrabaisU; 
worn by the Ancient Britons. Dark blue, I hope. Tliere’s of Yorksbire, sho wasn’t to bo proud any longer of th , 
something too w<V/’//(/c about light blue. It could bardly ' embattled farmers and tlie Bilgrim Fathers, and New Yoi^ 
count as clotlies, could it ? Anyhow, woad was the .‘\ncient [ liarboiir, and the American Constitution and the SbaM' 


Briton’s all-tho-ycar-round dress. You ordered it at the, and Stripes.” 

grocery stores.” , , , | “ No,” 1 said, “ I daresay I couldn’t, but I should tell 

The grocery '! ” 1 said. “ What had llic grocer to do, that she must mix c'livy with her pride, as I do, for as sooiU; 
with it?” as sbo married your uncle John all these splen^d thin^^ 

“ Every grocer in Fingland,” she said, “ calls binisclt an i cease<l to bo bers.” 
oil and colomiiian. Ho iii the bravo old days you dropped, •• And that,” said Francesca, “ was most unjust. Ali;ii 

in on Mr. Baker in tbo Higli Hti’oet, a stout man and there -1 can say is I hope Auntie never heard of *it. She was 
fore probably a Druid, wearing long white robes ami a: hot-tempered, 1 remember, and she ‘ guessed ’ a good di^ 
wreath of oak-leaves; and you told him that last lot of 'and said 'bo-id ’ instead of ‘bird,* and she wouldn’t havfe 
wood was very poor stuff; your knees and elbows were liked to bo told she wasn't an Amej'ican by a man whp 
beginning to show through already; and be’d tell you bo’d didn’t know what woad was.” 

just got in a new consignment warranted not to run in the»I admit,” 1 said, “ that it had escaped my memory; b^i: 
rain; and you d buy a can of it and carry it home arid | what of that? A man cannot always remember everyjil 
paint the whole family, and then we ’il all go out and show , thing.” 

ourselves to the village in our now dresses-” j •• Sfo,” she said, “ but he might sometimes romemb^B ■ > 

“Yes,” I said enthusiastically, "and wo should have' something.” < 

Tittle placards bung round our liecks to say wo wero wot | •• U is our systoul of education,” I said. “ Out 

paint and people inustn t ruli against us.” public schools are champions at teaching us to foi^t 

“Ob, that wouldn I matter; they d all bo in woad loo.” I useless things—laitin, for instance, and Greek and Fr^olf' 
“It would matter very much,’ I said. “You wouldn 11 and Algebra., If I’ve forgotten more Algebra thdn VOu,-.. 
want the neighbours to carry off any of the paint wo bad .it's only because I once knew more.” •'■^,'- '■■'4 

just paid for out of our own pockets." , <• j ),.iye golyed,” said Francesca, “ mora than one 

" Pockets! ’v. she laughed. “ There weren't any pockets, ^lalic of|uation.” . . 

You just let the*'account run up and then you batuled a | “ Which,” I said, “ was a vei'y unwomanly thing-, 

sheep in-^over tlio counter and got a receipt from the oil and : |(j jg strange that you should boast of it.” I '':J' "ji 

colourm^n. Ob, it was glorious to live in itrituin in tbej “But,” she continued, “if 1 bad been an Amerij^m'I' 
nHciont days!” , ishould have insisted on introducing you to the To^et qf 

“ Cheap.’; r said^ '• rather than glorious.” : r.ondon, St. Paul’s Cathedral and the National Gallei^.*’ 

“Cheap,’ said Fnmccscii, " and tberefoi'o glorious, Yoii| “And I should have retaliated by takiif|/'„ybU'tdilhh 
could dross yourself and mo and throe growing girls and 1<’,Jig of Niagara and a silver-mine in Ooloradp." ' '• , 

one small hoy during fc whole year for about half a shocii, | -Take care,” sbo said. “I have a SU&rdshfre/^t, 
and nobody ever complained that the bills were too liigh.” : miiio in reserve.” . . ' •' 


"And that,” I sakl, “is just where you’re wrong. If] 
Ml had married an Ancient Briton-" I 


, , . , , . -r . " And I should have trumped you with thb Bwiker'Hill ' 

you had married an Ancient Briton- I monument.” ■, . . 'l* ' 

“Which is precisely wluit I have done,” murmured “ We’ll leave it at that,” she said. “ Why Jim®®.the?# , 
Francesca. ! imaginary roorimiuations ? ” . • ■? 

“If,” I ropoatf'd sternly, “you had marned an .Yneicntj “Agreed,” I said; “but, you know, you begah'ih! You 
Briton ho would oiten have assured you that bis account, interrupted me with a perfectly frivolous mm'iiiilr! about.’ 


Americau citizen and answered him in that stylo.” J 

"But,”., I. said, “you Couldn’t have been an American “POPE R 

citizen. ydU IcnoWi.even supposing you bad started like thali, .. - Fszsmzint 

■'wh'ieh yoh ha-ven't. By marmntf- 5190 tou would have' • '' 

become an Ancient Briti8Hi^4pi|l^>‘^iiwg allegiance to For the montint' we 
KinoCA«®: iffeLiiAiJNO)p7 —s-” ^ ^ ^ ; the Kino’s'. 


“POpA RNDBAVOUBSJTO ' 

PEEsroisjn; WiiTOH a^^osJB ■ 


t^^ht.'t^9'|*datl^ ithd 






OliR BOOKING“OFFIOE and all thit ^^as con\Gi8ationalIy possiblG for 

r> / < j *11 7 biencK was to U'ligtlicu out the w.iy And not oven 

(By M). Pumns Staf of Learned Cle)iv‘> ) ims wiitteu .vii\tliaig luoio bitingdy humoious 

Mb. E. E Benson is now hiinly cstabhsliod as the cliicf tlian tlio episode of tlie tbieo sistois tncli sfliving to select 
satirist of what one calls (foi want of a less vulgai teiin)J the most lalnahlc legie> fioin a colleetion of rubbish You 
the Upper Middle Class llis latest book, The Oaklfyihs cm haidl) lead it foi laughtoi >et the fidelity of its^ 
(Hoodisb and Siouohion), finds him dealing as faitldull} obseivation is almost painful Jlolli foi satiie and Bonti- 
as ever tvith liis chosen victims Oaklej is a pbue some iiu iit, m shoil, Tlu OdUtyila is a book to ho oidcied 
what ^asy o{ idcfttihcation, a sleopj, pi< tui(*sque little lowii, . 

once a so^iport, now using fiom a waste of lotol maish- It would lie a lottin flung foi anyone wlio sits at homo 
land, where “when in dusky Autumn e\enmgs the low Alining a sife quill to ht himsdf gi^in an,} ciilicism of 
sea*mist creeps up over the level, it is c isy to imagine th.it tiiiial detail in such i document as Miss M\\ SincijIiii’s 
the retreated waters have swept silentl} back agim* and 1 Joumol of Inqinitsioiis in liilyiinn (IKre hinson) with a 
lap the base of Oakley Hill, load} to boat up to the walls motoi ambulance We must just gialcfulh uceptilasit 
of*the town freights of fantastic and gliostl} incichandiso ” (omos, with its cuiioiis and ii<7 doubt ciitiiely tiuthful 
Here dwell a group of ohaioctois, chief among whom is i iiiipiessions of fcais and 1 lughtci of big things and little 
ATi&s Dorothy Jackson, whose middle aged lo\o stoiy with things oddlj huddled togdlui oI iiiMitv about the shape 
its poignant end Mr. Benson tells with inucli Inaul} of of the Gomuiaiidanl s hit and of duadlul visions of blood 
manner. I shall not repeat the stoi}, saying oiilj by way and teais Theio c<in lie no doulit that Miss Sivci \ir and 
of criticism ihat it reveals its hero, a populai novelKt, as hoi companions, the Commandant (a couiageous and 
a rather foolish and gullible fellow But it ma} well bo apparently untiained mm), two doelois, two stietcliyr- 
that popular novelist, in human aotualit}, are like that beareis and five women, mdudmg tlio aiithoi, earned a fine 
Mr. Benson probably knows Indeed, I had a passing spiwt and ie&onicerulne-.s into devastated Belgium, did their 
wonder whether m Wilfred Easton ho was not poking excellent bit and had the time of their lives It is nice to 
gentle fun at the creator of a certain Dodo, now oriinct think of that }oung Hughsh giil, Ursula DBAniinR, w'ho 
But tender and full of genuine feeling as is his picture of took with complete calm the buisting of a shell ten yank 
iJojoffey, it is once again the subsidiary persons who make from her, and to oontiast geneiaily the anthoi’s candid 
the book. There is a Christian Soientifit lady, for example, suggestions of feai and dismay .before the exciting events, 
who’is ^orious fuh; one with whom "all ways led to and of,inipoiturbable soienity duiing and aftoif them. 
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Booders of hor journftl will hftvo.the.^tiBfaction' Dot only of tpyMr. Ij6in>oii, 
getting a senso of atmosphore conreyod by a devor pon, prisoh-Wardera to toriura 
but of helping the Bod Cross, to whose fun^ the author is when the whim seizes themi bntjttt the 
handing over all her roydties. is a second Jungle. But somehow J sUsp^', Mr. 

*- is one of'those Ainerteon wielders of t^ 

"Well," said Mary MorehmJ, “she’s yours 1 ’’-—meaning wno tan make a sensitive subj^t believe 
herself. She said it on the last page of tho>book, but as a sheer force of eloquence. He ootild write an eouDdi 
matter of fact she bad been his, quite unavoidably, from the squashing of a wasp whidi would touivmpe tow: 
the first; and this notwitlistandiiig that ho started with a the man who did it was a second ^FiBFnbs. . fhe leo^^jt, 
wife and other obstacles to tho happy eniling. Ho was the | had after reading T}ie Jacket Was that nothing, shottM' 
hero of Mary Moreland {Hir,LS and Boon), also incidentally! induce mo ever to go to tho United States; Why/^I , 
the employer of that young lady in tho capacity of typist. I forget to stamp a letter or fail to abate a smoky 
So ho loved her, and, being excusably liored by his I and then what would happen ? Fifty years in. the 
legitimate siwuso, asked Mary to fly with him. But she j tentiaryi Fifty years in solitary confinement, with fa>rg« j 
wouldn't, having a liig soul and being a Imroino; also,' warders jumping on niy clwst all the time, stopping only' 
probably, because she knew qxiito w'ell tliat tliis kind of i for meals. Jt is too great a risk. 

sentimental American fiction is built on the Paviela-or-, - '^ 4 'i 

Virtae-IteivarUed lines, and that she was houml to ho a safe | For Mr. , 7 . E. Pattehson’s sincerity, both in his previous^ 
winner in tho end. Which, as you see, liapjn'iied ; hut not i work and in Hie Father’s Wife (Adlbn and Unwin), I have ' 

Iwforo Makie Van Vouht hod" ' ‘ _ ~ ~ ' an anundant admiration. It i»i; 

written a long story about it, however, a quality that may be 

which may please those who ^ ■:-: worked to excess, and in this. 

like this kind of tiling. Per- i SiLKNCE • tragedy of East Anglian farmers 


lieforo Makie Van Vokht had" ' ‘ _ 

written a long story about it, 

which may please those who ^ 

like this kind of tiling. Per- i SILENCE •'* | tragedy of East Anglian farmers 

sonally I fouml it not quite | 't . ■ F.\TTKnsoN seems to haiVe^ 

worthy of my pleasant memo- ibcon overwhelmed by fhe 

vimot Rig'i’retmine. There are ^ {thought that to be sincere is 

cortainlyiotsof love in it, dollars, ' 

as they say, “ to taste," and, in -novelist. When .-fr/rowBi/^WOoij!;-' 

short, all tho ingredients of a a widower with a grown-up son,, 

popular success. Such suecoss marries a young girl, ono oe^ns ■ 

seems perhaps a little easier in ’ » Ommi to foresee tho painful situation 

America tlian with us. There j tliut is developed with infinite 

is a fine simplicity about the ' care and ability. But all the care 

reading public tlioro; without { UKMA |and ability in the world could 

an ell'ort they rise superior to I not make me anxious to read of 

the irritation produced by what tholovebetwoenayoutlrand his, 

in an English writer we should 1 own stepmother; and this is the’ 

call quite dotestalile style; re-! M-RLtr.t--.tragedy given to us in a seriM. 

mivining unrufllod, for example, | of scenes impressive enough but 

when a character is sjioken of j g - j vory gloomy. For the,rest the 

as “making an exit" when all 'events on ifof/er/fwf/jeoofi’sboat, 

that tho author means is tliat i \ are as Pattersonesque as you 

ho went ociti Still, after all,' Kditouiai, rEUBOs.voK DihCHAiiuiNo om'ice-boy ton can desire, and tho farmers, with 
what is style tompare.1 with, ™ oe tbeir jealousies and junlcetmgv 

heari-interest? When the con -l ^ ^ - - - -' are tremendously alive. If oply- 

voniently widoworcti Mawjhm clasps Mary to his millionaire lioger could have been more in love with the sea and less 
fJosom, who bothers iilsmt relineuicnts of speech’/ A with his father’s wife T feel that Mr. P.vttkbson's book' 
pleasant, undistinguisheil tale of the iiest-scller variety; would have lost but little of its power and wolild'at the' 


KdITUUIAI, I’EUBOSAGK DlhCHAIlUINO Ot't'lCE-BOY fOn 
WlllSTLINO CO.VIC 80NU IW OKFfCK OF MKWBPAPKn OF 


you can take, or leave, it at that. 


same time have hoen fur pleasanter to read.* 


I wonder bow Mn .J-W'S London would have writleii ' , < r 

Trilby. 1 siijip'osc he would have thrown a lurid light on InstrumentalistB. 

tho hideous brutalities of art-student life in Paris, and his . tlio prcuiiiits n^ived by JlUo. Janoiha, the dcpott«l 

Little. liillee would have hoen a sort of comhiuation of )>■“>»«*, was a jowollcllyrofrom the Kaibku.] 
circus giant and homicidal lunatic. .U anj rate it is on Still music has charms for the ugliest brute;’ ■ , 

those lines that, in his liiu-wt volcano of frenzied fiction, This apiilies both to son and to sire, 

The Jacket, erupting from tlie offices of Mcssiw Minns and For tho Cbown Phince retains all his loye fqr the-loot 
Boon, he has ro-written Du Mauiueb’s Peter IbbeUm. While his father still doats on the lyre. 

Like iVfer, DflireZi SlaiuHny, while seiying a life-senhince - -- 

for murder’ pickoii up tho halnt of projecting his soul fioin • The Pibroch Cute. ‘ . I 

his body and sending it travelling through all tlie lives he •• And alnumt at tho Bame luomcnt the dumb man put his hand on 
ha5 lived on this oartli in pievioui in«arnation.s. In their a very hot water wiper, and to hi» amazement and the Mtonishment 
contial idea tlie two books are identical. It is in tlieir the doctors and nurses recove^ hu Bpoeolf;“-A!M7w»p 

atmosphere that they differ. None of Du Maubibr’s genlio, ,.”1. v v i" , . ... 

haiintirfa wiatfiilnpi fnr Mr TaiviioN No Sir! The “The faot IS that then) hs8 been oontmUBl otcBB-fortUlzation of 

haunting wistlulness tor Mr. JjONDON. wo, sun geionce. The.those who remind us that Hertz, icr ingtonee.atoodwt 

' Jufikit 18 Mt BO much a i^k. as a yell. It bursts on the ghoulds Pitzgorol^ it may be ahaweMds of Uanded.that Bateson 
reader, and'stuns and dea^sA^silU.' 11 hod to stop reading standa on the ehoulden of tiondel; and ..both'atatementz would be 
it every fe* pages—te't^^ousi^Da»Te«Sfa«d% was ridiculously fiw oB ade^te »ooui»oy.’'—<?Aii»a Afidf.- 

iinmurediflau.4“®*1‘l!*'^'P^°"* ^. I'iC- ’ vi; * 


“The fact is that then) haa been continual oress-fortillzation of 
science. The.those who remind us that Hertz, fcv instance, stood on 

_-1 Snu A.,_ e i- •»._ ' a_ ^ a _.ajf _ a. wv . i 
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>“ AiiAfiiv&aiA Count BisrKstobff has stated to an of merriment is.thni the Memberit of 

interviewer that all difficulties between Parliament had confused the Leader' 
; Loxoon’s new watchword— “Scott Germany and America will be settled of the Opposition with another peTsott' 
strafe Z^PPEWN.” within a fortnight, “because I a:n in of the same names • 

^ . f ' ■ charge noy/t A lot of trouble would ■ 

Trident Wilson has excused his have boon saved it ho hatl been arrested Some of our popular authors regard ! 
inability to speak at a patriotic celebra- six months ago. the decision of tRo Lamiteth Libraries' 

tion next month by saying that “ ques- » Conimittoo to purchase no more novels 

tions turn up so suddenly and have to By a large majority (lie Croydon during tlie War as most unfair. The 
be handled so prontptly ” that he dare Guardians resolved last week not to Comniittce allege that “ fiction in War* 
not lot his thoughts go out to otlier insure the ratepayers’property against lime should bo reganlod as more or 
niBtters. It is not yet five months, for damage by aircraft, after one member loss of a luxury ’’—and yet they oon- 
examplo, since the Jjtisilajiia was sunk, bad besought them not to giro way to tinue to purchase largo numliOFS of 

- panic “because of little things that had newspapers. 

A German airship recently dropped hapfieiied in the Ix)ndoa district." We * 

a bone inscribed with a ines- •- -—-- “ - 1 The men polishers employed 

sage to Sir Enw.y<n Gukv. „ , « i “ ch'^h’-inaking factory are 

The skull and the other part || I : reportod to have struck because 

of the trade-mark have not 111 C I workers wore given 

yet been traced. > ■ , . LKo ^ low winlo they had to 

‘I* S'll Ml ^ ^ . ILIh t 5^^ {f.iLkn iiiA nmrn (lifVir.iilfc. ThAOA. 


B f^RS 

i/6 

’RICE CAN; 
)0 HIGH 
N HONOUR 
LIOERTY 

'mistake" 

H t M' AWylTH 


In a list Of expressions Of jl 
French or English origin still S| 

sippearing in tin- German Press WNOPRICE CAN : 

wo find the word “/ivihsa- N I . 

tmn." This is, *)f course, a 

tribute to the Kaikeu's air- 1^^ WHEN HONOUR 

men, who prefer to introduce blOERTY 

In a discussion with Sir 11. i ''v' 

BADEN-l’ouEi.r, regarding the ^ j? 

proper length for a laiu-e tho \ 

Geum.in Emi'Euou said,“Ifiiid 
that for every inch that j'oii 

put on to a man’s laiico ^'oii _ 

give him two feet of self- || V ^ 

esteem.” Wo could give an | f 

estimate of the length of the | NfLS x. 

KAisKit'fi own lance; hut there l| 

is no room for it on tliis page. ' \ 

We have it on tho authority 1 

of tho German wireless that ^ ^ V" 

private individuals and muni- f M \ \l)l/))U^jlll]ll)iil'> 

oipaiities frequently request 'Si—-1 

the •German authorities to J ' MifwI^ao' ifn 

wfogu^tlwil- works cjf art. ^ IIAPPY COLLOChVTlON. 

brothef JoACHi-M havo been ebpwiially are glad that at least ono of the Croydon | 
gracious in responding to these appeals. Bumbles has repurliated the motto J 

“ BuzzineSs as usual." | 

In its campaign for economy tho I 

;Lokalanzeiger has been urging tho Extract from a facetious German | 
German publio not to require sliop- spy’s report to his Government: •; 
keepers to tie up their parcels, pointing “ The success of the visit of tho Zeinie- i 




toi/Siiijiiii 


rsjawiofcno iijii 

A HAPPY COLLOChVTlON. 


'1 Tho men polishers employed 
!al a chair-making factory are 
; reportod to havo struck because 
the women workers wore given 
■easy jobs, wliilo they had Jo 
I take tlie more difficult. These, 
i wo suppose, are tho arm-ohair 
. patriots \vu hear so much 
about. ,,, ^ 

Remarking on a well-known 
journal’s description of itself 
as “Tho iMiper that gets things' 
done,” a correspondent con¬ 
siders that the quotation from 
BII o w NIN fi' 8 “ Ilabhi Ben 
Ezra ” might havo been com¬ 
pleted — “ Things done, that 
took tho eye and hod the 

price." * 

* ^ 

A correspondent reminds ns 
of Fahlaff's confession, " 1 
havo inisusud tho King's J?ress 
damnably," as a suitable quo¬ 
tation for tho times, but wo 
fail to catch hjii meaning. 

A 

* 

We bear that a dear old 
lady who had a Zop])elin pass 
exactly over her house tias 
taken the precaution of stay¬ 
ing indofmitoly with friends 
two doora down the road. 


A New Title to Fame. 
Braviit-jrajor fjorigcroit will be remcni- 
bored .IK the first airmail who piloted a machine 
over Kirrioiaiiir.’.’—A’ir; ifimir Pren Press. 


^Lokalanzeiger has been urging tho Extract from a facetious German | over Kirrioiauir.’.’—A’in irimir Fiw P/vm. 
German publio not to require simp- spy’s report to his Government: ; wheio's your J. M. Bahbie now ? 

keepers to tie up their parcels, pointing “ The success of the visit of tho Zeppe- , _«_ 

out that “the hemp used for string is lins was colossal. In every street an air- i;y(,(,,.r ,„i(iuc(><l his own cxporienco at 

needed for the army and navy'." Having raided bread-shop is to ho observed.” inindry on loss of LusiUnia as proof of need 
regard to some of the doings of the said • lor giving a siatuo to tnulo urfion officials." 

army and navy wo cordially agree. “ Mr. Chaplin said he only rose lest, Portsmouth Keening News. _ 

sitting on tlio same bench as the hon. For some of thorn, perhaps, if bust 
A story is gmng the rounds of a and gallant gontloma^i, bis silence might would be more appropriate. 

soldier who caught a horse during the appear to give consent to tho views' - • 

retreat from Mens and sold it to a expressed. {Laughter.)" Mr. Asquith iVom a Russian communique:— 
gunner for a packet of Woodbines, (later):—“I entirely associate myself .. This morning south of tho town the nffoa- 
The exoellonca of the bargain has with what wiw s.aid by the right non. passed into our hands, inflicting Wvy 
probably been exaggerated; it may gentleman who leads tho Opposition, punishment on tho Gormans and uhrUiians;" 
Htve l^u merely an exchange of (Laughter).’’ The only iiKerenco we can Eastern Morning Netea. 

we^s.' draw from these mvstenous outbursts A justifiable distinction. 


wedds. 


rnghter)." The only iiKei-enco we can ' Eastern Morning Netea. 

,w from those mystenous outbursts A justifiable distinction. ^ 
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TO A SOLDIER M.P., HOME FROM THE FRONT. tlTAStrolHangiiM 

{Affectionately inscribed to Colonel Aitmun Lbs.) Croatians and as such bore but little love to the State hom 
r*'! confoBs I aiu a llit weary of the ‘Voioo from the Trenrhos’ wiiich, to put it in their own worde, they had eecoped. 
and the' Meesago from the Front’ when they . . . take the form of They* made tnost disrespectiul references to the 
cniupinint and oritieiam of what wn nro thought to ho doing at homo, conspiracy trial, in which, as vou may remember, my 
Thoao good follows are oAoiWnt >n thr.r line and plate; but when Imperial-fioyal Irord and Master was seriously defwtad, 

they como here and loctnro UK they are nnt of tlipir deptha, and are I . i-j_,, ’ 

talking about Bomoihing they do not nndersiand.”- .sv T. Wmr- o"!' Government sustained great loss of credit- for 
nKKH, M.P., ill “The Daily News," Quoted by Colonel Attime having allowed its agents to forge the evidence on whicllv 
Lkk, M.P., in the House.] “ '■-’ - ’ »..i. 

On leave for just a slight repose, 

You have to bear with patient head 
Tlie sniffy patronage of those 

Whom you have guardtsi safe in bod. i 

Who (hough they never touehed a gun 
Can teach yon how a war is run. 

Coming from wliero no store is set 
On oloquonco, except of deeds, 

Modestly on your feet you get 
To talk about the Army's needs; 

And loam that out in foreign lands 
No one can toll where England stands. 

You are of lliose “good follows" whom, 

“ Excellent in their lino and place," 

WiiiTTAKKH (dought) knight) would doom 
To hold tlu-ir tongues with humhlo giace 
And read tlio illuminating tracts 
Of thoso at homo who have the facts. 

Wiiat should you know about the War 
Who only know' it on tho spot? 

Tho things outside your billet’s door 
Are much too near and much too hot; 

Distance alone cun lend the true, 

The cool, tlispassionatc point of view. 

Besides, you've lost your status heio; 

Elected by tho I’wplo’s Voice 
You turned from that exalted sphei'o 
Declming on a lowlier choice; 

So long a\va>, )ou socm to wear 
Altuo^ up alien's d-'uhtful air. 

# 

Bettor go back across the sons! 

And leavo tlioso Whittakers to loose 
* Their party-nostrums at their oaso— 

For such llu- soldier has no use. 

Finding tho facts of lifo and death 
Too large for any sliibholeth. O. S. 


UNWRITTEN LETTERS TO THE KAISER. 

No. xxvn. 

{Fro7ti Dr. Druv-i.) 


the prosecution was based. What could it do? If it bad 
not forged the evidence there would have been no enridonoe 
at all, and then there could have beon no prosecution. B%.t 
it was important that these knaves should be prosecuted 
and convicted of their crime, oi^en if they had momentarily 
abstained from committing it. I am sure your Majesty 
will know what I mean and will have sympathised with 
tho object our Government had at heayt. The regrettable 
thing was that w'o were found out, with the result that all 
Croatians have since become disloyally suspicious of our^ 
motives. They actually prefer making munitions for our' 
enemies to trusting in tho lionevolenl sentiments of my 
lmx>erial and Boyal Master and his heaven • inspired 
Govominont. 

And now I come to the second cause of my ever-to-be-« 
regretted failure. Like tho Government at Agram, I was 
found out. Very indiscreetly, as I now soe.il entrasted to %n 
American a letter to my chief. The American allowed him¬ 
self to 1)0 stopped and rummaged by the British authorities; 
the letter was discovered and was immediately made public. 
Tlio American Govci-nment saw a chance of doing some¬ 
thing which had tho appearance of being strong and 
decisive without any possible risk, and it has requested my 
Govemmout to recall me. What a hell-brew for me to 
have to swallow! I confess 1 writhe when I think of 
BKKNS-roRFV. The sly fox lias done things ten times as 
unambassadorial as anything 1 liavo ever done, but he 
didn’t put pen to paper and therorore he remains comfort- 
ably at Washington and is still able to scheme and bribe 
and interfere for tlie benefit of your Majesty and for his 
own groat satisfaction. IIow blindly fate sports with us I 

Tliere is one point in which my experience of the 
Americans may he useful to your Majesty. You have 
sdmotinics—may I say it ?—appeared to act towards this 
people as if you were timid of offending and provoking 
tbefii. I think you arc wrong. The Americans are nos 
really to be feared. They boast about their greatness and 
their strength, and tho magnificence at their star-spangled 
lianner, and they expoct all the world to take them at tnek 
own valnatioDc They liave been acoustonsed to l^vist the 
tail of tho British lion, and the British lion has oontemptu*.' 
ously acquiesced, and the Americans have thus gained the 
idea that all tho nations of tho world will bow down and 
submit to them. But if any nation were to stand up to 
tiiein and show fight I am convinced this boasting would , 
cease, and you would see them grovelling in the mist and 


If your Iligh-oijjcomful Majesty kihis no violent impro- submitting to every humiliation rather than push even a 
priety in such a course, T propose to poimit myself to just claim to the risk of a conflict. What, indeed, could 
convoy to you a few thougiits which have been lirouglit they do ? They have no army; two or three submarines 
about in my ‘mind by tho recent events of which your could torsorise or destroy their fleet, and then where would 
gracious Majesty has doubtless deigned to hear. tliey be? Let there be no more truckling, but let a strong 


WeB, for tlie inoment tho game is np„and our activities, policy he adopted towards these braggarts, Pardon me if I 
which promised so valuable a result, cannot any more he have spoken strongly. On the truth of what I have said 
prolonged. Certainly it was a master-plan—and for that I I am willing to «t-.n.ke the reputation of 
nave to thank my friend Bkrnstokff— to endeavour to CoNSTAK-nN Dumba. 

promote disaffeotion and strikes in American workshops —-- - --- 

which were engag^ in m^M)|^ia-ipg munitions of war •< MABRiAaBs.—Sept. A qaiettv, owing to the iw at fte Poriih 

for our enemies; but .1 regww to say that, owing to two Ohamh, St. Asaph.’’—Z^Mf^wof JSeAo. 

causes, this campaign was^ only parlialljr successful. In This must not be confused with the othnr Wu flying ob 
the first place nuny-'oI;vaight Almost'say most of those just now in Europe. 
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Sympathetic Recruit (ahosepal has Had his ears boxed by exasperated Sergeant). " 'K bids't ocanr to no that, did 'k? " 
The Injured One. “It don’t matteb ip 'a did ouoht on ip ’k didn't odoiit, ’b dun it, didn't 'k?'' 


ON BELLONA’S HEM. 

The Tmpoiitant Passenoeb. 

I SAW him immodiatoly we rounded 
the engine of the boat-train at Folke¬ 
stone and had sight of the ship. There 
he stood, “ all over khaki,” as someone 
expressed it, with his legs wide apart, 
as though before the fire waiting for 
dinner a{tor ft day’s hunting, and with 
eight niches of cigar protruding from 
his mouth at exact right angles to his 
ruddy physiognomy. Ho was on the 
deck facing the gangway, and there ha 
stood scrutinizing the passengers until 
the luggage had all been swung aboard, 
a matter of a cigar and a-half. Ho 
then without a quiver ascended the 
bridge and stood m the samo attitude 
beside the captain, and it was now, 
after so unprecedented an action, that 
I began to realise that here was a nut 
indeed. • 

Hitherto he had fascinated mo by his 
aplomb and suggestion of the govern¬ 
ing class: my eyes were now to pursue 
him for his importance. Who could 
ho be ? There was something familiar 
%bout his features. Surely I had some¬ 
where seen jpictures, ” reading from left 
to right,” of those whiskers so unmili -1 


tai^ in themselves, although, taken in 
conjunction with the khaki, and the red 
on the cap, and the attitude, so com¬ 
manding, so conqpering ? But 1 lithorto, 
unless 1 was mistaken, they had usually 
lieon surmount^ by a tall hat. Khaki 
had never before been their concomitant. 
To-day however khaki breaks out upon 
the strangest figures, especially perhaps 
in Paris at lunch-timev in the best 
restituranls. 

After a while, the third or fourth 
cigar boin^ burnt out, my hero descended 
and, proceeding to the principal private 
cabin, opened it with a key and dis¬ 
appeared within. Hero was another 
token of authority and distinction—a 
key. I loo have occupied cabins, but 
no key was ever in their locks. 

With his departure the deck seemed 
to bocorfte a simpler, more domestic 
placo. 

At Boulogne 1 saw him again. lie 
had now a swolicn\an^ very oillcial- 
looking leather case in his hand, 
another cigar in his mouth, and ho 
walked right off the boat amid salutes 
what time we others were huddling in 
a douse rnasi^ outside the smokin^room, 
to be passed in review before a iVench 
officer and have our passports stamped: 


and just as I at last reached the buffet 
ho was leaving it, still clinging to his 
loatlicr case and more important in 
aspect tlian over. 

It was then thi!t realisation came 
upon mo, for suddenly 1 remembered 
having noticed at Victoria that onj of 
tlio coinjiartsnents was reserved for a 
King’s Messenger In a flash I know 
tliat this was ho. This was that ox¬ 
citing official, so dear to romance, in 
real life! To Barry tliat leather case so 
fraught with dread secrets was—all his 
natural liobbieS at a standstill—the 
groat man’s way of doing his bit. 

Yet the question could not but 
obtrude itstslf, Was the leather cas<} thus 
packed'/ Would documents of real 
imporlanen bo entrusted to one so 
marked out not only by nature but art 
and personal inclination for promin¬ 
ence? Was it not possible that the real 
despatches wore at this moment leaving 
the ship in a liuuible handbag, being 
carried by plain insignificant Toifi, 
Dick, or Harrv, all unfringed and un- 
Olympian ? j*eri8h the thought 1^ 

From .a testimonial to a nerve 
specialist:— * 

“I am so thankful to havs found you out." 











A vuAifi fail henelf with a paper bag and seiuH^ ** 

A AliAAl UOUHTSHIP. ally to emphasize her interest in my ** 

I ALWAYS travel down to Haslemere case. • “you 

on Saturdays by thd 1,19 train from The Sergeant, spurred by this en- a 
Waterloo, eating my lunch in the train oouragement, again attnckMsne. K 
and steeping afterwards. Last Saturday, “ Are, you English ? ’’ said he. - in th< 

however, just as I had undone niy sand- •• I am not," said I ^eing "in fact a " E 

wichos and was waiting for the train mild-faced man with a beard, and Irish Wi 
to start, X was disturbed by the sudden on my mother's side). other’ 

entry of a genllemau in khaki, wliose •• I told you so,” exclaimed the mates 
throe stripes indeed proclaimrd him a Sergeant. they 

sergeant, though his bearing and com- “ You 're right. Sergeant; you ’re other 

E lexion BUggestotl tliat ho was not likely quite right," said the widow, nodding the n 
mg to remain so. He was heavily her approval. " He has a German face. 
burdone<l; and ho climbed into the It’s a crying shame the'way these 
carriage at the third attempt with a Austrians are allowed to go about, widov 
puff of relief, struggled across it and guiding the Zeppelins on to widows close 
subsided into the corner opposite me. and little children." a dof 

Having spent a few moments in - - - 

collecting himself, ho again rose f ^ _ 

to his feet and laid tho more I ^ 

dotaohable parts of his etjuip- J 

ment in the rack on tho top of [mdt ^iTrpiTl \ 

my soft hat. He then sat down J 

and, pulling out a largo coloured 

handkei’cbiof, slowly wiped his 

Thus comforted ho inspected 

with no sign of false shame tho ^ 

other occupants of the carriage. I - 

His eye roved without comment I, 

over tho rather pale young clerk I, 'j j - 

who sat next liiin and the girl i'"' « 

eating a piece of cake in the 

cc)pier on tho sanm side. But 7 / 

I observed it dwell -J I 

faction, as it reached the oppo- / / •' _‘i 

site corner, upon the ampler ^ ■■ - J J 

qualilications of a lady, ovi- k .. / - -- 

dently a widow, whoso extensive ^ ' J ' 

display of solid metallic onia- / 

ment left littl^douht that slie . 

had ^t some tifne received ituk i.u" CURE, 

honoomble menUoii in a pawn- We nnderxUiul that tho euro o{ Admiral vox Tiiuutk ig 
broker S will. Then I looked taking tlio form o£ immersion in Uot-water batha o£ special 
moiestly down and suhiyitted <»nstruotion. Tho distinguish^ invalid, wo hear, shows 
without protest to the Sergeant’s ° ^ "iprov c mcii t._ 









■ 111 liTl ■ niW* [<■ 

sittiTSifii 




iiip 


lltH ^ i liHjl ^ i *T;1 tr>^ tT^ 

TTyflBn^ 


THE "U" CURE. 

V/e understand that tho euro oj Admiral von Timurs is 


l»^M*Mq jTH ^ B«T^T^T71 


iuspeotion of myself. 


At the end of a minute or so I looked Sergeant, 


What arq you, then?” said the I 




up, assuming that it haiklieen satisfac- " Irish,” said J humbly. The 

torily concluded, and was not a little He regarded me suspiciously. indical 

disquieted to find the Sergeant still “I had a cousin,” said he, “that to me 
glaring at me. spent a while in Ireland once, and he mined 

“ That inan's a Geriiian,” said ho in didn’t srieak like you—no, nor look like not cc 

a Scotch kind of voice, as 1 raised my you either," ho iwldcd. and, tl 

eyes; and then, .in default of protest on Ho continued to eye me as though up at < 
my part, “ I’ve a gocsl mind,” he said, expecting some explanation of this dis- transfe 


mmm 


f r^V.’f >T« P 




[»j«) »>T>) i 










gazed neroely at me. -' • , diplomatically. 

The youth and the girl each looked “ Bobinson,” said he. 
up, and then resumed their respective “ Never,” said 1. , 

funotidorof reading a newspaper and "I told you .so,” sai 

eating'ft ban. But I observed through again looking rquud t 
tile fcmer of my eye tha|>. approt^, and then, me 

stiffened beii^i in her eR^r an d eoiuiddrable bulk acai 


proceeded, as tfoopaeshebj^rBarrangod ,thft window, ‘\Vve a go^ mind^ do 
her jewelry to siiit tiiia pdkteire, to iV’ wid he. \ , -■; 


um you never meet him / 'said he. “ In tho House of Lords this afteriwou- 
“ What was his name ? ” said I Lord Kitchener said for last few nientiH front 
piomatically, held by Allies in West hod been praotioa&y 

-I .a," »id U* 

am looking rquud the oairiage for .. 

ptot^, and. t^n, measuring my in* are wy gkd tq -rleath tiii^ the 
Pfiddrable bulk against the nse. of adhtinhhtion ofraidBgllii Boglaind^b 


cditt tiahq tioo of rac^g-.h) &tgiaind h 
^ materially affee^H^ ?ti>« Motai a 
oir tipope Vtent. .. 





































«•« •^*jlu>*kBflff,;A«^' A‘- \|V^Nt>.|E0. 



t^?"'’’'' w'.COnseot, 

lomfl dtoaple veraes 
hm wfaat ii meant, 
in tiiis b^ of bowers, 
;#|.:C'V^ere milk desoeiMs in showers, 
'‘%yi. i^uui no one heeds the Powers, 

,"; I Im not quite content. 

; ^ tMthdueh my meniial fervour 
;5-‘'; , \’.ls subject to caprice 
'...jN’b competent observer 
• , ' jj.^lWill grudge me my release; 

;;; t'may occasion no stir 

a modest boaster 
./. ."(To ^ar^ihraso tim poster), 


've performed my piece. 

■ • K 

■ ' In practical phylactics 

I‘ve dcme some useful work; 

I ‘ve taught the men some tactics 
And where bacilli lurk; 

*.. But always, on reflection, 

I note one grave objection— 
^hat (to my reSollection) 

I never killed a Turk. 

With Private Kent, the sniper, 

I've done some prodigies ; 

I spot the Turkish viper 
And tell him where it is; 
Though mino the primal vigour 
To indicate the figure. 

The hand that pressed the trigger 
Was uniformly his. , 

Perhaps, to be quite candid, 

1 ’m not out out for Gain ; 

I slaughter—second-liandod, 

V I fire the distant train; 

My influenco in the trenches 
May well compare with Frknch's, 
But never a maiden blenches 
To know that 1 have slain. 

All this impairs my pleasure. 

As poets hate to see 
*Some almolt perfect measure 
Not what it should be; 

Yet Ihve I consolation 
For having failed the nation— 

By some misoalculation 
, They never finished mo. 

* !^m experts’ truthful stories 
1 do my best to learn; 

They all agree that war is 
. •' - A murdering concern; 

... And ainde it seems my presence 
Adds noting to its essence, 

. I fe^ a mere excrescence 
And simply sfian't return. 

A workman’s report after an air¬ 
raid: 

' Two tpomi fsU eiqss to my honw. One 
m^todedmafleld; the other was one of tiiem 
inaalttSky booms m didn't do much harm.!* 

Not aijbodm, bi^ a in fact. : 



THE PES9IMtST. 

Daughter. “Splendid newbcFoom tub Fuost this nobniso We’ve-” 

Mother. “Husir, dkab. I hear toob fathkb comiuo. Hide the paper ; if iib 
sees it ub won't toccb kis bbeaxfast." 


TT&dresa tfniform. 

"Fomonally, when in oommand, I had no 
dUtiouUy in having all correct. Even at mess 
I never permitted olticers to appear in any thing 
but boots, as I pointed out, being mobilised 
for war, they might bo neodod at a moiucnt'.s 
notice .’’—Daily Mirror, 

“ENEMt ‘TIBED OP LYING’ 

KIELED BV THBia OWN OA8.” 

Evenitig Paper. 

Metaphorical or literal, German g.a3 
seems to be equally deadly. 

A Phrase to he Avoided. 

At a concert for wounded soldiers:— 

■* I am indoed gtad to see scamny of you 
pmeent to-night. ”-^£< 2 tNburiphAtvni>ip Mewi. 


From an article in tlie monthly paper 


nthly 
IV Woi 


of tho Church Tjcague for Women's 
SufTrage doscrihipg life in Serbia:— 

‘' Yesterday a bnllock-rart turned up with a 
wicker top—most pictur^ue. Tbs owner 
milked the animals and presented the milk to 
tiio hospital.” 

In Serbia there appear to*be no silly 
distinctions between tho sexes. 


“ Sfobxino Tbtob. — Gentleman desires 
Pupil to instruct him in following Sports and 
Pastimes;—Shooting, fishing, golf, tennis, 
billiards, dec., and assist him with his studies; 
exceptional references .”—Morning Paper, , 

He will have to be an extremely 
versatile pupil, but whera does . the 
sporting tutor come in ? 
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A VICTIM OF INVASION. 

Peter Bintock referred ffoiiorally to 
suitinier visitors a# " them hlif'lit.” lie 
did not see the f^nod of them, he never 
had soon and nevor,would see that they 
served any fmitful purpo-io. IIo caino 
of a family who had owned their own 
land in Tni;*ino;fai for inoaloulahle 
generations, and ho could speak ca m- 
ally of his fireat •‘jrandfather's attitude 
towards tlio Kesloration. (Any aneos-j 
tor behind llio f'randfathcr mark was 
indicated hy th > sin**!!! ])reli\; beyond 
tho limit of hi immediate' e\|)erionoo 
Peter was Ber>;sonian in his treatment 
of lime and sininllanoity.) And if any¬ 
one could need further evidence of so 
obvious a valuation of “them blif'ht " 
Peter bad a ebnebor in resi'rve. “ It’s 
just twenty year since tho lirst visitor 
came to'I’rooine^’ur," ho would say with 
a kind of superheated ))ationeu, and 
add as he turned contempt uously away 
- -“and Ilf was a black man.” The 
woll-inforiin'd were left to poiuh'r on 
tho dismal (piality of this black blight; 
it is the sort you get on be.ins. 

h'or years after tho black man episode 
Peter continni*il to live hapjnly in 
historic time, tilling his land on the 
jirinciples incnlcab'd by his groat- 
grandfatlu'i- in the ila\s of Wim.iv.m 
Kri-ms, and only distantly critic.il of 
^the slowly inciH>asing idagiie of green 
fly that had miraculously descended 
from a black aniicstor. These lirst 
visitors were, indei'd, coinparalivi'ly 
tentative harmh-ss cri'atnres ; the 
same spec.imens recurred annually in 
August anil September, bringing their 
young, iin,+- feeding them, for tho 
most part innoT-eidly enough, on one 
of tho variinis beaches jioor ,'oreign 
"lings who knew nothing of the 
tnassivo f Treginegar, 

and almo-l ivglu^ihl from Potffl‘’s 
point of view. 

But about tee. or lifleen years ago 
somo unintelligible thing that called 
itself a " railway c,’m[>anv ” built a now 
station at a iioinl ‘ight milivs nearer to 
T’roginegar, and tho blight ont\ had to 
drift tiv'o miles instuid of thirteen in 
order to reach its sun'.ni 'r lia leta!. Ami 
although the p«or thing's tried desper- 
atoly in the lirst instance to keo|) tlus’r 
refuge t > I heniseUes the inini. -i of •>thor 
places about Treginegar wore b-'coming ' 
famous. J)ange.-ous p.'oplo, like J5\R-j 
iNf?-(lori,i) and J,i;wjs Hi.nu, wrote' 
very wicked books, actually iiam.ing 
“beauty-spots” on the North Coast, 
and all lliocomp.'tiiion of the. “Cornish 
Kiviera” faded to prevent the blight 
fAim sprea ling. 

Peter began to lose liis temper,^ Jfp 
bad a cufioU.s feeling that had 
inis-.ed soipo opportunity to nip this 


thing in the hud. Tie felt that if he 
I hail, so to speak, killed a few queen 
wasps oatTior in tlio year tho swarm 
could have Iriou avoidod. Ho scowled 
through harvest and swore a great deal, 
and* openly advertised tho frightful 
liorrors that awaited any of “ thorn 
blight” if they trespassi'd on his 
land. 

And oveiil nall\ I hat happened. Fetor 
saw it from his own front garden, 
smitclied a cudgel as he rushed through 
the hall, and charged, shouting. Tlie 
invaders were three timidly - brave 
schoolmisiressos, and they scattered 
and fled like scared hens liefore 
Peter's vocahnltuy, leaving liiin vic¬ 
torious hut choleric in the middle of 
the pasture. 

But next August the sacrilege was 
repe.ilcil more than once; and there 
ean he little doubt that the Socialist 
who aBemptcl iirgumcnl, and after¬ 
wards hroughi ail action against Peter 
for violent assault, secretly instigated 
ithor visitors to dare tho ontrageon.s 
exjieriinent. That year report liad it 
that there were as many as twciity- 
nino foreigners in Treginegar 2 >arish 
(luring .\ugiist, and Peter began to have 
tlie feelings of one wdio had undertaken 
a great and urgent work. 

fncidentally lie tried a hull, an indis- 
criminatiiig beast, who finally jiennod 
him into a corner while a spasm of 
blight were eriminally tresjiassing iti 
the middle distance. Tliat act marked 
tho bull as a true descendant of the 
black man, and it was transforniqd into 
vulgar lieef directly the weiitlier grew 
cooler. Tills (MTor of judgment, liow- 
cver, confirmed Pejer in his conviction 
that be was one a;.ain.sl a niiiltitndo, 
that be was a man witli a great and 
^ mcreasii g (iiirposi;, and be 2>roiJared tii 
I light till whole world in defence of bis 
! rigids. lie I-new that the world con¬ 
tained gre;it hosts of visitors. He had 
heard of other jilaces in Cornmill, and 
of I tevonshive. and of .a town called 
Jjondon that wis more tlian twice tlie 
si/e (so they said) of BoiTmin ; hut lie 
was niagniliceiilly resnhlto. 

He li.ul ii m,liter ol ten months in 
every ye:.i foi- l)i< jirejiarations, and 
iii.s iields broke old, little hy little as 
ho could atbiid it, into harlied wire, 
and the sl-Milfusth locked gales were 
c.ipped. liy a luarid clirvitl-ilf-frisf. of 
dead furx.' ,\iul during the crucial 
seven weeks I'eier hiiii.self never rolin- 
quishi'd Ins cudgel or abated for a 
single secoii.l of da\Iight his iiorco 
untiling watch across tho siiroad of 
arable and pastumge. He could not go 
to innrkot between .July and October, 
and his personal work in tho harvest- 
field was aynosli negligible. He never 
swerved from bis holy inirpose. He 


Would not let “ them blight" trespass 
unaccosted upon one blrrao of grass in 
tho fields that big great-grandfather 
biul so successfully cultivated in the 
days of Aukrkd the Gbeat^' 

1 am still inclined to believe that 
Peter woulfl have survived if it hid not 
been for the ^Var. * Ho was truly a 
victim of the Zeppelin, inasmuch as it 
seems that tho whole East Coast has 
this year vomited its vast swarm of 
visitors into Treginegar—upwards of 
two hundred, tlio postman said. And 
unhappily a corner of Peter’s land 
offer's a tempting and advantageous 
short-cut. By mid-Augiust he had a 
wild look aboiiT liis eyes, which he 
had not closed since he found that 
some fool had used two of his corn 
shocks as a tent to sleep in--and 
he had a convinced habit of turning, 
sharply to gaze across any field that 
had been momentarily hidden. Ho 
looked with fierce sus 2 )icion at the 
very gulls. Two hundred acres take a 
lot of watching, irtid Peter was r*ever 
still for five seconds at a time. No 
man could endure that strain for seven 
weeks. By tho end of August I knew 
that Ikiter was a doomed man ; and 
when it was found tliat lie had bar¬ 
ricaded the main coast road one night 
even the reluctant Cornish authorities 
(egged on, unquestionably, by this 
bliglit) were forci'd to intervene. 

In tho Bodmin “ ostahlisliinont” they 
can keep liini quiet in an empty room 
hy giving him jihotographs of hara 
fields or moors or any desert in which 
there is no huninn figure. Tho room 
must bo enijity, because ho is apt to 
mistake furniture for blight, and his 
methods are drastic and violent. They 
liopo to lot him out at tho end of 
September, hut they are prepared to 
receive him again every year between 
.July and October. It’s tho rdburrent 
kind, the doctor says. • * 

Tliere is a certain ironjr in the 
thought that Peter, who.so, great-grand¬ 
father farmed Treginegar in tho dear 
old (lays of tho Phu'nioians, should 
now he reduced to tho level of a 
summer visitor in Bodmin. « 

Ipuncb’s IRoU of 1)oitour. 

We keenly regret to learn of tho 
death, from wounds, of Lieutenant 
J. S. M. Tomb.s, It.E.A. He was one 
of the first to enijst in tho Liverpool 
Scottish. He was invalided home with 
frost-bite and, on recovering, received 
a commission in tho Boyal Field Artil¬ 
lery. After four months’ training ho 
returned to the Front a few weeks ago. 
Lieutenant Tombs wuis a frequent con¬ 
tributor of veree and short articles to 
Punch. 






CAMP QUAETERMASTERING. 

I. 

Thb worst of Adjutants is that they 
have so muoh time on their hands that 
they can go about asking silly ques¬ 
tions. *1 was busy at something or 
another when our Adjutant asked mo 
if 1 would quartermaster our summer 
camp, and I daresay that I did, absent- 
mindedly and in "accordance witli mill- 
toiy etiquette, answer in the aflirmativo. 


Adjutant oamo along and asked what 
I was doing about the camp. 

“ What camp ? " 

** The summer camp.” 

“ Is there going to m one ? " 

'*Yes» and youVe been appointed 
Oamp Qliuudormaster.'! 

“ VeryinterestiM? Any men going?" 

"That's what 1 was going to ask 
you. It's your business to find out." 

"AU right, I'll ask the Company 
Oomnumders. . Do I have to do any¬ 
thin else?" 

‘^ot mnoh. You have to provide 
tents for tSe battsdion,'and see to the 


food and things, and just run tho camp. 
That’sail." 

“ Tliat sounds ea^y." 

"Yes, but you may havo trouble 
about tho tents. * 1 hear there aren’t 
any to be got.” 

“ Perliaps wo’d better not mention 
that to the men until they get there." 

“ Nos especially as there’s no chance 
of billeting them.” ■ 

“ How long will tho camp last ? ” 

“About » fortnight, and if there 
aren’t enough men wo can stop it 
sooner." 

“That’s a most satisfactory idea and 
will make it easy for everyone to make 
their arrangements—especially me.” 

“ Well, you must do the best you can, 
and I tbinls you’d better begin to soo 
about it." 

I saluted, and that's how I became 
Camp Quartermaster. The Adjutant’s 
one sensible idea was about beginning 
to soo about it, and I accordingly started 
tp worry the Company Commanders, 
who worried the Swonds-in-oommand, 
who worried the Company Sergeant- 
Majors, who worried the Company 
Quartermaster-Sergeants, who worried, 


the Platoon Sergeants, who worried the 
men, and, as that's tho rsriy way that 
tilings liegin to move in tlie Army, 
things began to move. 

I found that the Adjutant wasn't as 
wrong as usua^ about tents being un¬ 
procurable. It seems that the War 
Office hod decided to use tents in con¬ 
nection with their war, and that several 
other people weie thinking of holding 
summer camps. These things hiul been 
told to tbo tont-mokers, who are pessi¬ 
mistic people, and, if I had believed the' 
first Imlf-a-dozei} firms whom I ap¬ 
proached, 1 should havo como to the 
conclusion that there ;^vasu’t a tent to 
bo procured in the country. However, 
by a process of protending that I didn’t 
really want tents but was "writing an 
article on tho lack of enterprise in 
British industries and in tcnt-uialflng 
in particular, I gut the offer of quite a 
number of tents at more or loss x’eason- 
ablo prices. To the surprise and annoy¬ 
ance of the tent-makers I accept^ 
some of these offers and directed th^i 
to despatch the tents to tho remote and 
inaccessible part of the country where 
we had decided to hold our camp. This 
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GRIT. 

TmK MORiItN(t Al'TWl THE ZeI'PEEIK BAID IN OUR VILLAflE. 


I put frosh heart into the tent-rnalccrs, as 
I liicy woro iMu to assure nio tliat no 
I railway coinpnn\*\voul(l carry tents,aiid 
j that the War OlVuio hail limight up uvory 
I available tnotor lorrj'. They wore right 
iftiout tlie motor lorries, j^ut I disoovoroil 
a railway company tliat was willing to 
carry tenls if anil when they had time, 
and if they could lin'd the necessary 
trucks and the men fo kiad them. When 
it got round that T had secured tents, 
about ton membcr>» of the battalion 
aisurod me that, if they had known 
that I w'anted tents, they could ha%'e 
obtained them for mo for nothing. I 
elTectually stojjpgd this kind of tidk by 
telling them that f wanted lota more 
tents and eagerly accepting their offers 
to got thomt 

Ilaving moie or loss settled the tent 
proBlem 1 turned my attention to the 
food question, and sent for the battalion 
(juartermaster-Korgeant, who incident¬ 
ally was once a real Quartormaster-Ser- 
gcant. He said that ho know all about 
fodtling tnraps, but couldn't tell mp 
accurately how many stones 
pound of pisni jam, or how many 
each man is entitled to in a ration of 


plum duir. Ho was willing to hazard 
an opinion on relatively trivial details 
like moat, but on Bnportant questions 
like pdt6 de foil' tjms and turni 2 JS and 
the service allow'aneo of pojqwr [jor man 
for breakfast, and whctlicr an infantry 
man was entitled to one pickle and a 
cavalry man to two pickles for tea he 
was hopelessly' uninformed. The best 
he could do was to offer to look up a 
book of army regulations which had 
boon issued to liim in ISoS, and which 
ho thought still liold good. 

Oil iuijuiry T ascertained tliat our 
last Cainj) Quarlennaster, after feeding 
I he battalion on a consistent dietary of 
j jiork sausages for four days, had retired 
to a pri^a!o inmo for the feeble-minded, 
whore he wa; passing hisatimo calcu¬ 
lating how many- sausages it will take 
to’ feed a battalion of uncertain numbei' 
for ,a week on the basis that iwrk 
sausages go had in geometrical progres¬ 
sion, starting at one-eightli of a sausage 
the first day and going on at the double. 
I felt certain that mutiny would be the 
result of attempting to teed the batta- 
liqii on pork sausages for a fortnight in 
a year ‘whm there was no R in the 


month of August, which Matilda assured 
mo is the solo tost as to Whether or not 
pork is fit for human consumption. 

•Obtaining no assistance from the 
Army or our own past oxporionce I 
turned my attention to marine records, 
and found that the staple food<of the 
sea is vinegar. As the sveather looked 
wet and stormy I decided to adopt a 
vinegar diet,' os^iecially as vinegar is 
easily bought and, being wrapt up in 
barrels, can be handled with facility. 

Both Matilda and the Battalion 
ejuartormastor-Sergeant thought tlu^ 
the men would expect meat either ns a 
relish or an alternative to the vinegar, 
as some of them at least would be land¬ 
lubbers and not entirely attuned to the 
vinoj^ar diet, and I accordingly agreed 
to risk the expense of adding meat to 
the cuisine. 

Subject to the state of the Editor’s 
digestive organs 1 will tell you some 
other time liow to buy meat for the 
Army and the kind of things that the 
War Office do by way of intervention 
when they find out that you have laid 
in stocks of tents, vinegar and meat 
with a view to holing a camp. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

(ExXJIACTKD FllOM THB DiABY OP TOBY, M.P.) 

■ HmiK of Commons,. Tuesday, lith 
SeptenwcT.-^On prorogation of Parlia- 


IIouso by spontaneous burst of cheer¬ 
ing appreciated subtle distinction. Up 
to certain point, loosely liut generously 
defined, Wai^Mimsteu is to bo trusted 
for guidance. Tliat limit readied. 


ment elected in Jannaij', 1581, ad- Jotnson-Hicks interposes and‘finally 
ioAned in March same year,, Queen settles stupendous prohlcni. 
Emzaubth, with tha^\iffttbility in 
conversation that marks royalty, 
asked the Speaker what had 
p^setl in the House of Commons. 

" Jf it please your Majesty, 
seven w'oeks," anawcretl Speaker 
PoPHAM. To-day Parliament re¬ 
sumes the Sossion. df our Mr. 

Speaker were asked by the 
Sovereign what hud passed in 
the interval since tlio adjourn¬ 
ment he might make answer, “If 
it please your Majesty, nearly 
seven weeks." 

Poignant rememhranco of how', 
tow’ariis end of July, we parted 
flistraught with apprehension. 

Something over six weeks' ad¬ 
journment of Patliamcnt! And 
what meanwhile was to become 
of interests of the Empire at 
home and abroad'/ How woidd 
the Cabinet get along, deprived 
of daily counsel from supporters 
seated lielow flangvvay'/ (Per¬ 
haps more precise to say standing, 
for they wero generally on tlieir 
legs). 

Well, we muddled tlfiough 
somehow, for hero we ai'e again, onco Loader of Opposition had rather un- 
moro coimselled and comforted by tlio easy time. Guest (in khaki) jumped 
grinding of IIandel Hooth, the wai’- up from his sido aud, with pistol lield 
lilitig of WEDOwoon, tlie denunciation at head of Premier —of course in Par- 
of Dai.eieIj, the prattle of Piunoi.e aud liamentary sense of the words—insisted 
the jocularity of JoYNSON-IIreKS. upon day being given for discussion of 

The hyphenated Member for Hrent- recruiting question. When ho sat down 



" CoMi’OBTKW llV TKK UUINUIXO Of UaNDKI. BoOTH 
AND VHK WABBUNU Of WkDOWOOD.” 

ind 


white cambrio handkerchief profusely 
streaming fiYim breast coat-pocket like 
flag of (ruco. 

“ I rise,” said Mr. Chaplin in voice 
rather of sorrow than of anger, “lest, 
sitting on tho* same bench as the 
honourahlo and gallant gentleman, my 
silence might appear to give 
consent to views expressed by 
liiin.” 

Strangers in gallery, chiefly 
men in khaki, puxzicd by peal of 
laughter that followed tliis ru- 
mark. Wliat wei-e they laughing 
at '? 

Preserving liost triwlilions of 
Front Opposition liench, Chaplin 
chivalrously doclared his full trust 
in tho Governuiont to decide if 
and when compulsory service 
might bo needed in host interests 
of country. 

Only person House really cared 
to hoar on subject was tho 
PuEiiiKR. Of tho hour allotted 
to liiscussion just nine minutes 
left to him. More than sufficed. 
Indeed, last lialf-minuto served 
for reply that for the time settled 
everything. 

“ Wlien," ho said, “ the Gov- 
erninciit, without undue delay, 
with as much deliberation as tho 
gravity of tho subject demands, 
arrive at their conclusions, thuf 
will present them to the House, 
they will become tlio subject of 
Parliamentary discussion." 

JJiisinessdoite .—Parliament ro-assem- 
liled. Commons sat eighty ininutos. 
Ijords thirl.y-fivc. 

House of Lords, Wediiesday .—House 
wore gala aspect. Exceptionally la rge 


ford contributed to debate a remark his esteemed Leader solemnly rose, his attendance of Peers. Stops of Throne 


that uplifted cloud of war and made 
Members momentarily merry. Wliat 
PukAier aptly descrilied as “a spor- 
aitio dosultor^ discussion" on question 
of conscription versus voluntary erlist- 
mont had occurred. John Dii.lon in¬ 
troduced subject in ])assionat,e speech 
greeted with continuous cheering from 
Members oppo.silo. lleniemhoring old 
'times when he was accnsloniod to be 
shouted down from same ijnartor, 
reception must have given him pleased 
surprise. 

IiTespoctivA of Party line.s Ilonse 
divided into two camps, one demanding 
day for discussion of tlio question, tho 
other insisting 00 leaving matter to 
decision of Government, who alone are 
in possession of information upon its 
full bearings. It was here Joynson- 
Hioks rushed in and settled matter. 

“On the question of conscription," 
said, “I should mysqlf prefer to 
be guided— very largely — by Lord 
Kitchener.” 



The Prime Mini.stkb olkuxiNo 

WITH AH EVE ON THE CLOCK. 


TIME, 


thronged by Privy Councillors, 
loiics garlanded liy ladies in sumnior 
frocks. Atmosphere of intense expecta¬ 
tion. 

l''.xplanation foiThcoining in an¬ 
nouncement fiiat War Seorktauy 
would make important statement on 
progress of War and present position 
of enrnpaign. Now would tho veil per¬ 
sistent Ij spreail by Press llureau he 
lifted. Now the public, who really 
have .some conceriP in tho matter, 
would ho taken into full confidence. 
Gossip and rumour, idlq or vicious, 
wotilil he dispersed. 

K. OF K. in his jilace on Miuis^oiial 
Pencil with soldier-like punctuality. 
On stroke of lialf-past four rose from 
side of Crewe. Laid on Table packet 
of type-written MS. With head bent 
over it proceeded to read at rapid pace 
in level voice. Chainher at liest a biul 
one to speak' in oven for a Peer who 
stands upright, witli head thrown back, 
bilking in measured and sonoruus tones. 
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Kldi-rly ('luhl'w {iltM'ussinij icit/i golfvr Ihe verii iiidijfiri'iU exIiilntUm of amtlur inanbcf), *• 5fou Kscw, he don’i KBAEtY enjoy 

HISSBl.r. Jt’U MUItK OP A HEI.UllON WITH HIM THAN A GAME, SO TO SPEAK." 


This rapid, unpimctualod, unciiiplm- 
fiizeil roiwliiig of a papi'r tiopeless. 

Nol)lo liords sal in utt,it.iic1o of 
straiuod atkWion waiting* for dis- 
cluMuro of soiiH'lrtiiif' now, sinking, 
porodvoi.tnrc clioeriiig. Wliat tlioy 
hegrd was a Laid sutimiary of com- 
miiniquis from lloadtiuai-tei's will) 
winch the newspapors had long inado 
them familiar. Only now iliitig of any 
iiiiportanco was expression of opinion 
that on EaBtcrn fiont*‘tlio (icrmans 
have almost shot their last l)oll." From 
so high authority, abnormally averse 
from taking sanguine views, (his 
opinion was welcomed, wifii muniecl 
cheer. Standing aloiu; it scarcely 
satisfied high-slnwg cxiKjetation. 

When K. or K. sa( down a strange 
thing happened. Nolde lords ".at in 
mute surprise looking a! each ofher. 
Was this really aUi* Was (he tale 
ended '! Siiroiy i'o'tilling imi.st follow. 
IjORD Cn.\N('Ktir.uj< sat motionless on 
Woolsack, looking round silent benches. 
Nobody rose. After awkward pauso, 
it seemed a full niinuto’s duration, hut 
was* probably only a momonl} 
marked, ** The House will now a iljobrn.'' 

Which it'forthi^ith did in dazed 
condition. , ^ * 

----—-u— 


liiisinc^is (lone.- In the Comnmns 
I’liKMiKK moved Vote of Credit for^•'50 
millions, the seventh since outbreak of 
the War, reaehing in the aggregate the 
once falnilous sum of £ I,.3(5:1,000,000. 

Tliumlay .—News from the Front. 
It comes in a letter’from a young 
.Soldier writing to liio father from 
Gulltpoli. Deserihing the brilliant 
charge of tlip Yeomanry on Hill 70, 
which took place on August 2l8t, he 
s.ays : “ Wedgwooil Benii was simply 
a marvi!!." 

lie was always so rugartled whilst 
wilh us in the Coinmuiis. House will 
ho glad to hoac that in new circiim- 
slanocs he is maintaining his reputa¬ 
tion ; and his many friends will take 
a personal pride in I his tribute from a 
comrade wiio was with him in the 
same gallant charge, • 

r.ong, IKK as ion ally lively, sitting, 
extending to full time limit of eleven 
o’clock. Occupied with talk about 
relative merits of conscription on-.l 
voluntary senice. Colonel Abthub 
Lee, home from the War, opened fire 
under former dag. Some sensation 
created Jby deliberate statement mode 
by J,. H. THi^As, authorized exponent 
of views of roUwaymen throughout the 


country, that if conscripliou be decreed 
they will straightway stop work. 

I Mi nisters significantly abstained from 
taking part in convorsatiou. 

Jiiisimns flone. —New Vote of Credit 
passed Eoxiort stage. 

Our Szperta. 

"It is always a matter o{ amour propre 
with every munijiander to koAp his advorsary 
ignorant of bis dispositions, and let him find 
ihetn out for liimself rather than Buppty the 
information from his own side.** 

Military Corre.ipojulent of " The Daily Nttea." 

From Training Manml Si^ruMn^, 
j Part II., in regard to making per-' 
1 inanent joints in a broken cable r— 

I " Ilip tho joint iuto the liquid solder until a 
siilHoiciit quantity has been absorbed, and 
thon wi{ie it with a rag. Wasli the joint with 
water to remove the remains of the flux, itj 
and serve with i ndia-rubber tape and solution." 

We have often observed some such 
dish as this at the Moss, and wondered 
whore the cook got the recipe from. 


A Oood Oateh. 

<■ Fish— Bonn. — At St. Paul's Ohuroh, 
Oraugetown, September 8(h, by the Rev. £>. 
Fisher, Jiobn Fish, of Nowcasde, to Smjjy 
Mary Bodd, of Oardifl (by iioanco).” 

WeatemMail. 
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INDECISION. 

{From the War Mmings of a dyspeptic 
Pacificist.) 

Is the time to eat an apple after 
t "Ibrekker,” 

Or before ? 

Will it mitigate the keenness of my 
pecker, 

Or, perhaps, a jaded appetite restore. 
If I eat my apple first ? 

Will it spoil my coffee thirst? 
Attbr all, I think it wiser to refrain 
Till the forenoon is a little on the 
' wane. 

Is the time to eott an apple after lunch. 
Or before ? 

Now my lunch is quite a simple meal— 
ahimoh 

Of bread* and-butter, cheese, and 
nothing more. 

If I prelude it with fnjit. 

And my gastrio juice dilute, 

I may throw my whole digestion out 
of tune-— 

Oh, I’d better wait rmtil the after¬ 
noon I 


Is the time to eat anupple after tea. 
Or before ? 

Here's a problem that acutely int’rcsts 
me 

As a student of high dietetic lore; 
For the flavour of Oolong 
Is delicate, not strong, ■■ 

And the’chances are the two will never 
mk; 

Bo I think I ’ll hold my apple up till six. 

Is the time to eat an apple after dinner, 
Or before ? 

Though it won’t determine who's to be 
the winner 

In the present sad and fratricidal 
war. 

The choibe for me is serious, 

Any error's deleterious. 

So I think I'd best refer it, on the whole, 

To the lieogue of Oastronomioal Control. 

Is the time to eat an apple after supper. 
Or before ? 

I have seatohod in vain the works of 
kLuiTiH TufFEU 

For proverbial instructio^i on this 
score; 


And, having failed -to find 
Help from that colossal mind, 

A wrinkle from the wise old Snark I ’ll 
borrow', 

And ahvays oat niy apple on the mori'ow. 

"For this relief much thanks.” 
Mr. Punch begs to acknowledge 
gratefully the anonymous gift of his 
own and Toby’s comitorfoits admirably 
done in relief out of local chalk by 
oflicers in the troiifihos of France. 


Things "The Times’^would have 
expressed differently. 

“Tho fiuit tlvit Dr. J. W. Maokail is re- 
spomible for the inlroduction to tho oolleetion 
of ‘ Modem Essays ’—a volumo made up from 
a Bolcction of leading articles in Tlu> Titles 
daring tho past five years—gives both author¬ 
ity and value to the book.” 

Westminster Oaeelle, 

News from Constantinople:— 

" The munition factory at Makrikions ha* 
Buspeuded work, owing to tho want of row 
material .”—Evening Chronicle. 

That is not what stops munitions fac¬ 
tories here. Quite the contrary. 
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STOOPING TO CONQUER. 

T can’t loll y()H,\vliore it was, bocauso 
tlialisaii oflicial secret, and if J diviil^'o 
an oHicial secret tlio penalty is —well, 
that’s an ollicial Sftcrot too, I suppose. 
Anyhow, boiling oil is a fool compared | 
with it. I 

T went \ip to a jioliceiiuin wliom Jj 
saw at tlio gates, “(.baxl iifterimon," 
I began, waving iny blue paper about; 
“I 'vo come to mak»* high e.spln — •” 
“Second on the right, third on the 
loft, second on tlio left again, fourth on 
the right, lirst on llie left, and Ueepj 
straiglit on till you como to a 

“Thanks,” I interposed. “Ttiat'.s 
about as nmch as I can remember for 
a lirst instalment. Second on llie left, 

1 ttiink yon .said” I 

“ Second on the riiiht, third on Itie 
left- 


face when bo saw that the munitions 
problem liad boon solve<l at last was 
I good to behold. He beckoned mo to 
I follow him, and, making our way amid 
a perfect irnizo of wheels and belts, and 
cyirmlors going up and cylinders com¬ 
ing down, and pistons making drives 
to the olf and pistons making hooks to 
leg, we at last reached a machine tliat 
half mangle and half copying- 
press. On a ledge in front of it was a 
boxful of brass tliinibles. Tlieso were 
embrjo cartridges, my companion ox- 
plained, and my job was to (oflicial 
secret) . . . and flum to (oflicial 
secret) . . . after wliiob, 1 liad to 
(oflicial .secnil) . . . Ho also slunvod 
me liow to switch tlio engine on and 
olT, eautioning mo at the same time not 
to put tho tliimljles in upside down or 
I sfionld break tlio ])mich. Ho then 
started tlio macliiiie and left me . . . 


is an official secret. If you rood the 
Official Secrets Act of 1899 you will 

find that- By the by, what's your 

job’?” y, 

I drew myself up proudly. “I am 
making cartridge-cases longer," I said. 

“Good hea^ns!” exclaimed‘i’oter. 
“ My job is to thake ’em shorter 1 We ’ro 
merely undoing each other’s work. Do 
you think Jjloyd Gbobok is aware of 
this scandalous waste of energy? .Lot’s 
go homo.” 

Wo were still debating tho matter 
when %ix o’closk arrived, and we 
followed tho stream of workers back to 
our respective sheds. Two hours later, 
with Bovoral thousand others, we 
attempted to hoard a motor-bus that 
normally carried thirty passengers. 

“ It’s all right,” said I’eter, as we 
scrambled on top, “I’m a trimmer. 
I ’in merely taking tho rough edges olT 


He was still going on witli his i\“cila- 
titui when 1 ))assnd out of c.nshot. 

By dint of asking seven more police 
men and brandishing my blue jiaper in 
a con-ipie.uous manner, 1 at k-ngth 
reached the oflice of which f was in 
.search. “Good uftornoon,” f said; 
“ 1 ’ve come fo make a high uxjilo- 
Somooiie took my blue jiaiier awa} 
from me as V was in tho act of describ¬ 
ing a jieeiiliarly clTcctive parabola willi 
it. and smnmoncd mo up to a desk, j 
Sign the register, please, here -and 
here,” he said, thriisfiiig the usual 
crosa-nihhed Govermiient pen into my 
hand and passing mo a piece of that 
charming Government hlotting-jiaper 
wliiiih blots in very truth. 1 did as lie 
roipiosted- and then he haiuled mo a 
hook of rules atid a spado gninea. 

“ No, |•e:llly,” I prolesled. " I 
coiilnn’t (Ireii.m of acei'ptiiig • - ” 

Then 1 found it was only a lirass 


\ noise like a salvo of artillery nearly 
startled mo off my stool. My machine 
had stopped. Jt had “downed tools.” 
I i.ssinxl my first complete high cx- 
))losive. “ Yon ’vo put ono in upside 
down,” elniekled a ribald youth on 
the next niacliine. “Your punch is 
hrok('.” 

r heaved a sigh of relief. From the 
noise T judged that 1 had broken the 
whole factory, and that I should liavo 
to go and explain to Mr. liUOYi) Gkokok 
that in consecjuoiico tlio War couldn’t 
go on, and that tho Government had 
lietter see about obtaining tho ho.st 
Peace f t'rms possible. 

The assist.-int foroniaii came > up. I 
<jiiito expected him and was consumed 
with curiosity to know xvliicli of my 
cars ho would elect to box. Howover, 
ho merely grinned, told me 1 had done 
iiolliing startlingly, original, and put 
mo on to anotiuu' niacliiiio. 


yoin- slovenly work.” 

“Anyway,” .1 answered, “ whaWvor 
else 1 ’vo been doing 1 ’vo most certainly 
c()utraclf!il pormaflent curvature cf tho 
spino in my country’s cause.” 

“ And my hack aclios infernally,” 
said Boter. “ 1 wonder if tliero’s .such 
a disease ii.s niunitions-hack — like 
Icntiis-elhow, you know ? ” 

“ Wo ’ro moroly suffering,” I said, 
“ from a little niiaccnstoincd strain 
upon our sinews of war.” 

TO AN ALAKUM. 
TiMnini’.cE wlioso tinkling clatter 
With sudden fears untold 
lias daily sought to shatter 
My shimhers from of old, 
Roemitig to say, “ Awaken! 

That bed must ho forsaken I 
Bo off’ to wlioro the bacon 
And eggs are getting cold! ” 


disc with a mimher oii it. "That is 'J’hen f got tii work in earnest. J‘'()r 
your niotal pas^',” the clerk cx)ilaiiied. three lieiirs-and a-halt I stuck to my 
“It must not he taken heme a-i a I job, and* then the roforoo blew his 
souvenir or worn, yoiir watch- whistle. My machine kindly*stopped 
ehain, but imis! he dro))))ed into the without any assistance from me, and J 
box provided fin-when yon leave the heard someone sav In two 

works to-night. You will comnioiico ininiitos we wer(> all out in tho yard 
work in tho Carlridg* I'actoiy thi. hurrowiiig hi our t.ea-haskots. 
afternoon.” * 1 was in the middle of iny eighth 


Tliough, ere tlioso days ofJiattle, 
Facli morn at ?.10 
He hailed your poignftnt rattle 
With words one may*not pen, 
The author of those versos 
No longer now rohearso.s 
^'ho.so matutinal curses 
He cast upon you then ; 


“ Where’s that ? ” 1 aske.l. i bloater paste sandwich when 1 casually 

“ Second on the liglit, thiid on the ! looked n|i and saw tlie only man of the 
left-—” V’.M.B. 1 knew who was on tlio Satur-1 

“Thanks; 1 know that piece,” 1 day .ifteriioon shift—Bgler Travers. I 
remarked hurriedly and left the oflic^. i We esciiaiiged greetings. “ Your cos-1 
With tl.e as-.i-.tnnco “( a friendly pro-■ t umo,” ohserved Peter, as ho helped 
fcssioiml muii’.iiiiei who didn’t .sooin! himself to my cako, “would put ilio 
to know what to do v. ith a trolley full | shahhiest tramp juggler to shame.’ 
of brass plat-’-, f at. li>ngth found my “ My oldest clothes,” I said, “as per 
shed an<t duly presented iny.self to tho advice from hoiulquartors. VV’lial, may 
assistant-foreman. " Good afternoon," I ask, are you doing in last week’s 
r said; “I have como to”v^^dImr6 f tennis flannels and a blazer embroidered 
made a li^viddling motion with thumb with tho arms of tlie Thornton Heath 
and forefinger) “ roll Oiirtridges.” I Chess and Draughts Club? ” 

Tho loflk of relief upon ^lo'man’s] ”1 am sorry,” said Peter, “but that 


But, leaping up and scorning 
To snooze again and snore,- 



(And foots it round the floor). 

“ Rejoice, for we ’ro in clover 1 
Another night is over, 

And lo, the Hun sky-rover 
Has missed us both once more.” 

Another Quiet Wedding. 

“The service was conducted by the Hev, 
—— , M.A., the bridegroom. Thii wed¬ 
ding was of a quiet nature, owing to tho 
recent death of the bride .”—Blackpool Timea. 
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MESSRS. HOPEFUL AND BOOMAGE, 


GROW THE ARTS OF WAR AND PEACE. OOM “HrSINESS AS Usi'Ar," CaTAUJOUE, WITH NEW DESIGNS FOR THE 
i AMKLIOBATIOH OF LIFE IN THE TRENCHES. ’ 
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ANTI'AIRCRAFT. tho gun,” I assuiod him. 

I iiKiii'KO tnysolf to the last piece Henry laugijeil bitterly. 


“ The Colonel will only trouble about took me on one side and spoke confl. 

dontially for a few minutes. 

“ You see ? " he finished. 


"I hate 


of toast, inuncbed*it thoughtfully and these inspections.” 


turned to Henry. 

“What are we goifig to do to-day?” 
I askc<l. 

JTcnry stroked tlio tliiiig bo calls bis 
inoustacbo. 

“To-day. Well, I shall l:iki’ Iho bike 
to pieces." 


“ Very good, Sir,” I said. I went in 
smiling and waited for HenryU return 
I'lyentually he came back, sleepy and 
tired! ‘ 

“Everythingdll riglit?” he inquired, 
“ft was an excellent show," I replied 
modestly. “ But they 're horrid things. 


"1 don’t mind them,* I said airily. 

I don't; on such occasions 1 walk 
Ix'bind and listen to Hohry .saying, 

“ Yes, Sir, it sliall be altered.” 

“ 1 don’t mind them,” T reiieated. 

“ After all, it isn’t the (loneral.” 

“Very well, then, will yon stay in inspections.” 

Yes, but what arc the men going this aiteruoon ? I linte thorn, and you “ Horrid,” he agreed. “Well, I think 
to do’?” inspected tills inoniing.” I'11 go to bed now. Wake meat two." 

Henry stopped sli’okitig bis mous- I began to alter my point of view; Ho yaweod and murmured something 
tache. “Clean,” bo sai<l. “First <>( it is one thing to trot behind and watch blatant about uiglit watches. “Good 
all they can clean the rooms, then they Henry with the Colonel; it is quite niglit.” 

can oioan the gnn, tlun they can another to trot in fnint and be Wiitchcd “Good night,”,! said. “Oh, by the 

by the Sergeant. 

“ Honry,” 1 said, “ be. a man.” 

“liookbero.oldtliing,you might—” their insjiection bad- 
“Of course,” 1 said, “you are my aignilicance.” 
sonior —” 

Henry is very sporting. 

■. " 


clean - or- 

“Thom,selves.” 

“ Yes. By the way, you’re of! this 
afternoon ? ” 

1 smiled. “ I am ” 

“ Bight,” saiil Ilenrv. “ Well, J 'll 


way, Henry, the Adjutant took me on 
Olio side before they loft. It appears 
-er—a particular 


start on the bike now. ^',r---•you miglit question of senioi'ity. and of course yoi 
look at tbo rooms.” And be went out. take to-morrow afternoon off.” 

Henry of course is my senior; wo T walked up and down the room 
obtained our commissions on Iho samo ,20 foot the doulile journoy) and then 


day, but his surname happmis to begin 
with a B, wheieas mine begins with a 
Y. He is tluirefore my senior by some 
twenty-three letU'rs, and on paiadc I 
call him “ Sir.” I also inspect the 
rooms. 

At I'leven o’clock, acting on my in- 
stnictions, I put on my belt, look up 
my stick and inspected the rooms. 

They were clean. 
insjiocUHl the 

twelve - fifteen I inspeeted the men. 

They wore clean. At twelve thirty 1 
insjiocted Henry: he was black and 
oily. 

Tired out willi my morning.-, work elastic term. 


Henry looked surprised. “ Why ? 
“It isn’t a Nothing doing to-niglit? ” 

“ No, not to-night,” I said, 
morrow afternoon.” 

“ d’o-uiorrow aftovnoon. What ? ” 
“The—er—General is coming over 
witli Major Smith, the air-craft 
s 2 )ocialist.” 

“ Ijijrd! ” 

"Ho will jirobahly ask you to run 
through some drill. Ho doesn’t want 


acro.ss it (9 feel). 1 thouglit of thr 
night when I had nearly shot at a 
cloud and how Henry had restrained 
me, swearing it wasn’t a Xejijielin. 

Henry,’' 1 said, “ I 'll do it.” 

lie looked very relii'ved. "Sports- it known, though. Everything to go on 
man,” ho said, “i’ll have to borrow as usual.” T paused. “Everjdhing to 
yiviir puslihiko.” go on as usual, Henry. I was wonder- 

Do,” 1 agret'd; “and now I’m ing it you would lend mo your motor- 
Al twelve o’clock 11 going to inspect (ho gun.” bike,” I added. 

It was clciin. At “ Jiut you did that this morning.” Henry stroked the thing he calls his 
Yc.s; hut this time I am inspecting moustache, 
from a Colonel’s jn hit of view.” 

■■ 1 = A Sham Dum-Bum. 

‘ During the afternoi is a most Pmioli )|jva been requested to 

^ *’.y luestf's warn the 2 >ubiic against a man who 

1 returned to the nie.ss, Ihiow myself nervous, hut I must admit that tialf- i,.^g goino Liiiio been fraudulently 
yito the comfortable chair and fell into way through the afternoon I had in- i,„porsonating Captain John Kkndall, 
a light .slumhor, fi'om wliich 1 was only spected the gun no fewer than ten K.A. (“Dum-Dum” ofihtwc/t). Anyone 
wakened by the enthusiastic mess times, and the roouis and tlio men, receiving a hogging letter or a^vitflt from 
waiter distributing tlio lunch on the unolliciallj.at least live times. Trici- Uhs inqiostor shouldcoi'fimunicate with 
floor. . . ! I I'lid a long chat \wth the 2 )olice, to whom ho is known. 

It was just as W'-wAe (iiiisliiiig lunch Sergeant. It was my first ins 2 )ection. * 

that the toloiihont-bell rang. .\t four o'clock the Colonel and the . m ,. . . 

1 got up and ansifered it.: it was the i A.IjutaMi, arrived. 1 ex}.bfined that it arid lS(^^i“ie^thoTJ^not 
Adjutant. _ | was Henry s afternoon out and he bail founded with Podbrodzie, the Oermans 

“Hullo,” be said. .“The Colonel is I unforlimalely gone liofore the tele- strongly ontroiichod thonigelves wook* ago.’’, 
coming over to in 82 'oct vou this afler-. phone mossagi' ari ivcd —a very 2 )ormi 3 - Morning Paper, 

noon.” • I sihlo li We regret to say that for many years 

I turned to Henry—the senior. | Thou wo inspeclod the gun. There wo liavo boon guilty of this confusion, 

■ ' on slip: it was when the just as the Editor of the ATovos Frentya 


“Colonel coming over to iiisju-ct tlii.s was jird on 

aftenmon,”'1 said. [(kdom ‘ poinlot. to a n<hv lighting luis found it iii^TOSsiblo'*to distinguish 

“Hcl|i Tell him wo sluin’t be at | arrangoiiieiu. an idea of Henry’s, Llanfairfechan from Llanfreohfa. 

“That lighting,” be began. 

“Yes, Sir,” I huid mechanically, '‘ThereisboingraisAdinthenaighboiahood 


homo.” 

1 turned to the instrument. 
"Very good, Sir,” 1 said to it. 
what time ? ” 

“ Oil, during the afternoon.” 
*We rang ofi. 


About ’• I ’ll have that altered." '' t Westminster Mace a group by ]^in, the 

say I thought it Calais, with halters round their necks, ooming 
distinctly good, be continued. to implore the pardon of King Edward.’’ 

I tripped over tlio )k>x of spare parts Seotnnan, 

Henry stroked tbo thing lie-ciiSls his [aad aptitogiseil. The re.sl of tlie nusi- New Scotland Yard would appear to bo 
rnoustaclu^' “ Dash,” lie said. “ My i uess was uyovontful. the place for these historic hottse- 

bike is all t,o ineces.’' ‘ 'Just before they loft the Adjutant breakers. 
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Recruit. "Yes, yes! Hot don’t t\lk to me now, tuehe’s k good girl. I’ve got to get iikaijy to salute tiub oemueb." 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. • 

(By Mr. Punch’s Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

Thk appearance of a new novel by Mr. Comiton Mao- 
KEN7.11S is always, even in these days, something of an event. 
Therefore I opened Guy and Paidine (Skckek) with a lively 
expectation, which—let me add at once—was by no moans 
disappointed. But having said this I must also say that 
Guy antUPauline is not in the least tlio kind of book I was 
prepared to find it. It reveals Mr. Macken/jk in a (piito 
new manner, as far removed from the passionate vitality of 
Carnival a^ fvom the realism, perhaps a little aggrossive, of 
Sinister Street. Hero is miniature painting, most ex¬ 
quisite and delicate in workmanship, devoted entirely t6 the 
portrayal of an episode in the lives of two persons. Guy 
an^ Pauline is the love-story of that friend whom Michael 
Fane (you may remember) loft to rusticate in an old-world 
village, while he himself pursued the more strenuous life. 
I have called it a love-story, and the description was surely 
never better desyrved, for Guy and Pauline is nlxmt love 
from beginning to end. Had it been written fifty yoai* ago 
it might have had as sub-title "or. The Long Engagement.” 
Mr. Maokbnzie has, m fact, sot himself as hard a task as 
could well be imaginon: to recount the gradual waxing and 
waning of attachment between two young persons, both 
charming, solicitous for each other, and —as is the habit of 
modern youth—somewhat too introspective to be able to 
grasp happiness for thinking about it. Otiy HazUwood 
was the man, and the girl was Pauline, youngest of the 
three* daughh^ of the Wyohford Bmtory, as wholly 
delightful a family, by the way. as any in fiction. But 


with their engagement began Mr. Mackenzie's diffieulties. 
lie had to show how from day to day the small restrictions 
and uncertainties of thuir position (since Guy could not do 
the obvious thing and marry Pauline out of hanuy*^radually 
uhdennined the devotion of each, changing adoration at last 
to something like antipathy. I doubt if any other writer 
! could have displayed his hero and heroine getting thus on 
J the nerves of one another without •producing that effect 
upon the reader. As it is, the story is so steeped in external 
beauty (l\y a happy inspiration its progress is marked only 
by the names of the passing seasons) that not till the end 
does it reveal itself as tragedy. Guy nfld Pauline, in short, 
is a book that, while it may exasperate tlie iiiqiotuous, will 
bo hailed by the reflective as an achievoifient. 

Whether the dialect in Journeys u'iJlt Jtrry the Jari'ey 
(Smith, EijiiEn), by Alexis Kochk, is aiithonlic or not is a 
question that must he left to experts. 1 am content to 
think it sound because Mr. Koche soonis to know his 
jarvey. But a Saxon may well find three hundred con- 
socutivc pages of Jerry's idiom a little trying. This 
particular Saxon coiifessos as much quite frankly, an 4 i 
furthermore that he has the impression of but a poor 
pennyworth of wit to an intolerable deal of whisky. It is 
a simple fact that the alcoholic joke in all but the subtlest 
hands is dangerously liable to pall. Wholher the vagaries 
of a drunken lunatic, or the incident of some old maids at a 
tea-party unwittingly swallowing a powerful emetic, or a 
squireen at a shoot followed over hill and dale by the 
mother his illegitimate offspring, or Jerry himkelf pros¬ 
trate in a rowing boat in a heavy swell, can,be made 
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siilliciently diverting Ijy tactful trcalincni is u speculative their conclusions. To my own thinking, Three Gentlemen 
(jii 08 lif)n that may l )0 loft to the curious. Myself, I am Frvm Neio Calerhnia is by no moans a specially dis- 
conscious that Jerry's painstaking chronicler loaves tinguisliod example of detective fiction. Its joint’authors, 
strangely cold, aiW f rather imagine that this is just Ihel Messrs. 11. D. IIkmingway and IIenky de HAr,s;)^!rLR, start 
kind of book that lovers of Ireland don’t jjarticularly care; indeed with a promising situation, the escape fntin a penal 
to see published. , • | settlement of three convicts, a gang of thieves who return 

_ , oiyiiisjition burning to rcvciigo themselves upon the man 

You may recall how Mahoakkt JlAn.i.iK-SAC.Nnnits had j who betrayed tliom. They contiliuo with some pleasant, 
the singular gcjod fortune to publish a novel of Helgiun life, | if fanuliar, thrills about roguo-lifo in Paris and the booty- 
called The Hetfi ii, at the very mouuuit when the atteulion | buyers of ,\msterdam. But their whole method suffers 
of the world was foensM'd u|)on the scenes it descriU'd. She i from what sei'inud to mo an exasperating confusion of 
has now followc<l up this clianco topicality l)y a deliberate j attack. Instead of going stra'glit ahead on any ono 'point, 
one. I'liptdin The Cure (IIooor.it ano SroroiiTox) is a, they indulge in so many nibbles hero and there that 
story of Belgiimi in the agonj'^ of invasion. It is a fine one is never sure what khey would be at. Perhaps it 
story, written with passion, l)y one who cleatly knows, and I wa« my own fault. The publis,hors anticipato that the 


feels dee))ly for, the people about; 
whom she writes. Its main 
tlieme is the effect ))roduced 
upon a young priest of .Ijouvain 
I by the martyrdom, hv death anil 
woisc,of two Belgian girls. Marie \ 
and Cllile were two sisters of i 
contiasting natures ; the one, all j 
purity and diwotiou, is done to 
death in the first hours of tlu' 
Cierman orgie ; the other aeeepls ' 
life at a ))rice, becomes a eami)- 
follower of the Huns, and suhse- 
ipiently, under lormeiit, a spv. 
Meanwhile the death of Mane' 
has so worki'd upon the piiest ■ 
Vmi Suslereiis that he lenouncesj 
his vows and all religion except | 
that of vengeance, and becomes ' 
a soldier. What hu])iteiis after¬ 
wards to him and to the nn-' 
fortunate Otiile is the matter of, 
the tale. 'J’he si'tling of it is j 
pi'ihaps even mine impiessivel 
than the. action. Theie is some- ' 
thing almost like iiispnation! 
about thi^'fuiy with which Ihel 
author K])euks'of inf.imies which [ 
by now we are heeoimng in some| 
danger of taking for granled. f ’ 
should hketo pri'scrilu' this stow | 
for an early stage in the tie it-1 
ment of those well-meaning im- I 
liecilcs who still li\ to •‘makei 
allowances” for ‘.icrmanv's ! 
crimes. .1 hook, in short, for 


Words 


or phrases not required may 
be erased. 


Siiiiieirhrre in I'lii'jhtnd. 


J tun iiiiile 


,r ■ I I ■'•nid-.iU 

Mil ii iiiilidrs lire ’ ■ , . 

■' I inl iel. 


eidhi III nil) 


) iiii.i/.eil 'll''IIIJ I 


l/ie Xe/iji.'lin. 


the irhdie iinj'i 


\ iliil net siri-ji d iriiih I 
(irdiiiliiidther hell 'reil 

I II 

, ,, I /olhdi'K. 

) lines iiol Inlhiii 


SlSniilure 

only 


Mil. I’l Neil's srooi s'iioN roil A Zkist.i.in I'osr- 
eoiii loll MisiiiNii 'le AN.xious i-iimsus at om-i 
'III e. eiIII It I-iio.s is. 


story’s appeal will bo “ahnoat 
universal”; so .[ can only sup- 
])oso that I rcfiresent the qualify¬ 
ing adverb, and leave it at that. 

^fr. Thomas Coim is an indo- 
faligahle producer of artless tales 
for flic mitigation of tlio horodoin 
I of the entirety unexacting. cThe 
Uliisi) Whisji'r (CuAi'.MAN) is the 
j chatter that followed Ifiimphry 
^ h'lirlress'x ficklene-is in getting 
tired of tlic much loo goixl and 
virluoiis (leiiriiile and becoming 
I interested in Jdeinlliii, the more 
i human and winning. Also, 

I Jiii iiilhii's fat her, growing unduly 
I interested in a married lady, and 
I having to ]iiiy two thousand 
I pounds “within a fortnight” as 
a -result of the action Itiinking 
!v. liiiiiliini) and Jlarnnrd, the 
busy whispi'r occupies itself with 
that. . . . What [ realty liked 
h.isl, was llolihi), the red-headed^ 

] who eventually bagged Jaointha, 
being so sure of liis eoinmission 
that “ What’s more. I’ve ordered 
soino service uniform on the 
strength of it.” f can imagine 
the courtcou.s Snipiix, "And what 
can we do for you this morn¬ 
ing?” and Hohid), nonchalantly, 

I “Oh, some servfco uniform, 


the lending shelie^ of 


allowances for ‘Mcrmanv s- 'please.” To whoiA Snipps: 

erimes. .\ hook, in short, for ilie lending shelie, of \nd how imich, jiiiiy, Sir? Oil, quite a lot, please.” 
anyone with jn'o-(*ierman acqnainlanees. - .\nd*so forth. ;\nd 1 also liked a man who drank a glass 

I of whisky tind soda-water. I appreciatcil the classic pre- 
This iip|iears to by an era of eo.ujictitive liclion. I am j eision of tiie phrase. And still tho secret of Mr. Cobb’s 

hee.oimng ipiito used to (he appealalieo of the novel that aiL escapes me. 

arrives hearing ii)>on its eovei the trophies of Micce--s in 

some contest for piihlieation. 'This m.leed is all ver\ Strange Craft. 

well. IJiiite jirohahlv the slalonieiil (to give t!ie ])aHiculai' I.---Tin: AnACTAnr.K l-iSKiisr 

instance I have in mmd) tliat Ihiee Oeiithnien I’lnni Sew “.Almost all liners at tinii-s cMrry passengura, ,nid, not iiifroqiuaitly, 

^(ileitiinid (Staxi.i-'.v IVv'.'u) carried otl a jn i/e ot lliree Irimp stuamers as wntl.”— Siimlny Paper. 

hundred pounds mav stimulate |)iiblie. curiosity and e.onse jj . AMwuBions Sobs. 

quent sale.s. W hat, sjieaking as„a reviiwvcr, .1 Could wish ,, jj reported from Mvtitenc that niter sinkiiiit tho Barbarossa. 


Strange Craft. 

I. —Tin: APACTAnr.K liiNKiisr 

■Almost all liners at tiiin's cMrry passengers, and, not infrequently, 
lip steamers as well.’’ — Sunday Paper. 

II. -The AMi’iUBions.SoBS. 


que It saie.s. y nai, sjieaM ig as„a revmvver, .i cornu wish ..jj ^pg^ted from Mytilene that after sinking tho Barbarossa, 
IS that when the distinguished judges, "speAiUlll)’ selected gimlKNit and Iransiiort, the two submarines wont on shore and shelle.! 
I to rcjiresent a variety of liisles,” have mndo their award a eoliimn of troops marching towards Gallipoli .”—The Prilon, 

they would retire and leave me to my own tiuprompted --- - 

t.pinion, instead of suggesting the e.xccllences of the volume Another Impending Apology? 

in onthusiastic paraHra]>lis onlhocicivcr I am the mom a vi i . « v i • * i- i i j f n. is a 

T i *1^ i 41 • Y* ' '4.1 Ai 1 4. 11 *‘ The ArchbiKUop of York iB taking a holiday for tho three 

inclined to cuvil at tins practiceWftufto, with th^bext will tho prosont i«onth, ' in ordor to get some time for inuidi- 

in tho vvtirkl, I found myself Jtopelessly at vanance with ncodod thinking and reading.’ "~- 2 'he Seohmian. 
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CHARIVARIA aro not at all pleased witli his now film- Happily, the other implement seems 

V-,, lax. ... ... to ho still lioini' strong. 

XhoCiiANCRW.OH OP THE Exchequer, Ss o o 

on learning tlmt the enemy s attomiils Certain gei^Jemon in the noighhbur- i The same papof declares that “ the 
to cross tlw Save had been lopulsod, |,f,o(l of Elect Street were greatly iicr-, shadows of poverty and want” in 
' tiirheil on Ihidgotday hv a runioitr that Hritain will he iinally dispersed "by 

\\hir-propireUwer.«tt\hJspeeiallytaxo.l, tlie all-potent and dashing sword- 
• The longer wi! stiiy on tlio S.i\o and a reminder that they had been for Ihrusts of tho all-higliOAt J'jinperor 

The sooner wfl go on the Siiroe.’” some time past snhjocted to a consider- himself.” Wo note witli interest this 

able discount seenu'd to bring them little i-.onlinnation of tho belief that tho 
Mr. Luoyd Geoiuik's controyersial comfort. ,,, K.viseu lights with shadows, 

molliods are mellowing. There was a '• 

time when lio would not have hesitated fieneral Hcssky’s parting message .\ corro-.poiideiit of the Vossis:he 


was heard to nutrinnr:- - 

This paradox, iirilhec, oiSgrnvo 
On tho doQT of H» 4 l.’s 'I’rcasitrci', 
• The longer we stay on tho S.i\o 
Tho sooner wo go on the Spree.’ ” 


molliods are mellowing. There was a 
time when lio would not have hesitated 


e.onlirmatioii of the holief that the 
K.tisEU lights with shadows. 


to accuse his critics of omittiwgpoison- to Eield-Mavslial yon lliNDr.Niii nc.; 
ous gas. Nowiulays ho coiitonls liim- ‘‘He that Wflna when lie may . . .” 
self with tlio remark that they have 

wasted “whole eylinders of fervour .\n ollicer in Elandei^ writoi: 
and ferocity.” ... “Yon ciin always spisiid a jileasan 


.\ eonv .poiidoiit of tho Vossiahe 
Xrilniiij just rotnrnoil from London 
s;i\s that respeelahlo male citizens of 
lioiidon on Simday mornings dross 
th(>mselve< m their Sunday best, and 
with llieir “ gilt edged hyninhooks 


Our puhlie departments t 
up. .\ cargo of sugar I 
which arrived in Glasgow 
recently was found to he 
<?n fire. The secretary of 
the local branch of tlie; 
IWined Sugar ,\sf*iciation 
thought it his duty to 
telegraph tlie news lo the 
Sugar Commission, and ' ^ 
promplly r(■e,eivod the fol-, 
lowing helpful rei>ly: “Call ■ 
out Eire Jirigade ; inform i 
Iho jioliei'.” 

Surprise has been e.\-1 ' 
pressed as lo the means'* 
liy which tlie two ollieers i 
who escaped from Don- ' 
ington Hall managed to' ■ 
excavato a liiimel 220 feet 
in length undernealli the 
main boundary fence. But 
tho [lolico have a cluo. 
.•\nother esea])od German 
is described as having “ a 
mole on his cheek." 


hour walidiing tlie anti-aircrafts- for under their arms ” (no allusion lo the 


ire waking some unknown reason 






Srrijcanl. “ Pakk 'iirvr kuac, oi -r o’ yni dcitox iror.i;, ji’ i.-iu. Ui;- 
.•\nother esea])od German ms'niku rius is rm; Huitisk Au.my. ^\K nos t w\nt noni: o’ ii'.ii A Tommy writing liomo 
is described as having “a ’ '"‘loiis'i iimii'.. from I lie Dardanelles, at^er 

mole on his cheek." balds’—missing the ’planes not once, | describing th« closi.moss of our Ireiichos 

• but twenty times a minute.” In'to thoso of llio enemy, concludes 

*A Damsh ■•correspondent with tlic .Ame'.ic.i the air is eleiyer, and an; Mms; -“The nthcr nioining I was 
.Austrian army says that tho (lalieian .AitciMiiAi.n Inonght down an Amhas-■ using a penscojio as a looking-glass 
road's are bottomless swamps and that, sudor at tlio lir.st attempt. fur shaving, aiTlrl wlieii I liad liiiislied 

“automobiles can make no progress found I liad sliavid a Turk.” 

unless drawn by six horses each.” Tlio (hi I ho* retirement of a AVindsor 

purists who always objected to the postman it is revealed that he often Agricultural Chemistry. 

(“unto "are now on firmer ground than caiiic into contact with memhers of I he K\l ract froiif an Indian landowner's 
over. „ Itoyal Eamily, and that on one occasion . a (lovernnient adviser :■ -- 

a rnneess a“ked liiui to deliver a nies- , 'Vi • i ..f 

“Smallest plots should bo cultivated” sago for her. This breach of tliepos- ' (,,f 
was the lieaijKine attached to a recent tal regulations has boon reported to tlie a on I’harniaiv'’’ 
speech of Dr. MACN.wr.ARA. But you PosT.MiS'i’ftii-GESEiiAi,, who has, liow- 

aro not to understand that tho Sechf.- over, mercifully decided to take no •• I'lu io arr fow tamilirs who can l»,yst of 
TAHY OF THE AoMytAl'TY ajiprovCS COU- action against tho illustrious otTender. .sncli » 1 >atrii>tic rcoonl as ^Ir. and Mrs. C’lark, 
spiracy against the Government. 

numth ago, the Arilrstf with tho o.\coptioii of tho eldest 

“So glad all settled and pictures informs us, “ JdoydGeorge, and .n ,i,duos, who lia.s lai years’sirvko in tho 

pleased,” said an “agony” in Tlie all England with him, spoke with haled ' artillory, tho brothers ail enhsiod after tho 
T/wies ^dressed to “ E.’.’tho day after breath of tlio fearful Kussian suction- ‘leclaration of war .”—Jiirkcuhrml S'cu-s.* 
tljo Budget. But if “ R.” stands for pipe which was to exhaust Germany Altliough tho War is dragging a bit, it 
Reqinalp McKenna wo regret to have . . . To-day it is a far ^lifferent cry. is hojied, witli some coifilidenco, that 
to inform him that American “pictures” Tho Russian hainmor is smashed.” James’s record will rcmaiti tmbroken. 


ok Mxchiinge) rojiair to a crowded 
j giimliling ami drinking 
club in tlio neiglihonrhood 
of a clmrch, whore they 
pass tho horn's of diviiio 
.'Ajfc I service. They tlicn return 
WjMm to their homes, where they 
'discuss with their wives 
p IHk'.' and children the points of 
tho sermons they are 
^ suppo.sed to havo heard. 

' Where do tliey pick np 
I liluso secret; of oiir na- 
IMHh tiomillire? 11 seems that 
ImIK j tins spy-peril lias not been 


j The cow which walked 
i down twenty stairs into 
the liasemeni of a shop at 
j Reading is liclicvcd to havo 
' mistaken tlio cellar for a 
' hvre. 

' J.' 


.\tnl in Older to use the iiiiiiroM'd system 
(of eiiltiiiitioii) I he^ you very kiritUy ti).siigyest 
ii b'ok oil I’harniaev.’’ 


'•'I'beio lire few families who eaii Iryst of 
.siieli ii imtriotie I'eeord as ^Ir. and Mrs. t’lark, 
of Wo 'illiead Strerjt, New J''err> , who hare 
no fewer than six sms serving lltcir King aiij 
eouiitry. With the e.xeeptioii of tlio eldest 
,11 .l.iiiics, who has 131 years’ servieo in tho 
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PUNCH, OPt THE I 

TO MR. McKENNA. 

Aflet' Sininhiime’s “The Oblation.'’ 

IDutyhas Imi-n propom'tlon twxioii, U'li, flockti, ('inuma films, inusiciit 
instriinictils, otc.l 

Ahk BOinetlJtn{» irmro ot iiu;, jilmiso* 

All that you nK'iilioti I’ll do; 

Hioss your doar hoart, \vr*ro it tiioro, 

Alorcs would I fiivo nt a M(iueo/,(’— 

(Jold for our \s-orryiiif' through, 

Notes for the smews of war. 

'Tis hut a trifle to raise.'; 

So I may {'hidden j'our eye's, 

\Villiii{{ly u)) will I slimij), 

Watediiiie with })atrieit {,' 11/11 
C'oe'.oa iukI clocks as IIk'V rise.', 

I''ilms anel hasseieins on llic' Jmiij>. 

I that have' uolhiiij' to sparei 
Oheerfully )iart wilh the same; 
i little 1 i'uv\ llie'ir jiile, 

Mise.'rs that {'ruii{'e' _\ou your sliare: 

Ills is the joy eef the f'ame), 

Jlis wliei cm |i!iy with a smile. (V S. 


ONE OF THE BULLDOG BREED. 

(“ .\ll iii'le'iiti.sa woiielroiislv jK ifis'tcel elemri' for wliite'iiiiiK the Iiiiir 
of llu' iiflie'ur jnvolvisl." Mi. .Iw.Mir/i f!i sskrr in -‘Thr Dailii 
.Vcies.” 1 

Litjut. atiel .Actiii{f-(^uarle'nimstcr Jtenteui-Kmylhe! sat in 
his ollice iiri')iaii'd for the nerve-rae'kin{' preic'css of lillinj' 
in the ehiily iiiilont. Summonin}' up that ce)ura{'e which is 
•listinctivo in I he' Hriiish olVicer, ho opened Army Hoeek H -Vy 
and wreito the name' of his unit, "11 Bty. h'JDth llelo. 
Ji.K.A." on the! top line. Wilhenil re‘stln{'alft'r the mental 
strain iiiveilvejil hes lillesl in the weird "One” in the sjiae'e' 
fe>r "No. of day's ratieme re'ipiirejel;” anel a{'ain, withoul 
pause, filled in the elate, "Sept. 20lh,” in the space for 
"JJale when rations are loepiired.” 

Many nutM-would have' tnke-n a re-st at this jniint, hut 
Lieut. Denton Siifythe' was nvide of pte'rner shift. Ife 
only patiseel lone ('IKiu{{Ii to elip his jien in the' ink and tlu'U 
entereei llu' immher 112 in lliei spa.e'e for "No. of oHii'.-'rs, 
warrant eiHieers, nem-coju. ollice'rs and nie'ii,” anil the' 
numlier 112 in the space tor “ No. of ralions re'ipiiri'il. ' 

The unllinchino s'lise' eif eluty which cliarac.li'ri'i,'s 0111 
iillicers was nevoi heiti'r ('Vi'iniililii'il than in the ease* of 
I jieut. J)enton-Sniytlii'.» ho'i'n after the evliau.sl in{'ii’i'iilal 
elfort ree|uire'd to c.ili'iikili' th.if 112 me'ii would ii'ipiiiei 
112 rations he woiilel tint yield to exhiiuslioii. 

.\{'ain 'lipping' his pen in (he ink with tlii' same deter' 
mination wilh which J'o would have thrnsl. a. hiiyonet 
throu{'h a (iernian, he pul the uumher 12(i in tiie s|);we 
provideel on the li*rm for •' No. of horse's;’’ an>l a{'ain, with 
in) outwarel si{;n of hrain fatigue, ho ealculatei' the ninnher 
of rations ri'ou'ivd for 12(i hoise's anel enteicel the- nuuiher 
12(1 in the space provieleid. 

Then, gatherinj' toge'ihi'r what rcmairieal of his sujierh 
energy, ho .sigivd his name at the fe)<)t of the di'cument 
and laiel down his pen. 

' Hero one would like to Im aide to say that ho was free 
to rest-to ge) on leave lor a week, and, attended hy hiving 
members of his family, or hy one even dejarer than they, to 
rcci^erate his jaded hrain and pli.tytUJreel issues. 

But the Army regulations ar|^i^Dus, and no suoh happy 
ending is possible, nnless we tamper wit+f'truth. ^ 

The gallaiit ofliieer Imd l^it dowp his pen, but his task 
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was still incomplete. He had yet to detach the indent 
from the book. This done he rose and, with a si^reme 
effort, opened tho door and said, "Corporal, send mis to 
the fjiipply Ollice.” Then ho collapsed. 

* THE SIGNAL. 

CoNcioKNiNu the nmllitudinous charms and stately sweet¬ 
nesses ot Auflrey, much might he written, but as this is to 
he an 'irticle, as opiioscd to a hook, and as young goddesses,' 
hciii{' hut, lumian, may' ho sjioilt hy a too candid worship, 

I will here conliiu' myself to her single fault. Audrey is 
romantic, nay mori', she is mediieval. When recently I 
approaclu'd hoi' with a certatn momentous question, she 
was frosh from half-a-dozen vorsiotis®of the "Tristram and 
Isi'ulL” li'gcnd, and to say Unit she was full of it is to put 
(lie ease feehly. TIu' sick lover w,as to ♦nfer, you remember, 
from till' w liito or black sail oii thogootl ship whether 
liis was going smonihly or quashed for ever; and 

.'Lidri'y jiroposed (o fell mo my fate hy a modernised treat- 
mont of the idea. .AfU'r a clear week for reflection, she 
would meet me hy appointment, and if she came clad in 
hrilliaiit lines I niiglit go lo the jewellers’at once tor tho 
ring, hut if tho tints of lu'r attire were “neutral” alf 
would he over, and 1 could iulorviesv the chemist, with 
an order for strychnine, at my earliest cotivenieiico. '' 
The fateful night arrivi'd, and .Audrey’s ensi'inhlo flung 
me into mingled triimi]ili anil desjmir. Lven to my dull 
masculine eyes the run of her tints was iippalliiigly neutral; 
but there was one solitary gleam of hojio. She wore on 
licr hreiLst a screaming red rosetle which would have 
spoilt the lieauty of any ordinary girl. I’oor tongue-tied 
coward, I hu'.ked tlie nerve to insist on an answer outright, 
and we proceciled with the agenda of tho evening, which 
consisted of a theatre, a modest War-supper, and a taxi 
home, i trust never again to jiass through such torments 
of doubt and suspi'iise. At last, as we stood on the stops 
of “'I'hi* Lindens.” where Audrey dwells, I could no longer 
silence my aii{f.iisii. 

“ Tell me, dearest,” T whispen'd, hoarse with emotion, 
" toll mo, iitui put me out of my' pain. Are these tints to 
be taken as hrilliaiit or neutral ? ” 

“You silly boy,” she replied, “as if 1 eoiibl dross in 
lirighl colours now a days! Wliy, you can’t get anything 
in iliat line lit to make up for love or money I” 
greal. wave of liopi' surged over me. 

" hill (his tiling, ” I cried, pointing to tho scarletabohiinji- 
tiiin on her hri'ast, " it means’.’” 

“ Sli—li—IT! ” sIk' w'liispi'ii'd, " It’s a dead seoret, and 
papa would disinherit me if lie found out. J stole his Civic 
V'l'luntc'^'r brassard and made a temporary rosette of it. 
'J’hat seemed tlio handiest way to show what 1 mean I ” 

My memory lias as yet failed lo reconstruct fully 
the next whirling moment, but it is thought, from the' 
imdeniiihle dustino.Hs of my knees on the following morning, 
that 1 heliavi'd in tho best sixteenth-century style. Audrey 
mfiirms mo that a spex-iiil on duty outside “ Menaggio,” 
four doors away, paiis'id as if in doubt whellier to arrest 
me or not, and at last gave a furious stamp and strode off 
in disgust. .It may he that long years had dimmed tho 
memory of his own youth. Or jrossihly'his feet were cold. 

Clear as Uud. 

■' Afr. Withers knows all tho machinory of tho money market, and 
ho has a lucid stylo which makes matters plain normally very 
mysterious and technical to the layman.*’— Advf. in “ Cvmhill.“ 

Tho right answer to the hospitable " Say when ” is " After 
tho War." 




































































DOJNd Iirs HIT. 

Ministems prate of ocoiiomy ; 

* * Tliroals^of compulsion are rife ; 

You sJ.ill pi'osorvo your autonomy, 
l^ail a luxurious lift’. 

Daintiest footwear to tread upon, 
Haimont of frlossiest silk. 

Downiest cusliions to bed upon. 
Diet of creaniiost milk. 

Must wo convict you of vanity, 
Gay little dog of I'ekin ; 

Deem yoi a wbelp of Tnaniiy, 
Crossed with Original Sin ? 

Can you be deaf to the clarion 
Cali of a nation in arms ? 

Are you contented-to carry on 
Wrapped in effeminate charms ? 

Aping the tricks of Society, 
t Pitiful slave of your maw, 

Begging, though gorged to satiety. 
Giving a dandined paw ? 


No ; for, though sjn'ung from another 
laud. 

Freely ytni servo in your way, 
1‘lager to “ Dio for the Motherland” 
Dozens of times in a day. 


The Repentant RCurderer. 
l^xtratA from the letter of a girl to 
her friend: - 

“. . . \Vc havo had two Zopprlins iivor lure 
this week, one last night whieh iiiother s.iw 
going to church, jiiid one on Tuesday . . . ." 


“ IjAnv would like to meet occa .ionally 
elderly lady living alone lor eoinpiinioiiship.’ 

(llaKijotr llfruld. 

This typo of oceasinnally elderly lady 
is only to be found in Ireland. 


From an essay on the Press Censor- 
sliip by an L.C.C. scholar aged nine 

“When a man prints RonieUiitig that the 
Govoriimeut don’t wish the people to know 
the newspapers leave a blilhk. It i.s called 
stop-press nows.” 


I Vestments for the Church SCilitant. 

I From a Parish ilagazi no ^ 

I " \Ve have also been presented with ii red 
eojie, which is very nice, bit nnfortiinately 
the hoxiiig gloves for whieh an uppeal was 
liiado have not yet appe.ired.” 

I'Vom a German description of the 
lighting in the W'‘st:— 

'• \\ ith faint shrieks, like scared little birds, 

I he Kreiieh ii’fantiy whizzed over onr heads." 

1'eiumi S'cics {Unlish I'nlunibui). 
f fence the name •' piou-piou." 

, . . • 

If the aii.diip is near or overhead, lie down 
and get on the Ice side of a wall, which will 
hre.ik the blast, should a lidinli explode near 
at hand, placing that wall between yourself 
and the window or windows.”- Daili/fifail. 

We fear the iiortable wall will present 
some difficulties. • 


“ Wastkd, cki.i.AMMAN, 0110 illogiblo for 
military service, live in iircforred.” 

Yorhsliitv I'ost. 

Whilst living in liis suhtorranenn retreat 
ho might try to imprhve'his hand¬ 
writing, . 
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THP stJlRlfPD niquo waa concerned, but I felt that by the aervahfc entered. 

Tnt SnlKKER. careful aiming (so aa to hit the paint Sir;*’ she said, "the police serget^l ^ 

I HAD never l)lbaten Petherby; not without dialurbing the ivory, aa I ex- just been, and said you 're' wan^ 
that he is a billiard expert, but merely presbivcly put it when nwrating the once at the station.” 
that I am a rabbit. A masterly scries mci<lcnt to Pilkington) I could manage “ I must go immediately, 
of two nursery cannonc, varied some- to rim 61 . So J took a doliliqrate aim Petherby, str^gling into his jaC^^. 
times by (and very occasionally cotqiled and pressed my cue gently forward. “ What a nuisancp these Zepp rai^, 
with) a hazanl is all I aspire to. Pctli- Slowlj% slowly my ball trickled up the are, interfering with one’s amusemmW 

erby, on the other hand, cun generally talilo, straight ns a die all the way. Tt in this way I Keally, I-” 

manage to score something every time, waa only a few inches from tlie reil and “ Half a jiffy ! ” I cried as Potlierby 
and not infrequently runs into some still running true when the electric moved to the door. “Waitwhite Iplar 
of the humbler double figures. The lights wont out. At the same instant that shot again. Anybody would thinic 
truth is that I do not possess the a loud report was heard, followed them was a panic from your positively 
discriminating eye of a Diuodb for immediately by a second ami third. indecent liaifte.” 
the niceties of angles. But 1 have one ‘“Zepps!” cried Petherby.‘“Whore’s “Sorry,” sukl Pbthorby, edging off, 
facility of which 1 am proud and to my nmhroUa? ” “hut duty is duty. Where would.iny 

which I shall nllude later. •• There's other game afoot,” T cried, crest of five oysters'rampant gules on 

A few weeks ago, at Petlierby’s bouse, as I fumbloil for my cigarette-lighter, a plat dujour argent be if my knightly 
1 found him in one of his rare off moods. The wick ffauiecl up. I hurried to ancestors had preferred billiards to 


These off iiioikIs of his generally signify the top of the table, 
that ho heats me by a mere 
150 or so in 250 up, insl end 
of by the more customary 
margin of 200 or more. 

But on llio night in 
question Petherby was 
playing so shockingly and 
1 so brilliantly (on two 
successive visits ti> the 
table T had played for 
safety and scored a clear 
board each time), that at 
length I was 240 to his 
247. It was niy turn to 
play. 

My first stroke, though 
not exactly yieliling the 
result T had in mind, was 
nevertheless a most satis¬ 
factory and comprehensive 
one. I made a (‘annoii off 
fthe rod, and fffPu niy hull 
and Petherby's mysteri¬ 
ously disappeared down differ<‘nt 
pocitets. Petherby a)ipluude«l with 
the butt of his one upon the floor. 

Good shot, Sir! ’’ he remarked sar¬ 
castically. “ What a pity it didn’t all 
come off I” I - 

“All come off!” 1 saidVith hauteur..luiir’s-hrcailllt, 1 'll swear.” 
Why, it did ail come off—much I “Uot!” I reloifed. 


My ball was in I duly V 



h.\cK (Ikt it iixck? You wait till vox chai'k 

camj'In’ ox thk ’n.L okts out tiii.,uk. 1 Ip tuky can't of.t it u.ack 
NO OTHEK WAY Tni;v 'tr, w.veu it!" 


the pocket. " Jliirnili! 
joyfully. “ Game to me! 


I shouted 


So long!” 

I “There’s a precedent 
I for it,” J retorted. “ How 
'about Dkake’b game of 
' howls ? ” 

But Petherby wa.s half- 
i way dow^i the staircase, 
“ Shirker! ” I yelled after 
him as I realised that the 
issue must remain un¬ 
decided. But stay- 

"Mary,”! said, “would 
you take this lighter-and 
hold it close to the red 
ball -so'/ Now, I want 
you to watch the red ball 
barefully and tell me if this 
white one, which ! am 
going to play, touches it.” 

I placeil my own boll 
hack ill baulk, took a long 
and careful aim, and then 
. . . somehow I managed 
i to niiscuo. 

“ No, Sir, it didn’t hit the rod one,” 
said Mary, as my ball stopped a few 


On tlio central}said Petlierby, inches from the baulk-line. 


I pretended to heave a sigh of*irej, 


bolter than 1 could iTavc hoped for 
oven in my most s.angiiine moments. 
What do you mean ? ” • 

Oughtn’t the red to have done 
something—gone dbwn a pocket, for 


craning his neck over iiiy shoulder, _ ,,__ ... 

“it's my giiiip). You’ve given three lief. “Thank goodnosa!” 1 exclaimed, 
away ! That red s never hudgefi a “ Properly to explain the nbjeoj; and 

eiTect (){ that stroke, Mary, would 
1 couldn’t nocessitato my using technicalities 
which j'ou would probably not uiider- 
stand. 1 think, under the oircam- 
stances, you had better not mention to 
Mr. Petherby that I required your 
assistance. He might consider it tin 
cjiir.si not, you ass,” I ropliod. abuse of bis hospitality.” 

How could 1 tliiough tliat beastly “ Very good. Sir,” said Ihary as she 
ro-1 firing? On the other hand,'did you exchanged the cigarette-lighter for 
reo! see me miss ? ” lialf-a-crown. 


possibly have iiiissc'l. 1 was'ilead on 
tlio edg(‘ of the rod wiien the lights 
went out.” 

“ Can you solemnly affirm you heard 
the halls click ’’ ” 

instance ? Then you would have won j “ Of 

the game. As.it is-” i “ H 

“Petherby,” I said stornly, 
noiuhgr, pleaso, that there are three' see me miss ? 

balls, six pfxskets, and certain lawg.oft “How could 1 in tho dark?” he 
coincidence which must oporatc at I ansvverod testily. 

Litfies. In that stroke I distinctly see! “ Exactly,” I said. “ 1 couldn’t hear; . 

the finger of Providence. You aro I you couldn’t see. As. you maintain 'j Tr®i, 
apt iijtencIcMi to win this game. Just that the red haau t move(U tho fairest oa the war, and th^y are not going to kick 
.ook at the position of tho rod.”'Vvill be for me to play the shot even if they have to give their boots to help 
The red was up the table ctesb U^e igam Do you happen to have a to,mpportthem.’’-- 2 iiiis»iMp. 2 ft»». t 

lOft cushion. *To pot it waa an'im- canoli, pi^yopill”. We oorsehres never '•nth our 

possibility as far a/my liffli^d tet^ Tbitee was a..kDoo]c at the door and boots off. . 

H f • .1 " 

*Z f 


t Sir Joseph Lyons 6n the’3tfdget 


lie have given tki^ sons 
and their biothele to carry 
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ON BB 

I Ti 

no 


BBOjONA’S hem. 

Tbb Mistaks. 

I no need to specify the res- 
tMiii^t.,'^It is famous for its English 

i 'olnt^ ftnd is just now nyich visited 
ty ombers on leave who wish to eat 
t^ether, just as d certafn subterranean 
gnA-room is the favourite resort of 
ofiSoers on leave when, as not in¬ 
frequently happens, they entertain the 
other sex. 

To one of the tables, thoughtfully 
provided witli so many chairs that 
seerets have ever Ijcen «ut of the ques¬ 
tion here, came two lieutenants, very 
.obviously otT duty for a brief season 
and rejoicing in their liberty; and lie 
who was acting os host, and had long 
since settled all doubts as to what their 
meal was to consist of, dung out the 
order for roast beef almost lieforo be 
was Boated ; dung it out too as tliough 
oxfiecting as instant a rospons(> from 
the staff as he gets from bis men, all 
unuyndful that tins restaurant has 
leisurely processes of its own, carefully 
acquirod and perfected during many, 
many years. 

Meanwhile the stuldle of mutton was 
wheelod to my side and soino unusually 
attractive slices wera separated from 
it by a knife liku a raaor and laid 
before me. | 

I saw the lieutenants ojoing»myj 
plate with ill-concealed envyt but beef; 
Was in their minds. Beef bad been in 
their minds for toilsome weeks, and 
they did not bjtray their friend. At 
least not wholly, but I fancy the host 
w’avered. 

“I wonder,” lie began, and said no 
more, for the beef arrived on its little 
wagon, and their plates were soon, 
covered with it. 

It was not one of the most suecessfnl 



of the house’s joints, and again 1 caught 
thel7 eyes directed towards my siuhlle. 
Was it too late? their expression silently 
asked. Ifm, it was. Besides, they had 
come thero to eat beef. Nothing like 
beef I 

Tbc'lieutenants attacked with vigour, 
bfit they still glanced mutton wards now' 
and thm, meditatively, between liites. 

Then the host spoke. It was in an 
undertone, but I heard, because at this 
restaurant, as ^ have said, there are no 
seerets. *'I wonder if we oughtn't to 
have had saddle,” he murmured. 

" It docks jolfy gopd,” said the other. 

They ate on. 

Z>o'yoB think the beef is absolutely 
top-bdle to-d^7” tlie host asked. 

“I’ve known it better," replied the 
otfaeTr • 

!I^y ate on. 

‘fl rathet wish we’d bad mutton," 
said the host. ** After alh^addle, yon 


know. It's nol too cmnmon. Beef wo 
:an alwa}s get in some forjn or oilier 
—not kke this, of course, hut beef— 
whereas saddle, saddle's rare. 1 wish 
you'd reminded mu of the siuldles 
here.” * 

“ Wo’d settled on beef long ago,” 
said tlio otlier, performing prodigies of 
valour with his knife and fork. 

“ T know; but it w'as foolish not to 
look at the bill of fare. I should liavo 
thought of it then.” 

They stilPato heartily. 

“ No chance of getting here again fur 
oodnesB knows how long,” said tliu 
ost. • ' 

• The other dismally agreed. 

" Could you manage a slice of sarldlo 
after this’?" the host asketl after a 
Way intervaL 

" Sorry I couldn’t," replied the other, 
through a mouthful which p lion would 
not diWain. 


“ 1 don’t bclievo I eoidd either," said 
tho host. “What a lum'l I shall 
alwH\s regret not liaving bad mutton.” 

“ So shall 1,” Slid tlio other. 

At this nionient tho empty scat next 
to me was filled, and to the enquiry of 
tlin held winter, w’ho-(> dutj it is to ask 
tliesiMjiie.tions imkI then disappear, the 
eiistoiiier repliud, “ Saddle, of coursoi 
That's all one comes hero for.” 

Hoi h t he lieutenants groaned audibly. 
Full though they were, tjieir lunch, 
already ruined hy mo, was ruined once 


“Tjik Typhoon at Shanghai. 

Iilohl of tho Oorman. owned yachts were 
lost ."—Overlmid Cluna Mml. 

Doubtless the German Ambassador*at 
Peking has demanded compensation 
for the non-neutral behavlbur of the 
typhoon. • 
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CAMP QUARTERMASTER!NO. 

• II. 

.MiUilda rather Snislod mo on the 
question of ljuying meat. She said 
tliat there was no particular trick about 
it; tl)al all you have to do is to go to 
a placo whore they sell irioat and buy 
it, taking care that you get the right 
weight and that the man does not 
throw too much hone and hits of 
sheep’s head and cow’s feet on the 
scale. Bho said that a purveyor of 
n>eat is easily identified because ho 
wears a )>cculiar blue costume and that 
the only other person you can possibly 
mistake for him is a wouiuIimI soldier. 

] got into tlio riglit kind of placi 
first time and said, “ 1 should like tc 
see some moat.” 

'riie man didn't take any notice of 
me until he bad finished cutting off 
and wrapping up in newspaper a lump 
of moat for a ready-money customer. 
Then he said, “ What kind of meat ” 

“ Hoof and mutton and such like 
things.” 

Tlin butcher affoctionatoly slapped 
the piece of meat which ho luid been 
carving and said, " That’s a nice piece I 
of steak.” 

“How much meat have jou got 
there ? ” 1 asked. 

“About five pounds: I’ll wcigli it 
for you.” 

“1 think I shall want lather more 
than that.” 

Ho fetched down quilt* a largo pier* 
of meat off a hook, woighcl il, and said 


Army you’ll have to go to the meat 
market.” 

The meat market is a dull placo; 
the mention of thousivids of pounds 
of moat doesn’t excite the inhabitants 
in tlfe least, and they were rather bored 
with my little owler; however, they 
conde.sceudod to deliver the stuff ft^r 
mo after totting it u)> in sheep and 
oxen. 

In spite of the fact that I had tf 
vinegar and more than ono kind of 
moat, both Matilda anil the Quarter- 
mastor-Kcrgeant thought that the men 
would expect a still groaUor variety, and 
under protest 1 added a few things 
like broad, jam and cheese. I avoided 
small tradesmen in making the.so pur¬ 
chases, as they are so suspicious, and 
only dealt with people who had the 
capital to carry a docent sized stock. 

When the War Ollico heard aliout i 
the things that Matilda and the Quartor- 
masti'r-Sergeant had persuaded me to 
buy they naturally got jealous and 
started sending out circulars to say 
that they weren’t going to put up with 
any compi'tition with their camps and 
that all camps without their name on 
were spurious and contrary to law. 
Of course T didn’t worry about the 
War Ollico because I know that their 
printed circulars don’t moan anything 
and are only sent out to do the printers 
and the post-ollice a turn, but the 
.\djutant and i.ur Commandant who | 
is in the regular army and doesn’t 
understand WarOflico humour) seemed 
to think that wo ought to scratqh the 


anyone but ourselves, and we only 
caught little things like rheifmatism 
and indigestion. If anyone doemnd out 
alrout it I shall apologise for^y mis- 
jtake and trust to his being too busy 
I to do anytl^ng further in the matter. 

The camp was rather a succes/; wo 
got most of th^tents* to stand up and 
j some of them kept the rain but, includ* 
ing those that mattered (I mean, of 
course, mine and the Commandant’s and 
.the Adjutant’s). By marking all the 
things “ Goods for Troops ” I persuaded 
the railway company to deliver most of 
our pi-ovonder<n the belief that they 
wore helping the Government, who are 
among their best customers in these 
days. 1 showed the Government mark 
on the tents to the railway people, and 
they weren’t to know, any more than I 
was when I bought them, that it was 
the condemned inark. 

The vinegar didn’t go so well as I 
had expected and I had a good deal 
left on my hands in spite of the fact 
that I got quite a (ot off in the slrapo 
of claret-cup, which I retailed in the 
canteen. Some of the meat rounded 
on mo and was accorded a military 
funeral, but not enough to make a fuss 
about. I had to pledge locally what 
was left of tile Commandant’s and the 
.Adjutant’s credit to make up for the 
unused vinegar and defective meat, but 
thoB'j has been no trouble on that score 
up to now ns they won’t know about 
it until the bills come in, and by that 
time 1 shall either be on permanent 
leave or else have enlisted. 


it was twenty-two pounds. 

“ I was thinking of buying a larg'-r 
piece thafTTlial,” 1 said. 

“ How' much was you wanting? ” 

“Tho-piece T had in mind should 
^vcigh iHitwecn three and four I hoie.and 
pounds.” 'riio eager look which came 
into his eyes was (piickly succeeded by 
something akin to fear as he went lo 
the door to make sure tho policeman 
was taking his u.^iial tkfternoon nap in 
tho neighbourhood. 

“ If yon was wanting to buy meat, 
I can sell it you, but if you was looking 
for a Hock of sheep oisa herd of oxen, 
I admit 1 haven't got 'em in slock.” 

“1 don’t uoi^issarily want to take 
it all with mu,” I said. 

“ What with my boy leaving me 
and my assistant join mg tho Army, 
I J^avou’t got time to waste joking. 
Perhaps vou was tl*inking of giving 
a party ? 

No I wasn’t; I just wanted some 
meat, hut I see you aren’t accustomeil | 
to |en '0 large families and I'd better j 
try elsewhere. I suppose it's possible | 
to buy moat for a battalion sopi^^fiere 
in this towh.” 

“ If you .want to buy inoat for .the 


ca'u)). Tliey got tho idea that I had 
let myself irdo some kind of a mess by 
what they wore pleased lo term my 
premature jiureliaso of goods, ami the 
iilea seemed to amuse tliem until J 
explained that 1 had bought all tlie 
goods ill their tiamos and that when 
the Corps funds were c.xhansted they 
would he ,p ir-ionally rcsponsihlo tor 
the. balance. • 

So they w.'iit to talk to the War 
Gllice alioiit it, and met all the otiior 
Volunteer Commandants and .-\djulants 
up there on tlio same errand. Whoi 
the War Ollico found liow unpopular 
their circular had mudo them, aud 
how they couldn’t move about without 
falling over- Volunteer CommaiKlants 
and .-Adjutants, tliey said they didn’t 
olijecl lo camps being Kelt! if the 
G.O.C.’s of the various districts didn’t 
object. Some people, who took tho War 
Ollice literally, wri.to to the G.O.f’.’s 
of tho res|)octive districts whore thoy 
proposed to camp and got leave, whicfi 
was then cancelled by the War Office. 
For myself, 1 took no such risk; and 
as neither the War Office nor the 
G.O.&. of apy district found out about 
oiir camp we didn’t do any harm to 


“ PACIFIST.” 

IjATK produced upon tho scene, 

Moan as what you 're meant to mean, 
Mamifaetured and absurd. 

Maimed and miserable word. 

While r live you slian’t jirovail,, 
Mongrel docked of hiiK your tail. 
Mongrel with a Tjivtin head. 
Disappear, avaunt, bo dead I' 

Here War-time Xconomy. 

‘ Jn thu dnoviiig-ruom tho two woman, 
hiuMlud toguUior in tho big chair, weptFinl^ 
ono another's eyes .”—London Magaiine. 

“ .\ 1..VIJY highly rocummeuds bright, capable 
gcntlcinnii as usjoi'UL companion. Domesti¬ 
cated, nursing expcrieuco; d(pcook; musical. 
Ago 3.5 .”—Church Timea. 

Wo know of a vacancy that would just 
suit Jiim. It is “ Sorjiowhero in France.” 

“ The really bad weather, tho heavy winter 
rains, when all tho mullahs on the peninsula 
will be carrying rushing torrents to tho sea, 
does not begin until tho end of November.’' 

Evening Paper. 

By which time, we trust, some mq^ns 
Will have been found of diminishing the 
fluency of these holy men. 
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THE COMPLEAT OUTPOST. 


LIQUOB CONTROL. 

ScBins.—Clyddhank Carat QwenSt$ecl, 

Glasgow; upst iirs. 

Time,—A pproaching midnight. 

Cheery Fellow (O.H.M.S. badge in 
bultcnhole). Gees! I walkit up tlie stair 
withoofc a grup, an' I've the sweeties 
for the weans in ina poucli. They '11 
be pit^n* a ribbun across ina chest sune 
likevtbe high head bosses in the sujers. 
A blue anerl Man, it's great! 

Dazed* Companion (a bowl 0 / gold¬ 
fish hanging from a string). Jist like 
gaun tae & tuneral wi’ yer uiulwcl an’ 
con^' hame withoot it, an’ no’ jist 
sure wbit ye’ve lost. Jist a something 
nket 

Dismal Friend (o shock of red hair 
wotniding from under his cap). I'm 
Witp, . 

Cheery Feinow,^ Be a sport, Pate. 
Ye’ya bren grousin’ a’ nicht. I board 
ye teorin' the rag wi’ the lang fella 
ahiot the.ebonter. * 

Diemat'.Friend (with a great air of 
candour). No’ kennin’ muokle, aboot 
saft dimks, mine aye bein’, as ye ken, 
i> 03 rs, a gUes an’ a pint; I ses tae the 

- 1 ^ •! _*»i e»t_- <4 »Ti.2i. :j 


Bit ma name's Pato, an’ if yc ca’ me I Thsnial Friend. I wantit tae ask the 
Ginger again I’ll gi’e ye a bat in Iho lassie wi’ the tickets whaur wis the 
eye.'* Heo wis I tae ken the silly | bmly. Like a daith in the boose. I’m 
names o’ their silly drinks ? i fed up. 

Dady Comhiclor. Faros, please. j \Tlie car proceeds on its teh>perate way^ 

Daz^ Companion (in an undertone). | . . -. 

Is it a wumnian ? Pate, 1 ’ni savin’, is Another Impending Apology. 

It a WUminan . xckT'o frt>vivr/i rrTTLrl? - 


Another Impending Apology. 

I ... , „ • II- 7 \ tf If “WOUNUKD MAN'S TRYING TIME.# 

D.smal trmul If tins ^ Dockss." 

wis a Seterday nicht wov h ca m a ^ y 

Solenlay piclit it would tak twa men. ' 

Cheejry bellow (H'ith <ui 77iijratialing\ ..'j’jm i^jmla Chond Sooioty will give two 
S7nile). Three, miss. A’ the road. I j pcrfonnaiR’t's of mkaf pair of Streim by Sir 
wid gang tae Balloon jist tae ho on the j Huijcrt riirt-y. "—Pwiuvr. 
same caur wi’ ye. j ’riio templation oMlt.vssE.s was greater 

Dazed Cotnpaniori (ivakitig up). Ay,; than wi'tliouglil. 'They probably made 
■an’ back- !sheep's eyes at |,iirn. 

{Ladtf conductor passe.t on with\ . 

heightened colour. ' fiKoro" in annual report ol 

''et 71 / L- 1 ■ 7 t ttint viriili-nt Hank prdvide veritable Jack, 

Cheery Fellow (pushing hts ticket j..h.,sons 0 /optimism.” 
behind his car). I aye hkit ma hit jokc'. Hamilton Adrertiser. 

• [Silence falls on the car. j'i,jy jy what liappens when the War 

Dazed Companion. I catina jist hot- expert is switched off to finance. ^ 

tom this, Tam. It’s Seterday nicht - 

an’ this is the Clydebank caur, an’ “ Tho Spniiisli Royal family is now at the 

there's naebody singin’ an’ naehody seaside, and King Alfonso takes sea bathes.# 

fwhtin’ wi' the conductor Ho has a little pavilion in the Royal garden, 

tecfttin wi ino conouctoi. 

^ellotv (fl inJI h awefl)* It h ^yhen he i«roa<ly (orhisdip. AU tlw time the 
like gettia^ int&e a fitst-clftss caurnaige King occupies tUU claborato bathing bax*tha 
wi’ a workman’s ticket. Spanish Itoyal standard floats overhead.” 

Dazed Companion. Ay^ aboot half- Sunday Chonicle. 

past five when papaw is gettin’ hame And when the Kiso has finished they 
for his tea. dip the ensign. * 


I "Tho Simla Choral Sooioty will give two 
j performaiiofs of Hfeaf pair of Sirens by Sir 


says he. "^Dry?" aea Ii “af ooorse 
1 ’m dry. I *^m a chap that’s aye dry. 
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J>nme (from Utf prorma's, ivifh hnip u/cn.f about the defences of London), “ I)KAiiif mkI Vi'i'.i.r., I nevku! And that must bk 
SlU I’KBCV WHAT'S-’IS-SAME A-STAN1)I.N’ bt -jhk cannon.” ' ■ 


nr T.ir rnnu-r , OVeil witll botll UlV llOtlCSt Stniighfc- 

AT THE BACK OF THE FRONT. , foi-wanl oyus al, tlieir widest can 1 »'iopo 

It is true tlmt in a sense all tlio , to convince Q. It. S. T. U. and other 

homo seas may he ref'arded as a front. | oontloinen with alphabetical occupa- 

And yet iff^ardly 1 liavo donhts as U)ltioiis that I am not a deserter creeping 
whether I really am at the .liomont'and intruding and climbing into the 
cxactl}' what you might call f.imtal. War. 

Xltough correctly swathed in a crhdiirn They will begin by saying, almost 
dc saiavtitijc 1 feel neither nautical, apologidicalfyi that they don’t doubt 
martiail, nor ainjdiibious. I defy any- my Inma Jidcs (with four false quanti- 
ono to feel nautical in a service dress | tie.s) for a Aiiomont. They will then 
jacket, tiiaitial in a life-belt, or am -1 doubt it I'.'whaustively for three-qtParters- 
phibious in amiminitioh hoots. Martial | of-an-hoiir, by which time my train 
is my short .suit at the moment. ■ For one j will-as hap|)ons eventually even to 
thing, any front there is is underneath, .trains in Franco—have gone. 1 shall 
For aiu>tber, 1 have lost my leave arrive at dawn to morrow just in tinm 
papers—if indeed I evor had any. In a to la' shid. Jt is true, that the last 
fow' hours, barring accidents, 1 shall time I was shot at dasvn J got up and 
bo turned t)ir on •'to an unsympathetic walked away. Jbit this is not a reliable 
quay, under orders from (/no race of piecedenl, and I regard the future with 
red-hatted men eighty miles aw'ay from the most perfect (hispondonciy. All 1 
it to report lo them this niorning, and can do is to write the word ^ Later, 
forjbiddon by another race of nxl-liatted Litter it is. Jjet mo give you a hint; 
men on the spot to proceed anywhere if you should ever, in a military town, 
until I have given an account of my- fall upon the rdle of the Man who Ito- 
solf; which just hnpj/ens to Im> one of quires Kxplaining and are told to repoit j 
the fow insignificant things I cannot j to the A.B.O.D.F. find (vut what time 
do., ify blind pig is con.sidered one of he lunches. When wo landed, I went I 
the finest outside the Central liowrs, .straight to the A.li.C.D.E.’s office and | 
and I can play selections frojflf several there e.xtortod by intimidation from an 
drawing-rodin ballads with my eyes outpost the ifows that the officer usually 
shut and my left hand opAn; but. not went out to lunch at 12..30 exactly. I 


returiual at 12.2H. With one eye on 
his watch the A. B.C.D.E. held out the 
other liiind. I shook it warmly'. 

“ No, no,” ho said, ‘‘I want your leave 
I'apers -movement order, and all tliat.” 

It was 12.30 exactly when I began 
my explanation. At 12.35 I had 
loachod its crowning feature. At 
12.40 ho realized that it was I who 
wanted a movement or.fler. By*1^.42 
r had it in triplicate, with permission 
to travel by any train that. day. I 
believe that if I could have hung on 
till 12.4r) I could have got another 
seven days’ leave. Even as things 
were 1 have tho pleasantest recollec¬ 
tions of the A.U.C.D.E. I reported" 
ovorywhoro to everybody’s satisfaction, 

I and liave not been shot ul all to-day so 
far. ■ And I have spent the morning 
wondering who init my Vave papers at 
tho bottom of ivy haversack. 

“FiNKsr guAtiirr 'obey-faced lamb:— 

I Fobes, 11(1. ijcr lb. Lions, Is. per lb.” 

I Adi’t. in “ Jiermholme Kews.” 

A foretaste of tho Goldtn Age. 

"Join tho rogiineat that has guarded you 
for tho last 230 years." r 

■ Advt, of the Srd K, Yorkshires. 
Now then, step up, Methuselah. 

















































273 


September 29, 1913.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ESSeiMCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

(ExTKi^BD Know THK Durv or Toby, M.P.) 

/foulp of Commons, Tuesday, 21si 
September .—Introducing It is first Bud- 
got McKenna scored a double record. 
In ‘respect both of income and ex- 
enditure he Had to* deal with the 
iggest of a long list. The speucli ex¬ 
pounding it was the briefest. 

Marshalling a multitude of figures, 
from the extra hivlfpenny in llie pound 
in the price of sugar up to the 
1,590 million pounds represeutiiig esti¬ 
mated expenditure (d. tlie year, Ids 
mastery of facts was so complete, 
his explanation soy lucid, that the 
story was as easy to follow as an ordi¬ 
nary nursery talc. Time was during 
the prime of Gn.VDSTONE .at the Treas¬ 
ury, and with his successors in later 
year’s, when exposition of a Budget was 
regarded as opportunity ft>r a great 
oratorical feat. Mr. G. tliought notldng 
of occupying five hours, finishing up 
with u peroration almost worth an 
additional penny in the pound on the 
income tax. 

No self-respecting Chancellor of the 
old school would think of omitting 
to deck his business statement with i 
classical quotation, much af)preciat( I 
below the Gangway. This liabit led 
to first step in downfall of Bon Lowi-: 
Allured by the tag, Kx luce liicflliim, 
ho invented a tax upon matches with 
intent to label the bo.xes with the motto 
In the end, as everyone knows, ho had 
to remodel bis Budget, leaving out the 
obnoxious tux, label and all. 

McKenna’s speech began without- 
exordium, finished without peroration, 
and no single srmlenco rose above tlie 
Spartan simplicity of the M\dtiplication 
Table. Only approach to departure 
from this level was wlion ho mentioned 
the dix/y height at which expenditun* 
nffv flies, lie thereupon d(!clared his 
confidence that Hou.so and country were 
preparoJl to support the Govc.rnmcnt in 
nearing whatever measure of taxation 
is deemed necessary now, “ and,” he 
ominously added, " in the future," for 
the successful prosecution of the War. 

hearty cheer confirmed this assur¬ 
ance. 

Cheerfulness was indeed the prevail¬ 
ing note of ^historic occasion. IVesh 
burden of taxation imposed enormous. 
Affects every class, from the consumer 
of half-ounces o^ tea and quartors- 
of-a-pound of sugar to the hapless 
millionaire who out of his modest in¬ 
come of a hundred tlmusand pounds 
a year will be called uptm to contribute 
to the State the sum of £34,029—more 
tljan one-third of the whole. This, of 
course, in addition to his share of in -1 
direct taxation. | 


As the Member nob Sark says, Lloyd 
George uliastisod the taxpayer with 
whips; McKenna lays on with 
scorpions. J'ot no murmur ds 

hoard. In November last Lloyd 
Georoe imposed fresh taxation esti¬ 
mated to 1)ring in u revenue of 
millions. On the top of that McKenna 
levies new taxes, which in a full effot;- 
tive year will increase tlie revenue l)y 
little short of 7H millions. 

A big hill, but it will be met uncom¬ 
plainingly, witli any furlhcrcharges that 
may presently bo neectssary for carrying 
on the War li) its inevitalile end. 

Jliisuiess done ,—Budged brought in 



A STAR TURN. 

The ('iiAxci:i.i.oii op the KxcimgCEU. 


showing e.^peiiditure for tlie year of 
l.^)9() millions and roveniif) from taxa¬ 
tion (rf .‘105 million. When full effect is 
given to new imposts, tlio latter wilt 
be rai.sed to sum of 370 million. 

A Flying Squadron. 

" .Among otlii-r noteworthy iiviatioii fe;ils. 
the cruis.-rs V:ir<'.s(' Uraiiccsro Korriiccio, »!in- 
sitpiie (lai'ilrilrli, and V'cltor Pisaiii bonib.irdiHt 
thu railway at dawn on tl.o ISth iiearC.itt.iro." 

Ni/rhiey Morninj UernUi. 

• 

Phrase to be avoided. 

When seeing off a friend who is going 
to the Front: “ Well, gpod-byo, if you 
must go: and wo hope soon to see your 
name on tho Roll of Honour.” 

Letter of tlianka from a small boy:— 

"Dbab Auntik, —Thank you so much for 
the steamship; wo have looked at it well and 
I am sure that there is somotlfing wrong with 
t. Best love, Anthony.” 


THE WITNESS FOR THE DEFENCE 

[T/m Daily Chronicle's •* Oflioo Window " 
advauoes—or <]notes~«tho theory that os tong 
as a man retains a Best lor apple tart his 
childish innoceuce is unimpaired.] 

They lulled him up before the beak, 
Within tlie dock ho stood unllinchiug 
And beard tlio loading witness speak 
The tale of his nocturnal pinching; 
Policeman X proclaimed tho fact 
(It marked m his career a sure stop) 
Of how lie caught him in' tho act, 

Or, mi >10 precisely, on the doorstep. 

They told tlio Court the total gain 
.Achieved hy Ids illicit cunning, 

Tlie lionschold purse, u watch and chain, 
A cup that father got for running, 
.\nd how (which broke the liousawifo’s 
heart 

.•\nd stam{)ed him as a cool offondor) 
lie ’(I gobbled up au apple tart 
Of more than normal bulk and 
splondour. 

It scorned that ho would have' to pay 
The heavy price lhat those who’ve 
sinned owe; 

But no, the magistrate that day 
Was one who loved his “ Office 
Window ” 

/\nd put its prccc'jits into use 
(A man should jirolit hy his reading); 
lie liade lliem sot the felon loose, 

Saved l)y apio’simpassionod pleading. 

“Put it down a Wee, my Lud.” 

‘■Vekson.— .U II (^ivpiidisli street, Geelong, 
tbo wife of Hugh Vpruoii (lute Ukinl Scout, 
Kiolil liitelligimi'p Deparlmrnt, South Africa) 
a ilaiightor (”Vi-iii Vii’.i Vernon). 

\iiothcr little Briton ! Now then, Hoys, I'lilist, 
anil keep her so .”-—Melbuutuii Argus, 

With anotlier “ V ” for Victory, 

li’roiu The Burma Sunday Times :— 

'■ Missinc!.-M> son Siidliamadbab Bati- 
iu-rj<-i‘, ngt’d I’i joars is missing .since Momlav 
tiu'.'itll instant." ^is colour is bliickisli and is 
thin in apiM-arancr, liciglil -1 ft. 7 inches, lie 
has sore marks on both the li-gs and h.as a 
black spot or (Til] An his left elieck close to 
the ear, narrow toi-eln-1 civoi-ihI with hair in 
eiri nl.ir form, slender ina-k lloaliiig eyes. Hu 
had bine KasliiiiAro I'Mer OMT n Cananore 
grr-eu t-oat, a (lair of Idack brushed shoos iiAd 
a DIniloo iHirib-i-i'd will* hbuik lino. If any 
one can truce Iiini out ho shall be rewarded 
ad<-((iiately. Ml .mioi.ai, B.lNEn]l, of Joynn- 
goi-l, at iiresont 'il Raiiitmqi Bose Lane, 
Cak-utta,” 

-Mr. Punch gladly gives further puhlkity 
to this aimouncomont. 


The A.S.O. again! 

"Rev. /. Lawrence delivered ;i lecture on 
tho ‘ War' to a crowded audience in tho Blocm- 
lonleiu Synagogue last night. Tho lecturer's 
remarks wore followed with the keenest in¬ 
terest, especially tho part playeH by tho Jaws," 
The Vriend, pioemfontein. 




Lvlji {III CltaiiriDiinn'). ‘‘Wiiat ijo vou c(iai«;e i>kii i>av?”. 

Chinriiiii in . “ SVki.i., mum, two-amd six ik 1 kat-s mcsei.i', amd two shiulinhs if you eats mb.” 


1 JIMMY’S UNCLE. 

Jimmy's Undo is comiiio. But 
i-perhaps Vjjudinow. Tlu; tdof'i'u))!] l)oy 
told Jiinniy as lio was lirint'iii^ tlio 
tolograin^; ho was cmning hytlio tliroe 
o’dock train tho tdognipli Ixn said. 

Simmy's Undo is a (/'oloiiol—didn't 
I tell yonand .1 in.rnymot her hadn't 
seen him for years aial years, and longer 
than that, Jimmy sajs- - not siiieo sho 
was in India. i 

Jimmy's Undo e.sod to know Jimmy's 
father quite well, hocansfs you soo they 
had been brothers, and Jimmy's Une.le 
knew all about Jimmy’s/athor v.inning 
tho Victoria Cross in Imlia; but you 
haven't got to t^ilk about that or 
Jimmy will fight you- really, f moan, 
not pretend. 

Jimmy sayts Ins Uncle, has got a piece 
of shrajmel in him, and they won't let 
hiiiAtayat theP’ront, la'causo it hasn’t 
burst yot, and that‘s why ho is co.oing 
to see bis mother 

Jimmy si^ya the shrajmd might 
barat at any time, and ttien it would 
I b}aA^ a hole ten feet Abvp in Uie grouj^tU 
Wt it would case his Unde bp.<!<ift(|ia'iie 
has t<i walk*veiy quietly and 'iiol get 
excited now. . •' ^ * i 


It's hccause of tho time fuse they 
put in I hem, .liminy says, and you can 
liear il ticking. It makes Ids Undo 
very wary, and he has to avoid certain 
things at mealtimes which are not 
easily digcsiod hccau.so the doctor says 
the shrapnel is f|uite enough. 

Jimmy has,seen tlie porter at the 
station, and he has prondsed to stop 
the train; y(m ilo it hy the by-laws, 
Jimmy says. , 

Jimmy told the porter ho expected 
Ids Unde would give him some rnjx-es 
if he looked aftci’ tlic luggage well, and 
the porter took Jimmy to see Ids; he 
giew them in a plot of ground quite 
close to the line w-hen he wasn't busy 
cleaning the station lamps. Ho askwl 
Jimmy if Ids Unde soaktid his in 
paratliri before sowing—\oii do it be¬ 
cause of the spiiners. 

. The porter knew all about India; ho 
told Jiinni> that the Hoodtins (lut there 
Itvoil on rici.‘ pudding, and it was very 
hot there because »»t the degrees fd' 
longitude, winch were very warm in 
those parts. 

Tho porter hadn't been there, not 
himself, but he had read a good deal 
when ^ wq^n't busy cleaning the 
statloh lamps. He said he’d often 


I thought about India because lui couldn’t 
' abear rico pudding. He said Jimmy 
I ndglit safely leave Ids Uncle to him. 
i Jimmy went to bed early so as to 
'give the next day a chance. His 
I inotlior iionrly spoilt the clay before it 
I came because she put out Lis best 
I sailor suit for him to wear and gave 
i him three pennies to have in his poeket 
I hut not to spend. He skid his Un&e 
I would think it was Sunday, and he put 
I Ids head under the bedclothes to show 
! what lie thought of her. However, ho 
I let her hold his hand tight for an hour 
I and ten minutes before he went to sleep, 
and 'wlien sho came to look at him 
some time later he only smijed in his 
sloc-p w’hen she gently removed his feet 
from the pillow and placed his head 
there once more. \ 

it took the day a long time to break, 
and Jimmy was glad when he heard 
the birds tidying up |o get ready for it. 
Ho bwkod out of the window; the day. 
seemed very damp and as if it'wanted 
airing, so ho gut nock to bed. It was 
eight o’clock, and the day was np and. 
dressed and being busy when hi» next 
awoke. , 

Jimmy had his mother at the station 
in good time, imd they had read aU the 





by-laws several times over l>ef()re the I tiuie he did it the cah-iiorso gave a' 
train came in. ' j jump, 


TTIl‘1 NKW SMOKE. 

Jimmy says lus Uncle looRed V(»ry | “Jiinmy says his Ihiclo behaved better 

iree whert he arrived at the station j after tea. He wasn't so licrct', so lie of the .stilixloctoii/ tesiilts oj juantifig 

tobnero in ILnnpshirf..) 


fierce 

and saw his mother. 


It made his [asked him to show him his wound, hnt 


mother cry, and she wouldn’t sjieak to 
him, and that only made his Uncle gi'ow 
fiercer and redder in the face. Jimmy 
says lie thought the shrapnel was going 
to burst. Jimmy says his Uncle didn’t 
take any notice of him, although he 
kept on saluting him as hard as he 
could. Then his Uncle turned on him 
and ghit^d at hiiy and asked him what 
the dickens Jie mettnt standing there 
looking so much like his father. Jimmy 
said it mode his mother very angry, and 
she said, “ Don’t, Tom, don’t,” and cried 
worse than ever. 

Jimmy says he clenched his fists and 
wila going to give his Uncle the coward’s 
blow when his Uncle turned his back 
on him and told the porter nut to 
stand seratobing his head like an 
idiot. Jimmy jsays the porter was 
only saluting all the time but he wasn’t 
used to it, and every time ho got his 
hand to his. heoil he forgot what he 
set out to do and scratched his head 
instead. 

Jimmy says they drove hoinein a cab, 
and neither his Uncle nor his mother 
said a word to each other all the way, 
thw*were so cross. 

Jinuuy says his Unde had a bad cold 
and kept blowing his nose, and every 


.his Unde .said it was under his binder 
land he couldn’t. 

I After the tea-tliiugs had been put 
I away they all three went into the draw- 
[ing-roum to look at the largo franietl 
I photograpli of Jimmy’s father. Jimmy 
I says tliey each held one of liis hands, 
and he had to bite his lip because they 
Inut. 

Jimmy says his Uncle didn't think 
lunch of the photograph. He just saiil 
“ llo was a man, Mary, a man; ” then 
he went very annoyed in the faci;, 
clicked his heels, saluted very hard and 
tiinuKl away. 

Jiininy says it made him feel quite 
! angry with his Uncle, and ho went and 
climbed up on the top of the coalhouso 
in his best clothes on purpose; and he 
wouldn't come down until his Uncle 
hail proinisea to bo guixi and not ti 
make his mother cry. Jimmy says his 
Uncle gave him his word tyi an otlicor, 
and they got on bettor after that. 

Jimmv said his prayers to liis Undo 
that niglit, and ho let him know what 
he thought of him. He asked that his 
Uncle might bo mode a butter man. 
His mother said, “Oh, Jimmy 1” but 
his Uncle understood, forf*lte wd, 
“ Amen to. that, old chap 1 ” . 


Good piiuple, give hoaring attentive. 
Dismissing the havoc of Mars, 

While 1 sing of the newest preventive 
Of public and family jars ; ' 

It has jiroved the most potent incentive 
To pitliy and popular “ pars ”; 

'Tis the latest result of the Nicotine 
cult— 

The Hampshire cigars. 

1 ’(1 like to describe, but I canna. 

The sciMit w hicli Jhis product exhales; 
It blends the bouquet of llavannah 
With that of the Babbits of Wales; 
’Otdtoi, wirrasthrui! and alaimah! 

I It could throw an express off the rails, 
.And its potent aronia induces a coma 
When laudaninri Jails. 

It acts as a perfect specific 

Against the must violent cramps; 

It wholly defeats the morbific 

Effect of malarial damps, ^ 

Diffusing a balm soporific 
On rival political camps: 

In short it 'a a blessing beyond my 
expi'ossing, 

Tobacco from Uampsl 

The Aendea-vous. 

*' In canes ot emergency Sections tall in as 
follows:—No. l,.Tlio Fountain, St. Thomas- 
street.”— Y.T.G. Ordilf$, 
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cecmiur' xuc MAXiniu Nothing came up, but 1 kept on look- I forgot what was insulted next. 
FEEDING THE NATION. dospito.a certain scorritulness in But they nearly all caughw it. My 

“Up with th|t lawn! Over with ^ tho home circle. But.I had the laugh wife^s brother damned the bmad beans 
tho.se flower-beds!” Huch woi’e the of everyone in the end.* TJio'secds came and was foolish enough to offer himself 
clarion cries of last March, and the up] . for slaughter by inquiring if I’d ever 

family flung thcmielves into the work My pride and joy in the little seed- heard of ‘f blight.” Then a near rela- 
of destruction with genuine patriotic | lings was, however, not long-lived. The tion of mine*-I'm .sorry to say, fell 
ardour, lu a couple of days we, the i critics arrived. Always in life everyone fiercely upon my cauliflowers, which, 
Medh’urst family (well known in this is happy till the critics appear. The ho bitterly complained, wore cramped, 
suburb as “ the people who hire motor- first of them in this case was my Broccoli caught it too, so did the pareloy, 
cars”), no longer possessed a garden, riiliculous and pompous father-in-law, and oven the radishes did not go ccath-^ 
We had a house and a frightfulnoss. ! who, after mumbling coarsely about less. I was ashamed, of course; but. 
Still it was grand work. 1 appointed greengrocery,” hurst into rude gull- having created my vegetables, I swore 
the two youngest children Worm aws Ixicauso, said ho,,iny celery (the I’d staml by^ them come what may. 
(latheivrs in Ordinary (with the occa- well-known garden esculent) she We would ho misunderstood together, 
sional rank of Karwig Kquashor), have been " ))ricked off", long ago. Lj Then came the period of our annual 
because, although T can plant seeds sneerec rather hotly, and said other hoii<iuy by the‘sea. It was a wrench, 
with anybody, the handling of reptiles ■ people ad other views about the correct j hut J consoled myself with the reflection 
is simply not my sort of work. It was I period for pricking olT (whatever that' that my plants would do their l)est for 


the one prof(‘ssi<jn which I lid 
not include in the list of my 
side-accomplishments for the i 

National Register. [ 

My wife, Mrs. Medhm'st 
(knovyn as “the woman wiih . 

four iials ”), was givem a rake.! 

Lot u.s leave it at that. 1 fell | t 
over it often. i 1. 

.Tacquelino MedhuiNt, wIkj is | j 

now three and can say ".T foi-i ' 

.lacqueline," gathensl woods i: 

and sang at lier work. Yes, J 

yes, 1 know that it was cliarm- 
ing of her, but it must he i 

pointed oul Unit slio is ac- J 

((uaiuted with but 
and knows but iwo liii )f 
that. 

They go like this 

“ 1 'vi- got ,i rippiiiK littli- iiU'lor car. 

AikII’m- got ii ViuOil! ’’ 

Pay ifOmoone l(»sitig tlio-.e (wo 
lines into your ears for si \ ^ 

luMir * on oiul. TiVnyono (lU^flit 
to try it before reading any liirtlusr . . 
Triotlif.’ Yes. isn’t it 

Well, we got 111!! sei'ds in. Tliey 


roOTBALL BOOTS ' 
BUY APAIR.TO 
raiHEGERMANS 
OUT OF BELGIUM 




rilOl'UO.TOa OP HOOT SlIOl- TIUES TO I)OO.M STOCK WHICK 
TltE W.Ml It.ts MA1>E I :;sAi,p..\iii.i;. 

If . . might be); that, anyway, mine was a I noble e 


mo in my absence. They as 
much as whispered it to me 
when I gave them their fare¬ 
well watering. 

The weeks passed away 
wearily. T got everything that 
1 could tor the nation 6ut of 
the sea — shrimps (several), 
prawns (two), eel (one), minia¬ 
ture dab (half), and, on one 
glorious day, seven mackerel 
(hire of boat, man, lines, 
hooks, worms, the thing you 
wind the lines on and a piece 
of siring to tie fish up coming 
to Us. fid.). Still it wasn’t like 
growing things, and the day of 
our return was cler H'aij for me. 

Frankly 1 was knocked. 
You ought to have seen that 
garden. JCvory thing had grown 
furiously; everythingwasmneh 
bigger. Nothing had slopped. 

But here I must strike a note 
of sorrow. With one brave 


to try it before reading any liirt her . . might be); that, anyway, mine was a noble exception, nothing was eatable, 
Triotlif.’ Yes. isn’t itnow vanelh', ' 1 liad arranged to The greonslnlf was overrun with cater- 
Well, wc got 1 11!! seeds in. Tlii'y prick olT tiiat day if not interrupted pillars and slugs, tlie roots wcro'r«»tting, 
only C(»st two slnllings “Somebody's by callers. And when he’d gone 1 ilio beans were tough and coarse, the 
Monster (lift Parcel'! but I had to pay pnckeil them off becau.se 1 roidembored peas were luird peas, and tbe radishes 
one shilling for justagt! us the potaloes you tlon’t eat (lie grt'en stuff at the end. were huge and woolly, 
made the parcel lv>a\y. Still 1 diiln’t But tbtiti (bey stoppi'd grpwing. What remained’? My potatoest My 

grudge that as there scemetl to bo an There followed an attack upon my brave, plucky, persevering potatoes! 
u.stcmisliing number of seeds, in fact, onions. 'I’lie solicitor next door caught They proved my only stand-by. There 
when wo bad filled*onr garde.n llieri! sight of tlii'm ouo Sunday morning are plenty of them, and the family*is 
were a jiacket of '• Marly to tloine” and, jjutting his ho.id over the wall, gootl enough to approve them, in fact 
jieas, anollu!!-0*1' Dwarf Jxidnov Beans, asked if tliey really wore onions. 1 wo have more than wo can eat. At 
and yet a third of Duhhie s Ghanipion | said they wiue liiirdly onions, hut had the side-ontranco I have hung an unob- 
Lecks Icft.ovor. I mention this in case j a certain oi.ioi.imity. 1 pxpoctod ata- trusivo hoard bearing tl.o legend, “Med- 
anyone would like to ouy the sinqdus. j vistic toiideiicu's, however. liurst's Middlings,” and I charge one 

#Iiey're still all right, except the pcii.s,’ | lie grinned, hocanse ho has l>oen to halfpenny under market price. So now 
which have been “plased with” by |a public scliool, and said that I ought I am known in out suburb as “ the man 
Alastair Medlmr.st, and the bean ha^, to liave asked him before trying (inions. who soils potatoes!’’ 
which is fraye<l along one edge. No 11 apologised and offered to clig them out 

beaus ha\e escaped, mind, but the bag • and begin again. Ho told mo that ho „„ , , i l 

ha.s uriquestionably depreciate<l (1 will j was only trying to bo friendly and that d<K>riltopr»nd Fm thS 

allow’for this). Sj'"' never got an omon if 1 couldn t moment, Ilkley’a studio was too hot.” 

After the seeds were all in ^ used to | take a lip. .Ynd then he went indoors Premier MagaHne. 

look at thorn a good deal, that is to say i tp his wifi (well known in our suburb The door-step seems to have been rather 
1 looked at the soil which eovorf!dlihem.! as “ the woman who whistles ’’). warm too. 
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“MY DEAR SIR." 

TIk was a small stout round man, with hulHin;? eyes and 
loose moist lips, evidcititly an inquisitive {fovsipy fellow, and 
ho had heon talking (very optimistically) ahoiit the War and 
(very pessimistically) s^hoiil the taxation, torlifuing himself; 
as ho pi'oeeeded, with quotations from the daily pap:.M-s, of 
which ho had purchase 1 every availahlo specimen. T could 
SCO that he was dying to tell mo all ahout himself, and at 
last out it came. He looked fnriivoly round the railway 
compartment, as if (o assure himself that nobody was 
lurking in the rack or imdctr the sea's, and spolci'. 

“ r presume,” he sa'd, “that vou don't know who I reallv 
am?” ■ 

"No," I said, “ I don’t. I haven’t got hevoiid ehissing 
you as a friendly Ir.ivelk'r.” 

"Thanks,” Ik! said . " hut I didn’t mean that. Of course 
r don’t want to push it on yon. I only wondereil if you’d 
got any idea nl wlial' my work in life is. It’s a unique 
hnsirn'ss ami keeps me. hard at work, 1 can t(>!l you. Ijook 
here”—he prodnceil one of his papers ami ponileil out to 
me Mr. lii.oYi) (iicoitoio’s letter what do yon think of 
that ? ” 

" Very telling,” 1 said: " distingnishod hyall tlio lire .and 
eloquence and innocence for which L. (I. is famous." 

" Yes,” he said, "it’s a jiretty thing. Well, tiial’s me.” 

“ Hew di> yon mean ‘ l.liat's me ’ ? ” 

"Don’t you see it’s wriiii-ii ‘to a constituent'’/ Well, 
1 ’in the constituent.” 

“MydoarSir,” 1 cried, "I congral ulate you. To he a 
Welshman is a great thing; to livi* in Carnai'von is a gift 
from heaven; and to he a const if nent of the Jli.N'isrnu or 
MI'NITlo.ss must he the summit, of earthly felicity,” ami I 
seized his hand and shook it warmly. 

“ Lord love von.” hi' said, disengaging himsidf, “ how yon 
do jump at eonchisions! 1 'm no Welslimaii; I’ve never 

heen near (Carnarvon; and of course, in a teidinical seii;e, 

I 'in not a constituent of Lpoyd (Ikouok’s. 1 'm an ae.ciim- 
modatii'U eonstitnent, that's all. (Ienera.lly I 'in ‘a corres¬ 
pondent ’—I've done a lot of work for .\. .1. Hvi.rocit in 
that lino - but this time 1 thouglil 1 'd try a new loiicli 
■ ind so l^U'med myself into a cunslituenl. It’s gone til! 
splendidly, hasn’t it? " 

" Ye —es,” i said, "hnl I don’i, quite —” 

Don’t .you see’'” he s.iid. " When one of Ihi'se hie j 
hugs wants to explain something or liavt' a whacd; at some- 
hody and there’s a Imny ahoiil. it, lie doesn't wait imlil his; 
•next speech. He jnsi eui-idown and writes a letter. Hut i 
(he letter must he written to soiiiflituji/ ymi can’t sit. down ! 
and begin ‘My deal Sir'i-wit h any conviction unless tlici-i>’sl 
a real‘dear Sir’ sunow here, at the hack of it all, ami that si 
where T come in. I‘lend just the nece-..s;iry amount ofl 
reality to the whole thing ” j 

“ Have you been ai thp business I mg?” 1 siid. j 

“ Kver since 1 lelt school. It s been handed down in! 
onr family frtim fubher to smi Ctir years and years My own ' 
youngster’s just .started in the Midland .Momhersof I’arlia-1 
ment doptirtment. He’s showing a lot of fjroniise. Mr. j 
.Ai'STRN Cii.\Mni'.iti,.\iN thinks a good deal of him - Imt nf| 
course, Ixting in the Cahinet. Mr. ChAmheui.vtn’ mostly 
work’s through me. His father was a regtilnr gold mine to 
us, especi.illy during the fiscal controversy; but there was 
n-j end of e.xplaimug going on then and we wore kept very 
busy." 

“I don't quite see," I said, "whore you make your 
profits." ■’ 

" Oh, that ’fl easy. Wc get 4!h* originals of the letters, 
and after a time vi)e sell ihoni, mostly in'Aipotida. Tl^re’s 
a big market for that sort.-Hyf thing there.' Of coui-se the 


prices don’t run quite so high since type-writers oapre ini 
hut it's fairly steady all the same. Anyhow, it kee^>s me 
ill beef and hcor and pudding, and you can’t want'more 
than that, can you ? ’’ 

Acfaially, of course, I could; but at this moment we 
<lrcw up at railditigfcoii and I left it at that. 


A NEW WAY WITH OLD CLOTHES. 

[ “ Mon call siivn by haviii{{ fewer chaii('os of ooalame and by Sfaud- 
iiiK Ic.ss on i;oldii;{<>r lulliilay suits, or otlicrclothes for occamonul wear; 
Ijy )iaviiii>, their suits ami overcoats clc.tiiod and repaired iiuitead*iai 
biiMiif; new ones; by s|>emlinK less on gloves and tics, and by having 
still .sorvicc.ible boots iiieiiiled instead of hiiving now ones.”—" 
ii'e miisl Sure, and How.” I’lirUiimenlarfi Sarinys Committee,^ 

In tranquil ante-bcllmn days, when ordering a suit 
Involved no fiscal problems that wei'e serious or .acute, 

My vviirdroho was a constant source of lamily dispute. •• 

•Against ni\ jiassion for old clothes my estimable wife, 
Siipiiorted by niy danghter.-i, waged a never-ending strife; 
It was, indeed, almost the only worry of my life. 

They used to hide away my old uufushienahio tweeds. 
Oblivions of ray comfort and regardles.s of my ne:xls; 

They banned my pipe, hut never once objoefed to my weeds. 

My ancient tics of faded dyes excited their disdain ; 
kfy tliroarlhare dinner-jacket ciinsed them veritiihlo pain; 
And they criticised iny bouts in language loss polite than 
[ilain. 

I They hea[>eil .sarcastic obloquy upon my eap.s and hats ; 
They nuule me hirthd.ay ))resents of the most expensive spats, 
.And the latest thing in handkerchiefs, in collars and cravats. 

In short in half-a.-do/en ways they diligently “hitTed” 

My laiidahle intentiims to'jironiiite domestic thrift, 

Until the struggle throatonud to produce a serious rift. 

But War, though vilely fruitful in sorrow and distress. 

For one small salutary change I am inclined to bless; 

\1 lii‘4 I am allowed a perfect latitude in dress. 

My ancient, clothes, ruisshajien hoots, disre|mtahle ties 
No longer find didavour in my wile’s and daughters’ eyes, 
But, oil the eouir.ary, evoke their warmest eulogies. 

Nay, hotter still, themselves released from giddy Fashion’s 
goad, 

’I’liey follow me with docile, steps along the frvgal road 
That leads to perfeet freedom from the tyranny of Mode, 


Retreats for Army Chaplains. 

‘ Tbn viiliii' ti) till! .spiritual work of ubiipbiins with the forces in 
(be fighbiiig lino of a day sjKiiit in retroal must bo obvious, ns also 
a'o llio (liflioiiltios of iirriiiiKiug such opportunities.”- Church Times. 

Surely the enemy, if they knew, would oblige with a little 
extra pressure which might produce the desired retreat. 

" Tlio King and Queen slept in n saloon railway e.arrioi'o at Bishop’s 
ladeiird trio day licfore they ontoix*d Kxeter. The royal train M- 
in.iiiied lit a railway siding (luring the night, and took a walk next 
luoriiiiig before proceiding to Kxoter." 

. Jnifiartial HepAier (£nmfhillen). 

Trains are very human things and after standing motionless 
all night they find thtsso little early constitutionals very 
useful for taking off the morning stiffness. 


After the CpUieionP , 

" Motor-cyclb, new; cheap or will Exchahgo for good Bathchair." 
• Liverpoed Echo. 
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* THE TVIORNING AFTER AN AIR RAID. 


Affahlr ili'iiilM-r of Croirit {wrri'iinig broken inmloirs) “Kxcitimo timks, Silt! Exf'm.su TFMKn—wi?" 
I'roprietor of Cinem'i. “ Vhs! And my bi sinkss nciNicn by tiikkI': IIi'ns tilviMi a fubh show of tkiuk own. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

( (By Mr. Punch's Staff of Lmriml Clerks.) 

I TAKE it that Mr. Maukk'h Hewlett (l('.si/Jrio(l iiis ikwv 
novel I'/ic Little Iliad (Heini;.»i inn) frankly tis a {;roi,«)s<]iio, 
an opinion in which fouroxc('eilin;»ly quaint illustrations hy 
Sir Bub^k-.Tonks distinctly conlirni ino. The story 

is in quite i^n original vein, the interest, anil mystery very 
odji'oitly sjjfstained. We are given a gruesome piel ure of a 
physically wrecked but still indomitable sensualist, de¬ 
plorably dragging shutlling feet a Baron ran Brodermle, 
married.to a very hiiauliful and gracious woman wlio had 
haen caugiife young from out a convent. Knter Hector 
MaHeson, an egregious sentimentalist, heir incidentally of a 
Highland chieftain. Ho diagnoses an Andromi'da-dragon 
situation, alhought which a|)|)arently had not occurred to 
the Baroness, who however cordially accepts the suggestion 
and is made j^foundly miserable. J'lventually she Hies 
and finds asylinu at the hoiwl-quartors of the Ma'tlesoh clan, 
where three other sons of tho house, as also the old chieftain 
himself, fall hopelesely in love with her. Comes the relent¬ 
less Baron in pursuit; and how this modern M enklaus first 
wins, then loses the game, and whore tho fair Helena finally 
bestows her widoweii hand, I must leave Mr. Hewlett’s 
diverting little Iliad to inform you. ' I can promise you good 
entertainment; and though, as I have hinted, the thing is 
planned in a freakish mood the author has not let himsolf 
off the honest labour of oonstruction and polish. His 
sympathies are throughout with his wicked Baron, who is a 


very new version of tho strong silent hero, and may fairly | 
he considered a sport. Wluit 1 refuse to licliovo "it him | 
is that, ('.veil though lie shot from a pony cart, ho “got his i 
gun up like lightning and llrod at the instant,’’ consider¬ 
ing the painful struggles ho hud to get his wine-glass or., 
cigar accurately to his moutli -jiathological details, that 
Mr. Hewlett has hccii at jiaiiis to ruh well in. 

> _ 

Something will really have to he done ahout it., if many 
irori> of our novelists lake to turning out those jirodigiously 
long stories, we reviewers will liii\o to pgitato for payment 
hy piece-work. The latest espoiieiit of the gentle art of 
garndity is Mr. 11. Temi’i.e Tm usros, with his new novel. 
The Achieremriil of Ltchanl Fiirlonii (<Jii.\pm.\n ani> Hall). 
There are seven huiulreil and twenty-eight iiages of it, so 
that when you liavo turned the last of Them you may 
perhaps feci that the achievement is not exclusively con¬ 
fined to tho liero. llirhard Furloini was a painter and 
etcher, and tho oliject of .Mr, ’rnimsroN is to trace hia 
progress from ohsemity to fame ; hut, though he is vepn- 
sooted doing a lot of artistic work in his sparo time, it 
would he more fair to say that the real successes of Kichanl 
were gained in the domain of what 1 might call (wishing to 
put tho matter as ileliiately as possiltle) uncerunioniou.s 
polygamy. From the moment when ho runs away fropi 
the paternal mill, and joins tho company of Mr. ’Uhukston’h 
otiior heroes in a picturesque slum-existence round about 
Drury Bane, his career becomes a sentimental journey from 
one affair to another. I don't want to say that there are 
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not jiloiisiint passaf'oit in tlio lw)ok —lliero is always a (uniaijt ever tione before tlie American ideal of Bifjnoss —itn obvious 
jollity in a tulo of success—but 1 do tliink that justice faults and its loss obvious merits. “We must bojBi^gert 
could liavo been (lone to tbe llu'ino in a .smaller compass. Bigger! Bigger! (let people liereI Coax tbomborey Swindle 
In bis preface Mi-.'j'm iisTON tells bow Ifo came to abandon tbt,>n into coming! Deafen them into coming! Any kind of 
bis intention of publisbing llireo separate books abt)ut (K'oplo! Blow! Boost! Brag! Wo must Iw Bigger! .Wa 
liichtirfl l''uil(iu(/x ii'iniwy, •,uni to bind tbem instead into want ib That was tlio motto of the town in which 

one volnine. jjy only eo'mment on tins is tlial it remains ///Wm'.S'/ icrn/mi lived, and it was tiie motto of James 67iemf««, 
true tliat three* of bis furlongs make at least a mile. bis father; and liihlis, by nature a poet and a dreamer of 

dreams, fmind himself forced by circumstances to kill his 
Dining tbe last twenty \e.irs Sir (itiaiiucr I’vitKiut lias dreams and pinrigo in and blow and boost and brag with 
writ.ten a dozen novels. At siicli a stage fancy is accus- the rest, until at length tlieie camo to hearten hiiy the 
tonicd to flag, and kind hearted friends arc a]tl. to regr<*t that realization that, bidden beneath all the boosting and bigness, 
the autlior lias “wnlleii himself out.” 'J'bis makes iiioro tliero was a ceitaiii somotliing that was also poetry of a 
]>l<>asant till! discoiery that in VV/c Moiu'ij {Iffri'ii- kind. In tbe Unili'd Slates, Turmoil has liad a vogue that 

ixson) SirCti.m’.ur siirpasM's liimself, The storv opens with lecaMs tlio days of the old best scHors, those striiuge pro- 
tlio inlrodiielion of Jfiin Jori/iii'x ' 

Jiiirhillr. milli'r and money master, ’ 
a commonplaee man inclined to 
I vanity, buzzing with coiiscinusness 
I of worldly ))ros))eiity built ii}i by 
I himself. On a voyage liomeward- 
bound from Hiiiope — wliere lie was 
disappointed when be entered 
Notro Dame, or a great b'lildiiig 
like tbe. liaw ('mills at Koueii 
that jieople didn’t whisper to each 
other, “lien* eomes .lean .laeipies 
Biirbille” -be made the aeipiaint- 
anco of a Spaiiisb beauty, “a' 
slim and loiig-limlied Oiana.” Ife 
married her, or. to be piei-ise, 
il was she who marrii'd liim. lor a 
comfortable home and lelief from < 

I penury shared willi a seam)) of a 
I fallier. Tbe Header, a sliideiil of 
liimian nature with matiiie know¬ 
ledge of its frailties, knows at once, 
wbiit. will bii|i))e,n. Tlie bi'aiitifid' 

.sensuous Voimni, boied with the, 
iJubiess of daily life in eonijiaiiy 
with Ji'ii/t Juniiu's, early succumb¬ 
ing, will go oil'with auollie- man. 

Till* Bender is rigid. Wb.i* be 
does not yet know, but slioidd 
itaku the earliest o))|iorlmuty 
learning, is witli v.iiat masterful 
skill, with wbat louclies of jiatbos, 
tbe dull mail, miller and general 
dealer, bis <lro-.s )im-iliod in the lire of iid\ersily, is slowly, beginnings', ecitaiiily crowds her embroidery fr.-ime with 
sleji by ste|), li ausloAiu'd iiilo a lieio of snbliiiu* iiiiseltisli- loo many ligiires. jfiit you read her story and comment 
ness. Nearly every jiage of Die slorv, (•.•riaiidy e\eiy without ski|)i)nig, get pleasure of her characters, who really 
ciiapter, reveals tbe inxentiv/* resmuee.s of llu* aiillim'. seem lo bo alivo anil doing, and (I’ll an.swer for it) you’ll 
Tliese nover fail, and the it,*adcr is, with growing iiiteiist, bo willing lo put up witli little defects of form for sake of 
liuiTied on to the uiK"i{iected il<‘iti'iii'ii!i'iit. The wi.'-ld of such fine subslaiice as llio jnitienl. and indirect wooing of 
Ji'iiii .liwijiii'K, a villiigo wliii ii tbe eensor ma\ |)ermit ri'fir- little brown /^c.s.v Lulimer, Ibo orphan, by the Professor —a 
once to as “ .soihow bore in tbe neiglilnuirl i od ' ol (.liii'hoc, charming jiiece of delicate romance. There is a background 
is peopled with a. divi'iNity of ehaiacters whose aciiiiainf-Of .Sfarr.s', folk whoso blood was older and bluer than their 
ance and eiiviromi.ci t are refiesbing aftei ii long eoiirso of jiursos were long, and who were a little teo conscious of 
ordiiiaiw novels. • itber people’s essential inferiority. Jt is part of tbe defect 

„ of Miss \Vit,j/ 0 O('Ks’ motliod that one can't make out just 

A griovamo that Ibo American lia.s against Englistin;t'ii Ovliat tho “change” was which one supposes from her title 
is tlial they pay visits to bis country and tlieu t ry to ])Ut to bo the motive of her work. Slio gives mo the impression 
it all into a single book, flo Imlds that America^is too,„f not having quite found hwself even yet. But slio will; 
largo a thing lo be put into a single book. Yot in Turmoil mi,| nicanwliile sbo lias tbe heart of tho matter in Iier. 

(lioomcn AND Stoi'ohtos) AlqoTH T\kki\«tox has come . - ■ ■ -.. 

very near succeeding in tb^ jroat. 1 iirmoil, for all that it | ■. that Delilah punctured the head of Samson with a 

iias only three hundred and twelve pages, covers the wliolo ! nail.’’- - China Mail. «, 

of one side —and tlmfc the. yiost characteristic ijide—ofThe otlier story of how poor Siseb.v had his hair cropped 
American kfo. It puts into words belter than anyone has | is just as good. 



I'KOI’l.K \\M BKVKli JIKICT. 

I HAVn JT ON TJIJi 


Tiif. mvn who s\ys. 
I'OSsIDM: A1 TIIOUITY.” 


(liictiims wilieb it roseml)leH only 
in its popnl.nity. It is easily the 
host novel I bat .\rr. Tahkinoton 
lias written. '.I’liere nro Hashes of 
I l.iic humour that illmnined bis 
Pciiioil stur.c.s, but for tbe, most 
: part till! autlior is grimly in earnest, 
las bellts bis theme, ft is a story 
to bo read by all who would un¬ 
derstand the soul of the country 
that lias ))rdiliieod sky-scn.peis 
and Bittsbiirg and the Cliicago 
slaughter-liouses. “Man alive! 
ibis is (Jod's country, and a blind 
man couldn’t help .soein’ it! You 
cerl.iinly stand iiji tor your own 
town, il you stick lo savin’ you’d 
ratlier live tliore than you would 
liere. You siiro ai’e some patriot 
to say tlial - after you’ve soon our 
cil.y.' I’ll sliow you something 
now that'll make your eyes stick 
out.” 'J’liiis Ml. Jnmes ShoriiUin 
lo a Kuropeaii visitor, and that is 
.\merica in a mitsbcll. 

I There is veal stuff- -as opposed 
III) stuffing -in Miss M. P. Wili,- 
conis' (’/wi«(/c (IltrrcniNSON). In 
trnlli her material is better than 
her pattern, wliicii is rather casual 
and foindoss. leaves- .loose 

threads, abatidons even promising 
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■I D’Annl'xzio, haaj ywaHj^ llei’linerliasl)t>en ponnifclod 


that the latest German Loan shouW; frif^litfulncss. 
have just topped the figvjre.s for our own 

War Loan, will 1)0 pleased to have their Wlien the Kaiskii was iil Windsor in 
dbul*t8 confirmed by iho Lvkttlanj^piiji'r, 1891, lie Icjd the Eton tWIege \’ohm- 
which observes that, “The twelve teens lie was glad to sen so niiiny of 
milliards of marks are no mexlest fi,mro ihein taking an interest in the s(nd\ of 


arrived at by aritlnnotic.’ arms, and hojnsl that if o'.is they had 

to draw their swords in eai'ne..t thev 
J4r. ,To3N R. Staukuy, Id.l.'., lias would use them to soiiu' innpose. for 
returned to the Exchequer the amount tlieir eoiintry. Now that tliere aft* 
of his parliamentary salary received three thoii.sand Etonians at. the Eront 


interest in the stud\ of lli.story doesn’t ulwa 
■d that if o'.ei they had quite eornaitlt. Mi 


. lli.story doesn’t ulwats repeat itself 
quite eornsitlt. Mooiik’s Veiled 
I’rophet of Khorassan was Mokanna. 
Ihit the unveiler of war-profits i.s 
■Mc'Ki'.nna. 


during the War, explaining* that 
felt uncomfortable in ^cce|)ting it 
under present conditions. Novv ho 
is " Unppt! mtarlci more. 

Some elderly meinhers of a 
suburban V.T.C. who attended a 
special service at f lie jiarisli ehiireli 
the other <lay are still wondering 
why the preacher chose as his 
fSxt, “Can these dry hones live’.' ” 

With surprisin;^ unanimity the I 
Germ.ui newspa))ors des-lared l.ist.' 
week that the King of llunoAiiiA 
and his I’rinie i^Iinister had linall\ ! 
decided to throw in their lot witii | 
the Central Eowers. Later news! 
suggests that they had foi’goltenj 
the old proverb that “a Eordinand 
is worth two in the hush.’’ 

• 

Wo deeply synqiathiso* with 
the elderly man who asked the I 
Willesdon magistrate for a separ -1 t 
ation-order on the. ground that I 
his wife was always throwing 
knives ‘at him, and he could not 
dodge them so easily as when ho 
was younger. It is a penalty of 
advancing years that one takes, 
longer to see the point of anyihing. 


ho ' he is hegimiing lo ho sorry ho spolu 
















Uuttor can^, similar in prin-! 
ciple to the existing hroad-cards. 
are shoiatly to be introduced in (ior- 


Siipjiurtfr Ilf llie liuihiet. “So I’m a-aicsiin' yoi 
I TOJt 1)0 WOT I’m a-I)Ois’--aii’ TirvT is j'jr vp w.v 
! TOOK I-I.E tSAXr." 


Tho following,” writes a soldier, 
“ '.las actually hiwd hy myself 
while in charge of a guaril; -- 

I .SViiU'w. ‘I [lilt! Wiio goes tlirro? ’ 

I ‘ ('ll.i|)l, 011 .’ 

I Si’iilni. ‘ I’.iss, Cliid li).; iill’s wiill.’’’ 

' 1)1 case any reader should doubt 
;lhe scracily of the ahovo con- 
I\err.a(ion, Mr. J’linch begs to say 
'thal. it must ho true, as ho lias 
. heard it from at least lift) separate 
•..>111 CO-, during the past fortnight, 
ln'siiles seeing it last week iu an 
illiistiuled paper. 

! Koine of tho (Jennan newspapers 
are siisjiicioiisly well informeil 
laiii'iil on:'jilaii of eanqiaign. Tlio 
; describing tho 

; homhard'iionl firoceding tho .\llios’ 
att.ick, rays it was “as it they 
wanted to halier down tho gates 
of liell.” ... ... I 

i 10 pickpocket’s mol to: “There 
silver lining to ovorv crowd.” 


i CiupI 0117 to be I tud- 

Ai’ciiirM'. ■ - Oil Kiiday, Cyril 
I M'li' I’Mfll, uf'fd niiu', wlnlsfc at ]ilo-y in 
i ili.‘ srUiH>i\ui(l .<^li|)pOll dciwji niul broKo 
Ins left Ungli-hoiir. Fihtniid wmh 
( li*r d by tiu* tcarbci s.” - (hfoul 'i nnes. 


* , . • i* \ inpo ]iiio of (Irniiaii dt ffiircs in 

A iAxi-<*ah drive*!*, cliar^jenl at Jlowltbo K.ist mid WVst will b.ivf? (o bo Imikon 


many* But that does not justify iis j Slroctmicntly \vitl» Ixjin^drtink. ofi’ered! 
in boasting of our siqierior position. Go read a newsjiaiier upside-down in ■>’* duv.iii ncil.” 

There is a largo demand for Tt'cii-cards 1 order to prove Unit he was sober. 'I'liis Wo lallier dcprer-ilte tliese gasironomi* 


There is a largo demand for Tt'cii-cards 1 order to prove Unit he was sober. 'I’liis, '* <> lalher dep 
in this country also. | is no test at all. Ifo should have olTeied t-al metajiliors. 

• ■ to road tlie jiredietions of some of our 

The Kaiskr. like tlie hunihlcst of his , war-prophets tho riglit way up. Siililnnr I’.nti 

subjects, has had to part with all metal j i’' "'' 'l’ ‘ 


*• Sublnno Vtjrfo litor.illy inraiis ‘ lofty gnto,* 
It I.s tin* in iiH ni.il to the Seraglio at 


possessions; such as door.knohs,^ in The report that Mr. I-'o.id, tho 

order that t^oy may be iiiudo into I American motorcar maker, who has \ihii-h‘s " Kremjnj Urrald." 

shells. It is believed that even his 1 ecomo so Vioknit a pacificist, is goin^ The Seraglio is also the plaeo where the 
brazen front has now disappeared. to sot up a factoiy Brazil, “ when |,o„.sUings are kept. 

■ the nuts come from, is a.s yet uiu-on- '■ 

The HambuiyiPri'reiiuknhlott, which firmed, « « > c 

speaks of the GormilU ollicial com- ,, , , , m . 1 ,1 -i. 1 e"r lr<Ki])s c.i|)tin'i"l a ficiinan tclcpiiouc post 

mumqufm as being ilmtingnisbod Extract from a Tommy s letter, writ- ,,,, iho light himli. Tlicy have talcmi tlm 

by their “monumental simplicity,” ten in Egypt;—“It is terribly hot out I g..iTHoii, consisting of 1.5 nu'ii and inon-com- 
W'as probably referring to tho well- hci’e, so hot, in fact, that they food the’'"'''''‘“'"■dollicci’, prisoiicis.’’—.U(,;)(i«3 
knbwn expression to lie like a tomb- hens on ioo-creani to stop tbcm lajing 'I’lie Germans 110 doubt were “ up tho 
stone.” liard-boilod eggs.” 9 polo.” * 


VOE,. CXLUC. 
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THE LIMITATIONS OF THE KAISER. 

I r\ iju n’f'iivil liis case iirf odd 
Wlio A'.'iil iiivs to doiil)l lliut. -I’m 11 f,’od ; 
l''(?\\, ill fiiw, i-an (listii)“iii.-.li nu' 

I'Vom my fi'ioml mid doiililc, tho T)i‘ily; 

Yet 1 (‘.mmot‘ 1k;1iii.\(1 liko ii fov. 1 in iiir, 

1 ciiimot ill unco lio ovi'cvw lioro. 

Jiimi((>(l I Inis, 1 iniisi need-, rlccidu 
Wlu’ro I Would s|jond liisl ( 'lirisl mils! idc : 

ViirioiM |ilcasiml schomes I hiid - 
I’iiris iiiid l.•lndon mid I’oliooiiKi 
Uni I conidn’l liitic |i:iinlccl Uicm ull Unco lol, 
So f linii|l\ staled al> lioliio instead. 

.Vow Yule i.-s on ns a;tain and I’m 

Still liomid liy I lie liu's of space and iinio: 

Mv lioaii, like a, common man’s, is lorn 
-liotwoi'n llio al'oio iind llio (ioldon Horn, 

Willi matins imdor a Moslem dome; 

I’llt liow can 1 do all four (iiiitl Itome) 

Moanwliile it ’s laid for my lioaiily rcsl 
(I'last lieiii'' Hast and West still \\’osl^ 

If I'ill e\poctod to boar the hriinls 
,\risine out of a. hraco of fronis, 

Noil her of \iliicli Irom a distiiiit view -- 
Is doine as well as 1 told it to. 

J Iind the Iravolline most severe, 

'i'liouttli 1 only do it from roar to roar: 

And often ononeh has the wish occurred 
'J'hat 1 could ariaiioo to he ii hird: 

And it's “Oh!" I ci\ with m\ ^jodliko mho-, 
■‘Oh! for the, wiiif^'s -of a dove, for ehoico." 

O. S. 

ADMIRAL POST. 

“Yor'io, ho,lid of ‘Cionoral I’osI,’ haioli't ion'.’” said 
.lack loCliooks, the ni.ti mo. •• Well, the K iisi'.ii has nnonlod 
a now ^amo calloil ' \dmir,il I’c'st.' tn the first jilaco lot 
mo toll \ou w hal I hi on ro.idin” in the jiajior a hold .\dmiral 
\oN lli....i/.r.M>oin i'', followin’ on tho sensational dopailmo 
for other scones of \dnmal \oN riui'l’i'z. Now to ho ([iido 
frank w 'th \ on. \oii honif^ oiilv ii m.ii mo. I’m eidtin’ (|ualnis 
vhoiit. the (toim.in Na\\. ’I’lioi lo iliroalouod with a cor- 
tam liioliiiiss, I'hcoks. tin \ are. 

" You see I his \os I lol.i'/ iimmiiut u'.od to command the 


llieli Seas i'loot aist hi'loic the War. 


lo was a Imr oie r 


for paint woik and loadin’ the lino at roi.ows’. I'or the 
pipin’day! of peace fio w.i.s iih,,olnlol\ It. l!ut when Iho 
War hreko out tin Kiisr.ii cots a sori el erouch on min 
Jloi.'r/i-:.viioi{i''r amrdrops him tora’iothor (■•llor called \on 
Im.iinomi..’’ 

“ ’Ow" do yen come to know I ho-,o n;i nios’ ;;-.ks (.'ho. ks. 

“I was pisl readme them m the p,i)ioi.’’ says .lack 
'• Well, all the woild knows now what \o.n I m.knoii n did. 
k'or monllis and months I hero was onl\ one navy m Ihi’ 
wotld. and ION' Sri’.lt’s little lot. and the Kiii'h'i: and the 
llliinrlifi' and all the other vctoiies was colehralod ;;i Itcrlio 
il^ lh(‘ col root style, all school children hoiof; iirdorcd to "ot 
hoarse h\ compulsion. ISut one day, when the li.visi’i! wiis 
countine his ships, he sa\s to vo\ I MiK.voiii,, ho sa\s, 
‘Whore’s my ///oec/n/ '' And Iho eallant .\dmiral loplios 
that the/y/'i ic/tc/ has he‘ii coinerti'd into ti Th’eadnoi.^^ht 
suhniiirine. Which is wind they cull ti half-truth, and not 
had for 
Hast y 
to 


sunniiu ine. wnicn is wntn inoy <'ii:i a miii-iruin, aim noi 
aad for a (Jormaii. Then I he 1\4lim^^,^ivos \o\ [.\(ii:NoiiL a 
lasly look, and says to him, • Yj9^i-cau slide it, i'ln goinj' 
,o f>iM! the'comniand lo vo.\ JVihl.”’ * i. 


j “ You ’rc makin<» it up," says Chocks. 

! “(lospol truth. 1 ain’t. I just road it in the pap^Jr.” 

“’Ow do all those blokos’ iiauios coino to begin with a 

VOIl’.’’’ 

“e[f you wasn’t an ignorant marine you'd know that von 
, IsCermanfort)’. 1 was once in a destroyer and wo had eight 
'O’s on, lioaril, Ii’ish all of ’eiia Tliero was O'Flahorty, 
'O'Connor, O'Hara, (t’Dotiovan ar*d 0’Jh‘ilIy, and so on. 
i If ilii v d lieou Cionnans they'd have been von Klahorty, 
Jmjii Comior, von JIara, c/cc/cry - seo’.’ Whoro was i'l 
j Wo'd got to Mill 1‘onT,. 

! “ Well, Mill I’oMi, liiriied out to ho tlio very’ man for tho 

Ijoli, and iho K.iisr.it was fair olT his nut witli joy about 
I him. He’d got tho High Seas Fleet in grand order, iiiul 
!llioro it. was dashiii’ up and down the Kiel Canal, grittiii’ 
jits teeth, liiiii’ hirthday salutes and‘waitin’ for tho Day. 

“ The Kaisku went down lo Kiel for all his week-ends so 
:o^ lo gi\e away tho iron crosses to'liio snhmariiie crews 
; hefore I hey go West, and they stiy, Clicek.s, as his admira- 
lion for von IkillT, had no hounds. 

■■ Well, the last time Jio was there, iimsiii’ lo liiniKclf on 
the shore and wavin’ Ids luiiid to the hargos goin’ down to 
Wilholmslunell tor more anchors, ho had a lia]>py llioiight. 
His acliso hra.in turned in tho direction of Admiral \ON 
]loi,i'zt:M)OUi''r. 

“ .Now you got to iindorsland Hint min Ifor.TZ, ever since 
he got the )>usli and his jieiision, had heen livin’ tho lifh of 
a. simple (lermaii geiitleiiiaii in Uerlin. .Vs far as can ho 
galhered, he heliaveil no dillcrenl, to nol.ody. Ho ))hiiited 
' l.ilcrs in his window-ho.xes, he wrote lo Iho papers, signing 
.himself ‘'J’oo old at Kl,’and he sun,g t he ‘ Hymn of Ifale’ 
hefore and after meals, just like every hody else wlio has to 
isiihserihe to the War Hoaii. 

“One tine moiiiin’ he gets a wire from his imjierial 
Muster: ‘All is forgiven. Can find you a now joh.’ That was 
Alt !) .i.M.; and you can hot. Cheeks, t hat, grahhin’ uji his 
! telescope and ]iaeK' o’ jialienec eaids, lio caught tho 9.40 
I all right. 

' “The Kiisnii wa-. all iil'fahilily. He sends for .Vdmiral 
, l!\emii\N, who's tho head of tho Naval tieiieral Stall’. 

• liieilu.lNN.’ he says, ‘you thick headed numskull, what’s 
Hhis 1 hear ahold, your plamdii'aiiol her tiiiim))hant attack 
, on tho forlilical ions of Sc.irhoiongh ’ ‘ ft's not me,’ says 

It.veiiii INN, 'it’s my fool of a \ ice-chief, Ih-uiNCKn.’ ‘Tluni 
I yon liotli lake I he pnsli,’ say s the K.iisnu. Wliereinxin turn¬ 
ing to onr old fiienii, min Hor.'r/.iiNiJOiiKi'’, ho says, hardly 
1 aide lo keep the tears giishm’ from Ids eyes, ‘ You’re ahout 
the higgesl hack mmiher in the country, Hgi/rzMY, aiuLit's 
up lo me to give you the sid'iest joh that''s going. You’ro 
appointed I'ldef of the Naval (leiieiul KtalT,’ ho says; 
‘and yon can name your own Vice Chief,’ lio adds, ‘vice;/ | 
that reckless feller Hi:iiNt'Ki;.’ WTdl, Jloi/rzKY votes for 
vov Kocii, who was friends with him in the old day's 
when till' (lerm.iii Navy used to liavo Ciriderellas on the 
ipiaifer-ileck and knew nothin’ of the horror.s of wai*.’| 
' .\nd that's liow it stands now, Cheeks.” 

“ It don’t give mo no qualms, .Jiuik,” says Checks. 

“Well, 1 dimno. Here's t his voN I lol.TZKNDOKi'K, who 
used to eommand the l■.lI.lIe Fleet in thodags wlieti tliero 
were no lialtles, sncceeiled first by vox iNiiKXOiiii and tlien 
hy vo.v J’oHi,, and then as a crownin’ disgrace shoved 
laiiPiig with Ids pa! vox Keen into tlio Naval (leneral Staff 
[I'lrcij ll.icii.M.ix.N and Bkiixckj;. It may not ho lettin’ 

; loose tho <logK of w'ar, Clieeks, m’lad, hut it looks very 
much to mo as if the German Hoot is goiii’ to hold a reijnUn!” 

Tennyaon on the new Budget Duties. 

“ Not mice or twice in our rough island story 
Tho path of Duty was tho way to lilory.’’ 
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^ SrLT.\s. «OF COURSE I KNOW IT’S A GREAT HONOUR BEING ‘TAKEN UP’ LIKE 
THIS;-STILL, I’M BEGINNING ALMOST TO WISIJ THE BIRD HAD LEFT ME ALONIJ. ” 





























































































































Youthful Officer. "You n»:\r,i,Y must sknd my new bueeoues to-day. I’m opi' to l<’iUNCi'i to-mobrow, and I believe my 

RECUMENT HAS A BATTLE ON POM THE MEKK-EKD." 


ON BBLLONA’S ITEM. 

Thk llnuNQ Passion. 

Wi'i wore crossing from Portsmouth 
to Byde. Tho almost horizontal rain 
from tlio indigo cloud drove ns all under 
cover, and i found myself beneath tho 
captain’s bridge, packed hard against 
two lieutenants. Hence if I became 
a U^onor tottlieir contldcncus the 
offence must be charged not to any 
wish of tnino to eavesdrop but to the 
vagaries of tho Englisli August. 

Yet no secret of warfare did they 
unfold. In fact, but for their khaki and 
thoir puttees and their canes, they might 
%till have been conversationalists in tho 
piping times of peace. 

Having dismissed the weather with 
thoir best but inadequate adjectives, 
they turned ty the real topic of interest 
for the young and spirited officer—tho 
mo-bike. One of them had a mo-bike 
on tho island and \tas going to fetch it 
back ; tho other had a mo-bike on the 
mainland, and was, for the day, being 
dragged sadly from it. Each had had 
astonishing experiences which they re¬ 
lated so eagerly' against tho other’s that 
neither story was over quite ffnished, 
or rathor7 os in some of the magazines, 


tho first instalment of the now one ran 
concffrrontly with tlie last of tho old. 

It was wonderful what resources 
'each liad extracted from his jigger. A 
, tragedy, however, hung over tho one 
, whose jigger was on tho mainland; for, 

! would you believe it, tliat young ass Ho- 
i and-so (1 know his name, but mercifully 
suppress it) had missed parade so often 
owing to his smash-ups that anyone 
else who defected from a shnilar cause 
was to*bo forliidden to ride one again. 
It was a pity that asses like So-and-so 
ever got inV> a regiment; but on the 
whole tho speaker could not deny that 
their-crowd was a jolly decent one. 
Still, it would ho a foul tiling if mo- 
bikes were stopped. 

But for some trouble once with tho 
carburetter, tho othor speaker’s mo-biko 
had novcr,let him down yet, and it 
was second-hand too. Nor had his 
friend much fault to find with his, 
except that it was such-^p, whale for oil. 
It was jolly decent of tlio police, they 
both decided, to bo so careless about. 
tho speed limit now, but then of course' 
they never know whether or not one is i 
on duty: one of the good points about j 
khaki. Had the other ever clappod 
eyes on old Blank (I hafo his name' 


loo) on his Begal ? Talk about a flyer. 
Never stopped for anyone, oven in tho 
town. A bit rotten, tho speaker thought 
that. Olio ought to liavo some con¬ 
sideration, dash it all! Yes, tiife other 
•agreed, of course ono oiiglit. But out in 
tho country let her rip. " Absolutely',” 
said tho other. * 

“ East Sunday,” said t he first, “1 went 
to see my people. Forty miles an hour 
or over it 1 was doing an inch . . .” 

“Forty-two I ^vas doing for a bit on 
h’riday,” said his frieii I, " until a string 
of .A.S.O. lorries piilleil me ii|). Con¬ 
found them! It was between . . .” 

Hut here the sun came out and I 
returned to tlie ftpen deck. 

.y—- — 

Ipuncb’s IRoll ot ’bonour. 

I’liiLii’ Haynks, Acting Sergeant, 
1st llillo Brigade, rojiorted missing. 
Mr. B.vynks, who had bi'cn through 
tho J.loer War, enlisted as a private, 
and went out to tho Front last October.^ 
.\s ail artist ho had won a wide ropu- 
talion, and his strong, fresh work was 
familiar in Punch. Wo join with Jiis 
largo circle, of friends in the earnest 
hope that a career of such hjgh promise 
has not been cut short. 
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DeoT eci I CD ! y®” Ij “I know. But as I was coming up 

A BEST SELLER. Isiud. “No power on earth could keep I met a man at the bottoinl- of the 

I don’t \saut one,” I siiiil to tliol it llioro, what witli niy typist and the stairs who said he knew you. He told 
atlxtr secdy-lookiyg individual wlio Uvoinan wlio keeps my rooms tidy.me he had Imn calling to see you and 
had iuvadtal me, but he was voryi “ That’s the l)caiity o^ the cover,”-lie you weren't in.” 
insistent. said., “ If it's mislaid, it finds itself, as “ But I am in, as you see; 

“ Well, Sir.” hesaul, “ you may think you might say. " • I'o know who you were?" 

you don’t, hut you ilo, if I may say “It certainly is noisy,” I said. “ Uo didu’ti* Ho. asked 
so. it’s specially luepavf (I for tfie use “ Well, you’re very ))eisuasivo. 1’ll going up fo see you.” 
of litory gentlemen. (live- a lot of try t)ne, just this once.” "Bid he happen to.be 


How did 

« 

if I - was 


a 


information not contained in most 
diaries. List fif all the l.oid .Mayors, 


seedy- 


City Comp’nies, Memher 
metit, (Jov’iiu’iit iillicials and 
salaries, leading events in 
’istrv, i-ank and pay in .Army 
and Navy, dales of im|)orlant 
battles — 

“Dees it say definitely 
wlu'ii tlio Wa.i will heiivt i '.' ” 

I asked. 

"Tables of weights and 
measures, rates of jin-,!- 
ago- ” 

[ saw it was no use inter¬ 
rupting his |>airot stunt. 

He’d learnt it and had to 
get it oH his chest. 

“liCading autliols aixl 
artists, playwriglils, actors, 
insurance com)iani('s and 
rat(‘s. 

“Including /epj) ralt's'’” 

J pushed in. 

“Names of leading cluhs, 
churches, haid<s- in fact 
nearly everything yon want 
to know.” 

“ Mxcepl,” 1 saiil, “wlien 
this eonfoundod War will la; 
ovi'r.” 

“ Ah,'^he said, “a hook as 
would loll you I lull would Im 
worth its wi'iglit in gold. 

Sir, whis’cas this iiselul little 
Volume is only a slnlling, ” 

“What’s it callcil'.’” I 
said. 

“‘Tito Jiileiy .Man’s Bi- 
ary and Vndc Mt'ciiin.^" As 
he pronounced it “ Viulf" 
rhymed with “wa.l(>.” “(!i\(>s 

name of ('V(>ry street m l.ondon.” 
had eviilently left this hit oul. 


lie no.aled no second invitation, and looking ruilian in a block tail coat and 
when the man had gone I glanced a red how tie” • 

f 1‘aiTi’- lliioiigli the hook. 1 don’t reiuemher " That was the disguise,” said Arthur, 
their ( X.ictly in wliat year Lord LnuKni ii.s’ “ that and a brown Ixiwler hat.” 

" >{()w f wonder,” I said. 



, “ why ho told you I was 
• out.” 

, "Ddn’l know'. He told 
j me you had asked him to call 
with a copy of a book he had 
with him.” 

! “The sort of thing ho 
’ would say. Was it,” 1 asked, 
“ a honk about ships apd 
shoos and sealing-wax, and 
'cabbages,and kings?” 

"It seemed comprefien- 
|sive,” said Arthur, “so I 
, hoiighl a <:o))y for juyself." 

; “The old villain! " I said. 

; “ Ko did I. There ’a my' copy. 

; No, there, behind the coal- 
; l)o.\.” 

“ That's cheerful,” ho said. 
“ You owe me a hob.” 

“ Why ? ” I asked. “ I 
paid him for it.” 

" Yos,” said .Arthur sweetly, 
“ hut not for the copy that he 
! said ho had brought for yon. 

I I ))ai(l for that.” 


From an undertaker’s od- 
vertisomeut:— 

" No lulvanco in Hrioos for the 
! next Six Months, having large 




; stock of tnatcriifls.’’ 


Anxious Moihr. “Comk aww, Wjf.ukI 
WIIKS TUOSi; (il'-.llMAN XIINIOS WAV OO OFi'!’’ 


J.H »*w» 

You NfiV'Jll KSOV 


WolrerJuimptan Express, 

This will oomfurt those who 
are appalled hy the increased 

the gave ii}) • llice, hut he wus still Lord cost of dying. 

Ho I Oliaiiccllor wlien the diary was com- 

! pill'd, amt a good many other matters -simi.a, India, Sept. 7.—The (iaekwar 
“ 1 know,” 1 said, *ahf,ul as many ! appealed to haw hi'cn dealt with from Biinida h.i- oontrihuiisl five lackysof rupees 
as I cun carrv ill m\ lii'ad ulreudv.” i llio standpoint of I lie oarlv part of the for use on the British front.” 

You don’t need to reuiomher them,” century In disgust 1 thing tlio hook _ emter ammea). 

he said, " with this Ixnik. It rememhers across tin* room, and oiilv just in time Highness has apparently follow'ed 


of curling 


tlu'in for you.” 

" Hut I couldn't think 
about with me,” I said. 

“ Why not, Sir? It's vciy sinulT." 

“Blit think," 1 said, "wliat I have 
to carry as it is. Card-case, tobacco 
pouch, pipe, matches, knife, key s, money, 
cheque-book, letters. My tailor wouldn’t 
hear of such a thing.” . 

“Then yvhy not keep it oif^your 
desk. Sir ? ” 


to miss Arlliur, who happened to look the example of our ownpuagnates who 


lU on nio. 

•Hallo,” he said, “1 thought you 
were out.” 

“ Tlioii why did you come up ? ’’ I 
said. 

"To leave something for you," he 
said. 

“ How' should you know anytliing On this occasion His Grace did not 
of.'iny, piovemonta ? ” I said. “You take the usual route from Waterloo, Mtut 
haven’t bceA near me for a week or two.” travelled, from St. Paul’s. 


have “ put down their footmen. 

In 1801 tho IjoniBn Irish Rifles figured 
among the YolunU’er corps which were re¬ 
viewed at Wimbledon; this reviuw forms an 
interesting link with the past, for the Duke of 
Wellington was one of the Qeiiurals present." 

Evmhtff Paper. 
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A rfiRRITORfAL IN INDIA. 

XI. 

Mx DBAS Mk. Punch, —A few men 
Irbcn the detachment have of late been 
transferred to the hill station and sub- 
stikntes sent down. AracAig tlie former 
was our popular Company Sergoant- 
Hajor, who received a pleasant surprise 
ii) the shape of a procession, which 
escorted him to the outer gutu of the 
Pert, bearing banners of very strange 
devices and accouipau'ied ])y a baud. 
The band rendered the Begiinoutul 
March on tlrree mouth-orgefns, an on- 
trenching tool and twenty-two wasliing 
basins. The whole procession .sang a 
chonis written speciAlly for tlio occasion 
and sot to the tune of a popular Jiyiini 
—sirapio and haunting words which 
must have brought tears to Ids eyes; - 

Sergeaiit-Major's Koiog to tlic inoii-ou- 
ountaiiis,, 

Sergeant-Major’s going to tlie iiion-on- 
• onntiuns, 

Sergeant-Major's going to tlip mou-oii- 
ountaiiis, 

*Ho oonMii’t stick flic summer on tlio I’laiiis. 

This unaccustomed excitement orcr, 
we resumed our normal dull exisicnee, 
under conditions wliicli render it prac¬ 
tically impossible for us to do any 
military training or to acijuire any 
soldierly qualities beyond a )>roiligious 
develojunent of language. One wonders 
what will happen in respeclahle Hritisli 
homes after the War, when niulnoiits 
of excitement lead to lapses into ai'my* 
speech. 

Our Company Quarhirinaster-Ser¬ 
geant did, a short time ago, fureseo tliis 
danger, and seriously contemplated 
making a vow to refrain entirely from 
swearing; A day or two later lui was 
heard passionately declaring that ho 

was --thankful he had not decided 

to do anytliing so-foolish and was 

still at liberty to express himself on the 

suMfect of tl»s-prickly 

heat. The regimental tlliiir^i, who 
overheard him, has not since been seen. 

But, apart from tho ills of the flush 
peculiar to a tropical climate, I think 
much will be forgiven to a Quarter¬ 
master-Sergeant on detachment duty. 
Many and excessively dillicult are the 

? roblems with which ho has to grapple. 

will give you one authentic example. 
Picture him faced with a peremptory 
demahd frqjn headquarters for extra 
duty pay due to a certain corporal for 
looking after a fire-engine, wiUi no de¬ 
tails of the case heyond tho knowledge 
that while he is sitting in a fort in the! 
Punjab tire fire-engine is away in the' 
south of the United Provincos and tho 
corporal is in a hill-station up on the 
borders of Nepal, and tliat bo has no 
ifioney to send him. This sort of thing 
is of dally occurrence. 





ECONOMY. 


“By the way, can you think ok anyone ecse we couch bund a wiim to.’ The 

l-ltICK IS UOINO Ul’ BOON.” * 

_a____... _ _ . - 


Detachment diuy lirings ahoul strange 
situation!^ for of hers besides C.Q.S.’s. 
One of our N.C.O.s, who was Company 
Orderly Sergeant for the week, found 
liimself one evening at tho Stall’ Parade 
obliged by force of circumstances to 
take up the oilditional rb/c.v of the 
Sergeant-Major (on leave) and tlie ] )c- 
tachineiiL Orderly Sergeant for the day 
(sick). As C.O.S. Jio gravely reported 
himself present to himself as 8.-M. and 
then repeated tho process as D.O.S., in 
each case carefully addressing himself 
as “ Sir.” Then, at tlio instance of the 
Ofljeer of the day, he,-as H.-M., formally 
reproved- himself as O.O.S. for being 
himself D.O.S. instead of Jiaving ap- 

f inted a deputy for the occasion ... 
spare you the furthei*coinplications 


whicli ensued. 1 am not sure whotlier 
1 have tho.so right. 

Wo still get indications that there is 
a war goitig on somewlierc in Europe 
which seems Mkely fo continue. Occa¬ 
sionally, too, we have concrete evidt'nco 
iti the shape of woiitidixl Indian sokliers 
relurtied Irotti the Front. They arc full 
of their experiences; auch their visits to 
1“'ranee, tind in matiy cases to England, 
have given them a now gift of tongues. 
A wounded tlavwhali, who w.is wearing 
frotisers of English atid tunic of Itidiaa 
kitaki, was at pains to explain thUt 
in France "suhcltis (overytliing| was 
English • -trousers, kiirtl IcoatJ,, yes, 
and pukka chaj>can too • -trdx chic ! ” 
Yours ever. 

One of the Pimch BiuaADE. 
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platform awaitinff ind, I took temporary 
BUNGAY LOWE AND THE B00KSTALL*MAN. rofiige at th« boulcHtall, whore my other 
I CAME upon jjheiii at that hour when enomy was in a particularly curtrfind 
ono is most sonsit^vo to the unoon- uijcivil mood and muttered curses over 
genial; just before the day’s work. To livojjonce-halfponny. 1 then advanced 
tlio hookstall-inan T daresay I am oven Smder,(iover of The Daily ficrecn and 
more irritating than lie to mo. Kineo j was incontinently liaught. . 
the War began and lirougiit with it tho Ibingay Luwo's breast-pocket was 
minor blessing of the truco to one's j bidging with inamiscript, and I was 
political passions, I have been a casual ] soon faled to know' that lio had on him 


instead of a regular customer, luiying 
variel.ies of newspapers I woidd not 
have been seen dttad willi in times of 
peace. Moreover i think tlie bookstall- 
man ha.s begun (o sus|M‘ct Unit my 
slender purebasi are largely made a (piotation pr two. 
with a view to providing myself with inotiuii lo be debated'? Oh, wel 
tlie supply of coppers'that come in so wasn't a debate exactly; ho was 


the not(*s of tho speech that he was to 
deliver that ovening. L must let him 
lead mo some extracts on the way up; 
1 might make somo valuable sugges¬ 
tions and porhaiis helji him out with 
What was tho 
it 


useful at odd times of the day; and he 
hab's being asked for ebang<>. ,\t any 
rate he’s always mile to me if an 
opportunity occurs. The other day I 
thought to lind favour with him by j 

I 


them a paper enlilled, “Are wo quite 
fair to the (lerinaus?” There would 
be a discussion, perhaps, but no division. 

have a somewhat confused remein- 
branco of what followed in that walk 


asking for a book. I said, ‘‘ Have you | uj) and down the platform with Ihmgay 
Cdiulyluli ■ / I'croiiu'ii ?” Iiowe. T recall that he askisl mo if 1 

It was a real name, but unusual, did not think it was our sacred duty as 


TIo made me repeat it, and then said 
roughly, “ When you know what you 
do moan, T 'll see if 1 've got it; ” and 
I rotaliali'd by making him change me 
a half-crown for a halfpenny paper. 


Knghslimen to try honestly to arrive 
at the point of view of thodermans; 
and, assuming tho (ierman point of view 
lo bo somowliere tho other side of the 
Khine, 1 cordially agreed, adding, " Hy 


J^arenthelieally, J wonder whyauthors whatevor way round," a pliraso which 


sometimes lot their progeny go forth 
with such tormenting names. That 
otherwise undeniable classic, Thu Cdsl- 
inij Away of Mrs. I„rls nml Mrs. 
Akshine, is a case in point, (lood 
Horviceahlo hard-wearing titles, ready 
shrunk, requiring just a medium I'duca- 
tinn to undorstand, and not too much 
moral courage to ask for, ought to be 
j'asily procurable. Facility in putting 
them to'JfPJ.her is not hard to acipnre, 


immediately jotted down. Ifo then 
a.sked mo if any rational being who 
knew anything of (h'rmany could 
credit halt the stories of atrocities in 
Uelgium and France. I waxed eloquent 
again and said that there was no single 
authentic recorded instance of (Ierman 
soldiers having cooked anl eaterf an 
eni'iny citilian. That, f added, was a 
proof of truly remaikable powers of 
self - restraint. All this was duly re- 


with 


Wo wore getting oil finely, 
doubted my pow'cr to kee| 


and may bo a most useful aceomphsli- corded and no doubt worked up into a 

point. 

but I 

it iqi during the impending journey, 
I much drisuled. Suddenly an 
inspiration dame to mo. Tho train 
was not yet ([iiite due, but no timb was 
to be lost. 

"Of course you’ve read tjioso little 
books In ‘■lingo’—an ii Miical p.soiido- 
tbat bear so 
purpose'?” I 


incut, as T found 
Irtingay Lowe. 

Himgay IjOW’o as often a- not travels 
up to town with me. If he would only which 
talk about the weather I could .-.land it, 
but ho is one of I Irnsq fatuous jienple 
who consider that I'li glisli weather is a 
threadbaro topic. Ifu reads, it is true, 
but he cannot refrain from reading pas¬ 
sages aloud. They are geni rally siuli n\m, as you will gucsi' 
things as letters ho himSelf has wntti'ii .idimrably upon your 
to tho newspaper, or tho academic asked. “No' My good man, they're 
pleasantries of Mr. Hkuthas’d Iti ssi-mi.. full of what you want. (Quaint bits of 
He runs a debating society .somewhere Sbaxian pbilos.ijiby expressed in won- 
Ilampstead J\ay, and is more than Idcrful sentences. Niit read tlumi or even 
suspected of reheaisin ; l.uls of hls;heaid ot tin mV (iet them at once. 
spiMches in his ordinaiy conver-j L<'t mo see, them are three in adetinite 
sation. When 1 say liiat since tho \\i'.r| sequence. Chamje fm i Sovereiyn; 
began his debating activities haveiyou can s(hi what that’s about the 
apparently double t, 1 think I am ^c.ase for democratic control could not be 


delineating his character as fully as 
any.of my readers can possibly wish. 


more admirably presented. A Penny- 
wvrth of Manners; that’s an open 


BO when, a few mornings ajJdH'®! letter I'® ® diplomatist, who with a 
arrived early at tho station aiuftaw j ha’porth more could liavo saved the 
Bungay Lowo at tho other end of the!situation. And, lastly, A German 


Mother, a wonderful picture of the 
domestic virtues of the enemy we ere 
so ruthlessly yvaging xvar upon. Our 
friend at the bookstall might have one 
of them—you can but try. Hemember 
the order; Change for a Sovereign; A 
Pennyworth bf Manners; A German 
Mother.” • < , 

Tho signal went down as Bungay 
Ijowo sought tho bookstall. I watohei 
lie had to wait a minute or two, and 
then 1 could see his irritating profile-as 
he enunciated with tho ghastly distinct- 
ne.B8 yvhich 1 have always found to be so 
exasperating, ani^ which yvith inferiors 
always suggests a hidden intention 
ot sarcasm, tho three enquiries I had, I 
Hatter myself, so'ingeniously framed 
for him. 

Tho first two evidently drew blanks. 
At tho third thoi'o was somo sort of 
upheaval in tho bookstall. Bungay 
Lowe stqiped suddenly back and a 
small but interested crowd galhorod,. 
What followed appeared, as far as I 
could see, to partake c^f tho triple nature 
of a ilebate, a discussion, and a ddjg- 
llght. 1 imagined Bungay liowo to bo 
jioiuting out that there is nodisparago- 
mont in imputing Teutonic parentage 
to any man, and ho would infallibly do 
.so, if 1 know him at all, to his own 
country’s bclil llomont. Ho xvould urge 
tho [iropricty of seeing ourselves as 
others see us, and this would givo tho 
bookstall-mpn an obvious opening. At 
any rate my immediate point was 
gained. Bungay Lowe lost tho train, 
or at least my end of it. 

WHliN THE HEROES RETURN. 

Liosr We Fouoet. 

Mother Englatul has boon forgetful 
before; Itlother England has been for¬ 
getful. 1 wonder if she will be forgetful 
at tho end of this War, when tho 
heroes come back, I am thinkiB^ I 
admit, of certain horoel in xvhom I 
take a particular interest. 

Before tho War they wore in London 
and threw uji, somo of them, their 
positions unasked. 

Thoir jilaces now are filled. Will 
they ho kept ojicn for them against 
their return’? Belgium and France 
know their xvorth if England yet docs 
not. Let Bolgiuin and let Franco 
speak. 

Let them speak. I canifvit—the sub¬ 
ject moves me too strongly. But let 
England answer, an/^ let her answer 
soon. What will sho do when those 
heroes come back to her ? What will 
the hostelrios of England do when 
Hans and FritE and Carl return ? 

Military 'Wedding Equipment, , 

" Sitm Browne belt, single braco and frog, 
best bridal leather. " 
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THE BUDGET. 


‘‘Well, look 'rrk. Kkb the bake o’ aroyment. suri’osK voun imcomk’s a iionorki) ani> i'jpxy imi'mis a year-" . 

“Not me. 1 ain’t SUTROSIN’ nothink. Yotf’D AUOV me inter TIIINKIN’ it W a HUNIHIEU and fifty FOI'NDS IK abaht two 
IIINUTES, an’ TOICH ME FOB A OL'ID AFUllE i’O LAID ’ANUS ON IT." 


BUTTONS. 

Thky couldn’t inako Iho old chap 
grasp there was a war, and, instoad of 
joining the little group of hont-hackcd 
cr^ffles outsiiie tiio villagn rstaniinet, 
he would sit at his window, imiinbling 
and grumbling. Standing aniLS akindio, 
in her check - patterned a)ii'on. Ids 
daugliter shouted herself lioarso. Now 
she pointed to mo, sipping delicious 
coiTee, belt unfastened, at the parlour 
table; now she nodded towards the 
eight-years-old grandson drilling his 
S(}uad of griiny-faccd gamins outside 
In the sunlit street. Grandp^re merely 
gaped at heg; with Ida patched linen 
blouse, felt slippers, and a beard like 
Kip ,Van Winkle’s, he was half blind, 
deaf, and —as far»as I could make out 
—dumb. 

We wore in support billots tliat 
week, going forward m working parties 
for night-digging; ^t'about an hour 
before sunset this white-capped bustling 
d&ughter had beckoned me hospitably 
indoors,"calling my attention, os she 


poured out the cofl'eu, to frained photo- 
graphs of her three soldier sons and 
her husband, who was a corporal in 
a niucldne-gun siiction and looked as 
tlioiigli he meant Inisiiioss. 

“ Cvtjmn ! " cried .she and, liastening 
suddoidy into the road,* rescued the 
sniili-liiKsed, straiglit-fringed grandson 
from tlio wlieels of an A.S. motor 
lorry. Lasining liack, I was whistling 
under my ureatb, ineciianically rubbing 
up a tunic button, when, from the 
chair l>y tlio window, a slow deliberate 
I moveinunt caught my eye, and -woll, 
believe it or not as you clioose, I IiacI 
wakened Uip V^an Winkle back to life. 
First (tbjjiigb I never could convince 
bis daughter of it) he winked liis right 
eye; next, chuckling so that he showed 
his toothless gums, apd holding his 
head an inch or two higher, he drew 
down the cuff of his blouse, polishing 
ail imaginary button. Screwing uji 
his dim old eyes, he rubbed patch after 
patch on that faded blue linen, and, as 
if the familiar action called up Good¬ 
ness knows what crowding memories 


of youlh and war, of chaiis.-.ts roughs 
and ki’jns, he' muttered, witli a sig- 
nilicanl. jerk of his bead towards the 
window : “.1 JJerliii I .4 Berlin !” * 

Biblia abiblia. 

“Anotlier rciMUi wli.v tlic inorc proiiiinpnt 
lawyers du not tiavi- a fair niKlorsianiliiif; of 
.•itTomitmoy fiiii(iaiju'ntal.s, is tlic growing 
practic.- t'l ciiiploy a (pialificd ni-oountant— 
tins praoliro wi- liolirtily foniinnml to look 
afti-r till- billow.” Merenuttle (uizeffe, X.X, 

lixfiTict froin a school-girl’s essay on 
“ Woini'ii’s Work ip War Time”; - 
" Women are now driving tram-cara 
instead of their liusbands.” 


“ Wantod for me, and for iiiu alone, and 
only a \oniig (iirl or a young Woiniiii ivlii^s a 
rrui and a willing servant. .Vpply to nio, and 
to mu alone, and only upon thia Saturday, 
bc'twiTii thu hours of half past three and hag 
past five p.m., and on the ii^xt Sunday betw<>eii 
the hours of uuc and two p.m.; wages 10s. 
each week.” ■ Adrf. in “ Irish Times." 

We like the opening of tlie poem, but 
the rhythni bi'caks down rather badly 
later on. 
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A NAVAL DISASTER. 

Kub. "l>Asu IT Ai,r.! I’ve clean eoikioiten tub same op tub guil I’m wbitiso toI’ 


THROUGH THE GATE OF HORN: 

A DARI)ANKI.r,i:8 DltKAM. 

In that dark liour iK'foro tlio dawn comos tlironf»ing, 
Wlum yooplo dio and soldiers stand to anus, 

I lay and wrestled with a wickeil lon/’ing 
O^-yield ungnidgin^jly to Ijotho's charms. 

I weighed it well; for in ilat^nlion t)rdors 

High Jiowers had registered their awful aim : — 
All subalterns to he unwinking wardens 
Throughout that jieriud. lint all the same 
There are some times one siiiijilj has to keep 
T’or certain things. This was the time for slo(*|). 

I said, "There stands a gri-at utiwrit tradition, 
Wliieli kills oft Colonels and makes (lenerals grey, 
That none who holds llis Majesty’s (lomiuission 
Shall nod hy night or he at rest hy day; 

J3ut in this middle time, when all i.s ipiiet, 

When shells are silent and no Hies intrude. 

When no sun scorches and no rilles riot, 

And even ifty 2 >li'toori Kwiniros no food. 

Shall I not slumlier and the King forgive'.* 

The answer is in the allirniafive. 

• 

“And, if the Stall' susjieci the man VON S,ani) 1 sbs 
. Of swife offences aiul the use of gas, 

I might remind them we ore nOt in i'landers 
(Where one, it seoins, may ho that sort of ass), 
But nigh to Troy, where men employed no vajNiurs 
Kor made attacks at this unnatural time, 

,And Troy’s trailitions shall forbid such capers 
While cultured Turks potit^MlHld'classic clime; 
These haunts of chivalry slum still condemn . 

The least activity at three a.m.” * 


But anyhow, Pslojil. And then like thunder 
Big clouds of battle hurst about my head. 
Molhouglit a sentry made some hideous blunder; 

The Tuak came creeping and the ground was dead ; 
Soft over Dardanus the siin stood staring: 

On Achi Baha paled the startled moon, 

When Islam's gallanlrst, with sounds like swearing, 
Drove hack tlie pagans of the tenth jdatoon. 

A man called Ismail, in dirty blue, 

Stood kicking me. 1 woke— ami it teas true, 

* •;? ‘ ^ 9|t 

The lime is tedious in Constantinople; , 

Meanwhile I pen this melancholy screed 
To friendly neutrals, and [icriiaps the PoPB ’ll, 

Be touched and intervene and have me freed. 

Haply my lines, like some distressful pennant, 

Shall flutter forth to that embattled Strait 
Anri I'oach and teach some drowsy Sub-Lieutenant 
To he more dutiful. At any rate 
The British Fleet will know that I am there, 

.‘\nd not houdrard witht)nt the greatest care. 

^ Another Injustice to Ireland. 

’• I^'hpito Iho protests of public boards in the County Boscoinmon, 
the police barracks at Froiielipark was closed jeslurday by order of 
tbo Jimpcctir-Ocncral.”- -Irish Paper. , 

"A general experimenting with cheaper tobaccos is going on 
ihrjugbout tbo country.’’— .Voriiiuj/ Paper. 

Wc hope the intrepid oHicer will not go too far with this 

deadly work. _ .... 

Precision. , 

"The funeral was the ^largest witnessed in the district for many 
years."— Glasgow Herald. 
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THE NEW DEPARTUKE. 

Thb Cbown Pbincb. “YOU WERE COMPLAININO THE OTHER DAY, EATHER, THAT YOUJi 
PENERALS ON THE WEST FRONT WERE STUCK FAST. WETiL, WE'RE ON THE 
MOVE NOW." • 
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ly now bub incroas- 
Well worth while 
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question comparativAy 
inelv overmastering, 
resistiag. 

Butcher usefully called attention tq 
fact that the Government pay German 
oflioei'S, prisoners in this country, {rom 
one - third te one - half ns much again 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

(Extiiacted vboh the Dunr or TonV, M.P.) 

House of .Commons, Ttiesday, September 
28t^.~'l7he few strangers who strayed 
into Gallery over clock looked down on 
desclate scene. When Quc&tions wore 
called on, attendo.nce eft Members so! as Germany pays to British ])ris()ners 
scanty that, had Standing Order 

S rmitted an immediate count, 
ouse must necessarily have 
fortlrwith adjourned for hvck of 
a quorum. ■ OnAPum as usual 
punctual in his place bearing 
with the ease of Atla^^tho load 
of Leadership of Opposition. 

As Guest had not yet arrived, he 
had Front Bench all fo himself, 

Ministerial Bench being scarcely 
more populous. 

Heasonahlo to suppose that, 
glorious news briglitening Sunday 
morning being fully confirmed in 
tojday’s telegrams, there would bo 
thronged attendance and preva¬ 
lence of high spirits^breaking out 
in ritiging cluicrs when porclianco 
events of preceding forty-eight 
hours were alluded ro. Tlio 
House, in this re-ip('ct true ropre- 
sentativoof the nation, w’as to all 
appearance absolutely unmoved 
sudden turn in tide of war. Doggedly 
meaning to go on with the business to 
the end, it was no more olatod by sudden 
victory tlian it had boon dojirossoif l)y 
long continuance t)f monotonous firing 
from opposite trenches. It was all in 
the day's work, and till the day’s work 
ia done the nation is not disposed to 
waste time or fritter away strength in 
emotional outbursts. 

EuwaiU) Grey made his W(?okly 
appearance on the Treasury Bench. 

Brought with him inomontous message 
for Bulgaria. Couched in that con rteous 
but firm language of which he is master. 

BriUsfTi sympaMiy with the Bulgarian 
people is warm and sincere, but if the 
little kingdom, egged on by Germany, 
assumes an aggressive attitude on the 
side of the enoniy " wo are prepared to 
give to our friends in the Balkans all 
the support in our power, in the manner 
Biost welcome to them, in concert with 
our Allies, without reserve and without 
qual’fication,” 

Loud cheer from the now gathering 
audience greo^d an unmistakable ulti¬ 
matum. 

Never was ultimatum delivered in 
the same fashion. With elbows resting 
on the brass-bound box, with bo<ly bent 
and head hung down, the Foreiun 
Skobetary, in level vdice, read the 
historic document as ho might have 
citerl a weekly report on the Dead 
Mdht Market. This habit of lolling 
over the Table when replying to a 
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SIB EDWARD GRRV ON BULGARIA. 

of war of sumo raidc. Wank'd to 
know whether, in view of fact that 
(Icrinaii Govermimnt Jiavo by the 
murder of non-combatants on sea and 
on land, by bombardment of unfortified 
(Towns, and by numerous other acts of j 
barbarity, systematically violated the 
HagueConvcntions.tboBrilisli Govern-' 
incnt* will in future pay to German 
officers who aro prisoners of war in 
tins country tbo same daily or monthly 


sums, and no more, as are paid by 
German Government to British officers 
who are prisoners of wai;in Germany ? 

Financiaii Secretary to War Office 
made perfunctory reply. British tax¬ 
payer, freshly burdened, would be 
obliged if Mr. ButCher would Bhar|>en 
his knife and hack away at this subject 
till it is reduced to sensible busi¬ 
nesslike shape. 

Prime Minister made urgent 
appeal for abstention from pursu¬ 
ing at present juncture question 
of comparative merits of National 
and Voluntary Service. General 
(diecr hacked up appeal. Guest, 
however, having prepared speech 
on subject, not to bo put off. 
I'lndoavourcd to open debate on 
motion for Third Heading of 
Consolidatotl Fund Bill. House 
not disposed to follow the lead. 
Conversation collapsed in time 
for adjournment at five minutes 
to seven, with time found for 
discussion of interrogatories ad- 
ininistored to incumbents of 
Welsh Church by the Com¬ 
missioners appointed under Welsh 
Church Act. 

Business done. — Consolidated 
Fund Bill read a Third time. 


THE ANGELS OF MONS. 

It may be just that folks h.av 0 Hocked 
To glorify a pretty tale; 

It niay bo trutli that Somutliing 
blocked 

.'bat desperate battle trail. 

And .anyhow, tho story’s growing 
stalo. 



Heading for rctronchment in tho Kiilarica 
of Gorman prisoners. 

Mb. Botcher. • 


But, truo or not, there's this is riglit. 
Sum as man lives and murder’s 
dune, • 

Fate never mixed another fight 
Since wars wore first begun 
With so much Freedom to bo lost or 


And swearing Tommies, beaten back, 
But rallying sifcill tboir broken lino 
Against tbo bowling Prassian pack, 
.May not Ii.avo sHonied divine, 

But still did heroes’ work and did ,it 
fine. 

Wbelbcr they saw the shining crow, 
St. George and all thp rest of it. 
Or only found a job to do 
And meant to stand tlicir bit, « 
Sonietliing or Someone gave them grip 
and grit. 

“ Tho Zoppolin says tho report was probably 
acooinpaniod by several othoM." 

I Morning Papef. 

Tlie Zeppelin may have said so, but 
you can never believe a gas-bag. 



THE TESTING OF A PATRIOT. 


TTIT3 NOVlil.lST V\ 

^Vule ' J'nlian in ll</( tinu Inns 
iSf pit mbi til) 

AsAi’iiNJ wiitti 111 //« Pi is 
JJpfcnils li(tin iiiithtlKli >11 
\V’iit( rs of note \ uA ii<i\\ ilt volo 
Till ir tiMif'K's lo liction 


I No II ISOniMl pilhOtl kl< ks 
V^viiiit till no\(l \M itei 
So lllhf* IS to Ills list lu> sticks 

()l I( IMS 11 IS ll ll;>lllul 

Jtiil indi^ 11 ilion fills tlio soul 
Vncl III ll I s till tongue mi jhitic 
When he iisiiijis the tiiesoiiio iiih' 
Of iiiilil 111 iiitii 


After the Slid 

ls->i\ Kuiigiluw, iuinifihod near boa, 
shi H 111 I h Mr mini) Unpet 

I hi iLsiili u( the tax w^uld be to tk^o tho 
pi n of siigir I halfpi tmy iii the £ ’ 

h tlinbingh Kientng Despatch 

Scottish ^loiers aie notoriously loss 
fci.ispirif' th in then English biotliren 


The iin\(*l, in tin Miiti i s \ i , 
Is not alono the nufiiuiii 
Of < ntoit.iining nio Mill mhi 
J5\ tiissi|»itiiig tidium 

It 1ms a liiglici iiolilet side 
\ iiiute eXiilUd inissioii 
That ot (kltubin^, fir iinl Mich', 


I icutciiiiit Uigular Forces, requests small 
sii (i igi \s1 with t)(U\ mil it Old iHs stance f >r wife 19 000 luilcs away ” 

III 1 II I 1 I 11 tit M of till V, 111 7fie limes * 

iltis nCt \ tiiiiii III w Ilk wli > III oilstiike 4 .1 I ^ I j. 1 .^ ll • 

ll l>iiiisti]U f I III III II IS of 111 pirhoiit I ^ ciioiiiriferonco of tho earth is 
hmini Iajm oiilj 2'),000 miles, we infer that the 

“ WdiiIiIp tMoileis is m hat wo should « >n the Flying Coips and 

call the in c piettyhighup , 


Kthics and iiiuhlinn 


^'AII stieiioc tonics within its scope. 
Social letciiiii ll Ionics 
It bungs lo the despuiiing hopo, 
Console', oxlimts and picai hos 

So far 7 he Tim «, w Inch h is once more 
I’i'iformed the easy tunotiod^ttc^' 
Of ‘ hieaking in an open door* 

With Amch supeidiioiis unction. 


ffcisi runs (i„iiii fill 111 Khaitum .ind 
liquiitv lasi Siliiidu iii„lit mil several like 
hate III! n forimn iii van ns pirtsof thi town 
some of which iit still u iMgabit Mosquitoes 
are m>t alio soil lo b'ced in them, undir 
pennltv of a he i\| tine iiid notices to that 
I Sett will undoubtrdK lie post< d at each lake 
before long ” -Kgyptnn Mail 

The sitfKieati of British rule in the 
Soudirn hasinot been exaggerated. 


' B> ordering ‘The Star,’ and signing a 
ginni ir tempt form iii^rted in it, xocb ufb 
will he ms ired against JSoppoling Therefore 
\or ABB BAFi. if yon gign the free insumnto 
form nil ‘ itn datct sfws ’ and 'thf stab ’ 

Daily News 

It IS rumoured that Count iSHiPPUMN 
on reachng the above notiue realized tho 
futility of his efforts and sent in^his 
resigi^on. 












Jr / iil . “Hehjs, I SAV ! What auk you i !• to hkiiino my kasjh.V” 

Fugitive . “It's Ai,r. uiout, Sib. It’s my bio BurvvKB tbvin’ teb cop me wiv a btone." 


*A EOBIN AT 'J’KK PKONT. 

Tt didn't take Jules long to flutter 
Jiis way into the heart of every Tommy 
in the trench, for there is much that 
is common to the methods of English 
and French robins. There wasn’t a 
man in the whole platoon who would 
have hurt one feather of that tiny body: 
and Jules know this perfectly well, and 
traded on his knowledge in the must 
shiSfiieless mariner. 

No dug-out however secluded was 
sacred from his little imjiiisitii’e pres¬ 
ence, if he wanted companionship; his 
“cheep, cheep” was too persistent to 
be ignored, and every occupation had 
to be thrown aside if Jules demanded 
amusement. 

He had lived among quiet peasants, 
but one night the great change came, 
and Jules woke to find the farm deso- 


Hutsuddenly his interest was aroused- 
They hegan digging trenches good 
honest digging; he could inulerstand 
tliat. 

Digging meant worms, and worms 
ready dug save a robin a great deal of 
troulile. So ho took courage, and gradu¬ 
ally edged himself nearer to thu busy 
men, his little head tirst on one side, 
then on the other. 

The Tommy nearest, ha])]K!iiing to 
catch sight of him, carelesslj' threw 
him a small worm. Tt was very pink 
and iV wriggloil iri'csistihly. 

.Tides hesitated. Should he? ITid he 
dare’? Yfs! With a ijuick darting 
movemonl ho was upon it. The next 
instant, at a s.afe distance, he was bolt¬ 
ing it greedily, and the friendship, 
between .Tub's and the soldiers began, j 
Ho was soon entirely one of them, as I 
British as the mest British of them all,' 


! quite suddepjy. Snugly tucked aWay 
; for the nighC ho knew nothing of the 
I hrilliant attack, and counter-attack 
' delivered with such swiftness. If ho 
heard the sharp rattle of riltes and spit 
of machine guns, it was drowsily in big 
slrej), and he was not ilisturhfiH, for he 
had grown used to ihese noises, so that 
when morning came he could not under¬ 
stand why tlio men in greyish hflie 
uniform now occupying the ti’enoh 
I win re ho lived were not the friends he 
j had played with overnight. 

Tt puzzled Ijim, thi.s thing. Where 
I \Mis ITelatey? Why did no ono offer 
him food? 

1 fe wandered drearily from end to end 
of the trench, reeking somo solution. 
Ah, at last end of the men had thrown 
him something! He inspected it deli¬ 
cately, head on one 'side. Surely somo 
mistake: it, was a stone! 


late and ab^doned. his gay ghcory little presence, in his i Tiie next was better tinned and aimed. 

It was unspeakably dreary. For suit of monk brown with the rod wa'st-1 This hit him fairly and hard, and, with 
iwe) days and nights he was desolate, coat, bringing an air of gaiety to the just one tiny choking gasp, Julo4 §avc 
but on the third night the soldiers boredom of trench lifov ! up his little ghost, 

came. The men used to watch for his coming ,\nd Dolaroy, in a small field hospital, 

Ho had never dreamed there could bo and beguile him to stay. His special miles away, xvith a piece of shrapn4l 
BO many men in the world, and he was friend. Private Delarey, taught him in his side and a raging head, muttered 
afraid. The soldiers w'ere noijy. They several engaging tricks, and Jules—for feverishly at intervals— 
sang itndikughedand swore, and JuU« He came of true French stock - loved “Pore l|ttlo Jools! Wish we’d ’ad 
did no^nderstand English and hated showing himself off. time to fetch mi along. ^ 'Ope they’ll 

it all in his little heart. . ■ . But the end of his gdbii timo came look arter Jools.” 
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and tense; 
Ijor hence. 


A BALLAD OF BULBS. 

]'’on several inopths 1 'vo striven liard to curb undue expense; 
I t‘iinjuf*ato the vorlj“to save” in ov’ry niood 
And when Extravajjanco allures I stonily nid 

1 walk into the City,«.y and h.ick, on iny ton loos; 
llnhailed by me in rain or shine the flying taxi goes; 

No more tlio merry inotor-hus niy solid presence knows. 

I’ve laid a drastic ban upon the winsome cigarette; 
Against the early morning tea my face 1 ’vo sternly set; 

I wear goloshes unaha'.lu'd wlicnever it is wot. 

riimiiing the examph* set hv the Kino and Court, 

I have abjured my single alter-dinner glass of jiorl; 

] stick to barley-water, and 1 drink it by the quart. ^ 

Hut in the strongest Iwidies there’s a vulnerable spot; 
Aenn.i.rs liad it in his heel, and in his lu‘el was shot; 

I thought 1 was lempLalion-proof, hut foiiml th.at 1 was not. 

I’or six long months so tightly and unflinchingly T drew 
My purse-strings tliat on luxuries I never spent a .kju ; 

And tluni hang went live shillings like a bolt from out the 
blue. 

It wasn’t for the War lioan mill that they provided grist; 
No, the mischief was accomplished by a seedsman's f.ital 
list. 

And they wore blued on bulbs, for bulbs I never could resist- 

UNWRITTEN LETTERS TO THE KAISER. 

No. XX-VIII. 

(Fioni Ihi- (h itv i\ I'hn'j non.) 

Wii.i.T!’,. ^yhen you recisve this 


My m-:.\ii Wii.i.ir,. ^yhen you rectsve this T shall be 
quit(> dead. E\eti Itefote tlie otilbre.ik of the War 1 had 
been ailing. On .\ugnst l-.t, 191-1, I took to my bed and 
was detinitely' sejiatated liom yon. 1 did not feel the 
se|>aia^’on much, it was no great wuMii-h, for laUeily, as 
you know, I had li.ul hut little eh.inee to ihslingtiish 
myst'lf by any ttseful actnity. 'riiough A\e still kept up a 
show of li\ing together tiu' strain was obviously heconnttg 
too grefit to conttnue lutieli longer. Tlieti came tin* break, 
and now, as I say. 1 am go'iig. E\en h.id the War by 
some tinr.K'le been asoul-d 1 dotilit if onr companiotishi]) 
i^iultl have been nuiintained. To bo bnlliel .and n'-glis-ted j 
is never pleasant, and that was evidently the fate wliicli 
you had markt'd out for tn,' TIte lesson is a hitter one. 
Would that I had le.unt it so >n'-r. 1 sliotild have saved 

myself much pain ai'd^nany liuish disappointiiients. 

As I look back np-iii my chequered cateer 1 ask myself 
whether I was at any tiiiio sullicienlly re.il and eoeviucing 
for the task 1 had un-lertaken t-i ]>erloim. t)ur arl'cles ol | 
at-tocialion (if I may put it in tli.it vvay) 1 lid it down that | 
1 was to be the good, k*ind, gentlemanly eluvalroiis fa nily-, 
Kmperoi whose only fault was to bo a i.istc tor iir.iclieal 
jokt'sof a simple and innocent sort; w-liiie you worelojiliiy 
your part in sliimng armour us an Olytnpi.in NVar-god or in 
diplomatic intrigues as a mod.-rn ruinctunation of .\I vciiiv- 
VKLi.i. 1 was to discuss the merchant nunine willi Herr 
Hii.i.iN at Hamburg, while yon were to plan Diva iiuiwihf.i 
with VON Tihiutz III Kiel or iit thoTulcan W«rka at StHtin. 
Kiiri’p was to be in your department, I was to listen to 
‘Hr. DuvaNiiF.n’.s sermons ami talkpeace-talk totlio Americ.in 
Ambassador. " - _ 
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'magnate was about to seat himself. This may haye been 
slightly vulgar, but it was undoubtedly very funny. At an; 
rale the wliofe Court laughed most heartily whenever I 
did i|). 

Then again there was my visit to Lord Lonsdale with 
the ohjt'ct of persuading the siniple English that we were, 
uft(‘r all, a true I'lnglisli gentleman, fond of grouse-shooting 
and all other English sports. EeaKy 1 alivost wished you 
hud yourself Ivoen present instead of me when we drove 
through Cumberland with outriders and postillions, and an 
escort of splendidly mounted British Yeomanry prancing 
and clattering all round us, Thp whole affair went'off 
most successfully, and had excellent results. Unfortunately 
the same cannot bo said of the interview in which I laid 
bare pur lioart to the Jjontloti DailyJJ^elegraph, That was 
meant to please the English, but for some reason it had 
the opposite ofTeet, and besides all tho Germans bocamo 
furious about it too, tiritl the throne rocked in the storm. 
Tho Tvvoetluioutli letter was no more successful, but that 
was yours, not mine. Nor liad I anything to do with tho 
tbeiitre parade tti •Tertisalein or with the foolisli Morocco 
adventuro. Tliese enterprises, like all the other insanities 
of whicli I liavti not strength to writedown the list, wore 
liiitclicd in your brain, and, though I prote.sted agaim^ 
tlicm, I was ovorboi-no. Can you wonder that I hailed our 
separation as a release from an intolorabjo position ? 

Well, you now liave the War on which you wore bent, 
and all 1 e.iii say is that I hope you like it. I, at any rate, 
have had no part in it, .and cannot he iisktsl to hear any of 
the responsiliility for it. That is yours and y’onrs alone. 
Vou liave the satisfaction of reflecting that you have put 
in jieril th.it great structure for the foundation of wJiich 
thousands of Germans gladly gave their lives. And you, 
and those who have urged you on or followed you, now 
stand forth before the vvoild as men who have ruthlessly 
triimpled under f< oji all laws liy which mankind ponglit to 
mitigate ferocity', to protect tlio lives of tlio innocent ijnd 
1(1 liold tyranny in check. 

(Signed) Wii.HKi.M J. KT K. 


A Mixed Marriage. 

T'lom TIte (Hnxtjon' liulletiii, iimli*r licadiiig “Ediuhurgh 
Military Wedding”: — 

“ JjK'Uli'ii.nit Ni(-c)l ]>iii(-o, 7th I'lov. Stewart, daiiglilct of Dr. 
Stevv.ut Jirui-c, It.iulf, .mil Slirg.irot BiitUlinii K.S., son of 
Uev. Dr. . . . " 

Mr. Punch’s he-^t conipliiiicmts to that fine hotJy of .AuuoJfens. 
I lie Miss Margaiot Battalion of tho Royal Scots. 


“Jtu. lUi.iuin's Stuikino Niivv ISooir. 

By Autiilk ^tAciii.N. 
rulilishcd 'I’D-dii).”- I'Urniiig Nctra. 

Although Mr. 4f vciikn, on his own showing, is responsilil v'! 
ftir The Aiujeh nt Mniis, wo decline to believe this latt'st 
claim for liiai. Mr. B.vlkouh as a writer needs no ghostly 
assistance, 

“ Tlicru wore two charges against an cleven-yoar-ul^ Cadoxton tey 
u.iiiied Jolin Lake, of Holling newspapers under the age of twelve ,vc.ars, 
and of shouting iicw.si)apom on a Sunday.”—Bqrry Dock News' 

If tho newspapers had been above tho ago of twelve 
years wo coultl have better understood the reason for 


Yon were to review the Berlin garrison on | prosecution.___ 

the Teinpelhofer field e,nd to toU roociiils to shoot down 

their fathers and mothers at you|aiili^f and I was f,o gain “Bixsw i-hat Cbiitijid Kcsbia.”— News, 

a reputation for harmless levity?^ liiipenal batnhomie by Even a I’ressimist might refrain from such an ungonordus 
pulling away the ohair on xvhich some portly indfistriiu j objurgation. 
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Judgt {bilotc Knl^iuini pm iiii t /iinl S4nitiidi) n 
VII I. Ai] III ( luiI 1 II lo in' \n HIM ini I’m smf t m i> 
H\8 m 1 \ SI vj III I \ It Mi-Tii 1) in (II It 1 uvM ruooi-> 


Main ^ (II It 11 MsiiAii M I(iM s V( N rri Ft ho SI VI nr 

V III N V(II HI Mt III V L V I Jl W I Tl SI ( l \ I s 1 HI | .^ ^lY ^ 
JI I Ml MKH S IIII \SHI\( 



Dintid ‘ Ii VII r ivshiiiii i ms ok nils isiitAtiioK 
SiK VHI I I H I I Y(H HIM IIII 111 s.,1 (S', llMl 1 Mill MID 
IIIIMSIIMS Jl M A \II(Y WKVlItl) I SIIKIS 


(i Dlllll ^ Ob VON I lilt IHI rOsM 01 \Olft VAHII 
Sill ts III MUM HIM VI VI CM n nui tlVlMV MNL Ol 
1111 1 M Ml S t I ss 




BOSCH HUMOUR. 

[11 k I>(.iiuni I’liKi l\l till ! till It „\(s 
Its ii ul IS a dill hill I tvi II till ( i|)t IIII III I 
lust ( IllKI (if III J llr,llsll llIK I Mtcl t ill II „ 
of liidUii ntiHini mil niubiiK „iiiis in tin 
docl 11 s t il in Ilf isrn 
( a/)lii It And lla ] il (i ’ 

Opifii 'Hu tilsi I ipi I II (II 1 III! d(sl 
Sli^I filsifv till III lint III IK ’ 

( a} tain Nrt'ict NMuir m tin •’ildiiis 
(IJ/IICI III lilt ( ll 1 111 Ills dls„ll|si I IS 
iiighO’’ > id sill II V( It III I (Is liiiikiiih vl I 
Lapiain \ri tlir Viiuiu iiism li i 1 
Offiui Thill IS OIK (111(1(11 (1 (I spill 1 , 
all luiiiid 

< aplaiii Ihtn iii Crod s iiniiu loi v ml 

I iiA\L bticn 11 ihiiUKtios loinpiiif^' 

1 liaiesocii hippopntmil 
I haie vntclud a ^ii itto spiiiil i mile 
and a half 

(Tlio him v(i\ pvpitnif; thal nifiltl) 

I once ‘<aNN vi hull pu]> ^nu cli ist to a 
hate, 

And lhi( was a, huhcic us sci unlilo 
And I witnosbed an even nioio clunisv 
aliaii I 

When a poipoibo nidulf'cd in 
('ambol, 

^ havo noticed a inotoi-bus skidding, 
Peon-amateurs h\ U]} a sholf, 


1 liiKMi'clicd il)aif.(( la\iii„ iflii 

11 I II l( I 

J ii 111 d incid in tliclimi < is misi If 
Thil IK I (ill I)k \V It, will 11 i iiioiiKiit 
ol llllllll 

Iiispiud tills lucvcicnt l>nc 
IIul I nut with (Ik ilumsKst 

U]) 111 ( II til 


All Mil 111 111 1 being sitn It 


The Cautious Touch 

1 I I I I II „ III II / n/ ll II tl t 
*■ 11 111 (1 nil „ ml At iilii ll II ll 
■I Ul III ill I mill 111 i| pi IK I ll 1 

tun hill * ^ I I I 11 


Sttfl iillillisfi itlittii„ Ii iiiidii 
till titli I I’lil) 111 J I HIM i iiiidi i 
11 IS lilt I I ll 1 isl III 111 111 111 S|| ll I I III 111 
lliis vli h IK I iii„ pi mIik 1 I tills v( I it 
till I Mill I III itll ll 11 ll 

1 itUi J" ij II 1 mill 1 ill 

llltlioi ‘hut wllj ill ig 111 Slllh 
SI I lur ’" 

I Iiii fiisl r jiilt let for Ihi Dtili'Niiis 
(liristin IS I’liddiiiR J mid h m it iv 1 11 ii 


CONCESSIONS TO THE VOLUNTEERS. 

It I 1 p It l tint tlu W It Oltio Is 
I IL| Hid t iisidii till ,iiisti II if illoviiig 
V I llltM IS to 1,0 t > till It lit to (lif,''(ii»<Ii<s 
N 1 iiniiiil vill ll mil ml n > nnif nn 
IIll I imiimiiilK II pi M ll I 

In i isi of III itig g issi d It tlu llol<t, 
Nolimticis must diposit t sum ni 
id\ iiKi lociiMi till hospit ll I Npt list s 
1 III \ will iiowivn III liiiiiid without 
cliii„i Ilii ipiiliL limns ol nil mill Is 
wi hing to otli I llcmsilvis issuh|iits 
loi MMsiction Ol iithii diiigcioiH cv 
tlu piinnints it tin h ispit ils will he 
coiisi I lid 111 I >1 ill 11 

Hu \\ II (nil will lonsi 111 (oaccojit 
nil II ol „ ) (I i h II u l( 1 fuim tin \ ohm 
ltd I ijis t I Ilf Is livt tiigctb fill 
miisitliv pill hit ilsi) IS io\ti to 
si\i th( iNpiiisi (it sindla„s Puhho 


md I 11 \( isit\ I 111 pu ftued 
1 I tl mc( i l\io giiiiK IS 

At Ml All 11 Ml Ol J’miisii I 1 lilts 
III nnltns mini hiiiiii I ii it i littli 


plucd ■RoUKlih SIX iKm ilmiilisiid ditli nil liobsint tlu inli m tlu c iso if 
III it hlNpellM viU lliijiU LJMl till p itl ll if \i Hill llllllll < II mil III 

onomiu Dttilii \iii', ITho j< mnil ajipi its howtcii to have 

Yts, but what poition ? Tlie longue. mido a stiMuious illimpt to cuij out 
Ol the tummy ? I its uw n uia\im. 
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"snl Oil With hi8 Foiling and hia wife I opposite “I sappose you have heard 
TOMLINSONS PROGRESS. cmhnued to li.in« out hoi washing; akiid him ? " 

\j»OL I a foilnif'ht aftd the To'iihn l.iU down tlie hwk {jaiden with an in- “ Yos,” 1 answeied synipathetiCaUjir* 
sons hid talfen “Ros(d(*nt‘’ iii oni difteience to public opinion that could “This is a temblo war," she said, 
lovd Miss WitluiH (jiiniiuoncd a CouiK il not haio been moio isinpleto if tbej and tuinofi and walked dejectedly up 
ofWnt The Vicai’s wife h id of o mist h id boon mhabilin^ a disoit island tlio path to hei fiont dooi 
rilhd on the Tomlinsons but ,is ill'Mis 4 Withiis was vciv bitti i about it But woi>e was in btore for her. 
the wojld knows, Moiis win- ui Ibis slii siul wb'it conus of 'I'heio w is no stopping “the onemy. By 


the wojld knows, Mcais win- ui Ibis slii siul whit conus of 'I'lieio w is no stopping “the enemy. By 
nothing to go bj , tlK> bm to look jnoiiding the misses with choip odu (lu end of .July be Was a major, in 

up tMijbod\ 111 ikiiig no dis( ndion cition tin middli ol August ho was invalided 

betwofii tilt slid p iiid 111! I's \l J often wondcicd osaith whit slio home with i bullet wound in his leg. 

the Council il w I un imm uisK dt iilid nii ml bi tli s u n aik wliub s(iiicK me \ndwlipiili( letuincd to us it was not 

that tlio romliiis ns win (piiti iin is iik Ici int to the sitinlion hiit shi mcicli .is an o&cci Tomlinson came 

possible Kpi ilid it so mill} times tli it it last home i \ C 

I was not III |in id I hid m\s(Ii I idt suu time must be sointthmg I sli dl iieici foigot his airival at 
noticed tiiiil iin|il( is.mt l(ituj(s in it i Hosedene IVu an hoiii or more the 

aiioul 'lomlinsoii In ->imm„ this 1 Omdivlisl limiii} I met hei ittliO|ioil hid hion filled by an excited 

am not illudmg piitunliils to bis b itt no of tiu i ni I ‘ JI i\o loii lieiid ' tiowd and when at last Tomlinson 


oiidmg the misses with thoip odu (lu end of .July be Was a major, in 
lion till middle ot August ho was invalided 

I often wondcicel csaith whit slio home with i bullet wound in his leg. 
ml III til s u II aik wine b s(i lick me \nil w lieu lie letuimd to us it was not 
mdciint to the sitintion but shi mculi .is an oflicci Tomlinson came 


fui wbub tb iigli 1111 itti ictile was be 

piibips no mole disl le-.sing | 

lb in bunduds ot elluis lliil 

one I iieoiinlets m tin ( iti ind 

clscwluK* hio. it w IS not so 

iimcb bis ijjpcuaiue I till w is 

at I mlt .IS his gnu 111 sen i il 

tone fii the Inst jilni he . 

male i pi utuc liom tIu iii} A 

1) ginning ot lolling tin ,^i s ^ 

plot in flout of bis llOllsl CMIl 

(Wining 111 Ills sbiil l((\(s ind 

will a pipe ft has ilw iis bd n I 

tacitl) agidd in oni loid tbit 

peisonil gild, mug sb< tild lu 

stiidly dintiiidl I I till buks 

honIs.iK dom b\ii])iolis ion il ' y 

who \isits us 111 tmn In llu iLA \ 

sdund p'.idi it h( on bd mu ^ 

))imliill} .ijipiioiit th it lu w IS T j 

a I licUd tidiu (I iiK IK I I Ik 11 l_p Y 

am, no doubt clicks m wbub ^ _ 

(bis msliumtnt is u^udid is ~ 

coMtd cans Is not oiu i I tiu ni 

The p^ino we know lUo thi I’m n im 

Mohn 111 I Miss \\ itlu Is 111 isdl ‘ SI I I s 

h IS conk s (id to soiiu u i|ii mit ^ ‘ 

aiuo willi the inmdiliii but 

fuitbei (bin tins wi bi\( leiii goni < nils 


[III min roinliiison bis appi.iud in a motoi c.ii with his wife 

lud the (jpiicial Officer coin- 
S I minding the distiiet the en- 

tliusiasm hec iiiie so intimse 
I bat the i nlmgs in fiont of 
Miss Mitbeis bouse gaie way 
^^db a (i.is)i ,tnd seveial of tile 
pojiuliue well’deposited among 
^ lioi gi iiiniUMs I was stamping 

1 ipiito dose to the seine ol the 

Ij J disastii Wliit Would AIiss 

I Witheis do ' 'Woitkl she faint ^ 

V ,/ Would slu go into hysteiics’* 

K& Would she sui Tomlinson foi 

I ^ dmiagis’ W Old 1 she wiite to 

T IH the jiipiis ’ 1 blit cxpoctcd to 

■ / / u toitb upon the 

I / "7 iiuidds md butebei them m 

Rsh ^ ^ lilood hefoie they could 

^ \ US. With ashiukUi T tinned 

\ ms (>es iw i\ liom the wieck, 

\ md till a lull iniiiule I d.ued 

' ~ «) not glam e again in Its ( 111 ('ction 

W lu n T iliil, I saw Miss Witheia 
iws ro \ 1 vsoi am ri 11 n him in on ]ui dooistcp 'Jlnie vasa 

OSS isN. mini Ml sj IN III! Ill Ihisli on lu i face, hut not otiage 

M 1. IIA I.H is.H niisos ANI. ohlisious of liPi g.uden feim 

ohlis loiis ol w hat the load might 
sis'iiie 'J houghsliglitly think slu w is willing in one hand 


I SI M N . (Il nil OM ISN. I HI 111 Ml SJ IN llilltl 
ill (Nil ONI bl INI I I II 11 -A I 111 I SI H 1 1 llsOS ANIi 
S SI IIK Jill 11)1 

goni inlistdl Itssis'llie 'J houghsliglitly think 


I think, hossi SI I til it'sbit i( ills moK osii mdiliis igi lie li id pics ulid a It indkc icliic I m the othei a mall 


than anything i Isi (iiriu 1 tiu si ile in tin iiilboutus o idojit him, and (Jnion lick, mil with he l foot she w.is 
igiinst mu ness luiglduiii. w is i k siiie his King ind he.tmgtiniidotheciowdseutjiusiastic 

liseoi t IS tin*- Miss W i< lu i s mink ab ad Count is I admit ed his spin! and s nil I ic ndi iin., ol lie s a jolly good fellow." 
till in w III n they h id r> d\ bun mioii^st so lad Miss Witliiis ufi ad to sliaii Tlii n 1 did a foolish thing. A veiy 
‘fliidoutiilout thow ms oiilliusiism It is a pit} thci Uliuit, phlegmatic-looking man was 
1 know not) th.it roiulms u w is in tin e m ( t iki liis s le too, she siul Alstanilmg imniediatel} in fiont of me. 
iiihit of nlhwing his^wiit I ) uklnss little liiii wi lu lultliit he h.ul g lined 1 1 took oft his hat and flung it high 
mu IS Sul Sou will now he m a ii uiimission 1 bn time it w is 1 who into the au Jt wa-> an 8..t which feub- 


^ou will now he m a ii uiimission 1 bn time it w is 1 who into the au 


Jt wa-> an 8..t which sub- 
t mo half a suinea But 


position I o ,,1 ispi romliinon Hi w is hi< i tli lusss t) ’\Iiss Withois JtUcqmntI} cost mo half a guinea But 

}ou will sit ipnti bis Ilia the jicili (lu wn ibsi usis i blow to lioi, but diii 1 dulu t caiu Nothingleaily matteied 

soil ol nun 111 fill who, if sou mei toil, it will 1 m \ims is not wb.it that .ifteinoon 

mil md mi|fmcd illi i liisl.eiltb w aild •( w,as ' slio n linked nlj ntimisK 

jc Hell's tiiiUii to i.jils ' NkoI}, and ell ingid ( 1 1 umseisition Wuks If y ou luippen to bo going down oui 
hmks 'low ssiaii'i'l* • pis ('ll, and llu II tlu'ga/etteamuumced|rnad any day about 4 30 p u , you may 

I (oiifoss I ss IS I Ill'll* sons foi the that Tomlmsoii bad biyti piumoted tojpessibly catch a gltrnpso on the lawn 

Tomluisons It is msu pl(a<-iiil to tlie tank ol cajitiin loi si*\oial days belimd one of the houses of a small 

eel tint Olio Ii not w inteil Yet it I avoided Miss Witlioiu, and when at lady, latlioi past middle age, and a 

oust he admitted tiiat they Ijoie up length she <neit< ok me one inoining ] shhit, tluck set man m khaki, who 
ery biavoly, so hi.ivei} iiulc'id, Lh' .r^nlly kepc oft tiu subject As we smokes a pipe and walks with a slight 
Irnost seeint'd as if tho\ haidl} ten' paitq^ at Imr gate she looked across the limp It is Miss Withers and Tomlin* 
ihiit they were nus'^ilg. Tcnalmsunjroad tyt tn^ TomlinsOns’ house justjson, playing oroqXiet. 


mil md iiu|fmed illi i liisbeiitb w aikl 
io Hell's till nil to i<))l\ ' NkoI}, 

.hulks 'low s loill-i'l * • 




Lii ili'thiiian ( ii I liiij i Ik^l iiii k d} i,i In'o li /i liul 
1(1 )ll 1)1 II ( H\1 ' 

2un hO^iur M\is n in "NF )\ in u • Ji voi on iili in / 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(lit! Vi Puiuhs 'itilf if I untl L! )J%) 

Mh Conhvi) ot couis( Iun I %\ i\ ot lookin., on lifi is i 
lo%\, sneikmff soit ol lillow luikin„ m misiispi l(i d j)l u s 
with a (l( i(ll\ s.inilhio I snpposo tli i( in liis !/</(// 
(Ml iHtlN) ho inc’Uis to sliow (In kIliiIUssIv ti dint 
of tiw inalovol^nt f,ossh) ol xii (\il nniultd nian on tin 
foitunc's of a {,ndil(s-. nit ihsi llis t nti il Ivnu \nl 

linj'it, ly a nohlj bnn S\\(»d(> sou ol i nank in I ho 
inlniits a jiai iKsnif, pliilosophv of in.'ilii ns in I disliusts 
which make him h\ dioin^ a lioinnt i w unit in md i 
Ilian of mdetision (Jnl ot a (hilinius South l’a< iln* Jsl md 
hotel, kept by one St/iow/m/,‘i louthlj, hiil)jin„ in\ions 
tfiuton (an old vill iin ol Mi Comivds and no jnodutt of 
tlio Wai 92 mit), IIei/\t < iiius iw ly in ])t\ to Jus loinh 
homo a young Unglish gnl who hns I illni on eiil dais ni 
a traielling tinop ot smgi is, and is hi in,, ]>( i si i nti d t hn fl\ 
but not only, by the mlitnated hotilki pii who, ('1^,11 
foi levenge, % a lying tale ibmd //n/st s tii isuib of ill 
gotten gold peisnacles tyvo egicgious stomnluls to lollow 
him 1*01 my self •! havo to sninnion up ill my faith m 
Mr Coniud’s ailistic sinceiity to beliiwo m any such 
bi/aiio ruftians as the imimtivo ami bloody liuanlo and 
the languid, gentlemanly Jones One might accept them 
in Treasuio Inland, but m the olaboiately contrived realism 
of Ml Comuii'e sotting they seem ineicdibly fantastic 
Hib peifected subtlety of method is indtod almost too 
delicate a midium for the piesentation of the fast and 


a /(IS 1 IUK) Will 111 WIN os HI I ISl JI S, ANYWAY, 

11 OS mil ju 1 Ai r 

finioiisiiot ol )nssion ind bloodslnd tint Sitliiij m the 
I ml hidinies ^01 < in I htl|) thinking Hut jnessing the | 
cotisiipninis ol tin St h ml it lliif,! alt in 1 11 JnyAindi 
flic point ol dcifiit piohihihti hi his louhd Ins dui so 
to spcik and (I stiovid tliil si nsi il ini lit ibilili which 
ought t) be till doniiniiit inipussnii ot i (ii„idv woikijl 
out 111 tins 1 III hli slyditiilid md iin tivi d w ly knd | 

h iMii,^ dcliviiid till tLiititiii pid,^m(nl foi lonsiiiiici* 
siki let mr hi ^ ol \oii to igiioii tilt niis„iiiiigs ol in niti i 
111 itiii ind hind lonisill imi to tin (njoiininf ot a 
dihiiti ti mil I 101111111.1 md ii-. i^iiting i iin is w is 
lyii spun out ol fill \ti\ t iii^li tihii ol th South ,Sta 

I*-liiHlsby I III islii 11 itlsiii in 

Ml IIliiU Miiioii ill pliix idini ilisiiininiilion m 
mil SI Ills 'lliiswisoni ol nil tiisl-ii Ih i tions iftiu iciilmg 
Iht (lolilcn SLaiiuni (t Vssiit ln(liui>()ni) might a Ivci 
tisc till biokthus liliii I 1 / tlin Riad this i( you 
wish to unili isi mil\oui (hild' On 111 ly ath ist s ly foi (ho 
loliinn tint it Is ijuiti uiihlsi iintlim„ else iuitlui that it 
IS 111 nimy wi\s ol 1 sin, iil 11 md hiuntni„ tliiini i^s 
sco^ii,^ I inbiau'. itoiii of tin iiui iiiisol iiiitini iiistoiiaiic 
London sqnaic md i synij ithitic study ol tin 11 ml int 
owneis iAfi W vi 101 l niiist hiinselt In a bachcli 1, this 1 las'? 
being notoiiously contmned IhIkmis 111 (he “ti iiliiigclouds 1 
ofgloiy’ iiltaof bibyliord Thctifii is bin \ii\ pli isxntly ' 
suggested, and vvith a quito iiwcifiit touch ot huiiioui; m 
the poison of a Fiuiid (unseen hy tin glow 11 iqis of the 
nuise^es) whose mission it is to launch the small souls 
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111)011 tlini iu>s\ Iifo Theio au* of roinse three ohviou^ ol<i saMUR-tnan But there Were dUletenees too; for Mr. 
(I iDRt I ^ foi 1 hook S1U li us tlus, couceinoii u holly as u is S<i/iijjson (lit! not come to a tragic end, and he was no man 
with vanoiN asiucts of one idta It might iiisily beconio of action, biit d scholar engaged in wntuig a “Philosophy 
])i i„gish 01 sihnnient d oi monotonous The (list of these of Poioity ’’ Poicity had a capital letter m this work, and 
imils til Wripofi! tiiumphnntly uoids (lom (ho otlui so ^lad the othei nouns, because it was written about 
Iw I \()U miy think poihijis tlul his isi i]ii has been moie (ho middle of the eigliteenlh ceiilurj Mr. Safiitpion’s 
miiiow I will not do liiin (lit. in|u-.li(o of utiilnig the plnlo jipliic incdil ilions wire Interrupted^one day % the 

i])))aiilii n of 1 M)ung gentleman was thrown from hi 8 
hoisooirt till guden wall uul landed in the Molet-trame, 
with some daiiiigo (o tin tlowcis and to his own head. 
Ciicmnstanci mule it ap]ii ii it was only appearance— 
tint (In ,^(ntliniin (hus pinjtcti d w.is a Jacobite, pursued 
hy i„<nts (I IviM. (iioiKii Mi loved him at 

hist sight and huhoiiud him fiom pin suit, and continued 
to loM him mciKiimsf u coswhich mule his lovo singularly 
g( iiibous 1 lit he could not svve him k leider would bo 

li ud to pit ISO who found no- 
tluiig to<suit hiH taste lu tins 
book Tlie tVo fiicnds iide fai 
ind (ist to oscipe llieir pm- 
sueis vnd for those who piefer 
11 (It ( tion to vctioii, there aie ox 
ti u Is fi an the ‘ Philosophy of 
Ptniitc containing much nice 
ohitn i(i III o( life Mruroiftr 
Pit MUM is stslo IS delicate 
ind |)i II y md fiom beginluiig 
to tiiil liLi Wink shows a \oiy 
(I iinl\ (1 iftsmimslup 


iiuiKii of his \ iiiotis slutliis ()l whuli Ins sl\lo of Itllmgis 
tin gient (hum Jhit T will mdu il( my iwii ])uliitni.i' 
Itn tin tpisoiU t)l llnil ii i I mil iimitiiily ilt liglitfnl study 
of cbildisli fu(iidsln|)) mil f i llu ]tuctiition mio sinill 
hoy n ituu sli iwn 111 tin ii((iinlf>( 1 tin i h lin St to/iff on 
thodiy btfiii It liisi wtiil los, hool M\ iil\ict (nillni 
IS d I md It I I (In I lok in i him]) kit [i it il h md s i th it 
w In n Mill It 1 hi ( I (hail I t I It tu slung SIX It t y you i in 
go u)isi I with \li Will II mil sp ml in limn m tiu 
must i\ It w ill wt II icpic tin 
(hull) 

St IKS i)f (hill pcisonihly — 
hut 1 )\ (Ills time Insl (lu thiill 
olnoMlty Ininnsl (hi schtmc 
has hetn on tin Inns of hi ill 
nil lift ill with tin Stiht misi u ii 
S(>II iisu ill\ inoit m It ss I I i 
had ltd J> I I up it (Hi it ms 
son) Int iks IK w .,101111(1 nil 
iinif h IS hill till SS hit ints 
ii{mtt(in(d illlhoMituis mil 
the pii'-oiiiihly whom it Innts 
lie snp)il lilts Rin mis 1 1 yc i y in 
ftiioicliy Lin plot Ironist III 
Ml t iiyi 11 s M ynmni is t ik 
IS 1 ymnip pludogi ijilu i who 
a( (list idopis (ho (hs„ui I (d i 
lictitioiis ft 11 ml Dm up it li 
whom ho 111 ly itlilimit thon„lils 
and siMiigs of his own wlinh 
111 his ouhnin state < I iniml In 
only im))(ih(tly lotnpKliiml 
Wlun oyMivtnIln niitiliitini 
of a young wo n ui with piiiUi 
aln(ii«tisi(s till D III 11/III I '.uh 
ollliiini Jiil'.i Is dilimd it 
or lu tikis on i stpiidt t\ 

•steiue IS a ])lnlo-.oplK i wlusi 
wiitmgs (oiniilso liif,lni(l 
while piKU Hull who is* doin, 
left mote hohl ic k hoy (h in imi 
quifo dial to yon, I iniv|)k id Ih it Ml Myiutioii linnsiK 
his lud iiccn mil h nllnt siiiitssiul 'I In it n riu ihk 
passives 111 tin stoiy, notihly I'le [ii uit ot thi oiii 
iiowikd Thxtoiy in which iio n doiihle 11 1 n/ was di i„gcd 
lhtou„h a peiplestd lioyhood Vnd I liktil tm notion id 



V himiiuN 11 Ml I MIN, iniinNiM, iiiom nii (ii\, 
Willi Ills MINI) 11 rr 01 Jill wiiians oi iin i isiso 
tosl 01 I IMS l-i SI in I SI \ UIXUIUMI Ml IJU SIS ILUl 

isMiiioiitiMi SI-.s 11 nn si'ii ui uis ii n ^l 


It ill (k p lids on what you 
(I niindfiom m histoneilnovel 
[I you will iiiyu nothing but 
• I ot s i aultmg on cb iigeis and 
lit mg acioss country to foil 
plots mist the king, oi if you 
insist on plun John Jilunts 
following th( 11 deal loidb to tbe 
w us, you must go clsowbeio for 
yoiii mtellottual icfubhmont 
Hut if you cun enjoy a leisurely 
VitsoLi) Hi It like chionicle 
of a mans youtli and develop 
inent, a novel of atmosplioie 
1 ilbci tb in action, you will like 
I'litti/ Mauls All In d Umo, 


which IS tbe silly and quite 
it ill III Ins slitp Is nit mingliss title of JisiiN IIuntia MiCakih\’h latest 
It 1 fill to nikli this novel (Hi list vnd Hi vthi n) It is the stoiy of the life 
of I’llyst ,014 VinoN (lom uiily childhood to the. moment 
wlun he was tomjielkil to (lyfrom Paris after killing 
1 iiirii'Pi iSiiiuois Ml McCahtht'b \iUon is not thg 
l)//i)rtof I Lwli/niq I oi Ihe Nii/lit, but a chivalrous and 
111 unties [illdi so much more sinned .igiinst than smmng 
III it one can h udly iialise that this is supposed to be th 6 
sime itisoii whom biniNsov sbowed debating wittiin 
lmn<-tlf IS to the idvisabihty of knifing the good man who 
had given Inin shelUi Howovti, you pay your foui-and- 

sixptnce iml you tike yoiii choice hor my own part, T 
thoioiiAily disbelievttl m th s latest portrait, but I enjoyed 
Pit III/ MmihAllJn I lion immensely Theie is a pleasant 
smoothness about oieiythmg that ^Ue^fcCABlHr wiites, 
and he ccitiunly has the gift of making the reader live in 
the past But the nicse histoiicnl no\eU I read, the bet er 
Ml V.ehiiil Sampson, tlu heio of Liltle Jliatls, hy|I appicciato the merits of my own century Tbe only 
Maiuoru. L C PicKTHii.i. (Mi ruiiN), had some jmints peojile who seem to have had even apassably good time in 
inboimnon with The Vasia tMilK 0 mf*ii cmhI ho was a veiy those days weie'the great nobles, and it would have been 
luhgi lit yoimg gentleman w^Tivcd alvne u^a ruinous old' just my luck to have Ireoii born a varlet or even a scurvy 
louse anti was wgited o’l liy a devoted ,but caiitaiikoions knave 


giMiig him in emiitiKMis him woiship ioi tin mystmous 
Dimvpul Olhtiwisi I liivt is ilw lys m itk i thd tin 
wholt sulijttt is*i little too hig fill tu dniint iii Hit „iiis( of 
lutioii Vise simt it is ihundaiitly tit in fiom tm htgin 
mug 111 it IJitini lud Daiiiii) et aie the siiiic ju i n lhi> 
lahtuinus ctillttt 111 111 pmut isinding i of hi on mg w ui 
iOiiie Hilt whtii all IS Slid 'VIi M Ritioir iiiiiiins a 
(I I iiiiitiuis iitrst, and this in iii igc of 
slipshod wiilm„ III ly will tvciisp i suptHIuous page 
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leniberod. i» “the Station in onier that they might be 
“Milenl.” Thetio soborod by a etimb of it.4 ninety>four 


OHARIVARIA. j Poet ") la 

Wish eeferonce to tlie recent sug'| noisy'coruBoating gas-bags defy com- steps. A lift has now .been jostled 
gestion to adopt a now motto fotj petition. * * there, but Sir Tho^s Wmittaxub will 

in place of the time-honoured * he glad to learn that the staircase 

jDomine Virige Kos Mr. Pimch respect- Kino Constantinb'h strange attitude will ihj retained for use in emergency. 
{uily*points out that it would be un- is generally* attributed to the iiilliienee This means, wo giAher, that only sober 
wise to make a«y clmflgo whilst the | of Quubn SoriiiF.. With a slight altera- passengers will be elevated. 

Ijighting Order is in force. 


A correspondent was informed hy the 
miltmau, who brings him liis euily 
morning War news, that “ Jlelgi avia’o 
coming in;" and ho is now, kicking 
himself because ho dit^nol loply, “Oh, 
that's nothing; Suburbia’s been 
in aU the time.” 

Bngine-di'iving is one i>f the 
acconiplisliiiients of tlu' Tssir of 
BuIiGAblv, wIio has promised to 
lend his royal railway oarriago to 
Princess lloiiKRiiOHr. on iier wii^ 
fspm Turkey to Butliii, and it is I 
ruiiiourod that us a lurtlier iiiaikl 
of friendship ho imi^ take his place 
on the foot- plate, and sll^ c the cost 
of a roturu-tickol. 


We learn that the King of Bui.- 
UAiiiA was annoyed with last 
week's (Jharirann .— 

“ Hints 111 liiisli ‘‘ SilK tiisli I 
I’m .1 full) -fli'dj'cd Hns< Ii; 

Yuu should hi-ai uiu 4 iuiu Siuvi s-.'h I.ist 
niia." s 


The German floveiniiienl spares 
no pains in its onde.ivoiir lo mouse 
the entlmsinsiii of tlio younger 
generation for tlie War. It has 
now coimiiandeeied, osteiisihl) for 
the sake of their copper, the baths 
in the Berlui municipal schools. 

4 - * 

* 

There is really luitlnug extia- 
ordinaiy in the story that the Ger- 
are sending dent iiiuies to 
the IVont. The Austrians until L- 
reoently*omployed an aiiihassudor who 
was even Dumba. 

* c 

In an account of the linpciial Press¬ 
-cutting Bureau at Berlin it is stated 
that “ upon the appearance of anylhing 
very obnoxious to the ‘All-IIigliost’ the 
fact is immeiliately coiiiinuuicatod to 
him by telegraph wherever ho may 
happen to be|” Whatever other imini- 
tions he may lack, the War Lord is 
never likely to be short of barbeil wires. 

The Neue Freie hresse declares that 
the Zejipelin raids Iwve had such an 


tion J’okson’h famous epigram seems' 
to fit the situation: - 

The CipriiiaiiK iii fireck 
Arc (..idl) to seek , 

Not five m file scoio 
Hut iiiiu'ti flio inoip. 

All suv)< Old) bor tii.iii, 

And 1^1 iiiiin'H n (ioini.ui 





i. 


“ You ’Ur. A. B 1 . 00 MIN* FINS 8ULDIRB I ’Kith 'S MF. 
TAUUUX VKB l.VkllYllllNK 1 KNOW, AM* VOU 8XANII 
THCKR an’ don’t KNOW NOIHINICL’’ 


We are all for discouraging undue 
optimism, hut wo think that The Time$ 
ONculid it in deicrihing the Tioa.sury 
I etui ns from Apiil 1 to September 30 
as “ Nine Months’ Revenue.” 

. * 

Xn American play, called 
me, Xuntippe, has lieon brought to 
I'iUropo and I'echristoncd Willit 
i/or<, It'cst, It is hoped tlial a pro- 
iiiiiicnt actor on the Continental 
stiigc will hcfoie long perform the 
tide* r6le. .. ^ 

A paragraph inforiiis us that 
at a meet mg of the British 
Comimltco of the International 
Women’s Congiess “there were 
.soiiio l.iO women present and one 
mtin.” More justice would have 
hecu done to the intrepidity of 
this hero if the statement had read, 

“ l.'iO women and ‘soino’ man.” 

iK -ii 
* 

rourponco a ])<mnd was the 
quotation for venison recently in 
London. At that price we can no 
longer call it—expensive. (This 
joke needs thought.) 

. * • • 

A high police.Iiithority is quoted 
by The Foening Standard as hav¬ 
ing said, “Tlie work of the Ijo^OpJ 
teiophoiip systoiii has bedh mag¬ 
nificent during Iho War, It has 
.silently hism of enormous assist¬ 
ance to every dejiui tiiiciit.” Tlib 
giver of this reiniu'kahlo testimo¬ 
nial iiiiist have been an Irishman. 


Wo* regret to see The Pall Mall j 
Gazette lending its suppoit to iho 
German bglief in the sordidness of 
British aspirations. In a recent issue 
it mentioned that before going into 
battle our soldiers sang “ that old hymn, 

‘ O Gold, our Help in Ages past.’ ” 

With some dithculty Ijord Raiilan, 
Governor pt the Isle of Man, induced 
the Tynwald to agree to the imposition 
of increased duties on various articles, 
and then only on the \understanding 
that they would be levied for one year. 


A donkc) iisq^l at Hampstead to take 
wounded soldiers for diives has been 
given the n.une of “Kaiser.” Where 
is thtfR.S.KC.A.’^ 

Bumouis of* a British lauding 
Bolgitiiii evoked tlii| remark from a 
working man ; “ My mother, Bir, who 
lives with my hrolher who is at work 
in Ball Mall, tolls mo tliey’ve landed 
100,UOO at Southend, but she may 
have muddled it somehow.” -> 

3^ * 

The ofTicial report of the Bulgarian 
Government un its negotiations witl! 


In the matter of taxation ■“ Man wants 
effect upon *' intellectual London ” that but little here below, nor wants that the Entente Powers is to toko the 
one brilliant author has fled to America, little long,” ^ appropriate form of a Green-book., 

a^the^r’s latest novel (written, by the * 

way, Boma time before the rfuda) is It was a nommon pcaetice, we read, Pistinguished Allies in our midat: 
miserably poor,” and even Shaw— to torn out drunken meif at Wappiog S’Ebb Trse. 


VOb, VKtZX, 
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TAVCT “ examined do its 

JANET. beauties reveal themselves, and they 

IIebb is a description of ** Janet,*’ a never, never fade. Habits and miinners 
lady rose newly, arrived, extracted exe«“plary-I'oliagelong. Exceptionally 
quite literally from a catalogue of new oratorically floriferous. A nover-to-b^ 


varieties just issued- Wo add one or 
two as yet unpublished notices of 
blossoms known to us all:— 

"Janet (Hybrid Tea).—An ensnar¬ 
ing or seductive rose of greatest cliarni, 
and an unquestioned acijuisition. In 
colour it is of groat roiiiieniont, being in 
the young stage delicate egg-yolk silky 
sahnony flesh or golden ocliro on very 
delicate pearly cliainpagne - biscuit 
fawn. The thick sljoll-like jiolals tone 
down (o delicate hut intense fawn witli 
inteiisiiied centre, almost chronic. A 


too-much-commended Britisli rose. 


DOGS AT BAY. 

Cehtain protests against continuing 
to keep pets in war time having been 
made in the jiapers and elsowhero— 
and particularly mentioning dogs—a 
meeting of protest has iicen held at 
the Canine Sti'eet Hotel in order tliat 
some lino ((f action on the part of ttio 
threatened animals might be decided 
upon. 

,, , , 1 __ 1 , „ The Chair waslakon by a well-known 

fosp ^ts^slLSlicio^ ails J'^b-tailccl shoep-ijg. Bettors of rogret 

much to its e-K^uisito chastenoss. The M' - B.mik, the Russian Finance 

more this rose is examined do its 
beauties reveal Uiomselvcs, and they 
never pale. Plxcnqilai*} habit, long 
rigid flowov - stalks on erect wood, 
fnriiishod with long oval leathery waxy 
foliage. Exceptionally floriferous." 

WinuAM (Prusso-.\iistriaii Briar).- 
An ensnaring and seductive rose of 


^linister, Mr. Otto Huit, and other in¬ 
vited guests having been road, and a 
careful seaiuh made for any concealed 
dachshunds, one of which disguised as 
a grey hound being destroyed nem. 
cow., tlio meeting opened. 

They xvoro met, said the Chairman, 
to frame a resolution that should meet 
and dispose of tlio criticism that they 


markedly acquisitive liahits. In colom parasites and idlers in times of 

it is of great i-efinoiiient, liemg in ttie Lfress and economy. Rut first they 
fully - expanded stage delicate break- i,j„i ^f coume, to satisfy thomselvos. 


fast-uUraniarino, suhmaiine, oggs-and 
bocon-pan-Gorman-pots-dam-vulgarian 
or golden hagdad lucre on very delicate 
turkoy-red beaten - hlaek - and - blue - in- 
ohampagno. The thick tortoise shell- 
liko rind of self - complacency tones 
down to delicato but intensely self- 
centred one-sided self, with an inten¬ 
sified glory of self in llu> centre. A 
grtiartlTfc-dosiring - to-ho - in -eieiylKidy- 
elso’s-garden rose. Its strong delicious 
personality adds mucli to its exquisitely 
•haste self - rigiitoousiiess. Tlie more 
this rose is exposed do its beauties 
reveal thonisolv''8, and tliey never pall 
or fade. Long rigid chaste waxy side 
shoots off the wood. An exceptionally 
ficj and contiunoiDt bloomer. 

Geobcie (Welsli Bull-Dog Rose ).—k 
rose of the most beguiling and seduc¬ 
tive charm and an unqiiestioinilile 
national acquisition. Tn colour it is 


or ratlier each other (Hear, hoar), that 
their existeneo was jiistifiisl. bw his 
own part he had nothing to say on 
th.at subject, for it was only too evid«*nt 
tliat without his services society would 
suffer. But for him, and his friend the 
C'dlio, where would ho Kngland's'inut- 
ton? Even mimi so, where would be 
England’s miiUon-hom>s? (Stnisation.) 
After the ex})icssion of lieurt-felt emo¬ 
tion which Ihej had just witnessed, he 
felt that he iwed .say no more as to the 
value of his own services. But what 
of the other' pieseiit? Perhaps todi 
moriy would he otleioil, and witli this 
end in vll^^ he invited 
(.\))plause) 

A Great Dane expressed his willing¬ 
ness to ilo any thing in tlte nature of 
draught work, .as his relativi'S did in 
Francrt and Reigmm; but unhappily 
the laws of Kiigland did not permit of 


discussion. 

« 


of great rctinement, being in the young this. Jle hoficH that something would 

a VI , . iS » . . _VfT. l_V* I 1 .V* V .1 . * 


stage delicate leok-groeu your-lifo-or 
your-money sows-oar-silk-pursoy or 
golden ogre, on very delicato early-in- 
the-morning wines and-spirits takes- 
Uio-biscuit. In its later stages its 
shells- ami- shells- and - more - shelts-like 
blossoms, which are produced in over- 


s))ce(1ily ho done to legalise dog-lahour. 
(Cries of “ Wow, Wow I 
A Newfoundland said tliaf obviously 
it was absurd to threaten the existence 
(iX*8Uch as himself so long as there waS 
water for jioople to fall into and l)e 
rescued from. (Hear, hear.) He did 


increasing profusion, burst from shoote not consider himself touched by the 
of exceeding vigour in chaste spiral strictures against pets, 
grq^ations. A groatly-to-be-o ‘ ’ ‘ A St. Boraaril am'ced with the last 

some • people’s'- workshops Its Upeal^pr. It would he madness, he said, 

strongly delicious rhetoneal pungency ^ dispense wi^h, his services, for in 
adds much to its e^isittflienasteiiess. a country. trith such a climate M 


England's ym never 
snowstorm might come, in.wbieb 
ellers Urooid be overwhelmed axid hssd'' 
assistance. (Loud applause.) ■ fi 

A turnspit said that nothing hut the 
abolition of the spit made nim idle.' 
He longed for work. (Hea& hew^ ahd 
laughter.) * * <> 

Several other speakers. haying M- 
pressod their willingness to help human' 
beings in their own way—as guofditmSi 
rat-killers, cat-hunters, and so forth— 
a venerable Airedale rose and craved 
the attention of the meeting for a 
practical suggestion. 

Man, he said, was the friend of dogs, 
and dogs must^all be loyal to their 
masters. (Hoar, hear.) He under¬ 
stood that the present crisis had 
arisen because many persons held 
that they were no longer justified in 
keeping and feeding useless animals. 
Very well then, for his part he would 
state that ho intended never i^in to 
1)6 a burden to his owner. (Cheers.) 
In future he intended to find his pwn 
meals for himself. (Groat enthusiasm.) 
Rather than permit his owner, for 
wliom ho entertained the dee{)ost de¬ 
votion and respect, to go to the expense 
of feeding him, ho should obtain his 
food from next iloor, (Sensation.) Look¬ 
ing at the subject dispassionately ho 
was bound to say t^hat ho could see 
no qther way out. (Loud cbeere.) 

Several-other speakers having ex- 
pi eased their determination to follow 
tlie excellent advice of the Airedale and 
relieve their masters from the responsi¬ 
bility of feeding them, a Pekinese 
asked to bo allowed to say a word or 
two. 

S|)eaking in Chinese through an 
interpreter, she said she regretted 
her 1 liability to work, nor was she 
permitted opportunities of foraging in 
the hasemont next door; but sh^had 
so often lieard her own%r say, in tones 
of obvious sincerity, tbct life without 
her, the speaker, would' bo un'bearable, 
tliat she considered it her duty to 
continue in the house with an easy 
conscience as a comfort and joy. (Loud 
clieers.) And she lielioved that ther% 
was not a Peek in that wonderful 
gathering who did not share this view. 
(Intense enthusiasm.) 

.At this moment a Zeppelin passing 
over the Eastern Count^ dropped a 
lachrymatory Pom through the hoM 
roof and the meetjng du»olved ibto 
tears. - - 

A Quiet Vatieut. , 

" Tbe Sciiooi.MABT(!n’B I(x.imss.*-Mlr. ——, 
who haa undorgons an oporaUofi in • London 
hosyital, » going. oc Mitisti«torily. .fRw 
hoi^ital eacBpM damage.*,' 

Mghton Bu»tak4 Obuntr. 
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Tlin WOES OE A ^^OUNI)^J) 

Trip Paiu I li 

Haply in some slow lahouiin;; hulk il lesteil, 

That fairy height of whuh my wife Iwtl wiit, 

Or sunken lay, by curious hsh infected, 

^ Where the sly suhuiaiine had done its bit, 

Or softie Hide soldioi by the busy slioie 
Foisaken found it, and disgiaced his j.oips, 

* Know not the kind of fellow it vi as foi 
But sipped its sweets, and intoicepted it— 

For it was late And when I guessod its gloiies, 

The billowing natal cake, by secret code 
Fashioned and decked in Cooks hiboiatoiics, 

With snowy shells and chocolate cannon showed, 
And precious hints and tawnj cattle-toiigiio 
fAlas, now mute), with smokes honi Ahic spuing 
(And o’er them all tho scent of homo is hung, 

The immtlable scout of Aigjll Hoad), * 

Like aonae grmt General whose harassed foices 
Are short ot shells or bayonets oi iimi, 

I mooned o’er maps and tiacod the deep soa couisos 
And where torpedoes might be troublesome, 

Ot like some Tyrian tiader paced the cliiT 
That seaward sought the merry Grecian skiff, 
Knowing his business would be bustod if 
Shy traffickers, his clients, did not come. 


Ill vain tlu> sought to soltcn tlio position. 

Insisting “ Thcie is iiotlung foi joii. Sit, _ 

I’lil foiti thousand loiinds or amniiimtion 
llaic just conic in , ’ foi ine it iiiadu no stii 
To souls who sojoiiiii m the Si j,i in s laud 
And know no sustinance that is no* "canned," * 
Il s good, of course, to see tlio iiiuxiiiis iiianiiod. 
But oiii small piled is iiiucli julliei 

And then it came But oic the sun was bidd(.n, 

\ til \i 1 shot bad 1 lid me on*tlu> guiii 
And lit K m hospit il \\liiii> food.i loib dd^ii 
\nd onh the wliito milk is soiiulimes seen, 

In i f ii cipip hint ith tlio I’lsteiii stais 
T SI (111 to stt wiy tatts ind my cigais 
Consiiiiicd u'as, b\ Simpson 1 and it jais 
T like to llimk how ill ho niusl ha?e hiun. 


The Bulldog Breed 

' Shoilh all< r \I lormiu Shoirotk altimpUil to stilt the N iliiWHlI 
Antlipin, but m s U M to ut down bv tbo i huirinivii Ho was afterwards 
sii/td bj thi sti wiirda ind led from tho room amid i Kroat uproar 
When tbi upi >ir had subsided, Mdiriuaii shorrock attempted tg 
start tbo National Viithi in but was told t > sit down bj tho obaninan 
llo was aftirwuds seized by the sttMsrds and lod from tho room 
amid a gloat uproar Jtticipool JDaily ami Mficmjj 

The Alderman is evidently a lioliciei in the good old 
maxim, “ Tty, try again ’’ 
















306 


THE MAP-MAKEKS. 

I HAD aUvayu Uiouglit that in order 
to iriuko a map one htul to l>o accoin* 
paniud by a wliole li^illtiry of thuodolitos, 
Hoxtanls,artificial borixoiis,spirit levels, 
and logarithm tahle^. Jt was not until 
Petherby told nio that all ono roipiired 
was a sheet of jiapur, a pencil and a 
compass, that the subject in all its 
nah'eti liegau to ajipcal to mo. 

Then ono niorning bo eanio round lo 
my house and proposed that wo should 
spend the day in making a map of the 
iioighbonrbood. I explained lo him 
that there alleady existed a highly in¬ 
genious jilan of the district on view 
frc'o at the lailway station, whieh, be¬ 
sides indicating the principal Ihoi'ongh- 
fari's and ohji'cts tif historical 
interest, showed how, by 
changing trains only eleven ' 

times, it was possible to travel j 

Buhterranoonsly from How’ 

Jfoad to (ioldor’s (ireen via 
Komiiiigton Oval without ever 
coming up to(asthe Londoners 
say) hroa\o. 

" Wo can do hotter than 
that,” said Petherby, and wo 
slarteil. 

Wo had some trouble at lirst' 
with Pothorhy’s compass.! 

.After spending llio whole 
morning in making a map of 
llio wild solitudes of 'footing 
Deo wo diseoverod thal the' 
ncediodidn’t point Koith. In | 
fact, it had taken up a pci imi-' 
nent sou’-sou’-westeily aspi'ct. 

As a guide to tho Noi ili Polo I 
would just as soon ha\o I'm- 
hot eross him, or 
oven Dr. Cook. 1 asked 1’el.h- 
orhy if he thought that the mu< netic 
nolo had tliroiigh constant use lost 
its efficacy. But Petiu'ihy said no; 
it liad not hitheilo oxhihilod sions 
of oxli.austion. 'J'hon I suggested 
to my friend that possilily he had 
omitted to wind the esmpass up over 
night and tiiat it hud inn down. 
Petherby, on tho otlifir hand, suggested 
some unwarranted aspersions on my 
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of tho market by \iar Office reckoning, 
lint then tho poor fellow nev^r had 
Pethorhy’s advatitiigo of attending 
lectures by an export.! He probably 
never knew that in Older to got the 
correct relative positions of the Stroat- us how higi wo are above sea-levjgl." 
ham tram-depot and the Hrixton Bon “How doqg it do that?” aski 


“How would it be," I Buggested, 
“ to give the compass a day on, and 
bring your aneroid ? Then all we 
shall have to do will be to climb to the 
sum mi t—somehow—and look at the 
instrument, when it will at once toll 


asked 

Potlicrhy sarcastically. “ Does it chime 
tliu iiumher of feet, or does a cuckoo 
einergo from a door in the dial and 
cuckit’.’” ^ 

“ 1 don’t know hoto it tells tho 
altitude,” 1 said, " but it does. Aero¬ 
nauts always use one lo calculate 
their height frCin the ground, and I 
daresay that’s how those Zeppelin 
chaps know when they ’ro low enough 


those two psciido-refiigco ladies wore 
found ahavipg omi niorning rcoenlly 
and —how over, you know tho .story, 
f only meiilioiu'd it hccanso the aifair 
look place in ilic house of soiiiu friends 
of some friends of Pethorhy'<4, and thus 
1 am in a measnro personally con- 
mental staliility, and [aid the blame i nected with the episode, 
of tlio disaster upon a hibeuit-ernmh j On our way homo lute that afternoon 


Miircli<)>, ho ought to have lain down 
ill tho puddlo outside the former and 
taken a fresh “ North.” I attrihutu 
my subsequent attack of gastric catarrh 
solely to my conscientious ohsurviiiico 
of this very necessary detail. But I 
bore my sulfcring bravely in the kriow'- 
ledgo that tho Boil Miwche is really 
.'{f7 paces caster than most people 
think. Wo discovered other discro- 
pancics of a more or loss serious iiatnre,! down to stand a chance of homhiiig a 

baby.” 

“ 1 could have told them 
they wore low onongh down to 
! do that without apjiealing to 
an aneroid,” said Potherhy. 

“ Of courso," 1 continuefl, 
“ the drawback is that if wo 
mako oiir fthscrvalion at iow 
tide w’o shall bo iiiiich higher 
up than if wo took it at high 
tide.” 

“ I ’v 0 got to attend a lecture 
to - morrow morning,” said 
Potherhy, “ and I’ll ask the 
iectiii'er for u simplo lioinely 
recipe for •calculating alti¬ 
tudes. 'J'on to one he’ll 
krfow of some method which 
will ho as easy as pie.” 

My own experience of pie 
is that it is almost invariably 
hard. I told Petherby so. 
.\iul J said 1 could think of a 
i ery simplo way. 

Woll,” said ho on a note 
cliief among which was tlio lainetitahle I of irony, "if yon can think of it bo- 
omissioii 111 tho station map of the twooii now and to-morrow afternoon 
road in which the Inmso was where i f shall ho obliged if yon will lot mo 



“Olo Simok Cl- AT Itei) Cow was bavi.n’ 'mi.it 
LrsNos F«)i.K was Foil M’i,inis’ 'KMSia.x F.s o\ nil 
ClIAUUK Zv.l’I'l-a.IN I '' 


n 'iiAiin 
THIS ’kKK 


which had worked its way in between 
tho glass and Bin dial. I f over J’etherhy 
(usually tho most orderly and jmnetili- 
oiis of Special Constahles) gels coiirt- 
martiullcd an<1 sentenced to be shot at 
cfJEk-crow, it will bo entirely owing to 
his doploi'ablo habit of currying his 
eompass in tho same pocket with 
miergency rations. 

Tlie trouble lioing at longtU 
we ‘got to work in earnest, 
final results wo gcliioved showed 


deuiahly that whoever was-aiespoimibio mere oompasf.” 


Pellierby drew my atloiition to a tall 
cliininoy. Jt boluiiged to a tea com¬ 
pany, though I can’t think why a tea- 
works should leqiiiro a structRro of such 
altitude, unless for tho making of high 

tea. 

' We ’ll come hero to-niorrow after¬ 
noon,” said Petherby with cntliusiasm, 
“and w'ork out the height of that 
chimney. I'm not quite sure how to 
sot about it. It seems almost too 
un< ^tevenr a task for the capabilities of a 


his 


know-.” I promised faithfully, an4 wo 
I parted. 

J By the last post that night; I sent 
Petherby a brief note. “Never mind 
about asking your lecturor,” I wrote. 
“The chimney’s 78 foot liigh. After 
wo siqiarated 1 thought of a very 
simple way of making tho calculatiou. 
I xvalked back to tho tea-works and 
asked." 


From the report of | dairymen’s 
conference:— 

“ The Chairman said he would be sorry to 
take drastic steps, but bd'fclt thal they should 
take tho bull by the horns and say point blank 
that there would be no milk delivered in the 
metropolitan area at 3|d.” 

Adelaide Adverliser. 

Tlie bull, we suppose, was to pass 
on this vital information to his lady 
friends. 
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A PAIR OF BRACES. 

Shopping in France is always a 
pl^Bore. The shop people are so 
I gracious and appreciative of niy lin¬ 
guistic efforts. My friends say I 
overrate my knowledge of jbVonch, but 
in tbe main that is their jealousy. If 
I have not the .vocabuKiry I have a 
wealth of gesture which I consider is 
truly Gallic but my friends insist 
is merely simian. Bo that as it may, 
when Ilavid asked me to join him 
and give him a band in buying a pair 

of braces in-I at once agreed 

without disclosing thaj^ the Frcncli for 
braces was as little known to mo as the 
Sanskrit term for that necessary article. 
(For those of you Alio don't know 
Sanskrit I may explain that the San- 
skritians didn’t wear trousers.) 

“ Bon jour, Moilame,” J said, liowing 
gracefully. (The host of writing a 
thing about oneself is that full justice 
c§n be done to one’s personal graces 
and accomplishments.) 

“ B’ jour, Monsieur,” she said. 

•^S’il vous plait, Miwlanio," I con¬ 
tinued with my pleasant smile, “ mon 
ami dt'sire des braces (day brass).” 

She looked blank, and her assistants 
looked blanker hut iiiterostcd. 1 jion- 
dored. “ Dos braces ” obviously should 
be the proper phrase, and the sooner 
they learned it the better. 

“ De.s braces, kladamo, s’il vous 
plait,” 1 repeated firmly and jn a louder 
voice. 1 wanted to show her I was not 
to he trifled with. 

“Mais il n’y a pas do tel mot, 
Rfonsiour. No comprend pas.” 

‘‘ Mais Old, Madame,” 1 insisted, 
“des braces.” David hero tried to 
make a noise like a pair of braces but 
was unsuccessful, and it was up to me 
again. As 1 was wearing the kilt 1 
could not show her my own. Instead, 
I opened my tunic and tapped my 
brei^t on both%ide8. 

“Ah oui. Monsieur,” she cried, 
delighted, as she produced the French 
equivalent for Keating’s Powder. 

My position as an interpreter was 
shaken to its very foundations, so I 
braced myself [Horrible.—E d.J to a 
^nal effort. 



^ ‘t')r 

KNITTING HAS AGAIN SET IN WITH ITS I'SHAE SEVERITY. 
Tun unkmv in ocii miurt. 


“ Madame, Monsieur mon ami desire 
quelque chose vite pour ddfendre tom her 
ses pantalons,” 1 cried, waving my 
hands after tl|e manner of the country. 

“ Mais oui. Monsieur,” she gasped 
between her shrieks of laughter, “ des 
bretelles, des bretdfles I ” 

Of course my friends say the correct 
word was “ eropfiohor,” but I maintain 
there is an imperative note and a 
demand iat good quality in a request 
for something which will actually 
“rorbid'*.«ne’a trousers to come down. 


Trade Insults. 

“ WiinUnl by Snap-iniilduf; firm a Rapreson- 
lativc, on poiiiDiission, for Shellield distriot. - - 
Write, giviitK full particulars, with previous 
soap cxiierieiico, if any." —Sheffield Trleijraidt. 

“ A beautifully made unoxplodcd bomb was 
recently found in the British Ireuchos, capable 
of being thrown sixty yards, and its mechanism 
so contrived that it was bound to explode 
whichever way it fell ."—Madras Times. 

With great consideration this particu¬ 
lar bomb appears to have remained 
standing. 


“ lluNKUMj.— Hoiiblc-fronted shop with 
living nwiiis to l.ct; thickly populiilod ; rent 
only 12s. (kl. wockly inclusive." 

Adet. in Dailii Vaiier, 

Wu certainly Ihiiik that 12.s-. 6d. is very 
roasonahlo with tho thick populati^ 
thrown in. 

" The National Register is to nil of us at 
this time hko tho victorious, immoral signal 
witli which Nelson inspired his sailors." 

Bangalore Daily PiMt, 

This almost amounts to sedition. 
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cDftWT ^ T*^ reconsidered my give little or no trouble until .tbW 

THE FRONT. trench. It didn’t (ook so bad after all, second childhood. 

Tkesk 1)0 stirring times. I romom- once the bontriea wem posted and the I saw no reference to thrtb itt.tli# 
her well how, in the summer of 1915, N.G.O.’s moss liad made tea. Anyone paragraphs which hare recently ap> 
we use<l to envy tjio company chosen yrho really knows will ^-ill you that tea pearM in The Daily Chroniele relating 
to occupy the lump of line wo now is the dominating factor in this war. to the collective names of and the 
ciierish so reluctantly. Under the So J liad tea, got the platoon plumbem sounds emitted by certain oreatdres, 
shadow of the popfiy-strewn com the and deconitors to supervise necessary and 1 was tliereforo interested te*leam 
C.O. and an odd (lonoral or two would repairs, and turned as fur in as oircuin- from another^ource /.hat not only are 
drop in for a bit of lunch with ilio j stances allowed. mariows gregarious, but that oolleO' 

CompanyC<iitiiiiiUiderof Willow Walk; I Next morning 1 awoko w’ith a crash, tively, when alive, they are termed a 
and on its stately vorainlalis was on-^ 1 was shocked without lieing surpriseil. " bream,” but when gatnered and killed 

joye*l many a feast of walnuts, wine, I dressed (i.c. put my cap on) hastily for eating thqy immediately becpilie a 

straw beiriea, meat and vegetable and went to soo what it was about. It "tod.” Their note, heard only in the 
rations, and sunbiinit mirth. was, it soeinod, only a trench mortar. Spring,,and then hut rarely, at any 

Time can never let a good thing I llattor inysolf I can ho ^s unconcerned rate in these ,Northern latitudes, is 
alone. When we came in five days ago as anjhod}; over a trench mortar I ’in spoken of as a "chirp.” 
wodiil not imleetl expect sunburnt mirth, out of range of. f was just working I Jiavo Jnwl my marrow from seed- 
Four da\s' eoiiseiaitivo rain militated up my ino-.t unconcerntd manner when hood. Tlio seollsinan from whom I 
against iiiirlli or suuhnrn. Ilut wo suiiicthing came along very (juickly purchased him would not sell me just 
had hopes of tiiuling Wi.low Walk the and threw a soction of my paiupet one seed, as I wanted him to do; he 
same liaunl of ancient poice it ha<I over my parach s. Similar incidents insisted on iny buying a packet, 
hetn of yore. marred a inagniKciuit day up till lunch- I could not possibly do with several 

It was not. time. On the second iltiy the ISosch Ijroam of niaiTows, so T picked out 

it appears that tlie morning before I lost his appetite for pura]}et-pushing Sandolph, us I christened him thqre 
wo arrived the Willow Walk coinjiany i by hrcakfast-tiine. Thereafter wo had and then, from the packet, and planted 
had, at the instigation of some heart- j long oases of iieacefulni'ss that ulniost him. I tried to gjvo the rest of^ the 

loss General, suddenly put on all the I recalled the long dead days of summer.! x)ackot away, but no one seemed to 

apfioai'anco of a body of desperate men I Tho llosch liad at last assured himself want it, so i eventually throw it in the 
on the point of an attack. They fired tliat wo were not going to attack yet road. 

off their riflos regardless of tlio fact for a day or two. 1 watered Handolph, tended him care- 

timt you cannot turn out small arm Our stay in Willow Walk will bo fully, and when he inado his appearance 

ammunition under a penny a round, memorahle, not so tnucli for the fact 1 watched him daily growing more and 

Theysemameddefiance in exjx'ditionary that it rained exactly from "stand more like a Zopficlin. At one time, 
French and forceful Knglisli ; and to to" at night to "stand to” at dawn for a day or two, 1 thought ho was 
toi) up with they let off’ a lot of liorrii as for the jnomolion of several proniis- going to turn into a water melon, and 
black smoko-homiis in tho direction of I ing young officers, who, including I encouraged him to soar. But, alas, 
the German trenclies. Ini} self, shall ho nameless; and more it was only a fit of youthful swank. 

These phivful nets, coming as they {especially for tlio inadvertence of a When he was about half grown, 
did from the cloistered avenues of ceitain pioniising young officer's sor- Maria (accent on tlio firet syllablp. 
Willow Walk, conixilelel} uuiii'rvod llit' vant who, being given two oxtra'stars pleaso) suggested our eating him; but 
j Germans, who hail been a good deal lo sew on to Ids master’s jacket, so 1 did not like tho idea at all. I ex- 
j Moc ked in other ulaces the dav before, disjiosed tliem that the said masti'r, jilained that I was growing Handolph 
I WcT fflus diverted a lot of valuable' on donning tho jacket, was revealed for pleasure, not profit. Besides, I 
artilleiy. The holy willows were as a second liiuitenant on his loft urged, it would not in any case do 
rixiped, torn and blown up. By dint of, arm and a c i]ilam on his right. It is during war-tinio to eat a marrowlot, 
liitting nearly evei v inch of round' to bo regretted that not oven the <)r whatever tho young of the marrow 
within a five huiidrod \ard- sijuare, additional olTors of a fiold-marsliars is called. Handolph, I to'.d her, must 
liostilo artillery scored se\eral direct baton and a good conduct strijic would be allowed to mature.* There X?Duld 
j bulls on tho trendies therein contained. jH'isuade fno officer to retain this lie plenty of time when ho was grown 
When I say several J mi an some, striking anti original constellation. up to decide on his career. * 

When 1 say some I mean }ou could "I know what we’ll put him into,” 

sec it .had been trenches once, oven if said Maria. 

you hiuln’t known. VEG. <• What—trousers? ” I asked eagerly, 

I arrived wliile the echo of the Inst' T noticud'• onio time ago that some- having Handolph's interests at heart, 
shell of the day was %till resounding, | body e.xpressed a wish, in the columns "A .saucepan,” said Maria. * 

, put my platoon down for a niinuto in of i‘mu li, that lie had a turnip of his I turnetl away in disgust, 

j what looked like*a hit of ploughed field oxvn. And now that Handolph is really 

with some iilanks sticking out of it, Curiously enough, I lately conceived giown up wo have not, so tar, definitely 
told them t<4 make llieinst'lvcs nice and, a somewhat similar longiiyt, namely, [ decided on his future. HtJ^ariais Still afl 
comfortahio for tho night, and went j to possess a vegetable marrow, body for the saucepan; I am all for keeping 
iw.ek to tlie muss dug-out to consider. stud .soul. And at last I have realised j him as an ornament. The deucato 
our prosxiocts. 1 liked tho moss dug- j my ambition. 1 am the somewhat yellow green whidii his complexion 
out. It was such a very cohesive | proud owner of a full-sized marrow. has assumed pleases my artistic sense, 
‘conglomerate of protective appiirton- Very little, so far as 1 can gather, is There may, I ar^ed only yesterday 
aheos, it looked as if it would hate lo known about marrows, their nature with Mana, be further developments 
brep,k the set for anythio^aiJiMM*'. a and hat^its, outside of gardening and in his colour scheme. Hut meantime 
nine-inch slioll. It inad^me feohjcnliaaiy circles. As bouflohola pets whero to place Handolph has ^n 
almost averagely brave. they are in small esteem, though ^ey a matter mr somewhat acrimoni^ 
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disensBion between na. He is too big 
to hang on my watchchain, and 
Maria has flatly refuted to have bun 
on the drawing-room chttnneypiece, 
even under a glaaa-ease. Personally, 
1 think he would be quite aa ornamental 
as the pair of over-elabor|.te Drebden 
.grou^a that Aunt Sophia gave ua 

Maria'a brothevBob, w no u at Balliol, 
saya Randolph’s future w a problem 
which solvUur amhulando, and after 
thinking it over since breakfast this 
moiling I am of the otJinuin that he 
miw bo right. 

1 shall wait another few da>s, and if 
my suspicions, only slight at picsent, 
should be coniiruied by anothei sense 
than that of vision, ^^andolpli will b(' 
found in the casualty list among the 
“Missing, believed thiown away ” 


THE COMPENSATION. 

fl M-tnring on Bvnov at the Hnirow Countj 
R|1inol,onSaturdiv Oct»lK‘riiid, Mish]llAHii> 
Coni LLi laiiientiil tlu iIim iic< oI .i n itinnal 
wni jKH't ‘ \Vu II to li ivc nontc it poet," 
sUoedwUiKi, ■ fitl(.(t to imim ituliso the 
luif'iuficent oouraf'o tint di} bv dn adds 
Inslio to our IciinthdMii,; loll o{ Iionnur 
t'lihli rliMum now ind tbiii i|)|h ii in the 
I'luss, but <1 liviiii{ P'" "1 1'’ I ioitlx mimn 
It B\ion WPri* ilivi whitidiflu im it w mid 
in ikc • Hud III bt i n In in,' now In w ul 1 h i\i 
given us 1 iigliiid s 111 III IS oiih Iloiiui oi 
bliikrspi.ui lould 

Coiiipiiriid to B>t<n renins n w is but i 
wi ik siiigi r Itrowiiisg 11 1 iiikiiig mill wIiih I 

vvhili Swiiibiuiii> li st Iiiiiisdt III iiduii}uKi 
of rbvnii uid incUphoi ] , 

Tiiorc.H mviuds of iinnsfids oiniion 
Oui soldieis with l>uo and la\ 

The Wai Imsii’t tliiowii up a Ihiiois 
To answui tlu need of ‘ Tlie Dav,” 
As niatclilesb as M u iirvvi 111 

Willi passion and patlios iii tons — 
Hut no matUi, vve ve M (' 

To fiiglitcn the Huns 
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Satfii {iiho)ia \hjijvd ona l/anvM t,kM) 


If Byhon had only laen living 
Though a huiidied-diid-tlinty oi <-o 
Wlilit beans h* would daily la* giving 
To Biitain'fa conteiiiptihlo foe' 

And yet; though no lending leieilh 
The patriot’s tyinpanuiii stuns, 

No mattoi, vve've M-0- 

To scaltei the Huns 


\nd ' 1 ^ NNVsoN s veise Vias like jell), 
A diet loi piudes oi foi nuns, 

Ihit no inattei wo ve M — C- 

To <«iiaUci the lluns 


‘‘ToniLcoi u, 1 \ O' m' ’ 

A Kodest Ambition 

“ \ sni t nd oftliigs witli slight kiuwl dgt 
of kiiiml Will, mimir iiliiition m lulv’u 
sin ill liiiiiil Mimiii/ I'li/nr 


•We've plenty of Bbidoi.s and Binvons, 
And bards of mfoiioi soil, 

Who, trusting to ticket) pinions. 

The fate of young Tearus com t, 

But their voices aio lost in tin. iiilIk, 
They stir ilot the souls of oui sons, 

No matter, we've M-C- 

To flatten tiio Huns. 


Wo haven’t a luodein fyitmus 
Out shiikcis and lagg nils to sluiiiie, 
We liavei’t a MimoN lo fieo us 
Fioni fetters tli it hainpei out aim, 
Wo h.i\in’t a lattei day Surru v 
'I'o sing^of inumtioiis and guns, 

Hut no iiiatlei, wo've M - C- 

To lianimoi the 11 uns 


Poor SwiKBUHNU vvasnimed bydiown- 
ing 

His Uiought in a deluge of rhyme, 
While the muse of the late Kobbht 
• BROWMIKa 

Was void of all musical chime; 


‘ Veal now pr.utiLall> disuppcais from tin. 
iitegory of butchers* mi at Today time 
oomes into force Ijoid ScUkm lie’s Mainteii iiieo 
of Ii'O Btoik Order, which piohibits the 
ij iiightor of lambs under six niuntbs old ’* 
Kdmburgh Eientng Diuxtlch. 

Another trade eecret revealed. 


I’ltiiiil who ait NCOS will weir 
thi ir ilii Motis if ip 11 kid up ’ and if iimfiiiod 
to lad will bt piniiid ti tlie wall of the inai- 
qlii I ub \i lilt II In ds ’ ^ 

Th it sliould keep tlioin quiet 

‘ The Itiissi iiui w ill dtfend Nov ogcorgiow xyz 
to the last ’ 

IiKuoomha ChmmcU {Quamlami)^ 
Even if it takes them light oil the 
alphabet.-— ^ 

“ Mish Kalme BoBnnth.il, i I'J-ycar-old girl, 
IS the new dumpuni of the Wcslurn (lold 
Assocsition htt n/i Diii/y Kaqh (Monhcal) 

We don’t doulit the statement for a 
inorucnt. 
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KILLED IN ACTION. 

Rupebt 14 (l(>iv(l, an<l Ri peht was mj fiiond; 

'• Only suiMving scm of ”—so it laii— 

" Belovoil husband ’ and llio rest of it 
]3nt SIX inontlis hack 1 saw Inni full of life, 

Aideiit foi li^lilin^, now ho lies at easo 
In some ohscuio hut siilendnl field of Fianco, 

His sliiviiij>s over and his conflicts done. 

•^I-Awas a follow of most joyous moods 
And quaint coiitiiviiif's, o\er on the point 
Of shaking tamo and tortuno hy the hand, 

Rut always h.iulkod of meeting them at List 
He could not hiook- -and alwajs <-o doclaiol - 
Tho weak pomposities of little men, 

Scorned all tho tin-gods of oin potlj woild, 

And plunged headlong into impiudonces, 

And smashed oonv^ntlons with a reckless zeal, 
Holding Ins luck,aud not himself to hlimo 
For aught that might lietide when lecLoning ca iie 
Rut he was true as stix'l and btauncli as oak, 

And if ho pledged 1ms word ho bore it out 
Unswerving to tho finish, and he gave 
Whato'or ho had of strongth to help a frieiKl. 

When the groat summons camo he rushed to aims, 
Coantiug no cost and all intent to setvo 
His countiy and to prove iiinisolf a man. 

Yet he could laugh at all his ardour td'o 
And find some fun m gloiy, as a child 
Laughs at a bauble but will guard it well. 

Now he is fall’n, and on his shining brow 
Glory has set her everlast^ngsea]. 

*I like to think how oheerity>fie talk^ 

Amid tho ceaseless tumult of the guns, 


How, when the word was given, he stood erect. 
Sprang from the trench and, shouting to his men, 

Jied them foitinight'to where tho sullen foe 
Waited thoir coming, andliis brain took fire, 

And all w’as exultation and a high 
Heroic ai dour and a pulse of joy. 

“ Forwaid! ” his cry rang out, and all his men 
Thundoicd liehmd him with their oyes ablaze, 

“ Foiward for England' Clear tlio beggars out I 
Rcmomhei —” and death found him, and he fell 
Fronting tho Gormans, and the rush swept on. 

Tin ice blessfd fate' Wo Unger hero and droop 
Beneath tho heavy burden of our years, 

And may not, though wo envy, give our lives 
For England and for honour and for right; 

But stilly must wear our weary liours away, 

While lie, that happy fighter, in one leap, 

I Prom impel fection to perfection borne, 

Breaks through the bonds that bound him to tho eartli. 
Now of hiB failures is a triumph made; 

His very faults are into virtues turned; 

I And, reit for over from the haunts of men, 

' Ha wears immortal iionour and is joined 

With those who fought for England and are dead. 

B. 0. L. 

; , ^ ■ ■ ■ = f 

••BULOABIAN PEASANTS’ PLIOHT 
Fbov oom own ConRESPONor.^T,” 

We don’t wonder._ 

Extract from police-instructions to property owners:— 
"Keep snpplios ot water and sand avaifablo, especially in n^er 
storeys and rooms at tho bottom of wells.” 

These last are understood to be an official periphrasis fgr 
the offices of Truth. 
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Ordeily HeigeaiU {who afUt dark has mutalen a bam full of sherp for hts Company’s billet). “Now don't lrt me 
OTINO ABOUT WREN I’M BEASINO BaTTAUON OrDEKS.” 


RAVE BO MOOB 


VIRGINIA, HANTS. 

(Being a rqdy to “ The Xew Smoke.”) 

Sir PoKr who rlivuiod so iidioitly 
Tho praise of Dio Ilatnpsliiio ci^iir, 
The Planter's first daughter is out foi 
your slaughter, 

Though quite unawuie wlio ^ou ate. 
You can’t b(* a native of llanipshire, 
You hail from some county afar 
Or surely joif’d know, Sii, the plant 
that we grow, Sir, 

Could not make a Haiiipshiro cigai 

T)^ ignorance, Sir, of tho public 
Is gross us concerning the weed , 

For they think you can get a Young 
Turk cigarette 
By planting Virginia wed. 

Let me tell you tho climate of England 
Is just as adapted, indeed, 

For growing Ilaranas a-i troinc 
l^nana^— 

We don't try what couldn't succeed. 

• 

We can grow a Virginia or Turkish 
High-class cigarette or a fag. 

Pipe tobacco for clubmen or baccy for 
pubmen, 

. Light golden or darkest of shag; 

And all 'em like our tobacco, 


Both weaicis of pettios and pants. 
But niy ear simply ramps when you 
talk about “llamps,” 

Afid wo don't glow cigars. Sir, in 
Iliniti. 

MORE M\SOOTS FOB OUR 
HKliOES. 

Toui'otses ion rnn Tni,NtHFS. 
Tnrsn dcligbtful pets possess tbe 
unique advantage of caii}n)g Du>n 
own bomb-pioif sbeltoxs •alw<i>s willi 
them * Regimental crests stamped on 
their backs at a small extia civuge 
Each toityise ^novded by tlie film is 
supplied with a small pan of scismh-, 
tied loniul its neck by a piece of iihbon i 
Primalil> intended for the tiimmiiig| 
of tho jiet 8 loo nails, these .stis.ois 
will he found most useful foi otlioi 
pui poses 

Oun SrA'ivi. Line in CiuMiinnoNs 
Thoso fascinating little leiitiles aic 
well known to possess the valuable 
niiitary attiibuto of assuming tbe 
lolour of their surroundings, 
chameleon provided by tlio firm is 
supplied, at a small extra charge, with' 
a box of paints and two camel's-hair 
brushes. This is for Use should the! 


I little ])et fail to keep pace with the 
chaiigo of ciiviroiiinent duimg an extra 
lapid advance (or letiroment). 

Ooa Tamkd Hii'PoroTAMi. 

Ill wot weather those placid brutes 
aio well contented to recline fojJj'v..cr 
in the trenches with their liacks show¬ 
ing slightly above tho water level. 
Div aecommod vtinn foi a wholeplatoop 
on the hack of a single specimen. 

Wa'ich Cvrs I’OH aiin Wvrfii Doos 
IN 1HK Nouih Ki a. 

These felines have heon ‘•pccially 
tiamed to give immediate waimtig of 
the pu'seuee of .'in oiiemy submarine 
in IIh* vicmilv Eveij cat is suppluxl 
with eight sp^iu lives, loi which no 
e\ti i chaige i-> made. Insuianco coiji- 
p lines usuallv pay enly on the ninth, 
oi las* life 

‘ 1 ! iltu JoginliOi said 111 it AS the aecuBod's 
fiitlu I died snitdeiily on Mmi<l.iv, they were 
h iiidii ipjii'd Tlio nccuM.-d's niolhor was tligii, 
ask<d by the IMagistiato .is tu who wero to bo 
called as witiirssos on bohntf of her son. Stio 
I lamed Inspector .loiiiiings, Mr >Vulton« ai^ 
Air Aloninor *'—The JhUtglishinan, Calcutta. 

Well, whatever tho accused's crime may 
have been, three stop-fathers at* one 
blow was surely a sufiiciont punishment. 
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TERRORS OE THE DARK. 
{Under the New Liijhliiirj Iteijiilations). 

A (JouRKHi>ONi)KNT of 'I proviticitil 
pajMsr, quoted by The Evening Slanduni, 
Imviiif' knocked down in tlio dark 
by a perambulator, Bug{{cKtt) that those 
vuhiclus should bo oompelled to hoot. 

if this complainant of somewhat 
unstublo oquilibriuiii has his way, '.o 
may anticipate the contents of a cliar^ic*- 
shoet in tho Cimmerian evenings that 
are tUsscending upon ns: - 

Bartholomew Buster, aged eight, no 
occupation tra\ellirig on one roller-1 
skate b«tw(X‘n tlie hoiiis of eight and 
nine i*.M. in Ilainmersinitli Broadway,! 
without giving audible notiea) of Ins 
apjauach I)y a lieil or other a{>pnrutus, 
ini'l thereliy endangering tho safety of I 
foot-]msspngprB. i 

Ml rtitagu Fi t z - M ont- 
inorency, agisl ten, stu¬ 
dent at a Kindergarten 
- furiously coasting on 
a “ scooter" down the in¬ 
cline of the Broiwl Walk, 

Kensington Card e n s, 
failing to use gong or 
niegujihono in the author 
ised manner, colliding 
with an old lady at the 
entianee of the (iiirdeii'.. 
and |iiitfnig his liiigei to 
his nose on hcniig ai lested 
by the keeper. 

Belinda (alias I’opsy^ 

Boll low ell,aged one iind- 
a-half,spinster, and I 'etei 
(otherwise Ihihy) Botlle- 
w ell, iigetlsix niont hs nn- 
nuiiried falling .islei p 
in thiur niaileartand eaiisiiig an olr line- 
■rit»r*-»Ji,lhc pa\einenl outside ll\ui,oi)’s 
Stoles, wliih' llieii iiiiini' w is insjieet- 
ing the Autumn s.des and comeising 
i^itli a soldier. 

William I’lpsipie.ik, .iged nine, paper- 
hoy jiroceeding alon;' thi> unlighted 
jKulion of Atiiiol Itoad, W . beyond 
the regulation ])ace, jostling ,i house¬ 
holder on the point of lAiving lus front- 
gale, failing to sound his hooter, and 
using language calculated to cause a 
breach of the peace. 

yueenie Qnennell, agiid li\e, ii.iming 
to be a Niiise at the Fiont pushing 
a toy go-cart cohlaining a womidid 
soldiei doll after dark without kuiking 
where she was going, inqiinging mi .1 


CHANGES ill THE ARMY. 

[Now Kcgiilatiouiilfor officers’ dress are 
annonneed.j ( 

From War Secretary to 2nd Lieutenant 
• S. 0. Young. 

• October liOth, 1915. 


[Tkrotu away new tunic and then die- 
cover no more khaki serge manufac 
tured, owing to fact it is not bought 
Find myself tunicless. Obliged b 
wear British warm on parade, De 
maud fine serge tunic oach from my 
servant. {Find he has sold *f.] 


hog to inform you that after tho Office (or from North and 


lot day of November tho wearing of 
soft c.ap.s is prohibited. 

For Secretary of State for War (or 
for North and South Command), 
(Signed) B. E. Strict. 
[Duly throw away soft cap.] 

From War Secretary {or from North atul 


South Command) to 2nd Lieutenan 
S. (>. Young. 

December 2Qth. 

It is hereby notified for your infprra- 
ntion that it i« forbidden to woar either 
black or brown Oxford shoes. Brown 
boots only arc permissible in the futurd, 


South Command) to 2nd Lieutenant and these mustdie of seirioe i^ttern 


S. O. Yomig, 

November 2nd, 1915. 

It has hoen decided to rostoro the 
uso of soft caps. Tlie wearing of stiff 



•iJinN’rA, T11.T. Mi; la that tut soar op ihixo oi.d Tirpitz ihr 

ID 1 l\ I IS ON ms CAN^I,?" 


nmv slriclly lorliid- 
\isilod witli seieri 


gentleman’s ^outy too, niui 1 ndeavout- 
iii^ to laugh It otf. Ejo 


* The Way of a Uaid with a Man. 

" Can any one, wisUing to got rul of car, 
supply young lady, who desires om* to en.-tbls 
her to drive tho wounded? Can bo' 
■oator. Box . . —The Timts. 


caps (hcreloro i 
ill'll ami will h 
puuishnient. 

\Tlii(iU' ail (11/ slilf rap, and find that, 
iiirnui til lack of dnntind foi laijl 
vap'), no uMie liaie been ntiiiuijur- 
tnil'll, .tin viipb .?.] 

% 

F.ilia, t flam '.ame leller ns abvie. 

November 2nd. 

1 also heg to iiifonn yi.u that after 
Dcconiher Ist the wearing o? any tunic 
exci pi I lioso ol legiilation cord is strictly 
fothuldon. (Signed) B. E. Strict. 

[(i/rc away my Jine serge tunic to vvj 
serc.i it I 

iFrom tl'iir OiJne {or from North and 
I South Command) to 2iul Lieutenant 

S. 0. Yoiiuij 

December 14ff(. 

I beg to state t liat it has been decided 
that in future oiheers' tunics shall be 
made of fine serge only. The use of 
whipcord and all other variotios is 
pirohibited. 

' (Signed) B. E. Strict. 


(Signed) B. E. Strict. 

[Throw awag M shoes —Oxford, Cam¬ 
bridge, Sheffield University and ali 
olheis, however educated. Onli 
tiro pans much-wom 
brown boots remain. 
Find, owing to de¬ 
mand, further hoojs 
unprocurable.] 

Fiouk North ami Squfh 
Command to 2nd Lieut¬ 
enant S. 0. Young. 

Dereiiiber 2t\th. 

1 beg to inform yon 
that it has been decided 
that in liituio the wear¬ 
ing ol brown hoots is 
forhidik'ii. Youarcthcro- 
fore expecfeil to appear 
on jiaradc 111 black hoots 
of si'rvice pattern only'. 
(Signed) B. E. Sri,T(;T. 

[lush lie! SOI unit to 
/lilt rant oj black 
Liuniieliiie on all brown boot\.\ 


Fiom Xoilli and Soiilli Command to 
2iiil Ijieiitinant S. O. Young. 

December 

It is hereby notitied for your inform- 
ntioii that in fiiluro no U-eeches, except 
tlioso made of tho new regulation whip- 
co"d, shall ho worn by any officer. All 
other varieties ol inatc'riul are strictly 
forbidden. (Signed) B. E. Strict. 
[Enquire at all tailors in the toten 
regarding new regulation whipcord ., 
Find it IS not known. Whipcoid 
of any kind unprocurable.) 

Tru e 11 «r Office. 

Being unable to procure regulation 
cap, tunic, Iniots or hroecnes, liave re¬ 
tired to bed. I’loase wire further in- 
stmetions. S.'O. Youso, 

(2nd Lieutenant 9th Diddlesex). 

“Man with wife and nine children in the 
army ."—Pembroke County Guardian, 

A nice family party for the trenches, * 




THE GIFT OF TONGUES. 

by theFlag-LimteDsiit, nUKgegtedby 
the q^int Admiralty oiutom of presentiBg a 
barm of tonguee to an admiral taking over 
a new ooinmand.] 

If ^our Lordships feel liHa generous 
dbeds 

There are lots o4 things* niy Admiral 
needs— 

Things that bis happiness might ensure, 
From a wife to a real sciatica euro. 

• 

Give him a and let Irim slang it; 
Give him a gun and a chance to bang it; 
Give him some bright young brains to 
staff him; • 

Give him a Hun and a chance to slniff 
him; • 

Give him a cook who knows his niarv; 
Give him a tactful Secretary; 

Give liiin, oh, give him -I wish you 
would — 

A Flag-Lieutenant wlio’s some d—d 
• good 1 

Shovel him this and ladlo him that; 
Seo^hat his sea is ^ways flat; 

But, if ever you’ve heart! him stretch 
his lungs. 

Don’t I/O tnid send him any vmre 
To\(ivt:s t I 

DRAMATIC GOSSIP. 

Srit Arthuk Pinero’s experimt'iit 
with llie liiif Dunn sotuiis likely ty 1 k' 
It'adiiig to great changes in4he drama 
of tlie near future. We liear of more 
thau one theatre where, ponding tin 
production of an Amt'rieau “ crook " play 
or a nt!W revue, dramas aro to ho jiut iij 
with a different ending for each night 
in the week. Critics are to he a'^ked 



THE DAWN OF THE NO-TREATING ERA. 


to attend each performance hefore 
registering their deathless verdicts, and 
the audience is to bo provided with 
voting papers to record their views as 
to the most popular of the varied 
Unoiiements, These papers will not ho 
inserted jn the programmes, but handed 
to the audience as they enter, .is it 
s wished that everyone shall have 
one. The most popular ending is not, 
lowever, to he played regulaily, hut 
nierely moie often than the otheiN. 
It is felt tlint dramatic art, the aim 
of which is to give pleasure, will he 
conspicuously fostered. 

# * * 

A play to Iv produced at the Satiety 
next week, entitled Dy your Leave, is 
oJso to have a ^uid conclusion, the 
.udienoe in this case being invited to 
make suggestions as to how things 
should be wound up. l^xes (to be paid 
' ty the author) are to be offered by the 
management to the devisers of the 
rbne best ideas, and the {day will 
ihen havel second first night, with 


I'nsl liereller. “ Rfv jib,\lthI’' 

the best of these endings adopted 
peninuionlly—using that word in its 
stage souse. 

It cjinnot bo sufiiciciilly*empliasisod 
that no matter how young and gallant 
and capable tliegentlemen of the chorus, 
and even some principals, in the theatres 
and variety houses may appear when 
on the stage, there is nut onu among 
them who, outside, is not eitlier voiy 
old, very ill, or very short-sighted. 

i! :t .It 

More revues are promiscxl, each witli 
a wittier title thou the last. A,mong 
the most brilliant are Higher up / IVho 
said Hats ? Keep yanr Seats, Make the 
Best of it and Who threw that Brick ! 

St Sf :» 

American " crook" plays still hold 
the field, but what has been ahoady 
seen in Loniloa is nothing compared 
with what that fortunate city has in 
store for it. Hitherto the crooks have 


Second Heveller. "Sine ueiik!’ 

been chiefly burglars or guunien. In 
The Super Crook, wliicli is promised 
for tlu) Depravity Theatre and is the 
work of a Harvard student who has 
never missed a single Icctuio from the 
Professor of Dij^matic Success in that 
university, wo are to see a f.i.scinating 
American figure of^onsjiicuouslj taking 
personality who during the per- 
forniiince comes down the run in the 
centre of the stalls—sometimes called 
a “ joy plank and ^undertakes every 
evening to purloin articles of value 
from tlio ladies and gontlcmcu present, 
whicli will lai returned —uf nut.acuord- 
ii.g to the popularity of the play-- 
on the fall of (he curtain. New ¥ur.k> 
is said to have gone mad over this 
engaging novelty. 

Smith Kinor’s Latest. 

Hst-il parti ?— I’ant mieiix. * 

” Is tliere a party ?—My aunt.” 
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AT THE PLAY. 

• Bomancr.” 

Otm oxcello^t American cousins liare 
movided us with ^et another sound 
loan —Miss Douis Iveane, who prosonts 
herself in liomanee, by KnwAni) Shkt,- 
noN, as tt naughty woyw'ard prims 
donna, the Cavalliiii, known for short 
as 'I’he Ihlden Niijhlnujalt'. 1 liked 
Miss Kkank and her i^^o chief iiuu- 
tenants a good deal belter than tho 
play, which begun as ii promising 
enough thing of its nico naive kind, and 
hnally blesv up in racket of sonfi- 
mont, with u luck of rotieenco which 
affected my spine iincouilortably. Are 
tbero not things appropriately said at 
tho revival meeting or in the c( nfos 
sioiml or Iho cahniet purtnidier which 
are not giiito suited to the st.ige? 

Or is that only my confoimdtd 
English stodginess ? 

Well, Miss Douih KR\Nr. has 
what (if only our jiietty young 
actresses and their udiniiurs kne\> 
it!) is tho heart of the matter — 
personality; with jili'iit y of pheas¬ 
ant detail in the unrohling of it 
- fire, and a piotty \iv.icity, u 
charming variet} of moods, iroin 
gaiety to passion, \\ bile she uses 
gesture witli a fair semhlance ol 
Tjatiu fervour and pret ision. 

As to tho play, a pi ologue siloa s 
ns a dear old l)isho]i (none other 
than our Mr. N viins, the dominant 
stage beau and hero of our d.u) 
giving advicti to his grandson, 
who proposes tho unheaid of un¬ 
wisdom of mart} mg an actres-,. 

Hu sets out to tell t he hn o loi a 
4gutl^ho story of his own early Carnltini 
hroffSr roinanet'. So lioni this 
prologue we step luck into three Acts 
sot in .the Now Yoik of the sixties, 
fthen the bishop is tho \oung, hand-| 
some, and, if an\thing, over/lulous 
Hector of St. (lilo.s. j 

Comes tho Conilhni to the house 
of a rich debonnaii h.yiKer, Van Tiii/l 
(Mr. A. E. .\nson, a lino liguio in re- 
s])Icndent clothes, tl»u aulhcaticilv of 
which for the pl.u’O and )M>riod I nnijshort bald 
inclined to doubt). Tlio sing»>i lii.s happened 


that infuriate the doctor to the point of I think ii ^ae of Miss Kitiusai icrUiite 
a most unsacerdot^ violenco. It is fair admitted such a dispirited or 
to say that this theme of the young monkey into her cost 


podro's self-deception, his misrooding a 
yoi-y primitive jealousy its zeal for souls, 
is a theme of promise. But, as I say, 
otir*author treats it with lI.E. and 
reduces it to smoking huins. The 
Hector, a little olf his game it must ho 
urged in extenuation’ by walking for 
hours in tho snow in a thin overeoat, 
coining to save, lemains to hurt, Init is 
brought to liis senses liy tho singer, 
wild has learnt from him and Van Tinjl 
what real goodness is. Tho end is un- 
e\cej>tion,ihle- the way a little devious 
and not a lij.tte qiiestionanlo in parts. 

It Is a ]n'ohleni that may ho com¬ 
mended to tlie curious as to how fur 
the “ movies ” have inlluericed modern 



A i’Ab'KlRAlj VISIT. , 

Mr. Owi’Ji Nabi s as tl.c Itev. T}u>maa Aimslrong. 
Miss Uouis Kuvm; as tlio I'twta Donna Manjheiitn 


.\meiican dramatic technique. That 
old eoiiseiitii'ii of looking backwards 
has come to its own again under tho 
iK'w inspiration. An enormous rest- 
lehsiiess and a passion for interesting 
hut entirely iireUwaiit incident arc| 
signs of it. Hut tlio convenient cine-| 
imitogiaphic, metliod of switching off 
the player? and switching on a 
e\})liuia(ion of what has 
n the interval is denied to 


, AdiUna i 

needs a course at Sir HiBBSivt's Schotd 
in the art of appropriatefaoial expeession 
wrhen beinfLintroduoed to a genileipan 
friend. . . 7 And wAoisthestlptireeeda- 
man who produced those prodigious 
white violets of the steond Ac^ ? T. 


WOMEN TO MEN. 

Goo bless YOU, lads! 

All women of the race, 

•\s forth you go. 

Wish yoifwith steadfast face 
Tho best they know. 

God cfieer you, lads I 
Out in the hitter nights, 

Down tho drear days. 
Through tlio red reeking flghts 
And wasted ways. 

God bring you, lads, ^ 
B.ack to the motherland, 

True laurels gained. 

Glory in oitluir hand, ^ 

Honour unstained. 

Women of Britain’s race, 

As forth you go. 

Wish } ou with proud glad face 
The host they know : 

God bless you, lads ! 


A Bare Xiiving'. 

“ Vostnrday il became known that a 
curious bitch had occurred in curmcction 
with the fiilmg of tho Vicar of Rnnwick. 
Tho liMiig lilts boon twice refuse I " 

KdinLurgh Evening Ihspnich, 
No wonder if it could not even 
provide sustenance for the in- 
cunihent. 

One of Our Masters. 

“rjAnoi/iiEB -T. Hansford, Pork Cuttago, 
Hoaulieu, thinks 47 (iKHiLEMiiN and begs to 
s.iy bo 18 SLimu.”—lycsfrnteOarcf.V. 

An Accommodating' Animal. 

Notice in u tea-shop;—i 

“Milk and soda-water ftesh from tbe oow. 
IJ. ficr glrsa." 


hut tho I the (Iriiiualist, who must 


bridge ills 
tliis 


been IIih Tui/l’s inisCi 'ss 

alfair has emled,pleatin', only a A'ery iiicidcntb hv a longer (and in 
charming fiiemlhlup in its wake (J tlitnk instance, luou' tedious) method, 
tliat 's the idea), ami «'ortaiul\ ra«| Miss Douis .Mr. Owkn Nakes, 

is a goQil .spoilsman Tho young j both tit old bishop and yciufig rector. 

Hector, struck all of a heap by thej Mr Anuon as the ri'pciitant banker, 

yjghtingnle. puisiu" her iu a way calcu- and Miss Gii.n.v Vwuiai in a clover ___ 

lated to cause ooiisiderablo comment in sketch of the Vav.ilUni's duenna, put ' mT ,'f.T7in , 


"In Champagne a German exploded’(d tbo 
unrth-vvest of Pertbes without doing any iui- 
purtant d.tmage.”—Pm'incial Paper. 

Perhaps ho was not fully loaded. 

Eroni a catalogue of second-hand 
hooks:— 


“ On the Conversation t 


a quiet parisli. Tl.oGai’u/hiii, wholia.S|m some exceedingly good work. I 
filw'ays l^’rt *ood as gold at iioait, secs should go and lod this for myself if I 
trusfoTO beckoning. But of course she wore you. 

must renounce- or, at least, eot^fi I don’t think love and life are the 
So she confesses all but I'au Tityf; leasklikoll.at, though Homauco inspired 

it is just the rumours about Van Ttiyl by ihooinomamay very well bo. Nor do 


/.by Balfour 
witii 14 illos- 

tratious, 1874." 

Considering tbo scope of tbs Snbjeol 
fourteen illustrations are a scanty aUow- 
ance. But we dare say the hoiol^lor 
added another when he talked to h>.s 
printer. 
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mtfiNT/.c! rni T\f\ to b.i achieved, if, he f«lt in the 11100 ( 1 . 

THINGS fll'j MIGHT DO. Sinfjing, weight-lli'ting and balancing, 

Mk. Wtnhton Cuitiu‘HIU/h aitUmifeih- fretwork, preacliiiig, surgery,t eliort- 
ing rise to fafiio within llio Hhort apaeo | liaml and typewritingj-ycs, there are 
of tliico inonthR if the cause of (]uite 'plenty of things ho could take up to 
asocial sensation. iprovide him witli that ii'.cful occupa' 

It scorns that fono summer da>,' tion uhich is so d.>Biral)le.for overy one 
Mr. OiitiitciiiLL, having notliing jm -lofus. And who knows that in one of 
ticular to do, was strolling among Iho; those .activities Mr. Ciii'Koiiini. will 


shops, wlu*n in the window of one of 
thoiii a lot of little tuhus and hiushos 
and things caught his (■)('. “What 
are tlioae things for’.*” lu* nskisl the 
shopman. “ Ki r paint mg pictures 
with,' was the icpl.y. “Then I will 
tak(' them,” said .Mr. UHi HrHii.i,, decid¬ 
ing thoro iind then that In' would ho 
a })ainlor of pictmes. 

In three months, so the jiiipers tell 
us, ho has iHM'omo an iiccompIislKsl | 
artist, and lie is hke1\ to ho an e\- 
hihitor at the Autumn exhihition at 
one of the galleries. 

Till'only legiot we ha\e in comiec-- 
tion with this new lu-luity on the part 
of our greiii sliitosman is thal no m:i\ 
find it neeessaiy to enlarge that hat for 
which he is so laiinius, and to ado))l 
u clningo in the sh.i)ie of collar he 
wears. 

lUit what is to he d<ini! with the rest 
of Mr. (bri'i«'iiii.i.'.s time'.’ Ho has 
hecomu an artisl in thi'e(> months. 
What is he to do dmmg the ni'xt tiiree 
montlis '.* 

May wo suggest the tlilte’.’ It is 
cpiite a nice mstniment. .iml not too 
(litlicull. One can get twelve lessons 
fur two guiimas; and when time is an 
ohject the twelve lessons c.ui he hail 
on the same day, li'aviiig ii good poriod 
for practice. If Mr. Ciii'iiciiiIjLi would 


nut lind his truo life-work'.’ 

A DAI C.IITER OF FHANCB. 

“ fJriii,o, Arkwright, what is it'/” 

Tlie Ccqit.im 8))oke rather querulously 
to tlie Suhalteru who #iad awakened 
him. • 

‘•Two homh-dropping Tauhes have 
heen \er, Sir, Hying pretty low. Tho 
\rchi(' -I imsin Anti-aircrafts failed 
to drive them olT, and I rather think 
they have sjiotted us.” 

'I'ho C.qitaiu swuug liis legs from 
lh(' couch and sat up. “D -n! ” 
lie e|aculated weiirily. “ What iiifeinii 
luck! ” 

Twice within the wec'lv enemy iiero- 
pl.iiies iiiul got o\er his position, iin(l| 
twiee had the lieavy howit/eis to he 
moved (>lsewheie. 

“|{ight-0!” Me sliook the slei p 
out of himself. “ I '11 lie out in a jitl'y. 

If they lliive spotted iis they'll send .i 
battery iieroplnne ovi;r Inst thing to¬ 
luol loyy, iind that will il^ iihout 10,0011, 
and just mark oil the range of the 
oichiiid. Go and telojihono tlio ohserv-' to see: that is, nothing in the nature of 
ingollieertliat we'ro cloaiiiig out again, a fiirmliouse. 


and the monologuo became a duolorae 
as the Captain proceeded to issue his 
instructions. . . . 

“ .Tack,” said Gatnier Slade to Gunner 
McCarthy after the Sergeant had passed 
on the ord^s of the day, “ we ain’t*bin 
trained properly, we ain't, We ort 
ter 'ave bin *brort lyi in a fumicher- 
removin’ busniss, we ort.” . . . 

In the twilight tlie two ho,witzera, 
attended hy their caterpillars, removed 
tht'msolvos to other quarters. 

"An re coir et Ixm voyekfje, mm brave 
Capituine," Madame Buntout smiled 
and notided. "Nous nous revetrons, 
fi'est’Ce 2MS / ” 

“ 0«i,oM/,”ropliod tho brave Captain, 
wrestling with *a Woolwich accent, 
"j’esi>i'rr . , . nous nlhms nn pen dis¬ 
tance. Au revoir.” And, having done 
his utmost, he fled. 

Next morning, yvlion tho night mist | 
had thinned away, idoutenaut Ark- 
yvright, 11.G.A., yvas made aware th,at | 
the Hims yvene getting in a hit of luite 
iiliout liiilf-a-mile distant on his loft 
iliink. He picked u]> liis glassok to 
locate I heir target, but could not make 
sun* of it. “ I do lieliove,” lie muttered 
to himself, “that tho blighUu's are 
crumping that last position of ours.” 

H(‘ conruii'd his vieyys to the Captain, 
yyho, Liter in day, when tho Boschos 
liiid sotllcd down for u'quiet afternoon, 
w.dked oyer to see wliiit Imd hiipponed. 
When ho arrivod thoro yvas nothing 


•<7uly. 'idojit this suggestion, yvi* might 
oi listeiiiii 


litive till* pleiisiiie ot lisleiimg to imii 
play Iht old yeai out and the new \ovr 
,in at one of our lashionahlen'stiuiiants 
at the end of Itllo 

Three mouths, hoyypyei, is hut u 
small purl of a ii au's life, and hiiving 
conquered the llute, .Mr. Ciiiiu nihi, 
will he nt a loo^» fend once more 
next New Year’s luy. For .lamuiry, 

Fehruary and Miirch* W( suggest either 
conjuring or poetly. W .to not pn* 
tend to liny knoyiledgi* as l(> w Inch ' .Major, who 
IMr, CHriu'iiiim would most like to he, | Imttei v, liiid 
a conjurer or a pact. /Vs tho fatlmr of 
a youug family, it may ho tlial to pro¬ 
duce a couple of rahhits from a lioitle 
of ink won Id" appear to he more desir 
aide feat tli.ui finding umv rhyinoB to 

words. We nmsi leave tho choice! now it was all rondeiod useless. The 
to Mr. CiiUKCHiliii, but, yvhichever he i Captain swoi e a few’private and inteili- 
prefers to take up first, we liujie he will j gent oaths as he liauiod on his boots, 
not reject thu other. u*-..... «i,.. i.i, .i. o.. — 


['m not going to risk anything.” 

Tho Huli.dtern disa|)))eared aiW tlie 
Oiqitaiii re.U’hi'd lor his liools. Tlie roi m 
III which lie hud he(>ri resting yvas at 
the hack ot a larmhmise, and looked 
out into a small orchard wlu'i'o Ihelyvo 
“Mothers” wtr yscll screened under 
the :i])j)le-lICC-.. They had ariived 
thiily six hoiiis previously in t he dark 
of night, and the ^dloyying day liud 
lieeii sjieni . luisily in getting tliem 
legisleied on a target hy iiu*fi,ns ot 
ahstruse calculation and an aoioplane. 
A giHxl ohser(ation post had heen 
liamd pml im easy matter) and live 
miles of telejihone \yire laid. As tla* 
wa( with the rest of tho 
ii])]iro]U'iated all the new 
wire, tho la ter jolt was no sinoemv* 
and hred .i good deal of blasphemy. 
.\lso anangemont-. for billeting with 
Miidalne Bouloiit i ' ' heen gone into 
t li.iroughly- no light matter either, and 


From tlie hack dour to the evor- 


Tlms wo come to the end pf June, present midden was but a stop. The 
19BS. There would rcuiaiu -t<«4,t}ie Captain, thinking of other matters, 
^HANoisiiiiOB oi!' XUR Di'phy Of lAw-* tQpk* it uiklc deep with botifi feet. 


;astj' 1 b a variety of aoouuiplishfnenli| j Hound the comer a Sergeant apjieared, 


The farm, the house and tho orchard 
had vanished. Tliore wore Jialf-huricxl 
blocks of masonry and trees sticking 
ridiculously loot upwards from shell 
cullers, thi're yvere jiiecos of furniture' 
lying about, mi.xed up with bricks, 
appli'H, broken tioiher and tho mangled 
remains ot animals. That was all. 
That and ii woman who sat upon the, 
rcmiiant of a shiittored«wa'l. She did 
not seem to see or hear tho Captain 
until ho touclied her lightly* on the 
shoulder. Tlien she turned, and ho 
saw that she had suddenly beoomo 
very old. 

“ Madame Bontout,” ho said quietly, 
and then, not knowing wiiat else to” 
say, he was silent. 

But she undertitood, 

“Yes,” she whispered slowly, "the 
good God has so willed it, but"—and 
into lier voice crept tlie ifticonquerable 
sjpirit of her race—“they did not got 
the guns —they did not get the guns" 

Uastera <a ICodem Axmm. 

“Aocording to Dr. (ieorge Evans tbatwas 
tho name of the fair-hainxl man whom I 'had 
Hcrn saying how easy it was to usa a ansko as 
an luslrutnont of mnrdcr while crosaing to 
the boat from Hyde'to Fortsmouth.” 

The SIcrg-TeUer. 




Boied Sentry, “Come aeono t ’Uxiny up and take a tubs at watciiin’ iiim iji.oomin’ tibmp.” 


OUR BOOMNG-OFFIOE. 

(By Mr. Punch's Stalf of Learned Clerics.) 


I recreative reading laced with thought and fringed with 
I imagination uiIbs this book. 


Thekb’s something all but heroic in the way H.G. WimLB 
retams to his hno pieoccupation with the 4honio of the 
confounded muddle and waste of our good round world in 
its bad square hole. Hero in The llesenrch Magnificent 
(MacmiI/LAn) you have Benham, a young nobody in jiar- 
ticular, but wealthy and reflective, obsessed with the gri'at 
idea that it must bo someono’s high job to put the whole 
mournful business right. Ho envisages a loose committe<> 
of aristoi (the samniai of his Modern Utopia in a new guise), 
dedicate, trained and courageous, of which he shall bo the 
first. So he sots out upon his quest magnificent to study and 
observe.* Passion and romance lasso him the way, 
and he fights clear only at the cost of mticdi suffering to 
others. One may reasonably distrust heroics of the 
far horizon which ignore plain duties of the foreground. 
And yet Benham, driven, at the last a blundering inegalo- 
*maa]ao, from continent to continent in search of “ data,” is 
no contemptible if a pathetically futile figure. And then 
there's Prothero, the candid fleshly don, and Benham's 
InQliant fluttering mother. . . . And Amanda, a queer 
between Diana and her quarry. . . . Mr. WEnns’s 
tAlito grand ^nr has no doubt given procismn and 
Mtovielipn to his vivid descriptions of places and the spirit 
of plaeoSjil, I suppose him never actually to have met a 
tiger in the Indian jungle by night; yet, when you i^l of 
Benhqm, unarmed and fearful but controlled, putting to 
flight &at sinister stri]^ brute in the haunt^ dark, and 
all the convincing detau that precedes it, you feel that only 
a, naan yfho bad aotusSy do^e these things could tell them! 
s^I oan% a bett^g ^ece of work of its kind in two! 

deo^ei of^lingUsh Action.... Let no one who likes his 


Mi.s,s Lamboume was an heiress who 
Disdained a wealthy suitor. 

One llam'/oii, whose blood was blue, 

(T couldn’t stand him. Nor will you). 

And wo<l the latter’s tutor. 

An odd joung man named Harry Bo'iee: 
The county mai veiled at her choice. 

At first their happiness was great. 

And life proceeded gaily; 

But in a jear, T grieve lo stale. 

Her sneers had turned his Jovo to halo. 

(The-.e chapters H. C. lUii.iiv 
Has written with a forceful jicn ; 

The publifaher is Muthitn). 

The scenes are laid in da\ a gone by. 

The days of the PnnTr.Nnnu, 

When Mamlhohoi'oh’s power sltll was high, 
And good Queen .4nne had yet to die; 

The plot is rather slender. 

But’ Mr. Baiuey has no peer 
(Or few) in handling atmosphere. 

He has the knack of saying “ Liid 1 ” 

And "Lai" “ Egad 1 ” and “ Bum it I ” 
The Highwayman 's a perfect flood 
Of “ Stap me’s." Eaith, it stirs the blood I 
Where did the fellow learn it ? 

Myself (odds fish t) I'd rather swing 
Than have to write that sort of thing. 
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Wdl, in tlio end it all comes right, 

I’or Mrs. IJayce repented 
When down Jjong Acre way one niglit 
llafrt! was wounded in a figljt; 

And naw they 're hoth contAited, 
Moaning to hoar with no more stnife 
The give and take of inarried life. 


is a third refugee of a different stamp, VivianM, whoi^ 
David at very short notice falls in love with and mafrries. 
After the dhrcinony however he is going to understand that 
slip is his wife “ in namo alone.” Muon have I travelled, in 
the realms of fiction, yet saw I never a matrimonial dlffiottlty 
of this kind that did not oull.'^se in the last chapter.'^' So 
tlial.'ovon when a former lover turned up to claWdier, I 
was never seriously anxious ahotit the ultimate destiiiiation 


If it can ho r(>okoo(!d my duly to creale an atmosphere of Virianne (indeed for tliat matter, if the authors wanted 
suggestive of the hook 1 am to talk uhoul and the }>oriod to withhold information about their climax, they shoiild 
willi whicli it is coiicorneil, the autlior -he signs himself certainly liavo censored the picture on the cover). So it 
Ashton IIiumhus - has kindly siijiplied mo with a rtx;i))e remains just a pretty story, with some pleasant wit and a 
in which ho places inliiiilo roliaiice. It all lies in tiio deal of soutiment; a very restful uiixturo. 

little word “je.” Notliiiig else is required to convert the - 

language of the modern daily Press into that of the Idack- The infinite variety of MK VV. E.^Nouiiis remains a thing 
guards, and of eourso the gentlemen, of the I’lUNci: Hisuknt’s to \Vonder at. Age and custom seem to have no chance 
Court, Kupporti! yo try how ye liki it. That Will find against him. I notice that on the title-page of his latest 
Homothing to approve in the hor)k. * novel, 2'rdiihM Tranton (Oon- 

itself is iissmed hecaiise, ranging' ^ staiiuk), he is described as autiior 

as it iloes from such favourilo old I of tliiee otliers, after which tlio 

topics of the autlior’s as the Society j ^ ))uhlishers fall bock upon the refuge 

of Friends and forgiveness of (jtie’s: T- d; \ “etc., etc." Perhaps if they 

enemies to des|iaU;h I'iding for' Iprinled the names of all Mr. 

Wnrn.iNOToN and comic oj)cra at i jdMP i \ \jmMn (f k Xoiiiii.s’sformoi'stories there would 

the Horse (liiards, Pnni-lfni/iil -9 : \» l,e no room for tlie present one; 

(Mktiii’kn) includes vari(>ly t(, siiiti M which 1 should have regretted, for 

all tastes. Not indeed lhat thej -Hi Tmiihled 7V(rNfe» is an admirable 

writer is always eiiually at hoim'. I entuiTa'naieiit in its quiet way. 

Ue would, 1 imagine, h<< the first! ^ Tmiilnii. was a house, and its 

to admit that in the delailing of ! V,'l^ WiV troubles rose from the fact that 

lively adventure he does not easily ‘ n the late owner, in defiance of 

catch that gallantry of movement | jl ^ |f justice and expectation, had left it, 

and convielion that must come' H V : not to his own nephew and heir- 

easily to come at all; if jiressed Ij mBM jl ^ prosumptivo, hut'to his niece-iii- 

harder than I, his sincere admirer, W WUV M law, one A/rs./yyin/oi, a charming 

could wish, h(! might even confess j H widovy, who didn’t want it. So 

to having condeseeiidcd to make a j H oyiU ^ Niciiolas Aider, who should liavo 

convenience of those supposed gaps U BB B |a liad the house, refused all the 

in his hero’s manuscript which' « I usurper’s on’em of friendsliip and 

now and then do most certainly, , I _. even restitution. Moreover, ))oor 

seem to omit what should have *-■ iuoflensive Mrs. Linden began to 

been a thrill, iiithei' than to liridge .i' agitated by the arrival of 

TTl theeatened didness: hut in tlie. abusive and anonymous letters, 

long run, ami particularly in thuse' p ,vp mppp,, hipp i. threatening Jior with all sorts of 

later chapters where com- ■■ -< 'j - ' j . penalties if she remained as mis- 

I,,..; ... t„,.„ N.lu»ny .he 

lumpish (lorinan Imy to a glorious '. (hslrict. and all those nice neigh- 

Princess of the Plood, ho too comes to hi.' own, wliieli is hourly people who abound in Mr. Nouitis’s books, were 
no mean thing. And so, notwithslaiidiii,; liis Isiliit of greatly concerned liy this; more especially wlien tlio uu- 
roproducing rletails, big and little, that ho lias given known enortiy set lire to Miv. Li/nden's mnumr-homo, and 
lieforo, or his ahomiiithle misuse of comments in brackets, even kidnap))nd the daughter of a local magnate who hod 
1 shall advise ye atl^to read liim. he -n active in lier dc'feiico. As to who tho tronhler really 

- ■ - was, that in common fairness I must leave for Mr. Nohhis 

Aonks and Kohhton C'vstle, fursiakiiig the eighteeiitli to explain; possibly you will not have reiul very far before 

century, have now tuwiod their attention to tlie iuliuitely tHiiietratiug tlie secret, whicli of course will only add to 



a compliment or not. It really divides itself into two p.irls. liis niece to journey unattended to I/indon ia order to 

Tho first—atilt better, liocauso the more moving and cotivmc- interview a wholly unknown man about tlie purchase of 

'ng—tolls liow Ihiviil, the elder of the two Oiren brothers, a liuiiter? 1 can't liolp thinking that she went more to 

'lotoiTiiines to endure a stnigglo'-with poverty in oiiler to help Mr. Nobbis with the plot than for- reasons of proba- 

keep the old home and [>ass it on to young .fohn. This hilitj'. 

ipisotle, the success of David's elfort and its tragic frustra- ■ — 

lion with the death of John in tho early days of the ^^'al', is 'War Prices. 

.incere and strong. I liked less the subsequent develop- « gpeeial terms for Conimorcial Gentlemun only. Tea Bread and 
nonta, in spite of some pleasatitvNOPjSy in the treatment Breakfast, 616.“— hotel Adrt, 

)f Ladif Celia’s relations with ths^iWo pkekiftnd«minently. Apparently the w’eary traveller is expected to sleep on ilie 
worldly guests whom she calls ‘‘my poor Belgians.” sTheic! sofa in the coffee-room. 
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We are iiulebt^ to a nvunber of 
QHARIVAnlA. correspondents ww) bavo sent us a 

Tbb Gemans are still faithful to paragraph from Th^ Daily Mirivr 
their national poet, Bhakspbaku. Max stating that Miss Ellalimu Tbrhiss 
BbimrabPT has just produced The j “ hopes to raise €250,000 for the lieiieflt 
Tempest on a luonumontal) scale at the! of our blind and disabled suidiess by 
People's Theatre, Berlin. A modern, selling a million hadgess at 1«. each.” 
touch was imparted to ttie play by the We are informeil tlmt the Ghanckllob 
actor who was* cast for Fenlinaml ok thk Exchb^ubb has asked for an 
being called upon at the last moment interview witli tlic accomplished lady 
to appear as Calihatt. I to find out how she proposes to do it. 

I . 

The current complaint tliat the 


I well known, persons who have some 
I thing wrong with their feetr, ou^it to 
bo handed over for treatment to a 
cheerupadist. 


In 


a receiit article In The Daily 

Telegraph, l5r. E. J. DinnoN wrote Cabinet is too largo for I lie elliciont 
that “King Ferdinand’s Isitrod of transaction of business has not been 
Hussia is as strong As his coaleinpt entirely fniitk'ss. Last week, one dis- 
for the Bulgarian politicians, wliom ho linguished Minister spent* some hours 
moves backwards aud forwards like in the smoking room of the House of 
pawns on the political ••liesslioaisl.” Commons wliilo liis colleagues were 
Tliis uiioi’thoiloxfieatineiit 
of the pawns fumislieH a 
further proof that Kino 
Fkuuin.ano does not play 
the game. 


• n j 

There are signs of a jfi) *1 . 

cliiJBlened spirit Hi Oei- ■ ' KfI | u Sf4 
many. 'I’lie iMrimiAi, | i 


many 

CuANCBLnoit recently fold 
an Ainei'ican juiiriialist 
tliat “wo cannot admit 
that tlie Eiiglisli are on an 
equality witli us inteliechn 
ally or morally'*; and (lie 
Ilanihuriiei Xaehi trhieii 
has refused to accejit as 
autiientie a telegram trom 
Washington, “ although 
it is disseniiiialod by 
Woufk’h Bmeau.” 



jyuiieiiMUt. “I’m ooin' to i.ka\£ this placb, AtuM.” 

J/uOrss. “Why? Don’t you wkk thr cuu.d?’’ 

Nuiaemaid. “O YKS, Ml M. Ui'T ’r ’a that akbaio of a bOJ.Dli h 1 
can’t l.llJ' ’IM nbah ONr.’’ 


Tlie Ijtiiidoii County 
Council liave sot an exam¬ 
ple of economy to other 
public bodies by suspend¬ 
ing all prizes tor school-children until lisoiissing important matters in the 
the War is over. A saving of €10,000 Phimk Ministk.k’h room, and it is 
a year will thijs bo effected, and there iTiniourwl that Mr. .VsyriTH would he 
will be no neeil to curta'l the salary of glad to seo this exanipla extensively 
M.P.s. • . followfl. , 


•>i‘ 

The good people of Nairobi, East 
Africa, wove drtHulfiilly disapiwintetl 
I when the last English mail arrived, 
' and they learnt that wo were not yet 
I through the Daixlanelles. Their local 
I paper liad informed them that the 
Montenegrin army was on the out¬ 
skirts of Scutari, and that Scutari was 
I" a town on the Bosphorus opposite 
I Constantinople.’’ 

In the acemint of an officer being 
roliliod liy tlio Cernians as he lay 
I wounded hotween tlie opposing tretiches 
it is stated that some years 
ago he was the tallest man 
III the Indian Army And 
after tlie (lermans had 
iieen tliroiigli liis pockets 
lie was one of tlio shortest. 

I ,t 

Tlie well-known artist 
who advertiseil, the otlier 
day, liis desire tliat gen¬ 
tle people having pretty 
children would allow him 
to see them, a.s he wished 
to jiaint a pi'etty child, % 
ill treaty for the Albert 
Hall as a studio. 

.. ♦ 

In conversutimi with a 
Socialist Di'puty of the 
Iteichstag the Kaiskb is 
said to have remarked, 
“with (eaiH in his eyes," 
that lie was sincerely 
sorry for France—ISRiiice,’ 
which was “the groatr.st 
disiippuiiitiiient of his 
life. If (he Walras had been hitto* 
by one of the Oysters he would have 
fell just lik(‘ that. 


m 


PreilihnH is reported 
African papers as saying 


A Boor 
the South 
that "God trusted General Herlzog 
•in the dark, but could not trust 
Englishmen in the dark, and that was 
why He caused the sun never to set on 
the British." We infer tlia*^ the 
reverend gentleman has not recently 
been in Londtn. ,, 

ii< 

The Daily Maii asks, “ Have we a 
Foreign Office'/ ’’ We understand that a 
searoh-par^ is going carefully through 
Carmelite House. ^ ^ 

)K 

It cannot be true that Lord Nobth- 
oAfkb is a time-server. You can buy 
his “ 6.30' News " at about 5 p.u. 


.■\n officer at the Front writes; A 
now battei-y which had moved liehind 
our trendies started registering the 
German trenches one afternoon. Tlie 
first shell however landed on our own ' 
parapet, where a sergoant and some ol 
my men were working. .As it hap¬ 
pened the shell did not burst and no 
I one was dkinageci, hut a largo hole was 
I knocked in the parapet. The sergeant, 
nothing amazed, just walked up to me 
and said, ‘ Please, Sir, would you mind i 
’phoning through to the battery aiid^ 
asking them to cease fire while I repair i 
the parapet ? 

* 

A person who ought to know better 
suggests that pessimists,* being, as is 


• \\lu‘ii r<-pl}iiiu to Acliortisciiiiiiit'*, kindly 
iiieiilion •’I'lu' \V.iiforil N'owsfrttor.’ ’’ 

It is the Ct’nsor’s.favom-ito organ. 

"In the til 1)1 Ill's iioar tlio ubsorviition 
sliitiuii wo 111(1 till* Roiiorul, who iciiiarkod: 

‘ Nulls siiiiiiiics <Ki ii.iiii (to hi iminiiitori* 
('I’hoi h.iM- lioiii .iiiiioMii” us).’’ 

/.litj/d’H Weekly Nein. 

We find the translation rather free and 
prefer the closer rendering—“ We are 
about to ])ot her" (meaning, no doubt, 
a Black Maria). ^ 

‘ Tlio collootioii of Mr. Lloyd Uoorge's war 
HiioorhoR . . . cuiitaiiis, of course, tha famous 
profaco wliiolt so much disturbed tbo iiolitical 
utmoHphoro tho other day. The interest of 
that ia fleeting if viohil.” 

. Manchester (fnardimt. 

One of Mr. Gbobob’s “purple patches," 
in fact. 


von, OXLDC. 
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sincular coincidence. Ffgbti^ uvas going (m ta tl|)» 

TO FERDINAND, ON HIS PROSPECTS. bourhood ol Dwinek, Knek 
linTWKEN tlie Turk, your bouiitry’s ancient; foe, never before Ureamt of writing 

Whose bufehers drank her blood like steaming wassail, presented seemed altogether ^ 

And him of Potsdam, who, if matters? gO as he had made a beginning the n68t;.WM.pMQ eaiHpgr 

The wondeiful thing,’ addM |^is puMitfaen fis that'.isB 
scans so w'ell. One frequently comes u^on ib|eranin{|g in^ 
succession with hardly a foot out at plaTO.',!* 


Smoothly, will have you as his humble vassal, 
You are tho (eriiitm quid, O FEaniNANn, which 
Conspires to make a most repulsive sandwich. 


Hero stands tho Moslem witli liis brutal sword 
Still red and reeking witli Armenia’s slaughter; 

Here, fresh from Hulgium’s wastes, the Christian Ijord, 

His heart unsatrd Ity llie wrongs ho wrought lier; 

And you hotwceii them, on your hrotlior s track, 

Bvvorn, for a bribe, to stick liiin in tlie hack. 

Yet, spite of sucli a fellowship, j'our fate 

Won’t ho u stciuly round of luicr and skittles f 
Old friends arc hc'st; and love that turns to hate 
Is certain to acidulate your victuals; 

F«)r Ihrssia, whence your land her freedom drew. 

Will show that she wl-o maile can break you too. 

And not alone that bright blade, bung o’crbearl. 

Shall dull your cheer and poison all you swallow; 

Uneasy sits the alien King who’s wed 
To schemes his patriot folk are loath to follow; 

So next your skin (for llaniicl won’t avail) 

You’d better wear a slcel-proof shirt of mail. O. S. 

DIVERSIONS OF THE CABINET. 

Wk all know how Mr. Winhto.n Chi'uchii,i, walked into 
I* colourinan’s shop, three months ago, and purcha.sed a | 
manual n|xm Pictiin-s and How to I'aint them: and how ■ at tho base, hut as soon as ho moved on ther,>3 came through 
already ho has ))mduccd a mimher of “ Large and dignified! a string of highly improbable names wliicli w’e couldn't 
landscapes,” and is at work upon a “stately portrait of, find in any map on tho laarket. The last one was‘Yttgau,’ 
Ids wife.” Hut it is not by any means so generally known ' which suggests that lie lost cdunt, or else he'd been un- 
• it may have Iwen wilhliold l)y the Press Huroau-that' expectedly transfeired to Russia.” 

this sort of thing is going on all over tlie Cabinet. Anyway Dick wouldn’t liear of the plan. Ho said it 

I hod a talk yesterday, writes our representative, with: would cramp .his stylo. So I gave deep thought to tlio 
a stall-holder at a forthcoming bazaar who was most \ matter and at last conceived tho perfect plan, 
enthusiastic about Mr. Honah Law’s poker-work. “ The j “ What you and Dick must do,” 1 said, “ Is to have 
*^'orle«w so realistic that you can almost smell the singe,” j duplicate maps. You must tlien agree upon two main 
she said, ‘‘and there is an enormous quantity of if. His I towns, say Paris and Dtussols, as bases. When Dick has 
industry is amazing. 'J’lio unexpected adjournment of tho; finished his letter he places it over tho map (letters from 
House for a week over the l''inunco Bill meant the addition \ tlio Front are always written on flimsy semi-transparent 
of three corner cuphoauls, a tea-tray and a small hcdn.oni ■ paper), sticks a pin through Paris and Brussels, and a 
bookcase to my supply. Ilis work is always unsigned.'third pin in his own locality. Then when tl\e letter arrives 
He picked it op, it seems, in a Tnorneiit from an article on i all you have to do is to pin tlie two fixed jbolea over Parts 
Parlom: Crafts in a magazine.” ' and Brussels in your map, and the thirfi[ ^ves you 

Tliere no busier miln in the country at present tli.an tho | Dick’s whereabouts. It is also obvious thai v there le^r 
Ministbb op Minitjons. and it will probably come as a 
surprise to his many admirere to learn that lie contrives 
to find time to pursue Jiis new liobby of lieolesiasfical 
Architecture. Visitors Jo Ciiccietli in the near fuline would 


Mr. Kuxciman has just completed a rot S! llT^jbestitti 
variations on the Montenegrin National Antlienr. 

EVADING THE CENSOR. , 

“ Dick has got his marching orders at last—oC^& SditpP' 
day,” sa*d Eileen. “ Now 1 want you to find soine'^ay for 
him t® let me know his whei'oaliouts *,vithout being stopped 
by that horrid Censor.” 

“’riiis,” 1 said, “is a matter for refleotion.. What'you 
want is some quaint and rare device which will not only 
dupe tlie Censor but can be guaranteed to furnish no 
information to the enemy. Itnagiro the excitement of the 
Oher-Ofiizier who intercepted a letter informing liitn that 

Lieutenant Eichard Donkin was at-. 'Here’s most 

important news,’ ho would ray. ‘Himmelt Lieutenant 

Donkin at-1 Hchnell! order up three extra army corpfe 

at once!’ . . . No, Eileen, wo must avoi4 that possibility 
at all costs.” ^ 

As it happened T lunched with a roan the next day who 
had encountered exactly tho same problem. HU son had 
arranged a cryptogram, using the first letter of every fourth 
word to spell out the name of his whereabouts. 

“ And lines it answer’? ” 1 said. 

“ Not very well. It was all right at first, when he was 


with a few pinholes in it tolls the Bosches nothing.” 

Well,'Dick agreed to this, and soon after he Uft we 
received a letter with perforations indicating that he was 
, a well-known town in Northern France which ,ie« 


III 


do well to keep their eyes open for a rich example of Neo-1 familiar to all our readers. Then ho moved.^n tb 
Methodist-GoUiitf opposite tlio railway .station, w lii<h has' ami there he stuck for several weeks; or at .least, if Eileen's, 
caused something of u flutter in the K.f.R..\. Mr. (iKoimu j pinpricks wore to lie trusted, he fluttered round —i— in a 
apparently picked up the guiding principles of the ait in; sort of jaunty spiral. And then at last there caipd.a Iriiit 
conversation*with an iuK'liigcnt steel roller on'the Chde. | that ho ^’as approaching the firing-line. . ( 


igent 

Now distinctions would seem to l>c in store for Siri A few days afterwards 1 
'. E. Shith., “1 had a talk with his publii^i#!',” writes our' letter with fuiTowed brows, 


found Eileen inspecting a 
-Its app««aranoe was most 
a target I 



, _ on the 

in the press tvhich will give revie were,moch food for thought, other side.” . . .. 

Tlie stoiy th^t Bit FuKnsniqtt ^|^|iit!hed up a manual There was a hastily nenotUed line of unfatpillar hand- 
entitled How tobi a Poet is. quSIh^t^.. Jfe was deep in writing. It ran as follows : Censor-ss hcft' »uck»a 

study of the map oa»,^ay |to was struck by » very fool as you.seem to thinkj'*- . - 
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EEALIZATION. 

> 

> [“When 1 went to Bulgaria I losolved that if tUeie were to be any assaesiuations 1 would l>u ou tlio hide 
of the aWssins .”—Statement by FsupijrAWO.] » 




























• H'l/e. “(Jband nkwb tuis mobninu, dear, Wk’vk taken bevebai. tuodsand prisoners." 
Pessimist. “They’re sure to escape." 


MUNITIONS. 

A Chantey. 

In days of old, so runs the tale, 

Where Etna smoked on high 
The god Ilephiostus did prevail 
To hammer the shield and the Grecian 
mail 

For the Trojan lance to trj'; 

So now sing we how arms are made 
With hammer and flame and forgo 
By the folk who follow Ilophtt’st’is’ 
trade 

To the glory of good Kino Geokok. 

Bight wisdom old Hephscstus knew 
In Sicily’s golden land; 

^e turned and said to his Cyclops crew, 
' The front V the fighting’s none for 
you; 

Stick to the work in hand. 

And a rattling work it is,” cried he, 

** With hammer and flame and forge,” 
Erahaeitus said it, and so say wo 
To the glory of |[ood Kino Gboroe. 

Then cheer for Tyne and Thames and 

Clyde- 

And the femaoc blasts that roar 
That our good ships may safely ride, 
Oor gnns bare plenty and more beside 
As nerer they had before; 


For shell and bullet and hand-grenade. 

For hammer and flame and forgo, 
And*the folk who follow Hopha-htus' 
trado 

To the glory of good King George. 

TKEASURE TROVE FROM 
THE TIN. 

ArcoROiNG to The Daily Chronicle 
of tlio I4th inst., n Hull soldier, recently 
roturnoil wounded from tho*Dardancllos, 
had oocasion to open a tin of salmon, 
and to his sui-jn'ise found inside a 
gentloiuan's silver watch in good con¬ 
dition. Ho iniiiiediately wound it up, 
and it started ticking inen-ily. 

Had tliis been an isolated case, some 
incredulity might have boon pardoned. 
But, as a con'espoudent has hastened 
to assure us, other similar experiences 
have occurred of late, showing the 
remarkable generosity of tinnoif food 
nmnufacturei's and thoir genial desii-e 
to promote the happiness of tlio 
consumer. 

Mr. Fulling - Legge, a well • known 
bath-chair proprietor ■ at Sidoup, had 
recently occasion to open a tin of 
sardines. His surprise may well he 
imagined when he discovei'ed inside 
the tin a rare quarto eiTition of the 


works of SiUKSPEABE, wliich he has 
since presented to Sir Siuney Lee. 

Hardly loss i-emarkablo was the ex¬ 
perience of Mrs. Hardy Fhihster, the 
wife of the postmaster at Deochandori3,i 
near Cromarty, wlio was helping lior 
' family to some Californian peaclies, 

I and to her profound ainaxemont found 
at the bottom of the tin a smalt 
• niusical-hox, wliicli at once began to 
I play " Ti))porarv.” Tho matter is re¬ 
ceiving the attention of tho local 
I meiiic-al authorities. 

A corrospondcifl suggests that the 

Suburban (i(-ntleman ” whoso woes 
wore depicted in a recent issue should 
I change the nalno of Ids house front 
I" Sans Houci ” to “ Siws Six Sous.” 

A Mixed Litter. 

"irino Dumbi, who nrc(>nip.Tnied tho 
Amluhsador, bnurUed tho Imcr cnrrjing a 

Ic-iinary and a puppy Imm last iiisht to her I _ 

I Ktighsh sp.miel."—OfaspoMi Herald. 

" Iiieuteuant-ColoTiol Druitt sl.ato.s that tho 
cause of the imperfect signal boing given . . t 
was no doubt owing to the wife of the advanoo 
starting signal at Crossniyloof liemg too tight, 
causing the soinaphoro ami to droop." 

Evening 'limes (Ulasgow). 

Somebody or something seems to have 
bad a drop too much. 
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«trT Tue MBKi iK'foie .1 (lil)unil, jjresidid ovet hy tho 

•O GET THE MEN. local uiantingaiitliouty, to btx^e (lieu 

Tni great cimsciijitiombtctMUiovoisy c isc* If tliev still peisisl in getting 
IS tntcMiig upon u new jihuM Tin put ol it, othot tutrtil niethudi of 
Iniining (|U( slion of the nionunt would ' pci su I'.ion could vii) caBiK hedwisal 

I Ik \olunl i,a s\>teii would ho hv no 


appt 11 t) hi whithci the neii sii\ 
men ii( to he compelled to volimtiti 
Ol ptsindid to hi i.om]>tdsonK ii 
lollid H( th {lomts (I \i(v\ tit t\ 
pi lined h^ i coupli ol l( *1(1.1 whicli 
liiive just Hwlud (Ills ( llitt \\ ( 
siispatthil tluv Will II ill\ uiliiuUd 
till lli( Main h)'<liI (iiunt/inn hut as 
llu\ hi\( ( Hill Ml* I (111 hinds we 
h isleii to „i\i till in ))iihli( it> 

l)i \i( Sii Whitivei III id Kill II 
I MU mi\ hue Slid to the (iihour 
Ijc lilt s th it Is pi I h ips a sore suhjeet 
and 1 doll I pio|Mise to deal wilii if 
we iiio ill igiiid tint (XU mil} must 
III kept u(i to full stiLiigtli 
till the \\ II Is o\ei But 
it is ell ulv adieidous and 
iltogelliii mini to suppose 
that till men laiinot he gut 
111 oMiwhi^hiiiiig numliers 
hy the Voluiitaiv by stem 
(to which 11 iki oH nu hat) 

It is hy no nu ins esli lusti d 
Indeed it li is oiilv hegun 
to woik We w ml no 
passed men Wc wild 
not lung hut nil II wliosi 
heut IS III the )oh and wiio 
hue fiiily iiid poiitiiiii 
ously come loiwaid dim 
ouimg to olti I thonisilMs 
asioiiints \nd they oui 
ho got Ijet theie hi no 
t lint of eoiii)iidsion in oiii 
nu tliods, no eiieiUiU liini lit 
on mduidiiil Idieity \II 
tint IS necissiii is to gui 
new o/i;i ilimiti \ </ nut I 
wait to inn willing missis 
Now that till Niitiinil Higistnise iiii 
plete we have all till fuels hi foil us mil 
the nutlioiitiis ( Ml gi * ti woiK ilong 
lational lines It is ijiiili i mist ike 
to hiippose that tluiefiiie iiiv shiiki s 
Ol shekels Ol sli inkeis oi skulkiis 
iiinong Us Ijhgihh inc ri have only to 
be iiiinly and tactfully Hpt)l^a(lled to 
all oyei each otliei m tiuit la^irniss 
to (OHIO foiw vid Tli^ test 111 tnixf of 
pioeeduiii woidiUhc the following 
liet eyiry tligihh man iieeue a 
hi usque summons ni the nanu of the 
Kinc. to piecent hiuisolf \ ithout delay 


meins I vhaiisti d iieii thin \ ii 
(Ililting postil might hi stuck on then 
faint doois and guden gatis As <i 
fmlliet step till munieipil w itei supply 
might lie cut ott liom the house oi eyi ii 
fami tho wliole stuet (which would 
msuie prcssuie he mg In ought to licai) 
Imillv the iihstmiti should lie du> 

It vidiised and confioiiti y w itli an iixtta 
shdimg on ^ho ineonii ti\ 

It assuiei’ th it eonseiiplion 

IS neee'-siiy we no a idy to shouldei 
till hmdt II Blit the jiussihdities of^ 
the Voluntdiy Systnri must he fust 





t 

Tti iiiY roMwi suei Cl i ifoiti os IHU i iiti oi< a M'W itiiiiiir 
TO Dili WITH A VI it\ inn 1(111 v'lhiiONOi' MiiiiMtY iriQeim 


(vhausteil 
(h nu ( 


It 


a 


fail 


1 


must he guen 
nil Di VI hii, 

Hollis faitidiilly, 

I AMiMiinvKihT 

I l)i IK Sii \No an all tgiced thit 
till limy must hi kipl it full stronglli 
dm mg till loiniiigyi ii And if is now 
pnfieily den to the most fatuous 
Hut tho so cdied yoluntai} 
systi ill h IS till k n down Only bj Con 
siiiptioii (111 wi sieuio till tuiissai} 
meiimiigidi diafts isthoy aieyyantcd 
hrenii the nu nu nl w hon the new system 
IS mill dicid the W u willdio as good 
Jf that doisn I yvoik a dose house to is yvon ijieiythiiig will change iii a 
liouso cauya..i si. iild follow, in which tyymkhng Goinunv will ciaik up 
cveiy man of aiiny ago should he Tho Bntish i nisi apt will sliiko terroi 
l^nanowl} cross oxaiuintsl md hadgeicl whoioyei he goes I'lieio need lie no 
and asked to give u full iccouut of apprehension is to dithi uUioh at homo 
hiiiiBolf (A policeman should Ih» kept The teim Consciiptioii must not he 
m.the b^kground—perhaps misunderstood Theio will of course 

in tho street outside) It the Tfiiriilts lie exeuqptions I should suggest, foi 
are still disappointing, all those who the smooth^working of the plan, that 
^ave not lesponded must hp e'djed the following should bo exempt — 


(1) All trade unionists 

(2) Tho whole of Ireland 

(3) Paits of Wales, England and 
Scotland—to be known as Exempted 
kieas 

(1) Ml tfiose who can satisfy *th 
aiitlioiities that they haye a stioi^ and 
genuine hiiis toward pivihan life 

It IS natural that we should prefer 
(he voluntary system, hut, as it is. 
compulsion IS our only hope 

1 aui, Dc'ai bn, * 

Youis faith full}, 

^ Drastcc 

Wo have alsi^ toceived a pionounoo- 
ment hum a well knoivn novelist - 
Di vn Sib,— 1 n one of those weekly 
aitides of mino'whirli thiow a white 
light on till) situation 1 pointed out a 
month Ol two ago that conscription 
ponld do little to help us, 
foi the simple leason that, 
having already laised vn 
ai ni} of some 4,000 OPO 
men (b} voluntary efioit), 
it woul(l haiill} bo possible 
foi us to apaie auotliei 
half million Again a week 
in two ago, in one of my 
many fjiist Wonls upon tins 
qut'stioii, T made it quite 
i leal timt conseiiption 
would lie ol no avail, foi 
the siiijpln leasoii that, 
having I'lcady laised .in 
aimy of somi 2,1<X),()00 
men (hy yoliiiitaiy efloit), 
wo could lot with safety 
itiioll mote* than another 
halt million Theie may bo 
some little disci epancy, but 
I un not alw,ivb lucky 
with figuies — although T 
tlioiouglily 011 ) 0 } theim 
\tiyhow it lb the punciple 
tint (ounts Roughly speaking then’ 
me no mou nun that can be raised 
hy conscnption 31ie*same does not 
if eouise apply to the voluntary 
systoni 

hiiially, if Ml AsQiirH were to say 
to muiiow that compulsion was abso¬ 
lutely necessary to tho safety of the 
ie.ilin, 1 would .vcquiesce I would 
teally And that would ensure tho 
success of tho new move But Mr, 
\suiiiH will nevei say that I know 
all .ihout it 

Yours, MjAB Expxbt. 


“SiiAla, 16th September. 
“The Hon Mr W M Hailey arrived at 
\iooresal IjoA^e to-diiy an the goeet ol His 
7..xce11cucy the Viceroy 
The Hon Mr W M Hailey arrived at 
Viceregal Tjodgo to-day as the guest ol His 
Kxccllency the Viceroy ”—/So««r. ^ 

We were quite prepared to believe it 
even the first time. 
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THIRD Tif«\e 


f=e(/R.TH -TIN\K.- 

THE MAN WHO HAD SEEN A ZEPPELIN. 


THE WOES OF A WOUNDED. 

Ib there a man can tliink thaf Euiopo’s quairels 
Are barren bickenngb and do no ffood ’ 

Tiiere may be such , but let him see 
The way m wlncli Gallipoli 
Aflects yoimK otticeis and inouldh then moialb, 

Afid blow mo if he could' 

Whitt kindness, what seif-sacr'bce was pieSent 
In that most painful of PcninsuliO, 

If soveial of the eggs weio tiied, , 

Or some diab services required I 
It was a ]oy to see how nice and pleasant 
A Canibtidge man could be. 

With never a moan we munched the meanest lation, 
We that of late were full of pelf and piido, 

Swore not at all when privates eiied , 
(Thoflgh Simpson said one shockim/ woid), 

And no one published, in pro-iiellum fashion, 

The iftate of his inside. 

Moteover, wo wore bent on being fully 
The same sweet gentry, men of model mood, 

When j^ted from the scenes of strife 
^ (If eve^. We should laugh tluougli life, 

And new, by the bitterness of " bully," 

Complain about our food. 


Jlut it was vam, the soul is bound to stumble 
When peace and jilenteou&noss succeed the stomi. 
Each ninrning I heioino less kind , 

To da\ I liad some fauK lo find 
With Cook's fan hsli-cakes, and they say 1 giuinblo 
Quite m m\ ancient foiiu 

Tlioiefoie with jo\ I hie me hack to inoiiow 
To Tin ks and ct ntijiedes and all the p im, 

I do not deem, as some harp done 
That, on tlie whole, it s “ lathoi fun , 

Life will be mIo Hut tins sliall ease ni> soiiow 
T shall he good again 


The Alt of Bxpansion. 

' Tho liimht Tiiialul htiUs tlitl tlu thuf units of tho Ruhsian 
Baltic fl(ct ato not in llu (iiilf of Kixi nhich n, defondod by le<u%cr 
xlkmIs and niiiuh ”— flMi/d Oatli/ Jmm 

(tonci il Buaskx now an in\ did stiUs that the chief units of 
tho RuHbian Ibilt c Bert an not in th< ftiilf of Ri((iv which isdufcndcd 
bj. lessti xosscis .Old niiiics ’ — fiiiiuihii SUii 

We pilfer The Slai’ti xoision, with its peisonal touch. 

In an appeal foi woikeis to holp m soitmg out the 
“pink forms,” The Aberdeen Evennuj Ejjness says — 

"As the work is done m pairs, it will be a csino of bring tlicir 'pall,' 
if possible " 

But wd hope the work is not quite so deadly as all that. 





























ON THE SPY TRAIL AGAIN. 

You know Jimmy’s blood-houiul, 
Faithful. Well, |,18 has been ri^ht 
off (lorrnan spies; you couldn’t have 
teiiiptud him with not oven if you 
had dangled it in front of his nose. 
Jimmy said it was tins distompor, and 
made up somo nioilioinp (o get him 
over it. After taking on(> dose haitlifiil 
got over tho disinmper all light; he 
also got ((\pi 11 six loot wall on the 
other side of the roiul, through I hi do 
fields, iicross a cliuieliMird, through 
tho cliureli door and tiji to tho top of 
tho tower. Theio's iiioro air on the 
lop of tho tower, Jimmy says, that s 
why. 

The chinch door was locked h) the 
time Jimmy arrived there. You have 
to get the keys from a man who sit-i 
in a cottage close by having rhemiia- 
tism. If }ou take him somidhing for 
his rheumatism ho will alwa}s let you 
have the Keys this once. 

Jimmy knows all aliout rlieiii'iatism, 
and he makes up an oiiitinent for it out 
of tho grease ho gets out of tho boxes 
in tho railway wagons. Jimmy says 
tho Indians always use it, and if you 
gavo some to an Esquimaux be would 
eat it in his ignorance, ami it’s liocause 
ut tho toinperaturo. 

Tho last time Jimmy went up the 
church tower ho couldn’t got any oint¬ 
ment from tho railway wagons, so he 
had to mako some up out of some 
castor oil Ins mother had got for him 


Jimmy says it«s for a ease of a 
morgency or something like thi^t. It’s 
not so big as it was, becauso jimmy 
liscd some of it to takota wasp's nest. 
It is a veiy useful pill, liccause Jimmy 
showed mo iiow you could mond broken 
plates with it. Jimmy once cured a 
lady's pug dog with a liit of it. The 
pug dog used to come aiirl lio down in 
the middle of a bed of tulips which 
Jimmy's mother had planted. It liked 
tulips. It was a very fat pug dog, and 
had trouhio with its hreatli; Jimmy 
suul it was siiftering from sleeping sick¬ 
ness and givvo it a piec^ of the pill in 
some meat, Jimmy says tho pug dog 
was siirjiiised at its own activity; it 
tiiod to got aw’ay from itself and ran 
about very freely, .Timmy says. It 
ciirod the sleeping sickness ail right, 
hut it took all the curl out of tho pug 
dug’s tail. 

Jiiiniiy can euro anytliing like that; 
you'd he surprised. 

He cuied a man of water on tho knoe 
one day. Tho man camo to tho hack 
door and iiskisl Jimmy if ho would like 
to buy some mohair laces or what not. 
Thero was only Jimmy at home, and, 
when tlio man know tliat, ho told Jimmy 
not to he frightened. Jimmy wasn’t 
frightened. The man said lie had w ater 
on the kiioo and that lioi r was a good 
tiling for it, if Jimmy would fetch him 
some. He showed Jimmy his knee. 
Jimmy ^ays it didn’t look as if it had 
had much water on it. lie told the 
man lie had some mediciiio which would 


the six'foot wall bA tho oppoeitA nde 
of the road.. He lorked very happy, 
Jimmy says. 

Jimmy asked the man if his knee felt 
better, and told him he had some stuff 
wliich would ease it at once if he patilted 
it on with i^ camel-hair brtt8h^ The 
man looked surprisy^ and laughed. 
He said he had never heard that 
liofore; he said he never knew that 
camels used hair-brushes. Jimmy felt 
very glad thy man hod had the b^ as 
well us the medicine, because he felt 
oertuin he was a Cleriuan, or he would 
liavo known abput a camel-hair brash. 

Jimmy says very soon the man began 
to have doubts, they kept flitting across 
his face; so Jinflny went quietly inside 
tho house and lucked the door so that 
ho could watch the water going out of 
Ids knou without being in his way at 
all. Tho man didn’t seem to notice 
Jimmy; he seemod to bo thinking; he 
looked as if ho had a stomachaclie, 
Jimmy says. Jimmy says he doesn’t 
know which reached tho man’s .knee 
first, the beer or the medicine, and he 
thinks it must liavo been a near thing 
hy tho way ho ran out of tlio garden 
and jumped over tho gate. He forgot 
all about tho mohair laces. 

Jimmy followeil the man as well as he 
could. He found liiin at the chemist’s 
shop quenching Ins Jlflrst with mustanl 
and water. Jimmy 8ay.s the chemist 
had already sent for a policoman hecau«^o 
of the Gorman which kept coming out 
of tho imin 


to go with a few crab apples lie had 
oaton. Jimmy says he likes putting 
things into castor oil, liccause it seiM's 
it right. 

Tlio way you «lo it is to got some 
iiigrcdienU, hut lio won't lot you 
sou him pulling I hem in, heeiiiiso it 
wouldn't work |)iopoily if lie did. 
Jimmy says you have t.i he vtuy e.ire- 
ful about the ingredients, lieeaiise, if 
you diiln’t put tho right ones m, it 
would cure siinothiiig else that, i>er-1 
haps, you hadn't gut, and you wuuld 
feel very pu//lod' alamt it. 1 saw I 
Jimmy put one thing in, though; it 
was soino stiilT for making siioop dip 
that he found. Jimhiy finds luts of 
things like that, and ho ulw'.vyK puts 
thorn earefully away in a box iio lias 
got in tlie sumrnev-house, and then 
when he has any .spare timo ho makes j 
up lioltles ot modieme and ointment and i 
ditfeieiit si/es of pills. Jimmy lias got 
Olio pill whicli he inadu uvor ii ^egr 
ago; it 18 a very good pill, much 
stronger than tho ordinary ones. There 
aro BO many things in it that Jimmy 
Igid to put somo cobbler's wax in it to 
hold thorn together. Even tiien it, 
begins to rise up in parts, and y. aVe] 

to )>ros8 it back into shape. I 


euro it. The man said ho would take 
it if Jimmy would put it in somft beer. 
Jimmy gol the medicine, it was violet 
eolmireil nii'dieino and looked very 
pielty. Jimmy alway'.s colours his 
inedieines ; lio lias a difforent colour 
lor each day of the week. Saturday 
is violet, and ho does it with somo 
copy ing ink. 

Jimmy says it is a very good medi¬ 
cine, heeau'-D it you leave tho eork in 
I it blows It out in two days, and if you 
tie tlie Cork down it hiii-sts tlio hottlo. 
.Iiiiimy says tlio Indians aisu it vvhon 
tlicy are ti.iming to I’un races, and 
besides curing water on tho kneo it will 
kill weeds on tho garden path. 

The man diaiik tlio beer, hut said I e 
would h.vve to liavo some moro to take 
away the taste of tho muilicino. There 
vvas.uo more;e.al beer so .iimmy imide 
somo of his own and put into a liecr 
buttle ho had found; it was the same 
kiujj of beer that lie had once used for 
staining a rabbit hutch. 

Jimmy says, wlion Faithful saw the 
man lie began baying like anything, 
until ho happened to catch aight of tlie 
empty medicine bottle, and then, after 
vVagging tail, he went and sat down 
wfler^ ne could have a good view of 


.liinmy .says the chemist liad a happy 
afternoon ; he tcxik Jimmy into his 
garden to show him the Gennan, and 
said ho felt lie could go on mixing 
mustard and water for him all dav. 

Jimmy says tho Gorman lookeJ very 
lame; you could liavo le<l liim about 
with a piece of cotton. 

Jimmy never charges anything for 
Ills medicines, he is oifly too pleased to 
let iieuple have them who seem to 
want them. * 


Commercial Candour. 

" Foil BALR, rag and motal storo; no more 
profiVublo buHincbs gu.iranteud.” , 

Olatgow Heralcl. 

• ‘ Wanted by oxporienaod Teacher, examiner 
and performer, an appointment aa viaiting 
UiAKO tlASTKii ill bigh-glaaa ladies’ achool.” 

t UnriecU Ifyut. 

What the man wants is a Oonserva- 
toire. • 

" It haa boon arranged to holdtcombinod 
drilla of the Biohmoiid, Putney, Kaw, and 
Barnes Companies of the Special ConsMbnlary 
on the second Sunday in each week." 

Barnet and Martlaki Herald, 

Even the strictest Sabbatiteia& cannot 
object to this. 




I 

THE RECRUITIMC OF POPPEH MINIMUS. 

Mothkb iolil me she cmildti't iifFor* 
a holiday this year, Init that tlio doctor 
said I ha«l to ^o to tlie sea hecaiiso J 
was suffering irbm convalosceufo. Con¬ 
valescence is a ln'astly thing to have; 
it’s Latin really for rt<eling tired and 
living off rice pudding. It’s not catch¬ 
ing; so Parsons, my greatest chum, 
who’s going in for tlie Church, was 
allowed up to see me. The doctor con¬ 
fided to my mother that 1 wanteil rous¬ 
ing, and Parsons says I miglit have 
succumbed if it had not been for the 
boy next door. 

When 1 w^ a bit better and able to 
look out of the window, the boy next 
door, who is a Sj|out and has to do 
one kind deed every day, called out, 
“ Slaok^ I ” It isn’t true, as I can’t 
join them before next term, but I was 
too convalescent to explain through a 
pane of glass. He is of a fiery nature 
wi^h red hair, and, being Scotch, he 
can’t understand pecmle ^ling about 
and doing nothing. Parsons says that i 


MacWhirtci didn’t know about my 
convalescence, but I was so mad that 
1 came down no\t day. 1 wanted 
realh to send MaeWhiiter a challenge, 
but Parsons told me that forgiveness 
was the higliest ol all virtues, and that 
anylioyr I was too weak lo light a cat 
Ko I said r would forgive MacWliirter 
till next teim. 

Parsons, • who is going in for tlie 
Church, wouldn’t hear of this, as ho 
says it isn’t quite playing the game for 
chaps at home to fight among them¬ 
selves, and that I could eisily wait till 
after the War. At the same time he 
reminded me how tlie doctor said I hml 
to Ix) roused and that MacWliirtor liad 
done it. He said it was really a merci¬ 
ful dispensation and that I ought to Ix? 
grateful to SlacWhirter fqr saving my 
life. 

I hadn’t looked at it in this light. 
Parsons knows already a lot of theology, 
and when he likes a thing he calls it a 
merciful dispensation, and when ho 
doesn’t it’s an unecrupiyous decree. 
As he says, there ’a no good grousing 


ahoiil either. In the last Juniors’ 
ciifkcl luatcli I’.vrsons made forty not 
out in the fiist innings. He wasn’t 
l)it coxy about it, hut said it was a 
nicicifid dispensation. In tlie second 
innings ho w.i-. howled by Loflus first 
hall, and he haul it was nn nnscnqmlous 
decree and tha!» Loitiis ought to liavo 
his head punehed for howling no-balls. 

Parsons has reli’ifives a( the seaside, 
so his holida) onl} cost Ins jxxiplo his 
tram ticket. As wo are great chums 
his relations a>?ked iiu* too. Parsons’ 
mother said lie had » weak chest, but 
Parsons eontided to mo in tlie train 
tliat he leally had clergyman's sore 
tlirniit. That’s all nonsense, Ixicause 
you <-iiii t get it till you are ordained. 
Parsons got very angry wlien T sain'’ 
this, as he says it attacks chaps who 
are going in for the Church as well. , 
The last thing our ]x'oplo told us was 
to look after each other and do nothing 
hut I'ecruit. • 

We did our .best, but we couldn't get 
one single recruit. Pocraiting at the 
seaside is a very tough job. Perhaps 



















>Je of Offiiti (Ills! '•Ini ttm/ fit Hu [>ai ttmlUi) M^ msuANU s uor an in^i ah i> WArsTtOAT ’ 
SivHmtlutu Old I iiJi/ Dr Ml w mi i>iAn' 1 do non ir won i i'fioLV» an oi«rRAjroN’’ 


all the chaps \\ o saw w or o con\ alcsi ci s 
Wo tracked a lot of likoly (asos some 
icf^ulat pioineiiade nuts hut they weit 
alwaye oscoiteil hy a convoy ot giils, 
who boat oil our attar k 1 iluln t caio 
foi these fellows inyst*lt hut Prisons 
sivys tho\ may ho siiiUiin^ lioiii con 
suciitious ant 1)111 oi an nuhspositioa 
which koops them fioin iiglilin^ !tou 
nevin can tell Oni' ot otn thaps in 
the Uppei Sixth wiio was tho hist 
to \oluiitcei, was ujcitirl loi haiuosu 
vnns, and lie was sinipiy iuiious about 
It and said tlieie wuf. no such disr iso 
I sent in a lepoit to lu ul«iuaitcis 
sifTiied by Piusons and myself I f,ot 
a lottei by lotuin fiofci the niattt ho 
ginniiif;, •• ^ on silly litl lo boj s ‘ I had 
to shoyy it to I’aisons, aiul be yy is 
natuially butt about it at hist Fie 
said it was just the simo with his 
iniitii ilo coiildn t gr't iut out of the 
habit of spe iking as if he yyas one of 
the Ixiyvci botni kuls th< ugh she know 
I he was to lie pioiiiotid next li tin ile 
^siid that “irciuit in tho souso she 
ueod it in WiKi slang re illy, and that 
h(i didn't like ladies to uso slang 
Ilo thought tho rest of the lettcit 
the silly gills with white feathi 
how wrong it is to jpdge othei poople. 


and hoiv we ought to loavo the Oovoin- 
ineiit alone iiid giie them aohancC, was 
quite good tluology, and ought to lie a 
lesson to nio in fiituie Very hkclj 
those follows i had seen on tho pio- 
metiide yviie iiilly as hiavo as lions 
hut didii t 10 1(1 the newspapeis 

I said they yyoiild knoyy about tho 
Wai fimn tlun cinemas I thought 
I had Pinsons time but you neyer can 
hiuo Jmn i(*ully foi lie used to do Logic 
OHIO yyitli Ins sistcis’ goyernefs Ho 
letoilcid lint if they had heard about 
the Will It would like a,u)ighty lot 
of pluc k to pi y the giddy goat as they | 
lo Hr Slid it yy IS loally a case of 
iininoial cuuiagc 

When srliool began again, yve made 
iqi Dill nimris iiflet tlio iiiatei s lettei 
to logairl it IS in unscrupulous docitc) 
and put giouse I hi • time ^ftcr all, as 

Paisons says. Mime of the stufl they 
teach yon like Hummi might be useful 
any ylny m tho Halkaiis Ilo says ho 
knows as a tact yyo aie going to stait, 
Suicls next teiiu lieeause ho heard one 
of the inasleis say so. It Houuds 
intoiostnig and is perhaps instead of 
Hennan for fellows that yyant to act 
as ijitorpioteis Parsons has been told 
thilib Stufla &ie tiie finest fighting men 


the Turks haye got and there are 
niillinns of them m Asia Minor 
Parsons knows a lot, he always 
scoics on the Geneial Knowledge paper, 
and if lie yv isn I going m for the Church 
he says ho yyouldn't half mind being 
an cditoi 

For the Bantams. 

Ofticoih imrqurr' 2Sm* by 20in uaod os 
utliLcrH' iDLSB iinpiote with inside lining ” 
kxcJumgf Md Mart 


How to Please Bverybod/. 

The u uns had mot twice pioviously and 
won oirh tune but on this occasion the rosnlt 
' was rcyorsod llfoid liecorder 

“ Tho Gormans declared that stthmarino 
eaptains’had been ordered not to smk pas 
sriigcr vessels and undertook to adopt the 
gieatest precautions to havo the lives ol 
pisseijgirs ” t 

I ' Thf Hlanulard " {Bueno* Ayre$). 

Truth will out, evoikin a misprint. 

“Mr Choate, who presided, dedpred that 
ninety out of the 100,000 000 Amoemba were 
m the fullest sympathy with the AUiw '* 
Liveepool Kcho 

It is thought, however, that severaLof 
the othoi 99,1)99,910 ate not actively 
opposed to ue. 
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i68ENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Sx«m(ma> nioM tom Dust or Toby, M.P.) 

H<MU« of Oommom, Ttmday, October 
13<A,-^PBBiaBR not on^ habitually 
dcH^ iho right thing but mes it in the 
rigfal^way. B oonelation of ciroumstaoco 
not too l^uent^ On reassembling of 
House' after ten days’ interval ho 
called attention to fact that mean¬ 
while font Members have given 
their lives for their country. He 
tn.ade no set^oration, brought with 
him no script bt prepared monody. 

No notice of his intentioii* was 
published. Questiom^over, he loso 
and, resting his hands on the hrass- 
bound box, spoke a <f jw words of 
simple earnest sorrow for tlio loss 
of gallant comrades. 

"The House,” ho said, “will, I 
am sure, acknowledge with grati¬ 
tude the splendid example tliey 
Ijavo sot." 

■When his purpose in rising be¬ 
came apparent. Members with one 
acdkrd bared their lieads in silent 
sympathy. 

A whispered message, conveyed 
to Front Opposition Boncli by 
Chief Whip, brought to his feet 
the right hon. gentleman who endows 
with dignity the post of I^oader of a 
non-existent O^iposition. In shortest 
speech ever mauo since, nearly half-a- 
oontury ago, a gay young buck* wit li 
all the world before him wliere to 
choose, he came to Westminster to 
represent the county in which his 
ancestral home was set, IIaruy Chaplin 
supplemented the Phemibii's tribute. 

Heroes all. “ Young men of higli pro¬ 
mise," as the PuKMiKH said. Because 
I knew him best I most deojdy mourn 
the cutting off of Agab-Bou.vbtks. lie 
was in all respects highest type of 
an Englishman. Heir to a peerage, 
endow^ witl^many interests intellect¬ 
ual and social, keenly but tranquilly 
enjoyii^ the pleasant pathway through 
which Life 1 m him, he at the trumpet 
call gave up everytliing, and went forth 
to take his turn in the tronches, his 
share of hourly peril. 

The battle m which ho fell was not 
his first. Courage of another kind was 
displayed in bis political and parlia¬ 
mentary career. Betumeil unopposed 
hjr a Liberal constituency, ho lield 
views on Home Kule differing from 
those officially adopted by his Party. 
In such circumMq.'^ces it is common 
practice for the conscientious dis- 
entieift to look out a comer seat below 
the Gangway, take every opportunity 
of asserting his independence and of 
denouncing mistaken views of his 
I^ers and the majority of their 
following.'^ That not Aoab-Bobabteb’ 


way. Patiently suffering advice and gaged elsewhere on Imperial business, 
rebuke he was content to obey dictates did not put in appearance at Question 
of ootfsoience by unobtrusively voting hour, li^is the more regretted since 
against succe^ivo stages of Home Buie Abthub Mabkham had j^aced on the 
Bill. * , paper a Shorter Catechism, answ'ers to 


I In equally undemonstrative manner 
' he set out for the Front as if ho were 
' going on a Continental holiday trip. 



NunsK McKknna lets tho Infant Samuui. 
do his bit. 

Dusiness doiie —Tlio Infant Samuel, 
bringing in a Bill dealing with postal 
and tulcgraph rates originally forming 
part of Budget sclioroe, announced amid 


which the House eagerly awaited. 

Opened with * pertinent inquiry 
as to payment of Members during 
progress of War and the colossal 
expenditure thereby involved. 
Economy the order of the day. 
Conerally felt that economy, like 
cimrity, sliould begin at home. 
In flush of prosperity that spread 
roseate hue over prolonged period 
of pe.acH, Mcmlicrs voted them¬ 
selves salaries of £400 i^ear, pay¬ 
able out of National Exchequer. 
'I'otal draft amounts to a quarter 
of a million per annum, a sura that 
miglit, among other things, create 
and maintain a useful fleet of air- 
ships. Mahxham wanted to know 
whetlier the Bremieb will propose 
that only Members who are able 
to make declaration tliat their in¬ 
come is inadequate to maintain 
their position Khali continue to 
receive the salary. 

Another point which ho sub¬ 
mitted fur kindly consideration of 
Premier was the stoppage of pensions 
granted to certain ox-Ministers long 
rotirml from business. In one case an 
aggregate sum of £110,000 has been 


general chooring that abolition of tho paid in tho way of salary and pension 


halfpenny po.stal rates will not ho 
insisted upon. Also (this concession 
not eliciting equal enthusiasm) press 
telegraph rates will be modified. 
American Ijoan Bill, on motion of 
Chanceltaib op Exchequer, carried 
through all its stages at single sitting. 

We ( hiPi > ila ! i . —Prime Minister, on- 



THE AOCUSINQ FINQER. 
Mb. Hoaoa* 


on account of Parliamentary services. 
Besido this. Members’ salary of £400 
a year is alluringly modoralo. 

In ab.soncfl of Premier, Questions 
2 )ostponod. Markham may be depended 
upon to take earliest opportunity of 
))utting them. 

By accidental, not loss striking, 
coincidcnco, Montagu later in sitting 
made casual slatoincnt that luridly 
illuminates financial position. Ho 
reckoned that next year, if present 
rate of War cxpondituio bo maintained, 
there will, in spite of heavily increased 
taxation lovioJ by two last Budgets, 
ho a deficit of 1,408 million sterling. 

“ Every citizen,” iio added, “ should 
he prejiaied to put at least one-lmlf of 
his income at llie disposal of the Mtato, 
whether in the form of tax or loan.” , 
liu'tni >ss’ ihiw .—Budget Bill road a 
second lime. 

Thin -' iday . - Foreign Secretary 
mado promised statemenf in respect of 
invasion of Serbia and tho intention qL 
Allied Powers in matter of helping tho 
gallant little nation. It sufferod in point 
of interest owing to luisiuiderstanding 
whereby it liad lieen forestalled by ono 
delivered by French Premuiir two days 
earlier. • 

Edwabo Obey further embarrassed 
by consoiousness that as he spoke he 
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n as closely aiul suspicioiiHly watched pair of radium dumbbells. Anyway, come with ypu fio take cafe of you and 
by little group !)elow Gangway to his I it accompanies thSs letter and tu the see that you changed your wet tilings, 
light. Temporarily overcoming natural ' liest kind of poriacopo 1 eonld ^nd at but of course that is not to be thou^t 
modesty, these statesmen have eon-' the Stores; an<l we alUwish your tliejof. 1 should have knitted you some 
vincod ciicli otlier •that if conduct of | Iwst of luck and a big bag, and wish i thing warin.^only for the rheumatics in 
foreign afl'airs wore committed to their' wo had your luck in getting out. Jlow-liny hands, and so I am sending 
care, in supersessioif of the Cahinel, it' ever, a time will eomo! So soon, iinstead something which my nephew, 
would bo bettor for the Kiii})iro and tiu | Yours, IIknky M. Saviiu.k. ■ who is home wounde^, says that every 

welfare of tlie world. I’or tlie inonumt | p.S.- it has just occurred to me tliat' and which I got 

have ooncentralofl iilteiition u))on ' x-rllajis it isn't legal to tn„t anotlior Vicar to get for me when he went 
Dardanelles. Placed on Grder-I.ook ' f ^ I 

11 *. I-.aJ.. -.-Ill_ f.... .A « 


tu London. I am too old to understand 
Uesulution calling for ap|)ointnu>nt of ' such things, hut they say you can see 

Select Committco to inquire into ^ A/omi/#/. s f'm7r, L/ci<i.-(.'of. ,S'/r A/eefor'through this over the top of a trench 


Iticanlo. 


initiation, conduct aiul iictiud position 
of campaign m that quaiter. Mean to ' Dkaii llKoiN.iriO,--! liavc instructed 
insist upon Government setting aside Alessis. Hoothrovd of Btmd Street to 
all other business and allotting day for despaleli lo* \f)n by passenger train, 
discussion. Movement under 
joint direction of the PuAOMvn-' 

I'Aij Pbini.IjK and a lineal de- 
scetulnnt of tlio late On, King of 
lUSH.AN. 

liux litensflonf. —h'l > u k lo n Sn< ■- 
iiKTAttV makes inqiorlatit state¬ 
ment oil position III Balkans. 

A SINGLE THOUGHT. 

The following letteis (with 
accompanying gilt) were sent 
to 2nd Lieut. Heginald KeJcy 
on the ovo of his ilejiarliire lor 
the hVoiit.:— 

From hiH Sistr) Itcutncr. 

Dvuuno Kko, I do so wish 
you liadii't got to go, and )el 
of course, if you hadn’t, I should 
go about saying it was a horrid 
shame. I citn'l write a long 
letter liecause it is all so serious, 
hut I uiii scMidmg yoii a peri 
Hcojieto use in the trenches and 
those salient and sector plaecs 
that seem to he so dangi'ioiis ; 
and I do hope you will always 
«ise it and not. ]iop your lieaii 
up. J wish 1 w.is ni)l so lur 
away just now, hut J can t leave 
my patients e\en los,eyoii oil. 
haok safe and sound to 

Yoiit loving 



Mimilu’ti WoiliC) {irfimining uneJ'/ilotlctl an/i-aircrajt hhell 
u'huh lid.i iianituii’il lui iinnlfit), •' ^voiist or ir is, 
Mmiia, ir 1.00SS III vsriv i.ikk onc 1 m.mik m^kiu.k." 


without iMiiiig seen yourself. Dear 
Master heginald, I shall pray for you 
ov<*ry day; and don’t forgot to take 
|jlent.y of camphor ])illules with you 
I for w hen You are chilled. 

I Yours respectfully, 

Ann Livesay. 


From his Coitsiii, Miss Constance 
Sabin. 

My DE.iJiEsT Rkii., —1 am so 
'])r()ud to think you are an 
ollicor, with men all of your 
own, and 1 shall never ceai j to 
regret being so far away that I 
I can’t walk along t he street with 
' you and see you receiving 
salutes- at any rale not till you 
' eoine back, whicli of course you 
are going to do. 1 have a feel¬ 
ing that you wiK, and I uni very 
i arely wrong. .\nd not wounded 
either, or only the teeniest. 
Do take care of yourself and 
' keep your lieiwl down, and do 
always use the periscope I am 
I soiidmg y ou. I shall tliink of 
you so much o\er tiieru. 

Your cousin. Con. 

I’.S.- 1 am suie y'ou will got 
either the D.S.O. or V.C. 

Fiom his Grandmother. 

I Mv UE.vn Reoinalo,—I am 
greatly disappointed not to have 
visit from you, hut I suppose 


B. 


Come cairiiige paid, tlie latest and liost type had 

of pel iscoiie for use in the treiiches, you have liiwl no time. I should have 
because I am convinced that in the come to your canip, bnt felt that old 
, present kind of warfare, very different women prolmbly were not wanted 

From Henry M. Sarillr, iriilnii/ on (nim that wdiich I was accifstoincd to, there. Having asked several persons 
behulj of several Jriends to flim old no officer sliould be wit hout ono. If by what is the liest present for a young 
srhoolfelloir. ^ ,^„Y chance you get it broken or it, is oilicer at tlio Front and getting the 

De.vu Oun Spout, - Wo had a little mislaid, at once let me know, and I will sauio reply' fi-om all, I am sending you 
dinner last night to drink your health replace it. If you are hit, hand it to a periscoiie; and I hope you will make 
in—in barley water, I don’t think, one of yi.ur conipanious. a point of always shooting through it. 

.Jack was lliore and the (font and ohl Y'our sincere Friend, I also enclose a small cheque for any- 

Hoskins amf .Jerry and me. and we * IIectou IAcardo. thing else you may be wanting. Go<l 

thought we sliould like to give you P.fJ.—When footsore it good bless you, my dear boy. 

some old thing to remind you oL us' plan,to change socks. Whiskey poured Your atfeotionute Ghannib. 

and ho a hit of use in helping you both boots is also a help. 

to save your ow n life and remove that j ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ The Veteran Errand-boy.*' 


of as many Bosches as Heaven may' 
send your way'. Not that we are all 
so jolly flush—don’t think that, i 
you. But you can tell that frotj^ e 
article itself, which is not precisely a I a one too'to ootch cold. I wish 


J'rom his old Nurse. ‘‘Olo-aoe pensioneu Wanted, active, to 

Dkab Mabteu ReoinaIjO, —I can’t run errands, do liKht work.” 

Jboar to think of you going off to the Bradford Daily Telegraph, 

Front at this timoof year, and you such This ia what is meant, we suppose, ify 

h I could ' mobilising the nation.” 




THE CKOAKEH. 

About a year or more a”o, Mhon leading Unionists 
Abjured all pai ty rancour atid left tlie party bsts, 

“Have we got an Opposition ? ” The Daily Winl inquired, 
And bluntly recommended that its leader should be “ fired.” 

Then came the Coalition, and The ll'a/Z awhile was dumb, 
But very soon with fresh eomplaints began to make things 
hum; 

And, concentrating upon shells, ti ok oneo again the door 
With the question, “ Have or Iiavo wo not a IMinisler ot 
War?” 

* • . . * 

And 80 from month to monlh at eiudi successive crueiiil 

stage 

We Vo seen this plague of questions fast and luuou^ly ragi*. 
Till now the Eternal Querist of IV/e Wail desires to know, 
i" Have we got a Foreign Office?” and implies that (Iuey 
must go. 

Now the questions that insistently suggest themselves to 
mo— 

And I’m suje that with my attitude most hosest folk 
agree— 

Do not concern the competence of Kitcheneb or Gkey, 

Or whether Mr. J(. or B. or 0. should go or stay. 

In vaHbus forms my simple mind they harass and assail 
With the ultimate resultant, “Must we have a Dailt/ 
Waiir‘ 

/md I’m moved to meet the question with a most emphatic 
No! 

For the racoons which I now propose to tabulate below. 


We don’t object to candour wlieii it’s temjicred with 
goodwill; 

Wo would not ban tlic critic with no venom in his quill; 
But the candour that is proiiifiti'd by a feverish desire 
’I'o provide a d.iily scapi’goat moves our keen and righteous 
ire. 

For tlie Iretlul Daih Wailer in his dailj scapegoat hunt 
Is forces! to make) kaleneleiscopic changes of his front. 

And the stateismaii whe> is jiraisesl tei-elay as geaiel auel wis^ 
' anel great 

In a memth eir twei is lirandod as a peril to tlie State. 

Ilf he emlj slieiwe’d eonsisteiicy in urging his coiiiplainfs. 

If the SinneTs ho deiiounees hiuhi't iatedy been his S.imts, 

[ \\’e might tole-rate the W.idei fur the j^irogiess of the War 
I As a ne'gligihlo nuisance or an iicrimoidous liore. 

I 

, But the e)ve>rlasting grouser wliei iinaiiahi} elaims 
All the crenlit of the net ions eif the ihen that lie ilejfaiiies, 

' Who hleiws his eiwu tin trumjiet liigJi aho’*e the roar eif guns', 

^ Is a danger to his ceumtij anel a helper of the Ilutis. 


The Home of the Millennium. 

"One of the wiiidows in llir City Teniple was iiimiilesl .luiie IW,* 
1892 , m coinmemonition of Die t.tct tli.it the- tliuiisiviidth nnnoessary 
of the Thucuday morning’s serMcs’ w.is e)cle'biate'(l tliat elav." 

J-Jretttiiff 1‘api'r. * 

“ Home (comfortable, tefiiied) lor one or two geiitli'iiieii; bath closo 
tmni.” -Jitrmingham Daily Mail. • 

It wouldn’t really save much time, you know'. Why not 
have K on the tram ? 
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NO TREATING. 

“ Two Brighton biRcuita, please, Miss, 
on two plates,*' said the fat red-nosod 
man. Then, turnhig to his cotnrado, 
ho asked, "What are you liaving with 
it ? ” 

" Sicotoh,” replied tlie other. 

“No treating,’’ inunuured the l)ar- 
maid automatically. 

“This isn’t tieating , it’s a ino.il.’’ 

“Go on witli jou,” replied the bar¬ 
maid. 

“ iti8,’’protosf('dt)iof.itn)an. “What 
witli incoitio lax and super-tax, and 
war-prolits lax and tobacco tax and...’’ 

“Tea tax,’’ suggi'sted Ids companion. 

“ And tea tax,’’ said the fat man, 
casting a grateful glance u 2 )on his friend, 
“ f can’t atfoid moro’n a biscuit for 
lunch. Nor can ’Brh, and I owe Inm 
a lunch.’’ 

“ Ijiinch at a quarter past three t Nut 
much! ’’ exclaimed the barmaid. 

“Oouldn’t get away before,’’ replied 
the fat man, adjusting his tie with 
scrupulous care, “ Too busy in the 
oflice.” 

The barmaid was persistent. “A 
Brighton biscuit isn’t a meal,’’ slie 
declared. 

“ It *8 all the meal 1 ’m having," said 
the thin man. “ Come to that, what is 
a meal '? ’’ 

“Here you are, then—two ftcotehes 
and two biscuits." Thegiil ga\o the 
fat man his change and the two men 
sat down at a table, lei.surelv swallowed 
their drinks and nuulo a pretence of 
eating their biscuits. When their 
glasses were empty they put the re¬ 
mains of the meal m their pockets and 
the thin man advanced to the counter. 

“Two Brighton biscuits, please, 
Mi'-s," he said, “ on two plal(>s, and 
‘two whiskies.” 

The girl laughed. “ You can’t have 
two meals running," she said. 

“This is tea now," argued the thin 
man. 

“No good,’’ declared the h.um.nd 
briskly. . 

“ Well then, give mo a double 
whiskey anil an empty glass." 

“ Whttt do you wantitho empty glass 
for’?’’ ^ 

“ Never you hiiiul,’’ said the thin 
man sternly. 

The girl’s anger in^e. “ If you pour 
any of the whiskej into it I ’ll have 
you run in.’’ 

“Gi\c mo one whiskey, then,".he 
commanded, and beckoned to his friend. 

“ Bill,” lie said, “ I lu't you a tanner 
you 'vo forgot ’Arry Wilkins’s address.’’ 

“ r ’ll take you on,” replied the otlier. 

“ ’Any lives at 29, Goswoll Stijp^’’.' . 

“Kiglit,’’ said ’Krb sadly, 
sixpence to his friend. 


" A whiskey, please. Miss,’' said the 
fat man, divertiDg‘’tho sixpenc^ across 
the counter. 

The barmaid glarodt but held her 
fxiaco. 

Tlie talk of the two men turned to 
liorscs. They discussed current form 
with considerable interest and not a 
little heat. 

“ Ah,’’ said Bill at length, as be 
draiiiod his glass, “I rather fancy 
Ginger Girl for tlie two-lliirty to 
, nun row, but my booky di9a2ipearetl 
i last week, after tlio Newmarket meet¬ 
ing, and 1 don’t know of another one. 
Can you back it for me Svitli yours, do 
you think 

“ Of course 1 can,” was the answer. 
“ How iiiucli ?’’ 

“ Only a tanner,’’ reiiliod the fat 
man, producing the coin and banding 
it to bis friend as bo sjioke. Then, 
noticing the girl's eye fixed ujion him, 
bo added, “ 1 can’t afford more. Wbat 
witli the income tax and the super-tax, 
and the lea tax and . . .’’ The bar¬ 
maid tiimeil her back upon him and 
stared haughtily at tlie buttles on the 
shelf. 

“One whiskey, please. Miss,’’ cried 
the two men simultaneously. 

For the third time tliey were served, 
and they drank, talking of muii> things 
the while. 

“ By the way, Bill,” said ’Erh, diving 
liis hand into liis pocket, “ I forgot to 
pay } ou hack that sixpence you lout me 
to put in the {date on Sunday.’’ 

“ Wliy, so \ou did,” answered Bill in 
; a tone of great surprise. “ Tiianlls.” 

Again came tlie cry from each throat, 
“ One whiskey, jileaso.” 

The girl’s lace was crimson as she 
scrxcil them. Tliej gazed innocently 
at lier hidpless lage. 

“ Fine sermon, wasn’t it. Bill? ’’ 

“ Veryfuie,’Erl), veiy fine . . . About 
tlieso Russians, now ...” 

Tlicy launched into a long War 
argument. * 

Thu harinaid watched them as a 
fascinated raliliit watches snake, and 
inx'oluntui ily half rose from her chair 
us tliey si't tlioir empty glasses on the 
counter. 

“ Well, ’Erh,” said the fat man, tak¬ 
ing his comrailo affectionately l>y the 
arm ai.il leading him towards the door, 
“if it weren’t for these new regulations 
I’d stand you a drink, old man. Good 
day, JMiss.’’_ 

WBuown K\fb.-- 1 think the best plan ie to 
rub them with hunou-juiuc and to put them ia 
the sun. 1 will not guarantee that this will 
whiten them, but it ie the best thing I know 
Our Home. , 

It sounds horribly painftil, however. 
Did our friend Ohikow'in go through all 
tHis td’becoftie whUe-oyed ? 


THE SOCIAL SITUATION. 

DauT ANAZ<Tgia AND FOBDOASt Str||>Tf8 
SodnsTT Bxdwrv. ^ < 

{What we may etpect if aprMni^m- 
ahstie fasJlion persuis in peOeeHiine,) 
Mondat.— -Among the mdgt inieitett. 
ing events of the fortj^ooming sfreek triU 
ceitainly be the oricket-matw brtween 
Eton and Harrow. I propose, thereforet 
witli the reader’s leave, to examine in 
some detail the conditions Ond proba¬ 
ble result of the forthcoming contest. 
Fii-st, as to the all-im]^rtant question 
of numbers. Here, a careful survey—- 
aided by certain sources of information, 
authoritative, but the exact nature of 
which 1 am unaOlo to reveal—^inclines 
me to the belief that there will be 
little or no inequality in the actual 
numerical strength of the opposing 
forces. For data upon which to base 
our conclusions w'e aro therefore com¬ 
pelled to turn to the factor of individual 
achioveuiont [fiinis accmdingly for 
half a colnnm]. I. have no hesitation 
in saying that Etonians can awaiw the 
issue of the approaching conflict with 
unshaken equanimity. Eton will win. 

Tuesday. —Readera of this paper 
wiU be pleasod to receive the first public 
intimation of a romantic betrothal. Sir 
John Brown, as I am exceptionally in 
a position to state, has during the past 
foui -and-tweuty liours proposed to Hon. 
Maly Jones, and boon accepted. Miss 
Jones will be recalled as the popular 
eldest daughter of Lord and Lady Jones, 
at whose Welsh home the interesting 
ovoiit has just occurred. The wedding, 
probably a quiet one, is bkely to take 
lace very shorllj so that the bride and 
ridegi'oom ma^ lie settled in town 
befoi-e the opening of the Autumn 
Session. 

Wednesday. —Striking confirmation 
)f the news which 1 was able to give 
}'csterday as to tlie approaching union 
of the liousos of Brown and Jones, is 
aiforded in the tidings that Lady Jones 
is giving an impromptu dance this 
evening at her house, 405, Hill Street, 
in honour of Miss Jones's betrothal. I 
hoar tliat many smart hostesses are 
getting up boy-and-girl dinnora for thhi 
interesting occasion. 405 is a delightful 
house for dancing. 

Thursday. —The musical At Home 
given at 405, Hill Street^ last night by 
Sopbonisba, Lady Jones'(not, of course, 
to be confused With the wife pf the 
Welsh peer of tlie same name), was in 
every way a brilliant success. Every¬ 
body in town seemed to be thdito. M. 
Broitmann, the well-known Dutch tenor, 
san^ many songs; and the playing of the 
White Portuguese Orchestra was eofp:- 
mously enjoyed. By the way, speaking 
of the Joneses, you may take it mm me 




'aM‘ tlie rumours con/™^; , ">-■* voof ow 

'L marrWe ^<>i:OfiutrttI Africa, hi,.. , 


™io» iiiary Jones an,7 9 , 

are entirely wSout ff 

wedding, /hear 2ll ? The 

Other things boSJ^enLf fi"-* !e 

^hat ^e result of su^ n !’ \ “ “hvuius! v 
de^ds almost entimly So„1 “ " 

. '« would hav^uffic^°<.^^^®’ ®*®'‘dy in 

“tuetion; but in “< 

Wore theii ojjjjg poiQfgj ^ ^ have oxj 

oonoemed with LrtV^ ^ .'T® inh 

'®^hed ev 

natrimodal *®**®,hm8 whose the 

w Ifasy Jate^-~tod wNua f I * *’®®” ***“ 
wide of tluLSklw““erl^r 

leaves town this The< 


Bon ^ing. ’“h'fiamo Jmnt- 

-of^ariSS;%S-«YaIl 
ho concorning one of^im**^ ‘onjwjturos 
f i» 0 b»ta?„ s“ li‘'“ ■"“• “''“™«l| 

J;iit«bl„U *0 -Mi.. J„‘| 

ff■ b«nibsl»JI to nianv ““ ‘‘I 

101 prophet‘s Toil* ^oiafcour, 

81 wanting that smnon’"‘"I'® "®‘ h«or, 

8 was prohahlA r hind,* 

» reasons) wo could civw t obvious ,'f 

» indication of ouf Iv. i*"J”‘’T'’ 0 «iso » 

: happy event toS pltcr': t r,- 

and the onlv K,; f , at Salisbury, ~ 
MaryJone^!!:i,i'^ , the Hon.’ £ 

nosticationu-aa M prog- 

» W«o and |ilve^efe"«fe,f'''f 

a crowded week nt n '' ^ olids 

pxpected inX f'T*** *® »^® 

information till Monday ^1'* 

■'• ye; 


"®uf jEJag." 

“d i ScnSous"Slere® **‘s 

;is to be made ^ r/ 

'h'1 21 st, to raise °®*®her 

'® the splcndM wo5?thlT- ‘I® "“PP®*’* 
"Ion by the S 
landtheOrdcrof St Society 

forourwound?diHSp°^^!"^*®™ 

I those of our X£s 
,;|nany noble services theS^’S^t*' 
•wve already sent out 5 “P*® 

Nurses, Slretcher^KJ^^S’^*®."®- 
Orderlies, Motor-’Am^. f® *' N°®P‘tal 
£ 140,000 worth nf u Drivers; 

eal Stores; £220 000^***\t°^**®‘*'* 
for the v^ounld ^ S*^** 

2,000,000 articles nearly 


begun and will telco ®* Serbia ha» 

Those pessimists again. , 


food ev£y week to Packets of 
,|in Gernir 

■Hospitals, Hospital % ®?fohlishing 

abroad 1? fe ^®?f®“* Homes 
“oney in a better^“‘^® ^ “P®”** 












THE BUDGET. , 

" Wkll, wpU,’’ Haid FranceRca, "this Budfjot of yours 
doesn’t seem* to bo so popular after all.” 

" It’s a way JiiMlf'uts have,” I said. • " But wliy do you 
cull this one inine’.* 1 lia<]n’t tlte least hil<of a htllu linger, 
let alone a liaiul, in it." 

“ No, you didn't absolutely make it; hut you praised it 
up to the skies and said it was a proof of linaucial stability 
and inexhaustible resources, and a nast> .smack in tby e_\e 
fur the (jiu'inans uikI all that sat of thing; and now you 
admit it's not p.)pular. If it's all you said it was, pe.iple 
ought simplv to be loMiig it and raving about it —but 
they I'e n')t.’ 

“ f)h, jes," I said, ‘‘some of them arc. For instance, if 
you met .Mr. McKi.-sw jou’d find him perfectly de\oted 
to • 

“ t)h, don’t, he .aiil. 

" Don't whiit .’ ’’ I said. | 

“Don't eoii)uro up a \ision of inj meeting ^Ir. 
McKknnv.'' j 

“ Why not'.’ ' I said. Mr. Mi'Kunnv's a very able man .' 
He once rowei in the Clambridge crev " I 

" Yes. }es, I know,’’ slu* said ; “ but that was a goial maiiv , 
years ago, wasn't it’.’ It's had time to wear off. Now] 
he’s just brislliiig with tigures.’’ 

“.And a veiy good sort of thing to bristle with,” I said. 
“If a man must bristle with something let him bristle 
with-— 

“1 daresay joii'ro right,’’ she said. “You sometimes 
are. Ihil I own I like a (juiet unohtnisi\o bristler-the sort 
of man who doesn’t want to take you lawond ten times ten 
in the multiplication table. I'm sure Mr. .Mclvioxx.r 
couldn’t he persuaded to stop there. He’d be into rule ol 
thie(“ and vulgar tractions and i<‘emi’iugdeeim!Js before jou 
could turn round, and he'd jiile millions and billions and 
trillions on voiir lusul. When' should L be with a man 
like that? 1 don't even know what tour and a half per 
cent, is oil thiileeii pounds seven shillings and ninepenec* 
three farthings. Nor for the matter ol tliat <to \ou--now 
do you" 

“ P’lanei'sea,'' 1 sai<l, “I will he (piitc hoiu'st with \ou. 

1 do not know at this moment what lour and a-liatf jier 
cent, is (or arej on thirteen jioiinds seven shillings and 
ninepetice Ihree-larl lungs. Tlie calculation is eomjilev and 
difficult, Imr if \ou give mo lime and a p'licil and a piece of 
jiapor I will slait on it with everv hopi' of cir.iving it to a 
more or le.ss satisfacloiv fmish : Ijul 1 warn \<m not to he 
too sanguine about it. It won't I ('a large sum souicihiiig 
well under a pound, I (aiicv , m fact so small that it 's 
scaix'oly wortli worrying .ihout. However, if voii insist I ’ll 
have a shut at it. , Only you must leavo me aloiio in the 
room and come hack in aixuit an hour and a-huh.’’ 

“And there,’’ said Francesca, “ you have tli(> difl'ercnce 
between you and Mr, McKknnv. If I askeil him a tiling 
like that he’d rattle out the answer without so much as 
blinking. * Htdveii and livepouce and toity-oiic blty-thirds 
of a penny,’ he’d say, or whatever the real answi'r might 
bo. • Next, please.’ .\iid bo could go on like that for ever, 
oven if lie'mul scores ot wives in tlie room vfitli liini.’’ 

“ Don’t you tbiiik,’’ I said, "tliat you lue rather jumping 
at conclusions about the CH.\NCKsa.uK op ExcHKyi'KK?” 

“ Well,’’ she said, “if I see a conclusion simply staring 
me in tlio face L like to go for it quiok. You like to go 
down on your knees and crawl up to it, and you generally 
find it isn’t there when you got to it.” 

• “ At any rate,” 1 said, “ I obiMrvp^io-logical processes.’’ 

“There isn’t time in theaif^ys for logical processes. 
Things have to be done sharp and slippf.’* ^ • 


“ Like taxation,’’ 1 suggested. 

“ Yes, isn’t it monstrous ? ’’ 

“ I remftniber,’’ I said, “ when that great stateshiftji, Mr. 
Gt.«)HT0NK-’’ 

“ You don't seoin to have thought so much ot him when 
ho was alive," she said. * • 

“ .Anyhow," I said, “ I remember when he proposed to 
j abolish the incivno-tax aliogcth6r." 

“ .And why didn't ho ? " 

“ Becan.so the country wouldn’t have it. The country 
scouti'd the mere idea and gave the old man a frightful 
knock." c 

“ Oh dear," said Fraiicosca, “ I wish I ’i lived in those 
• lays.” • 

“Miil-Victorian," 1 said. “You wouldn’t have liked 
them." ' 

“I .should have loved them,” she said. “It would have 
been like living in Anthony TiturJiUPK’s novels." 

“ Yes. and you would have fallen in love with the wrong 
man at the beginning of the hook and Would have kept on 
refusing mo 

“ No: you’d have liei'ii the wrong man." 

“ You’d have kejit on refusing me, in sjiifco of your whole 
family, up to the last cliajiter but one." 

“.And then I should have decided to he an old maid, and 
so we sliuuld have gone on through half-u-du/en sequels. 
Yes, I should have loved those ilays.”' i 

■ However,” 1 said, “you can’t hav<3 them back, and so 
it's no use crying over spilt novels." 

“Never mind," she said, “there’s always Mr. MuKknna 
and lii.s Budget.” 

“ .And the incomo-tax,” 1 said, “ ami the taxes on pianos 
and motor cars." 

“ Ye-i,’’ she said, “ why do they want tkose?” 

“ 1 think I can explain tiial," I said.' 

“ J wish you would.’*’ 

“ Well,’’ 1 said., " wlien the'balancc of trade-” 

“ AVhiit's that ? ’’ she said. 

“ I wish von wouldn’t inteiTupt.” 

“ .All right," she said, “go on." 

“ AV’hon the haliuiee of tnulo is heavily iigaiust us; that 

is to say when the impoits largely excewl the exports-” 

“ How iianghty of lliom ! AV'hat’s an import?’’ 

“ .All import,” I said, “ is something imjiorlod into this 
country from another country.’’ 

“ J thought it was going to ho that ” she said. “ Dike 
guava jelly." 

"Well, yes,” I said, “something liko..that. So when 
there is a heavy excess of imports wo have to check thorn." 

Why she said. “ I like guava jelly. I don’t v^unt 
it checked a hit.’’ 

“ .Ah, but wo mustn’t spend our money on luxuries. We 

must Aearn to save," 1 said, “ so as to-’’ 

“ T see," she said; “ so as to ho able to pay more and 
more in taxes. I 'vo got it at last.” * 

“ Yes,” 1 said, “ that's about the long and the short of it.’’ 

“ Well then," she said, “ 1 want you to promise mo one 
thing.” 

“ It’s promised,” 1 said. “ What is it ? ’’ 

“ Promise mo, when you pay our taxes, tf. pay them, n<^ 
grudgingly, but ghully. Don’t merely look pleasant, burf 
he pleasant. It’s about the only way in which we can 
really liolp in the war.” 

I promised to do my Ijost. B. 0. L. 

“ But wu do not forget the inexorubleness of Anna Domini." 

Huihiny Paper, 

Even Pope’s “ Great Anna, whom three realms obey," Vas 
nothing to this one. 
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TBUMfET OF YOUliS I^’ 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr, Punch’s Staff of Learned Clerks.) 

Foil this great while Airs. Ali’bko Sidowk^k has com¬ 
manded the iiutiiago ol those wlio like an interesting story 
told with a pleasant touch of distinction. But 1 am afraid 
that in her latest volume, Mr. Bioom and His Biotlier 
^Chapman akd IIali.), though the stoiy is there—indeed 
two stories—the distinction is sadly to seek. The fact is 
that the book is coinixised of a brace of pot-boilers, good 
enough by the measure of siicli things, hut astonishingly 
below the level ^hat we have learnt to expect from Mrs. 
SinawicK. Having said this, I will admit unblusliing that 
I road every page of both tales and could haye enjoyed j 
more. The first is about. a Prince who is bored with 
PiruicolinesSi so he runs away and liecomes Mr. Broom, 
travelling secretary to a pair of good-hearted vulgiirians. 
It is also about a fair maid, rich l)e}'oiid counting, with 
\«hom the supposed Mr. Broom falls in love. Finally it is 
ibout two very wicked villains, male and female, wlin are 
constantly endeavouring, for financial motives, to poison 
he lieroine or push her over cliffs. I fancy somehow that 
Mrs. SlDOWiOK, having done sufficient violence to her gentle 
,atura in oreatvig this astonishing pair, was at Komet4nng of 
loss how to deal with them. For one thing, the nuiiilior 
>f tries she allows them to have at poor Patricia, while the 
good characters stand about and watch, struck me as an 
excess oftgenerosity. Finally, however, the villains run away 
unhattnw (to. hob up serenely in the next story and murder 
somebody else) and Patricia falls into the arms of Mr, Broom. 
So be puts on hU smartest uniform, which with a fine pre- 
dshmhe.apMts to h%va brought with him on purpose, 
md everybo^ bows, and the curtain comes down on a 


blare of regal splendour. All of which is agreeable enough, 
but hardly Sidgwickian. Nor is the second story much more 
convincing. 1 can only trust that the author, having shown 
what she can do with puppets, will now' return to the 
humans whom she draws so delightfully. 

If ever there was a book in which you might expect 
white-hot anger, and find instead a constraint and sobriety 
infinitely more eloquent, it is the volume issued under the 
auspices I’f the French Foreign Office, and published in 
England, with an introduction by the translator, Mr. 
J. O. P. Blanii, uiuler the comprehensive title of (iermany’s 
Violations of the Liiiis of Uu; (Heinemann). Here is an 
indictinont of an army and u nation absolutely unanswer¬ 
able; deadly in its direct simplicity. •'J'hero are ten chap¬ 
ters in the Ixiok. Each of them deals with soine special 
variety of crime, such as treachery, viola*tions of treaty, use 
of forbidden agents, crueltj, theft and the like. At the 
head of each is quoted the undertaking given by Germany 
in the articles of the Hague (’onvciltion; lielow in grim 
contrast are the DimtIs of Germany, such a MBCord of infamy 
as can never fade from the recollection of thinking men. 
The charges are based partly on the signeil and sworn 
testimony of 4'esponsihle witnesses, more often on the 
writings of German olficer.s and men, and of these writings, 
in the large inajoi'ity of cases, a photographic fac-similo 
accompanies the printed veision and translation. No 
method could bo more utterly damning, for it allows no 
possibility of evasion or contradiction. Out of their own 
mouths Gormans stand here condemned for all time as a 
people who have deliberately removed themselves beyond 
the pole of civilisation. Before sucji a record all prattle of 
excuse jind allowani^ must sink to an abashed silepoei.. 
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J.itera snijila manel; Iheso torn and inud-atained flcrapa nor that the prettiest had hectic oiieeks which ereotually 
ot ])apor, lr)i);tn()ntH from diaries and pocket-books, liaMo required her to be sacrificed in the intereete of pati|iOStiO|r, 
built a barrier that for Kunerations will shut out (leruiany indeed, thiit her wraith overlooked the difference,bsitween 

from tlm conVmunity of tlie human race. Citiadian and English time in appearing to anhohnde the | 

,-- event. All this, I say, you might wefi foresee, but you 

To be able b) depict a bore without pmiiitting his fjcmon- might not by any moans guoss what a nimble way the 

alily to horo the reader requires an lulnjituess which very | autlioress lias of sliding about the pages, patting afid coax 
few novelists possess, and Ei.lkn Tiiokniivcuoit Kowr.ER'ing her dutiful q)iildren to keep them all marching abreast; 
shows in her latest story, Teu Di’ijirrs Hurkiranl (Hononu I nor the lavish supply of dainty huniotir with wbich the 
AND Stouohton), that she is not ono of them. For tlie i whole procession is hesprinkle.d from 1 to 400. It is this 
jMirposes 111 lh('plot it was iK'ci'ssiiiy to eouvineo the rentier that makes mo cry exeellent, and as for the Sort—it is 
that Annuhvl h'lm/^iioitlt was to an almost inliunian extent many pe()plt''K soit, and very likely yours, 
endowed with stupidity and lack of liutnour; and Aliss — ..... 

FowIjKU doe.s It by reciirding her every speech, with the A title like The Wife Who Futnul fhif (V/^UNKB Ladbib), 
result that lieti.re long eiio’s dislike ol Mi^a KiiK/Mioith by the author of 7Vie fieen^i Flat and The Wihl Widow, 
boeonies a eoiiipielien..i\e dislikti of I be book and every thing ' jnsfilies ono in supposing that qua is meant to expect a 
in It. great weariness falls iijion one. It was po-isibly dubioiis tale of tlomestie infelicity. Well, one gets it duly 
this weai'ines.. that pu>v(>nted me troni being able to assiiiii -1 from Miss Wi:xTwo«Tn-.)AsiKs. ]\tit w'bat Lady Varahutt 
late litu situation tor which nine-leiitlis ol the book was really foiiiul out was soinetliiiig much mure tremendously 
designed to prep.ire me. .\s a rule 1 iiin not .111 exacting novel- llirilliiig than Sh f 7///(((</’.« quite ineidental if notorious 
reader, (live iiu*time, don’t aberrations. For she dis- 


bustle me, li>l inc brace my 
self up and make tlu> effort, 
and 1 can swallow nearly i 
anylbing. 13ut the cu1im-| 
Hating point what .\meri-1 
caiH call I lie |iuncli—ol Ten 
J>eijrees liaekiniui tooi 
much fur me. On my honour' 
us a ijoanietl (Mork, n. is 
this—tliat a wife ilresses 
liersclf up in iii.ni's clothes i 
and passes lier«.('lf olf on I 
her liimband lor a long 
period of time as bis 
brother-in-law, and be has 
not u suspicion of tb(< ti iilli 
till slio throws ii<‘r .unis 
ixitind bis neck and bur-,ts 
into tears. It is true that 
Miss Fowlkk dwells on the 
fact that till' wile and her 
brother were tw ins and that 
the luisbaiid's sight was de- 



l.llllc (Itl 1. A lAlM , rl.l ASI,.” 

Sho/iKeejtei. ‘ Bai'Aii's i.o.sk n- a iia’i’Kssv this .aiukmmi 
Little (iirl ' Wki i„ i.ivk mi; onr op VRSTi'itnAi’ s.” 


coveretl w'by Limie, or la 
hetle llefiiiit^e, as she is 
coiiniioiily called, who was 
alleged to liiivo left nor 
[iinmts slaugbteivd in Ter- 
iimiu, .vas diwoted to such 
a singularly' uninteresting 
person as .S'/; Clifford, the 
well-known inventor of the 
“ iiuiriscope,” a /lodge for 
detecting the approach /if 
siibmai'in//s. I dare nut toll 
y/m that, 77//' ir//c Who 
Found 'till fouii/l /nit any¬ 
thing v'Ty likely ; or that, 
ill geii/'iai, either iiici/lents 
or s(dtiiig liave any plausi¬ 
ble relati/m to life as it is 
lixi'il; or that Liome, who 
know no Knglisli t/i sjieak 
of, was a ere/lible spy or a 
tactful: /ir that .S'/r Clifford 
beliave/1 in any way re- 


f/»ctivOw But no' it may bo that I was so rediici-il by I motely resenilibng a niember ol the Naval Hoard.” But, 
three Ihm/lrcsl pag/'s of Aiuiiihel that f was not in my bi>st! after all, what is Art for but to conceal Life 7 Itindnoother 
f/iriii; it may be that 1 am not. the swallow/'r 1 tlioiiglit siiflicient recunimen/littiou tor tiiis ingenuous narrative, 
myself. The fm:ti rem liiis that tliis test of iiiy gilt lor wbich from its general clmiwler, its boneless anatomy an/1 
deglutiti/iii was b/wolid 111 /). am sorry, an/1 shall Irv to its div»si/m into jialpitaling convenient lengths I should 
do Iwtter ii/ixt Inn/*, jtulgu have h/*gun life as a/eailleton. 


To say a b/i/ik is excellent is one thing; t/i say it is 
excellent/>f its sort'is a matter so entir/>ly iliif/'ient that I 
am nfrai/l I #aniiol ex{i/)/-t Mrs. tiKonuK iii; IIoh.xk V\ixj:y 
t/i value v/»ry liiglily an appri-ciatioii thus qu.ilitied: but 
i/ially aii/f truly, m r/'gar/l to her latest ventur/*. Salt of Life 
(Mii.ls and Ho*jn), there is nothing /'Ise f/ir it. That tfie 
class near the lieuil of which it is t/i he placed is large an/I 
familiar you will understand very r/'adily /in bearing that 
tbe story l.as t/i d/i with 1/its /if nice little girls turning into 
iiicu big girls, ii/it litiding u/lveiitures or oven many iiici- 
/lents in tiui process, but just discovering in the must 
natt/ral way imaginable how ploa$'ant it la to look j^iretty, 
how well arrangeil is a scheme of tltings that leads in the 
Victorian manner to wai ni homes and the smiles of Baby 
Peter. Once in the seciet you w’ill not be surm-isod to 
l^rn that the j/>Uiest lass of the tro^ wrote novels on the 
sly, wliich in the end, thoogj^^ a while one ,had quite 
goo/i hopes to the contrary, profitisod t/Miiak* lier famous; 


Tba Scapegoat. 

'From ooltoii, tliiiiiiKh O.illipuli to the resignation of Voiiixelos 
I Me li.iAu a cluun of rlisdstnrs ,il)solutely stiiggoniig iu their fatuity, 

I 1 think tlie |Hililii- iiiuht now n»k firmly: 'Who is responsible ?'L. 

I Ai t-TiN H\i/iiisi)N.”- SiiiitUiy I'lttoiial. 

Wo shoul/l never have /lured to lay the blame on him. 

“ Major VaU's iojl woun/ic/l. Coinlcy, who was also woun/lcd, saw , 
him fai.'', and gottiiig up started to run fifty ye^rg to the major's^ 
side .”—Krenimj Pn/xT. 

"Ho himself was witliin ti'ii years of a German ' 77 ’ gun.” 

•• Morning Paper. 

No wonder people ask how long the War is going to last. 

* Lost Thursday and Friday the (lonnan pwitiona wore battered 
continuously for fifty hours.”— i’afA's/iire Mvening Post. 

Huldiers have often said that the day at th« Front seemed 
lunger than it does at home, but this is the first intimatton 
we have had that it is actually longer. 
















, OHAniVARlA. 

An Amepioiui, jwesatly retutned from 
Q 0 ii|}«uy, Mserbs that; in order to 
the Saibbb from capture or 
injc^ four soldiera made up to re 
eemble him travel about in duplicatea ol 
Imperial oar>and receive the cheers 
of the populaee. It is charitably sop 


p<»ed that one at least of the dummies 
baa gone beyond the passive rdle 
asi^ned to bim, and that this accounts 
for some (ff sthe strange utterances 
attiribiried to the Eaiskb. , 

** a 

♦ ^ * 4 

After declaring that the KAtssn 
fires the imagination ^of every German 
“ because in him there hve again tlie 
combined spirits of an Alexander, a 
Oaesar, and a Charlemagne,” the Ilam 
burg b'remdenblatt asserts that “ 
Germans would gladly follow his lead 
through the very gates of liell, wore it 
necessary.” The qualification is suiely 
superiluous. „ 

Miss Mabv Booth, of the Salvation 
Army, says that at one of the base 
hospitals in France, when a wuiindod 
man is to be sent lioino, tliroe pieces 
of tape are tied at the foot of the bod, 
and from that moment the patient can 
think of nothing else. A smiilar phe¬ 
nomenon huB been observed in some of 
the Government cilices at home. , 

♦* * 

After the success of a Maubeugo 
footoi'y chimney in killing a Zeppelin 
crew,it is reported tliat Sir Punt y Scott 
is about to hmld a ring of similar struc 
tures all round Ijondoii. 

The publishers of J. B. Ghkhn'h 
Short History of the English People 
announce “a now and finul edition.” 
This indication tliat British annals will 
shortly be clo^pd lias given gi oat plea 
sure in Berlin. 

I|c 

• 

Mr. Appleton, secretary of tlie (ien 
oral Federation of Trade Unions, is 
reported to have said that “ tliose who 
were in favour of oonscripium weio not 
playing orioket.” Ho might have added, 
with at least equal truth, that some of 
those who are opposed to conscription 
are etill playing football. i 

%■ 

According 0 to Sir Herbert Tbee i 
{as reported in a Birmingham paper) 

“ only the force #nd calm of humour i 
could stay us from crossing the border¬ 
land whlw separated despair from mad¬ 
ness.” But where are we at present ? , 

*11 ' 

On learning from Th« British Medical 

Joumql that the heart is ” insensitive ' 
to direct stimulation” several of our S 
minor poets have retired from business. 
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THE PROFESSIONAL SPIRIT. 

(taiaqe Assi'.tant “TiiwtE's the KcppB,i,iir, Rib—bk.iit ovPBUtAD! Comb is, oa 
SHE ’ll have a boms OK US I ” 

Enthunastic Kmjiwei. “ Mi. ' Ain’i hvb PIsuini ■< iiiiso ncAi'TlKi’LI " 


A Mitcliaiii woman was fined £>j at 
Croydon loocntly foi taking a liite out 
>f a police-sergoaiit’s hand. For tlie 
same inotiey she might almost liavo 
lod a whole chco&o sandwich at one 
of our night clubs. 

* * 

I** N 

The Chicago Times reports tliat 
Jacques Lhbavdy, •* Emperor of 
Sahara,” has consented to undergo 
reatment in an American asylum for 
what he balls ” those sudden ideas.” 
Some of our War expert) ore made of 
iterner atuff. 


In an othoiwiso appreciative notide 
of the niwi pla) at the Kings way 
Tlieatro, the writer observes, “As yet, 
of coui-se, there are plenty of signs of 
iminatimity." It is a nice w’ord, but 
we should have been inclined to rosen'd 
it for a musical comedy. 

I It is expected that the disliibution 
I of the Nobel Prizes will again be sus* 
I ponded this year. This w'ill bfi a 
'great disappointment to the Raibeu, 
who had counted on getting one for his 
efforts in tlie cause of peace. 


VOt.. CXLTX. 
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BALKAN NURSERY RHYMES. 

{After TsuM'som’a hillahy in “ Sea 
Dreaiits") 

“ Wlmt docs littlci birdie say 
III her ucht at brc.ilc of diu .* ” 

Wn.tT does littlo Fi-uuifB wiy 
in Ilia tout bohind (lio fray'-' 

“ I ’in iifoarod,” says littlo Fkiuiie, 
“I simli lose inj lioail soino da}.” 
Ferdik, wait a littlo loiif'cr 
Till tlio liiito of }<m ;'ro\\a htroiiRcr, 
•And your noso a littlo loiiffor - 
You shall los<* yoiir hoad sonic diu. 

What d()os litlli' Tixo say 
111 his oliainhor, .Vtlions win ? 

“hot me olT,” sa}s littlo 'I’iNo, 

“ I don’t want to join tin' fray.” 
Tixo, wlmt of Salonika? 

'l'lioii};li his fiitex may ho (tnecii, 
l'’or tho sake of Salonika 
Tino too shall join tho fray. 

What does littlo ^fmiMEii say 
In his hareiii, far from na\ ? 
“Since you ask mo, J was thinking 
I should like to run away. 
Whether Kiifiland knocks mo silly, 
Or i wipe the hoots of Wii.i.Y, 

J shall end hy looking ; 

I ’ill a losor oithor way.” O. S. 

THE GRAND FLEET. 

(With (irhiiowle(hjmriit\ to the Amerieiiii 
author of the articles, “ H'lf/j the 
(Iranil Fleet," viilteii for "The 
Times" of Loiulon, Fn//.) 

Till-: sea 1 

Sulamis looked on it, WiLt,i.\M the 
CosQi’F.nOR crossed it, Ijii-roN and 
Dewey have sailed it, Brighton is 
situated on it, .Ionaii was thrown inl.o 
it, ami I iiiysolf have boon sii-k ot it 
on iny way to Knroiio to write articles. 

There aro dilToront sivtions of tho 
sea, and it is not to be inferred that 
this jiart of it is identical with any¬ 
thing scheduled iiho\c. On the con¬ 
trary, it is another section. Hut it 
is the same sea -breezy, wet, briny, 
with littlo waves that splash and big 
waves that do rather more, and undula¬ 
tions that bring the throbbing heart of 
a journalist nearer to his palpitating 
mouth. .\nd on this sea—this well- 
known, time-honoured, iinineinorial 
sea—what <lo 1 behold ? A Fleet 1 
For some reason, unfathomable as 
tho waters, I am iicrmitted to go jound 
this Fleet. Ami I will toll you "all 
about it. 

As a Dry Goods Store is directed by 
aAVanamaker, so is this Fleet directed 
b^a’n Admiral. Jeemcok is hjs nam^, 
but jEtLicoK is not liis nature*.*^^ “ 
An American might well exjwt to 
find in him some physical r|,^ttiblance 


to Nelson’s coljinm in Trafalgar 
I'Hquaro, but ho would he disappointol. 
The column would huij^ you if it fell 
on you; .Tellicoe is not like that. 

M'Jie Commandcr-in-Chiet walks the 
•leek of tho Unsnikahle. Like his 
great predecessor of the Pinafore, ho 
carries a telescope under his arm. 
When ho wishes to sec anything dis¬ 
tant ho ajiplios the telescope to his eye 
■ not to a blind eye, as did Lord 
Nelson, hut to a seeing, hearing, 
watching oyo. Ho paces tho deck, 
and ns he paces a tense air of attention 
seems to sjiread galviinipally amongst 
his men. 'i’hcy stand alert and up¬ 
right ; they do not slouch ; their hands 
are not in their pockets; their backs 
aro not turned carelessly on their 
Admiral. 

Yet .rr.LLii’oE is not a harsh or brutal 
tyrant; ho is a good and kindly man. 
1 le is strong ami yi't gentle, clean¬ 
shaven and yet devout; ami capable, 
so they say. llis men love him, and 
his country will learn to appreciate 
him now that I have told it of his real 
wort h. And always romeinbi'r that he 
hears gladly with neutral journalists. 

From tho contemplation of Jkllicoe 
I 2 >as.s on to other ships and other men. 
.\ml hero lot mo tell you that tlio 
Captains and Ailmirals are chiefly 
remaikahle for this, that they aro not 
senile; and that life for them is one 
ceaseless round of duties. Wouhl yoi], 
have thought it if 1 had not told you? 

And tho ships! Hero lio the 
giant Ifi/eua and tho massive jl^hiii, 
with their glossy guns and shining 
Miilshipmen. Young men too, these 
latter, willi not a grey hair amongst 
them. Hero is tho Lady Squadron 

tho good Queen Avne, tho saucy 
Itlomlii Miiri/. tho Susie, that does not 
sew shirts. Hero rises the hisoluhle, 
hard hit in tho Halkan Feninsula. 
The shell npule one hole as it canio in 
and unotliei as it went out, byt Imth' 
aiierttires are now closed up—such is 
the wondeiful thoroughness of naval 
organizat lull. Here roll tho tiny Des¬ 
troyers, gi’ey as their own sea, black as 
I their own coal, white as- no, not white 
as. And, mind you, every ship has 
I its complement of well-trained men— 

I not a Gernmii amongst them—and 
every gun its adjunct of shot and shell! 

At«mouienls 1 felt that Itnust ho on 
my own North American Fleet, and 
there came like a fiasli to me that 
memorable phmse of one of inyoountry- 
inen—“ Dlood is thicker than water,” • 

I see it all, not as in a dream, hut 
in a waking reality—great vessels melt¬ 
ing into horizons and looming out of 
distances; gaunt guns and slumbering 
iibrpedoes; yinking yard-arms of wire¬ 
less ; decks a-semb and spars a-shino; 


canvas that passes in the night. It is 
all there. 

And through the haze, and the sea, 
and tho sun-rise and the sun-set, and 
all my bag of journalistic tricks—abpve 
and lielow all this, what is the Jhner 
meaning of tliis mighty sea and this 
storm-tossed Fleet ? To me it is clear. 
Its message—its meaning—is this; 
that over the bosom of this selfsame 
sea, and under the guns of this self- 
saiiio Fleet, a, neutral country may 
render its invoices andidiiip its goods 
and haul in its dollars in perfect safety 
and hapj)iness^-yea, even trade its 
Christmas purchases with (lermany I 

Some Fleet! . 

Hounds of War. 

:Mr. JI. A. Cruso recently had a 
poem in The Westminster Gazette, on 
tho subject of tho “impatience” of our 
ships:— 

“Oroyhomuls wo 
Of the old grpy spa, 

Btr.iiiiing uiid'tugging nurleasl^ to 
bp frcp. 

Hark! li.ark I 

iNi you lip.iv us hark?” 

Ho wont on to show that those hark¬ 
ing (sic) groyhoiiiids arc very anxious 
to follow the scent {sic) and chase their 
quaiTy to its lair (.s/c)„ ^V'o fear that 
Mr. Cnuso must have boon some time 
on ,his desert island and missed the 
Watoi'loo Cup meetings. Or perha^JS 
there is a difference between Waterloo 
and Trafalgar greyhounds. 

lie Uot Juste. 

From a story in The Christian 
World :— 

“ Shp fingered her coptwr tresses gingerly.” 

“I’livate - ■ has had a aeries of mis¬ 

fortunes. He lost his hat and his money on 
coming home from France, he missed his 
tram going back (and was delayed until last 
'rnesdii}), and now ho has just missed losing 
hialife.” . 

Wolverhampton Express and Star. 

Private-is understood to bo bear¬ 

ing up under tho last misfortune with 
roiiiarkahlo fortitude. 

“According to press reports Gorman troo^ia 
and artillery aro being transferred from Galicia 
tu the Siberian front.” 

lArerpool Evening Express. 

The Russians, wo understand, are giv¬ 
ing them every facility m the way of 
railway-trains and escorts. 

” Desirous of making tho whole Chamber 
oequainted with the military and diplomatic 
aitnatiou in tho Bast the Committee on 
Btemnl Affairs unanimously decided to ar¬ 
range a preliminary meeting for to-morrow.” 

Morning Papei^ 

The Evorlastiug Eastern Question is 
now in the right hands. 


































































































Cknm^i IW.J PUNCH, OR THE LONjDON CHARIVARI. 

.>11 . ... . ,1 I . . r - .. II. . . . - .,1 . . A it . 



11 (iiinded SMin • It achis ,. 0 MiTiiiNa ci»i ti. ” 

1 ntfo, “Ham v«n joro Tin nooioa’” 

Solllxt ' J<1) 1 DON 1 TfLI UlM MICH OF HOW I 1 ) I LI-tl ONI \ UIbCO RAOI 5 HIM 


THE CENSOR AMONG THE POETS. 

Public attention was lecentl} diawn 
to tho action of the Government Censor 
in excising tho words "and tho kings” 
from the well - known lino of Mr 
Kipuno’s “ Hecessional ” — 

“Tho capUtiis and the kings lUpirt ” 
The alleged leauon was that no kings 
could depait as theie weie no kings 
thereii;*but the excision was loallj mado 
on the ground that tlio Censoi could 
not admit any rofeience to the move¬ 
ments of Royalty. 

As journalists, howevoi, in spito of 
the privileges accoided to them, con 
tihue to indulge in the niibcollancous 
oitation of En^ish veiso, with complete 
disregard of military consequonces, wo 
understand that a large number of in¬ 
structions ilPb about to be issued by the 
Simple Simons of tho Oensorship, 
for tne guidanerfof those who insist on 
quoting familiar hnes. Thus — 
x^nnk to ms only with thine oyeg.” 
Delete “ with thine eves,” as suggesting 
defective water-supply. 

S iato tho garden. Hand ” 

” read "basement.” See 
itiont. 


• ‘ It was 1 hummor oirmoR 

Uld Kiispat b work waa doiit 

Delete second line as calculated to en- 
comage unfavouiable mow of Ihiglisli 
inlusti) Old Ka^iM) should be le 
presented as woikiiig oveitinio at neii 
est munition factoiy 

‘ Olt in tho stilly uight, 

I'ro slumber a rh tin hgth bound me, 
]fond memory brings tllo light ' d.c 

Delete phiase about light Fond 
memoiy should not bung a light of 
any kind at this houi Sec I'olue 
Jieqiilatims 

* Thov grow m beautj aido b\ sub 
Thoy filled ono home witn gb o 

Cancelled as direct incitement to iiaby 
killets • • 

“ Yo distant spiroa, yo antiquo toniis 
That crotin the waUry gladi " 

Delete second line as likely to assist 
enemy m location of important national 
buiidmgs. 

“ Mary hod a little lamb “ 

Delete last three word^ as suggesting 
shortage of food supply. 


' I shot lU arrow into tho air 
It fsll to caitli I know uot wkcru ’* 

Delete second lino, which might be 
ttkeii to indicate iiiaccuiocy of anti- 
aiiciaft m itksnmnsbip 


Aunty Aircraft 

A maiiied daughlei living “ some- 
wheio m London” was asked to wire 
home it sale alter Zeppelin laid The 
following teldgiiini was lecpived in 
iepl> - 

^unt tilkid so bird we heard neither 
b Hubs 11 w guns 

lliL Mssol fa /omolm] Beams to have 
list Its bettings for iT had apparently‘been 
eniising almut the Zuider Zen before the fiibil- 
1 )(b of the eeuturies brought its ooiiunandor 
to icaliso Uis itoBition ” , 

110 felt then that time was against him. 

‘ The lowest price consols has rpschad wan 

111 1797 when, owing to tho incuting at ^le 
Hose, the figure fell to £17} ” 

Teetdala Mercury 

The dohcacy of feelmg which prompts 
this Tolled allusion to the Mutmy at 
the Nore will be much appreciated in 
Naval circles. 
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A GENERAL RISING. 

Thk tolepliont* Iw’fjan it, I walked, 
after tn\ eiihtom, brisjj:ly into the call- 
bo.v, I'alsed tlio receiver and asked for 
the nuniher—a IhinK 1 have done for 
jcivib. 1 tlien cxtiwded from my 
pocket tlie two pennies which had 
heen carefullj placeil tln-re ff»i the 
purpose and svaitod. 

The girrs voice at last soimdeil • 
“ Put thiee pennies in the slot and 
turn the haiulle," she said. 

Yoti couhl have knocked me down 
with anM)iin;>. 

“ J’ut'how many ? ” I askeil. 

“Three pennies in the slob and turn 
th(' handle,” sho iojiIuhI. 

“ Why three '! ” I inquired icily. 

“ The piioe has f>one up,” she said. 

“ Wliy ? ” I asked. 

" Wh.it is dealer" 

“ J don't know,” she 
said. “ Hvcrythiiif''b 
gone up.” 

“ Hilt it’s a swindle,” 

1 ileclared. “It’s— 

“ l*ut three pennies 
in the slot and turn the 
handle,” she hioke in. 

“ I can't,” I said. 

“ I 'vo only brought 
two.” 

“Then you e.in't 
telephone,” sho replied. 

She had the giace to 
adii, “ 1 'in sorry.” 

“ But I 'll! an old 
customer,” I said. “ I'm 
one of your best cus- 
I toinorH.” 

“ f can’t help it," sho 
rcjilied. 

“ Mayn’t I owe you ' 
iVpennyf '}" I asked. 

“ I ’ill sorry, hut it can’t be done,” 
sho replied. 

“.All right,” I said. “You can tell 
thorn that in liitiire all I ha\e to .say 
1 shall write on hulfiM‘»n\ ])oslc.irds. 
They ’\e lost a good fiieiid.” Ami 1 
came away. 

This bitter expi'iience pro\ed to be a 
fitting prelude to a disemdiantmg day 

Cioing next to my tdbaccoiust for 
a new half pouniL tin of what used 
once to bo harmlessly and |)layfully 
called “ I’lutociat Mixture,” for w'hicli 
I have been m the liabit of paying at 
the rate oi heieiipenCH an ounce, I jjiit 
dow n two Jiall-crow ns, expecting four- 
pence change. 

I ’ll! very 301:17,” said the tohac- 
couist, “but it’s gone up. It’s ten- 
pence an ounce now.” 

“Why?’’ I asked. 

“The now taxation," he said. 


He avci'ted his eyqs, and I perceived 
that I bad hit the truth. • 

“It’s old stock,” I sail, “and you 
ought to give an old customer the 
iienefd, of it. If you bavori’t paid extra 
on it why should I ? ” 

He said it was impossible for him, 
doing the trade ho did, to know what 
was old stock and wliat was new. ,\ll 
he know was that the tax on tobacco 
had gonu up and he would shortly 
he ruined. 

I hade him a permanent farewell and 
ill another shop purelui.sod a cheap 
tobacco which limnt my timguo and is 
hurniiig it ovep now as I write. 

Then, having a cold, 1 went to the 
chemist's for somo aspmin. Kor a 
tiny bottle of tabloids ho asked (wo 
shillings. 



“MV JMAUl CulMCVC.im IN WAll UMI. I” 

“ .\hsurd,” I said. 

“ You won’t get it cheaper,” he said. 
"It’s gone iij). It’s going up more 
too.” 

“I usetl to gel that for lonpeiiw or 
less,” 1 said us I left the shop. “Two 
shillings' I’ooh.” 

Hut I had to pay two shillings heforo 
I had done, or go without. That’s 
the worst ot things that one l•^‘allv 
wants, the shopkeepers always got 
you III the end. In spiting them you 
meiely cut oti yoiii nose. 

I then went t Ivo sliavod. 

“I’m Sony, said (he harbor, “hut 
we’ve had to add twopence to the 
cliarj^. The War, you know.” 

1 said 1 knew it. 

•' How ? ” ho asked. 

“ lt>’s m the air,” 1 said. 

“ Oh, no. Sir,” ho replied, “ not the 
**air. In the litther. Luther’s gone up.” 
I-’Avas »uw due to fuIUl with extreme 


“ I don’t believe yda got this^took. reluctance an ,old engagement in the 
since the Hudget,” 1 said. *., . ” olootrocuting- -I laean—dentist’s obair. 


{ Having taken my seat T asked him 
' if he had heard of the great advance. 

Ho stopped in whatever diabolical 
{task he was performing at hie box of 
I tricks and turned round excitedly. , 

I “Has there?” he said. “Whqre? 
j III Franco ? ” • 

“ No,” 1 said, “ in • price. Every¬ 
thing ’s dealer.” 

' He ooiuplcted his grisly preparations, 
and then, liaving got me well into Ijis 
power, he hegaa to talk. He said that 
I it was an awful Ixire nnd,hb was very 
I Sony, hut, he and his partner, much 
against tlieir owntvish, liad been forced 
to - ah - slightly' augment their fees. 

I “1 suppose forceps are much dearer? ” 

1 inquned. 

' “ Well —ah-” he said. 

“.\ud liot water,” 1 continued, “I'm 
sure that’s risen.” 

lie finished my poor' 
mouth in silence, which, 
at any 1 ate, was somo- ‘ 
thing to ho glad about. 

Kiisli was by now tj-e , 
state of luy nerve s tliat 1 
I litcially sobbed with ' 
joy aiul reliet w hen, on j 
eiiteiiug a jiost-oilic > i 
and impiiuiig oi the 
young lady thj* price of | 
a penny j.tamp, she ro- 
))lied, ‘1 ( 3 no penny.” I 
(i>lt as if I would never 
buy any thing else. Is 
tliu gum, (vvoiidcr, nu¬ 
tritious enough to sup¬ 
port life? 

That cvetiiiig f sat 
down and wrote a 
' letter to he sent to the 
edit ill’s of all the papers 
to which I suceced in 
contrihutiiig artieles. 

“ Dnvii Silt (J wrote ),—1 hegtoinform 
you that 111 eimsequencq of the War 
and tlie liso in the cost of paper, pens 
uiid ink, 1 liavo heen luluctantly,forced 
to increase my price from one jirnny to 
one pinny farthing a lino.” 

Bill I did not senti it. laterary men 
have no courage. .Also they are not 
necossarios. 

" Two yuiing Tjntlu'H (at preiamt TailofeBses) 
ilesiri' L-luiigf of iiccii pat loll; would not object 
to taking gcnUenian's position.” 
j Kaftbcntme Qatrtfe. 

Another triumpli for tiie sex I It takes 
nine tailors to make man, but only 
two tailoresses to make a gentleman, 

“ Would a [<Bdy, giving up her .icliool, aell 
her boaidera, Girin, to a ntat-claas Inland 
School, 30 miles out ot Ijondoo? Liberal 
torma.”—JfortitMg I'o^r. i 

The Anti-Slaveiy Society (Atgfat to in¬ 
tervene to get these hoaraerb wlarged. 
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and 


MEATLESS MAGIC. 

[tp lUalth Without Meat Mra. lii'RTACK 
Mir .88 givas variotu tocipefi, in which, 
amongst othw ingrodionts, appear “ einproto 
and," embovno.” J # 

How j^appy the lot of the vef;-er, 

Who, nursed in the ethics of Smiles, 
Has never attended the Leger 
And feeds in the manner of Miles 
Bich luncheons that cost half>a-sov. no 
Attraction exert on liis mind. 

But he Imres liis ” eraprote ” 

“ embov^oe — 

So clieap, yet refined* 

Disasters are certain to Hatton 
Beyond any hope of relief 
Carnivorous people wlso batten 
On gobbets of mutton and beef; 

The downfall of Warsaw and Kovno 
Struck many a moat eater dumb, 
But, thanks to “ oinproto ” and “ om- 
bdvno,” 

, J didn’t succumb. 

Wbat fruit or what plant they arc torn 
^roin • 

No layman can over divine; 

What Milesian soil they arc born fioin 
1 cannot discover; in fine, 

What they make these ingrodic-nts of no 
Poor doggeri'l bard can make cloar, 
’Tis eiiuugji tliut “ empiole " and 
“ embovno 

En rapt use the ear. 

ZEPPELINS AND OTHER "MUCK." 

I recently selected a remote East 
Anglian village for the pm peso of a slioi t 
lioliday and iiiuch-ncedod rest. My one 
rocreation was to discuss with the in¬ 
habitants the Croat War, of wbicli 1 
found some of them bad beard. Indeed, 
the visit of a Zeppelin had struck terror 
into the heart of at loast one old woman. 
“Them there Zetflins,’’she said—“I 
almost shruk as I hoord the mucky var¬ 
mints a-shovelRn’ on the coals daic! 
dare I How my jioro lioart did beat, 

“ But they weren't likely to trouble 
you?’’ I Buggestetl, for she lived in the 
centre of tiiree isolated single-room 
cottages dedicated to the poor. 

But the old lady tlionglit “them 
Jarmans” might mistake these pic¬ 
turesque little dwellings for the homos 
of the gentry. So slio crept for safety, 
she said, into her next-door neighbour’s 
bed o’ nights, for she dasn't sleep alone. 
The German Triglitfulness had struck 
home here right enough, which wouhl 
doubtless bring mi!ch joy to the Teuton 
bosom, ^were it known. 

A tomb from the Zeppelin hod 
dropped near the ohurcli, which it lit 
up. An onlooker informed me that it 
“tarod to him like the body of the 
ohach a-ftoatj|h' away—that it did and 
all 1 It male a clangin',” he added. 



Simuil (toVitueu rehted for the night, whom he has called uii)» “ Yoi it ottoi Nu-rrAJOii 
window's open; and now I must bepoiit you roR sitowiKi, loo Mccir limit." 


“like a covey of lorries with their 
innards broke loose ” - net an inajit 
descripfiuii to one who had some per¬ 
sonal rocollections to draw on. 

Another inhiihitant, with a face as 
ixpressionless as the “tinmots” he 
was hoointf, informed me Itiat h^j luid 
two boys ngbting. “One on 'cm is in 
France, wherever that niiglit ho,” lie 
said, “and Jimmy’s in that liani old 
Dardellos.” This, bo it^oted, is a land 
of contractions, and tiie old inbaliitant 
invariably clips out of recognition the 
names of familiar places. 

“When did the elder go out?” 1 
asked. “ I can’t rightly sav,” he replieil 
after much cogitation, “bul it might bo 


a yarn ago come muek-spreadin'.” Tlie 
word “ muck,” like the aiticie itself, is 
of universal apjHicatioii in Norfolk, and 
tiiu local calendar usi^nlly starts from 
that (Klorilerous season. On condoling 
once with a young woman, wearily 
waiting for her defaulting lover, J saw 
(curs in her eyes as she said, “ Wo girls 
arc just so much muck; we have to wait 
till the men come and cait us away.” 

A Belgian family hod been impo>'tcd 
into the locality, though since i-einoved.® 
1 inquired if they were liked. “ Well , 
enough,” was the answer, " but they i 
only spoke that bare Blemish, which | 
in course no one could rightly under¬ 
stand.” 
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THE WATCH DOGS. 

. xxvn. 

My DEiu CHABi^Rg,—^You are not 
to a<9sui)ie from this long interval of 
silence that 1 have conceived a sudden 
dislike for you. So long as you con¬ 
tinue to purvey cigarettes 1 sliall 
always love you, and fer all that I 
have bettered myself by moving from 
a platoon to an army I am still nut 
proud. 

I don’t know eKactly liow my change 
of situation got started, but 1 know 
that the alTuir was conducted through 
the “ usual cliannols.” Have you twer 
met the " usual channels," my friend ? 
Have you ever tried to correspond from 
the hottom to the top of the military 
machine? If yon w.int to experience 
the sen.sation, you had lietter take the 
first opportunity , there aren't many 
wars long enough for the purpose. 

I incline to think that the fellow 
who first started my alfair, light- 
heartedly coining the now immortal 
text, “ ijiout. Henry, transfer, pro¬ 
posed for, of," has livinl to regret his 
folly, and that the only mason why 
1 am left where 1 am is that all con- 
cenied eventually got so tircil with tiio 
process of getting mo up from a platoon 
to an army that none could bo induced 
to take the pains to g<>t me buck from 
the army to another platoon. 

Be that as it nuij, fliu idea, when 
first mooted, caught on; it la'camo a 
vogue. All the pmple who matter had 
a dill in it. A.B.O.'s and Assistant 
A.B.C.’s. X.Y.Z.'s and Deputy X.Y./.'s 
formed the dailj habit of bandying my 
name about amongst them tor each 
other’s information, please; for each 
other’s guidance, please, for each other’s 
nocessary action, please. No one said, 
“Thiscorrespondence must now cease,” 


documents (in a parcel) came to me 
with a note, “For your information, 
guidance and necessary action." No 
•{ please,” mark you I 
Being then u child in these matters I 
read the correspondence right through, 
starting from the top and workin^g 
down to the iKittoin, From the chaos 
only one thing at all definite emerged: 
this Lieutenant whom all the trouble 
was about would eventually have to 
report to someone. The never-to-be- 
forgotten maxim of the advertisement 
occurred to mo: “ Do rr now ! But to 
whom to report? The Adjutant being 
out of the Question, I thought of our 
regimental Quartorm.aster, a kindly and 
intelligent man; I reported to him. 
He told mo that on tlieso occasions 
there were two alternatives only, the 
one laiing to read from the bottom to 
the to}), the other not to read at all. 
For the future ho strongly rccominendod 
the latter; in the present instance he 
w.xs not conci'riied and didn’t propose 
to be. 'riioro’s no getting round Quar¬ 
termasters, so I went along to the 
nearest rail-head to do some more re¬ 
porting there. 1 got in touch with the 
li.T.O., and, ignoring his air of dctach- 
iiicnt, I kept in touch with him till 
lunch-time, bUkkI him a gimd meal and 
then look him and forced him into my 
conliilenco. In his anxiety to work olT 
some of his own papers on to mo he 
forgot to return the original pile, so f 
loft him w'lthout iinother word, though* 
1 should huv<> liked to take him to task 
for describing mo, in my Movement 
Order, as a “ consignment.” ” 

It was now clear to me that, having 
a movement order, it was up to me to 
move, .ludging from the pace of the 
train it hiul no movement order or, at 
most, a very slight one. The motto of 
trains in (he xono of the armies is “ Ty 


pat me on a motor-bioyi^ ixntead. 
They told me where to 
the en(;ine, wished me aod it 
to Providence or the proeees o£ iittH^oa 
to eil’eot the necessary halt. A 
nate skid brought me to a stand^iU at 
my proper destination, and, hay^gia* 
dicated to an orderly the die^tiogi<'ha 
which the bicycle was proceedldg wfaim 
I last saw it, I brushed the^mUd off 
me and looked about. Above all jphie, 
a notice-board with Camp CdinfMMaant 
printed across it mode, da irrei^tible 
appeal t9 me. 

He fixed inecup with a Hliet and 
a mess and £hen took steps to get 
rid of me. I explained, with sub¬ 
mission, that to‘ go now only meant 
to come back and report again later, 
so he settled down to tne matter 
and made out a list of further likely 
victims for my relentless persecution. 
I asked him to name the likeliest.' He 
put his money on the “ G ’’ Office, as 
being the most recent indentoi's for 
nibs, blotting-papen and a new (jhair 
and table. Ko I stopped across to the 
" G ” Office, frowned at the orderlies, 
smiled at the Sergeant-Major, shook 
hands with (he Lieutenants, sainted all 
the others, and, before I realised tlie 
grim horror of it, found inytwlf at work, 
where I ’v« stayed evei; since, although 
you might have supposed that this is 
u’ai\ not work. 

Hut it isn’t all in an office, far away 
from tlie smoke and dirt. No, thero 
are two great phrases for which the 
historian of this war will have a rubber 
stamp; the one is "to circulate,’’ the 
other “to function." But there are 
advantages in having a home to return 
to of an evening. And it all has some¬ 
thing to do with the War, as I’ll 
hope to show you in my next letter 
or two. 


and only I was kept out of it, never 
so much ns a picture-postcard coming 
my way. 

Now you may g<\ on increasing 
corrospondcnco ns long ns huff slips 
and indelible pencils’ bold out, and no 
one (in war-time) will say you nay. 
But the time arrives when the clip 
becomes unequal to the'duty for which 
it is attached. I;i uiy case the paiMn-s 
happened to bo in tho hands of the 
Adjutant when the clip struck further 
work. Thq Adjutant had not the 
necessary dating or initiative to divide 
tho bundle in two. There seemed .to 
lie nothing to do hut to lose tho 
lot and risk being lost himself . . . 
Viid then, by chance, bo caught sight 
of me, which reminded him that the 
“ Beference ’’ of the minutes and rt 
wak, after all, a “reasonable cal 
in existenoe,’’ oapajile of hearing its 
own troubles. And' so at4>htst''tbe 


silts; jijreste." I’assongors have just 
to sit still and watch themselv(»t being 
overtaken by battalions on tho march, 
Using (boil- own jiulgment to decido 
whotliur the train has stopiied and, if 
so, wild lieu for good or just tempor¬ 
arily for a day or so. For my own 
jjart I was prepared to stay wliore I 
was for eternity, and had nearly done 
so when 1 found myself at tho town, 
iiocossarily anonymous, at which 
G.H.Q. voaidos. Feeling that what 
is good enough for G.H.Q. is good 
enough for me, 1 got out. Fresh from 
my ^ng perioil of rest, I began report¬ 
ing again, starting with a Mihtarv 
Puliceinan and ending with a General, 
not one of your generals of everyday 
life but something out of the way. 

G.H.Q. proposed to put me into 
anj>ther train, but 1 nrgeil that I was a 
man with a Ipt of dependants and not 
much constitution; so they relented and 


Meanwhile I do wopdec what the 
R.T.O. did about that correspondence. 
Probably ho made a dozeU efforts to 
get it “ Passed to you, pleake,’’ received 
it back time after time, and eventually 
in despair set it alight and cast himseft 
into the fiaraos. 

Yours ever, Hsnut. « 

Bellea Lettres. 

' Wanted, well-bound books for library 
bookshelves; contents immaterial if bindiog 
in perfect condition."—fAs Itidy. 

Treoch 

‘ I really could not f^ 4^ohn when be re¬ 
turned from tbo front in last winter's narrow 
ikirts obviously widened with uneiqpdltted bits 
put in.’’—Jtominy Pagtf. 

.Another Impending Apotogjr. 

' For sale, 800 good sound sleepecs; nuurtie 
viev^at St. Cbnreb, SM^g.” 

' SMdkm Cmniy Timu. 




First Recniit. “Wjiat do you think ok thk Majoh, Biij.?” 

Secmd Itecruit. " Kb’s a oii^N(iKAm!B kind o’ ulokk. Bast kiout I says to ’im, *'Oo ooks thkuh’’’ an’ hk bays, ‘FiuendI’; 
an’ to-dav ’k ’arddy knows mb.” • 


HER GRACE'S HOSPITAL. 

With that close secrecy which seems 
inseparable from all tilings military, it 
was not until nearly the end of an all¬ 
day train joui’ney that our destination 
was divulged to us. It was the Duchess 

of Blankshire's Hospital,-. Well, 

that was fitting at least, and I tried to 
forget my wounfls in fiiiming a suitable 
greeting to her Grace when she met 
me on tHe platform. “ Ah, Duchess,” 
I would say, “ hut how kind of you to 
come doV^n." Beyond that J could 
make no progi’ess. I decided to leave 
the rest to the inspiration of the 
ihoment. The last hour was an Irish 

mile, and by the time I readied- 

my strength, temper, patience and 
courtesy wore utterly exhausted. I 
was carried out and into the anibu- 
lanoe. All s^se of decency was then 
thoroughly shaken out of me, and I 
was brought to thc^door of the Hospital 
thirsting for someone's blood. And 
the Duimess hadn’t come to the station. 
She must have been misinforined about 
the train. I prepared to talk down her 
aQplof^es. ” Hot at all, my dear 
Dueb ^could you tell ? ” etc. 

Taken'«ut/of the ambulance I was 


carried to the ducal cntni,nc«i-liall. Hero 
1 caifte in contact with tlie System 
(wifli a capital S) which dominates the 
plac-e. A huge ledger, a lady clerk, an 
assistant lady clerk, an imposing young 
oflicer directed their united efforts on 
me. But whore was my hostess'? 1 
s]iccially wanted to work hi that casual 
“ My d<!ar Duchess.” 1 had practised 
it so well that it would sound as if 1 
used the title every day. • 

‘•NiUtno?” said the f.Y.O. 

I told him. 

“Ago?” , 

“ Twentj'-eight.” 

“ Eogiment ? ” 

“ Sixth Blankshiros.” 

“ .41), Territorials,” he said, as if a 
wounded Territorial was not ijnite the 
same as a wounded soldier. 

“ Well, I have T. on my tunic, haven't 
I ? ” I snapped. 

" Yes, yes,” ho said hastily and con¬ 
fused. “ Ago ? ” ^ 

“ Still twenty eight. I ’ll let you 
know the minute 1 have a birthday.” 

“ Whei'e are you wounded ? ” 

“ Head, back, thigh, calf, foot.” 

1 was taking no risks of clumsy 
handling from orderlies. 

“Date?” • 


“ Seiitembor htli.” 

" Tetanus injection ? ” 

“ Yes.” 

" Date ? ” 

" September -Itli.” 

11c looked piiz/.Ied. I knew that 
wuuld heat him. Ho didn't know' 1 'd 
been wounded on diff'eront days. 

’• Tlio day before the wound ? ” 

“ Yes. Vou see I hoard it coming. 
Long range shrapnel, you know. " 

Tlien tlioy carried mo to my ward 
and there came to meet me ([uite the 
youngest thing in nurses you could 
imagine. Shu lookcsl about sixteen, 
hut I suppose she was more as they 
don't let them li»use so early. She had 
pencil on lip, pa2)er in hand, and withal 
a serious and inquiring - look on her 
round face. 

“ Oh, what’s tlic matter with you ? ” 
she asked, as if expecting me to say I 
had fallen off a lorry or tried conclu¬ 
sions with a taxi. I loukod at her 
solemnly us 1 explained: " I 'vo got 
wounded in this War that’s going on —• 
against Germany, you know.” It was 
perhaps tcui bad. She was covered 
with confusion. • 

The large word was glittering white. 
Graceful girls moved about and looked 




quite buey. Then one in bluo-and- 
white came to me and smiled. Shu 
asked about my wounds. Notinug 
could have been innro bouthin^' than 
her eyes—blue and uloar. I sank m 
them for a bit and tlion six' molted away 
into dreamland . . . 

“ You 800 it was tills way, Duchess,” 
I was saying over a cigar as wo sal 
together on the vorand.ih after din¬ 
ner. . . “Timo to gQ* washed,” said 
a fierce voice in my sluinhors . 

Yes, it was full of system. It took 
1110 two liours and five difTercnt appli¬ 
cations to get sotno boap and water 
outside the loutine. Kut T got it. It 
was a triumph., Then the cuitoins. 
They must all bo pulled to one parti¬ 
cular side. 1 got mine put in the 
middle for fho sake of my eyes. All 
day long I recited to each sucrossivo 
rectifier of the curtain how the light 
hml iny eyes. Of course I w’os asleep 
sometimes and thoy^ got it put right. 
*^rhen jt appeared that one’s nose must 
bo in line with the centre fold of the bed 
mat. T was glad 1 iiad a straight. 

On the following afternoon, 
was feeling a little exhausted after'mwy 
curtain, pillow and blanket 4^agiie|^ 


iiiciits, there came a lady with a friindiy 
greeting. I didn’t see what .her job 
was, HO I said sternly and buspiciously. 

Have you been hero before? ' 

“ Oh, yes,” she said cheerfully, ‘ I’m 
often lioio.” 

“Hut liave you come to see mo 
before?” 

“ Yos, I have,” she answered. 

Then 1 saw her eyes. Splosh 1 I 
was in again right o\or the ears. 

‘‘ Yos, 1 lomoinbor ymu now,” I said 
dreamily, ' mmi were diessod in blue. 
It biiits you iiottor. Won’t you always 
come in bhio"’ ’ 

“ Well, I ’ll think about it,” she 
laughed. “ How aio things going ? ” 

” Oil, i.bt badly at all, but of course 
in some uiitiur matters I could tell the 
Duchpss how to improve tilings.” 

“ Tell me,” she smiled. 

*• Well, she didn’t come to meet me 
yeslAxlay, and wasn’t even in the haU. 
Of course it may have boon the War 
Office that was to bUune. They do say 
Kitobbnbb is very busy these days.” 

. *; That was too bad; but hasn’t she 
been to see you since? ” 

S|iid ^ooqaily, 

"Wbll, nmt time you're wounded 


blie'll make a point of going to the 
station. I’m sure. Now, what else?” 

Well, these plates are made so that 
they spin round and round on the tray, 
making it difficult, if not impossible, to 
eiit with one hand. You see, you can't 
corner the stuff with your for1(.” And 
I told her many things of ^ual im- 
poitaiice. 

“ All right. I must fly now» but I '11 
not forgot anything youTd^said.” 

“ Nurse, who was that I said 
when she had gone. 

” Oh, that’s the Duchess of Blank*, 

shire,” answered the daughter of-, 

K.C. - * 

I turned over and groaned. And I 
hadn’t managed to work in *' My dear 
Duchess ” at all. Still, j|^/s not every* 
body who has told her* Grace of 
Blankshire, pn an acquaintanceship of 
a few moments, that she looks best 
iti blue. ' 

'* Yoong ZiOdy Wanted iminedlaMy, to idm 
child of S to walk fiom 9.80 to wieti and 
(com two to five.”—ifom(wg fager, ^ 

She must be k good conclj^ni too, or 
the infant wUl over*walk mr. 
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i E$$£NCE OP PARLIAMENT. 

pbcmtMo) mu n» Dust oi> Horn, SLP.) 

l^otue of Commons, Tutsday, October 
a httodred and twenty*one 
the Paper twenty-five 
ad<i^8edtnPBiMBMiNiflTBB. Covered 
Vmnous controvefsial points. Put down 
chiefly h)^iB nominal enpporters, the 
Provi^eee that sit below Gangway 
aad look the higher welfare of 
the* poor* P.M. Seemed to promise 
lively interltfl^ Pbehieb would either 
snob bis esteemed but inquisitive fol¬ 
lowers, or he would Biake statements 
on a sueoession of important problems. 

The unexpected hmpened, as it not 
infrequently does in*^liouse of Com¬ 
mons. Of all men Henby Herbert is 
on the sick list, he who ns Premier 
beats the record in length of time for 
not having been absent a single day 
from work owing to illness. 

• IIandbi, Booth disconsolate. Ground 
out mournful note of inquiry as to how 
lon^ Premier likely to be absent and 
whether meanwhile Minister of Muni¬ 
tions, roan of leisure upon whoso hands 
time hangs lioavily, might not under¬ 
take to gratify patriotic curiosity of 
Members below Gangway by replying 
to miscellaneous inquiiies. 

Speaker diej not know how long 
Leader of House likely to lie away. 
Could only hope “the lime wou[d be 
very short.” • 

General cheer exprossod concurrence' 
with this desiro. Bad time just now 
for the captain to be off the bridge. 

Carson another absentee at Question 
time. When Colonel Sir F. K Smith, 
having doffed his khaki, presented him¬ 
self to reply lot ATTOBNEy-GENERAr, ho 
was greeted by hilarious cheer. Being 
inarticulate its precise iiioaning was left 
undefined. Understood to he " Ha! Ha 1 
We know all about what has happened 
in the Cabiifet during the last ten 
days, apd why Carson, most amiable, 
unassertive of men, could stick it no 
longer.” 

Questions di^osod of. House got into 
Comqjiittee on Budget Bill. As usual, 
real business thus entered upon served { 
as signal for emptying of House. Amid I 
bustb of departure Herb Ginneld came 
to front with motion to exclude Ireland 
from imposition of Tea Duty. Genially 
announ^ igtontion to move analogous 
amendm^it in respect of subsequent 
clauses ipposing^for War purposes new 
taxes or increase of duty. 

Suipmed up situation in Ireland in 
pregnant sentence. Most of the money 
rai^ by these taxes imposed upon 
Ireland was, he said, spent in England 
«n produotion of munitions of war. 
Argal, iuMaeaeo of emplovment thus 
brought al^t, young irishmen were 


compelled to enlisted fight for young the Government and boiDg desirOos of 
Englishmen who stayed at home and explaining his motive, seats himself at 
worked in thetmunition factories. Gangway-end of Benidi immediately 
Eaots not precisely accurate; in r»- behind that where Ids former oof- 
speot of rules of logic ar^ment fiuilty. leagues sit. Thence, thirty-five years 
But Committee felt that Herr Ginnkeii ago, W. E. Forster rose, driven out of 
hod more nearly hit nail on head than office by the untiring animosity of the 
* P?arnellites. Later in the same year 

f JoHN Bright resigned the important 

office now held by the Artistic Win¬ 
ston, and from this corner seat ex¬ 
plained inability to agree with his 
colleagues in that British intervention 
in I'lgyplian affairs which has proved 
an milolrl blessing to a tyrant-ridden 

Edward C.irson, having resigned 
.Vltornoy-Goneralship and withdrawn 
from Cabinet, mode to-day unique 
record. Itotuining to old quarters on 
Fiont Opposition lloncli, he thence, like 
Truthful Javtcs, •• rose to explain.” 

A ready, practised speaker, ho on 
this Boloiiin occasion did not trust him¬ 
self to make a speech. He rood a 
fiapor. Essay oomposod in excellent 
taste. Not a word of argument or 
criticism, much less of recrimination. 
Paid personal tribute to unvarying 
courtesy of I’kimh Minister. Would 
not suggest that his views about 
■*\Vhera on earth is CARBON .>> liflicdhe, arising in Eastern theatre 

Sir F. K. Smith. jjossibly bo compared 

IS his habit when ho, not infroquentlj, wiUi those of men who have much 


takes hammer in hand. 

Business done .—Budget Bill in Com¬ 
mittee. Procedure marked by incident, 


nore experience and greater wisdom in 
lealing with such situations. At same 
.imo they were “very strongly hold, 


long unfamiliar, of divisions. No fewer conscientiously and patriotically.” 


thaq three taken, minority numbering 
in succession 20, 20 and 30. 

Wednesday .—In accordance with iiii 


In such circumstances ho thought his 
continuance in office would bo rather a 
source of weakness than of strength. 


nemorial custom a Cahim t Minister, Therefore he had withdrawn. 


laving resigned his connection with 




** Hera I am I ” 

Six Edward Ca^on. 


Outburst of applause that greeted his 
lising was confined to political friends 
on Opposition lienclios. On reBuiiiing 
his seat a general cheer paid tribute ti) 
the excellent tone and temper of his 
remarks. 

Busmens done .—Sat up in Comuiitteo 
on Budget Bill till a quarter past one 
in the morning. Thu stage still un¬ 
finished. ■ , 

Thuisday.- Fr<*sh Iiuo-aiid-cry after 
the anonymous hut immortal Censor 
who lias been Aoverely sub-edating KlP- 
iJNo and lUiowMNi^ House partich- 
larly anxious <o know whether it be 
possible that this century has produced 
two such geniuses. £|^d one deal 
with Kiplinu, whilst tho other tackled 
Brow NINO? Or was one mighty mind 
eijual to both triumphs? The Home 
yKCBBTARY, alike cautious and agile, 
would not commit himself on this point. 
Beally couldn’t say; believed there 
might be two of them. 

SiisMJCAsrfpnc.—Postal and Telegtaph 
Bates Bill went through Committee, 
was reported add read a third time. 



















wire to the Couipainy lequcbting .iti 
inimodiate repoit to Ilcachjimitei'i of 
all toolb on the Company We 

loported Latei, on the same d ly, eaiiic 
* a Beoond wne jequcst ng a leport of all 
tools on Company ohaige \V«> le 
reported. On “Wednesday morning 
atiived a, WHO explaining that Refei 
enoe No. 19 of Tuesday lopmt was 
not required aftei all Wo woie vei> 

* relieved to beai tins On WVdncbdny, 
afternpyn we received a message le- 
^ueating an inniitxiiato lepoit to ifead 
qnaiters ot all tools on Company chaige 
This time we were roused and had the 
message repeated. They veiy kindly 
repeat^ it. We re-ro'iupuited At 
7 P.u. we received a wire cancelling 
demand for re^rt on tools. The Com- 

K Oominander^ did not go sick' 
yer, until Thmsday morning, when 
a wife wnved '• Eeferenoe No 7 of 
Wednesday, why have you not ro- 
forted?” 


teuton ot 
Court TiwaMS 
, Angto-Engliah 


Super-Patriots. 


«nch plays was oprnod at the 
It night in the preseuoe of an 
dienee."— Momtitff Pt^tr- 


SIC TiiiMsir 

'* Tih (iueio, hut living Gieoco no 
moil 

ho sang hci I’oi t, loving well 
That Hellas ot the d.vys of > 016 , 

U} whom the I’oibian despot fell, 
Whose puisbanl bwoid .it kfaiatliun 
Of its otvii piowfss hicodoin wo i 

Tie sang she woke- too tall u in pi ido 
I To stiue finaiiled—sldl she woke, 
\nd Kngland Russia, Krance, allied. 
Brake horn hci neik the Tuikisli 
yoke I 

At Navaiinn’s gloitoub B.iy l 

On llellns dawned a second Bay ^ 

Lo, a new out so—the Teuton hann' 

^ Again lings out the trunqiot call 
France, Bussia, England, joineil agum, 
Po» Freotlom fight, for Givete, foi all, 
And Greece—shall she that call ignore > 
Then is she hying Greece no more 1 

Oomiasrcial Modesty. 

" -Steak and Kidney Pies Our brood is 

generally good also ” • 

Advt. m '• Cape Tttnet." 


Another Impending Apology. 

At th( Pilni riiiatir of ViifotiPs Mi s 
had to compute tier list song in 
diiikiKss iiid too otlui ihins oii the pin 
(,1 uiiiiu liiul to bi (U'lUd No one wisliiiit 
Mam hi'.It I (iiinniian 


M(.Hi {11 ns 

Bill Isn oiiK I u ii\ ill) JIoMi Sioioiviiv ’ 

Sfii; 

Wo ci'itviiilv flunk tliat one of Bills 
less e\iltid p.ils would havesullioiciitly 
seivtil the piiipose 


j 1 loni .111 aiu tion ad’^eitibonient — • 

I (.riiiil 11 111 III losowriod r iM) fine 'cello 
I bv I iliiis tiitoiiii t isicbvt " SiMtiy I omit 

‘ Wli.il may I s.iy, gentlen^en, for this 
tine nibti iiment hy the colehiated makoi, 
. Alonoliedulit i*' 


CEherches la Femme. 

“A Kiibalterii on active sirvico who was 
stated m the Divorce Court yostcrcl ly to have 

J umed the forces when the war broke out on 
us wife s suggestion . . ” itmtangFap^ 

And idl this time we have been blaming 
the Kaisbb. 
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tears of genuine distress (It was Cum- humour, but now and then A 

AT THE PLAY. bgfs' one liuman weakness«that he tious epigram showed that hb bao hui' 

"IifTS iNTEBVEMes.*' coukl not stand a woindn’s tears) moved escaped the snare of young autKoi^' 

Without wishjng to boast, T may him to sympathy. They exchanged One of these days he may ;^va ug a 

say that 1 have HOTer lived in a house confidences. From him she learned good ohartfoter puy, or a gc^n false 0|^ 

with a hedge only throe>and-a-ha1f foot that, however narrow a man’s preju> a good melodrama. Even tfa^i^edlejr 
high to screen me from my neighlmur's dices, if he can inspire trust in his of all throe had many attraotupiB. 
garden. Perhaps that is why I liave ' ” t.. i . Ilj. 


never been on really iiitimato terms 
(such as would he encouraged by 
this lack of privacy) with any Kussian 
lady >vho has dune time for knifing 
her husband and I’et mated to a 
Britisii suburb to give her reputa¬ 
tion a rest. 1 am not tlioreforo in 
a position to say vvbotlior Ins Ohja 
Iranovm, as lepicted by Mr. John 
IIastinoh Ti’MNr.u, was true to type 
But if one wlio is no judge of 
these exotics may tiazard an opin¬ 
ion she seemed to mo to have lier 
farcical moments. And I could 
well uniierstand how' her tempestu¬ 
ous intrusion into the next-door 
household, whicli contained, amo ig 
other strange things, a morbidly 
impressionaolo youth, would con- 
vube Mr. Hetm/ Ctuniws, a 
thorougli-pacod ipicier, with a fixeti 
" standard ” of morality and a pai - 
ticulor horror of necks cximisoiI to 
the eye of day. 

And indeed slio was a hn d of so 
rare a plumage tliat she might 
easily iiavo astonished a man of 
riper experience and more open 
mind. For in addition to a ravish¬ 
ing beauty, to whose seductive and 
troublous quality she was nevci 
tired of alluding, she claimed a 
record of unsullied virtue, and, if 
ou questioned it, she was on you 


fellows ho lias achieved something. It is most regrettable thftt bis fint 
And sho know tiiat she had never production shomd have ooUided with 
inspired trust in the men that had the Zeppelin season. It was HO fault 
como under her spell. By her, m of his or of the players thpt the au^mce 
turn, ho was taught tliat the devotion was so small. For mysem, X took com- 
of his wife desorvori a liottor rew'aivl fort in tlio thought thgit^the moon waS 
than the propriotaiy tyranny with nearing her full circle; that Artemis, 
w'hieli he repaid it. ^ in fact, as wqllas her sister Olymj^an, 

And so all ended w'oll. The document Iris, was “ intervening.” “ 

was recovered', Cimihers, his night-out 


explained, returned to a chastened 





"The Oai& of Ladt Caubbb." 

Lady Camber's case, tbhugh it 
very nearly came to the Old Bailey, 
in actual met got no farther than 
the nursing home run by Harley 
Napier, F.li.C.S., in Brook Street, 
for titled people who had klist 
weight (which made me wonder 
whore his s&rgical (]|aalificrtions 
came in; hod his patients needed 
their weight reducing I should, of 
course, have understood at once). 

Now this Napier was a strenuous 
fellow; he had a "life-work.” In 
addition to the fattening of the 
leaner aristocracy by his novel 
(surgical?) methods, he hod con¬ 
trived to solve a problem which has 
engaged the attention of ambitious 
experts all down the ages. Ho had 
discovered halene, a poison with¬ 
out taste, colour, odour or re¬ 
action. Apparently all he did with 
it was to give it the place of honour 
in his poison cupboard for Mr. 
YacheijTj to bang his tale on. A 
friendly fellow too. I have invari¬ 
ably found medical men strangely 


tHUC-xtt/f 

,, , , • Ifenn/ I'umliers (Mi. A. E. Gkobox) to Ins (Miss 

ike a tigress. ( nnthrrs, for one, Llna Asuwi-ll). “Cuno, ouino, don’t erv. Things 
threw dopbt upon her past, and might b«'worso. We'm well on into tho Tbtnl Act, and 
the play is tho story of his pun- Iw'un’t had any Zcpiiolms so far." 
ishment. After her lirst fury, she was appreciation of his wife’s merits; and reticent about tlie technique of their 
content to stimiilato tho infatuation /ns married a fellow-countryman, who, craft, which cannot a^ays have been 
of the weedy stripling, his son, hut if ho knew her too well to put a very duo to ignorance. But Napier yrM 
this was too easy fruit, and she turned perfect trust in her, liad biceps enough always delighted to postpone any im- 
to a more diilicult and noble reiengo. to control her explosions at need. portant weight-producing bperation or 
A certain precious document containing Miss J <kn v Ashwkll played Iris with to leave a patient like Lady Camber in 
♦ho design of a new motoi oar liad lioen a most contagious vivacity, and carried the article of death to the attentions 
lodged, for reasons that carried no .soit oil tho pruposterousuess of everything of the obviously inadequate Sit Bed- 
of eouviction, in tho keeping of C'lim&crA. with a dolig’htful assurance. Mr. A. E. /ord Shifter, F.R.C,P,, in order to 
On its safety dopoiided liis caroor GKonaK, m the ])art of Cumbers, was explain the precise propertiai of his 
and the fulfilmei't of an uuihitioii which too Iiearish at first in the family circle; entirely irrelevant imrontion halem, or 
embraced a rosidonco in Kensington— hut his iiuinnn qualities came out in tho to prophesy with regard to his patients 
no loss. Over the dividing liedge, to end. Miss May Whitty as his wife was exactly and in highly technical terms 
whoso inadequacy I have roforrod, sho liuinan all the time. Sound work was what would happen if vail wCnt wdl. 
was Avitness of the theft of these papers done by Mr. IIenky Deas, whose utter- When it didn't, with superb resource be 
and sot herself to recover them. The anc^ were stuffed with American slang would hand his case to Slu/ter, who 
breakdown of hor pursuing car entailed to the point of congestion; by Miss would promptly lose it. 
a night in the sole society of Cumbers Avnion Lee, whose appearance, much All of which wonld not hatre been 
on tho ojicn l^vcr Bo'od. Out of too fleeting, gave distinction to the part noteworthy if it had not beira for Nvrse 
this enforced intimacy a mutual under-, of a suburban lady a’ little above her Yorke, who loved out too jj^raocenpied 

''environment; and by Mr. Owen Bouob Niwtarhesidas helping him to mana- 
WooD, Jm’i'betrothed, who was a model facture halene and mismanage his oasde; 


standing was bum. " You ne 
to know one another,” said Jri'l, jpjene 
of (ler rare lapses into probabilitv, ‘Hill 
something ridiculous happen^’ Hv 


of mtnfln^ and ccofident muscularity, and iiord Cembet, a 'fp^some and 
Mr. Tubneb has a promising gift of oapridoue villain who once sag* 
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THE USES OF A ZEPPELIN. 


BoCIAT. IIAIUtlKaS Btt'IKKK 1>UW\. 


geatcd tolorAc a liaison as the!piece, withotit purple patches. Mr. 
price of souie service ho had done her. IIolman OfiAUK, as Sir Bal/onl, adroitly 
Why, after having the nerve to ask suggested that ho could lose a patient 
this young lady of hirtli, breeding atul | 
hcauty to be his mistress, ho should ■ 
thereafter have been so unworldlywise j 
as to make an inipnssihlo dancer his • 
wife no sort of adequate sugge.stioti isi 
offered; nor why, even after his wol- 
como release from Jy(u/// (Unnber at tlie 
hands of Shifter, Napier and Niirxe 
Yorke, jio so decidedly refuses ever to 
consider the question of marrying that 
entirely attractive young lady, hut 
merely repeats his insulting sugges- \ 
tion. .A complex character, our Ca7iiier. | 

Napier is also complex. Not till ho; 
suspects Esther Yorke of murder (this is 
where halene comes in; she keeps tlie \ 
key of the poison clipboard) docs ho, 
begin to love her. Tho proof forth- i 
coming thatj Latly Camber's death is' 
due to entirely natural and professional 
causes, Esther aijd Napier are united 
and halene goes back to tho shelf. 




Th^ play was admirably 
}uld well believe Mr. H. 


.. , cast. Youj A VERY SOFT ANSWER, 

could well believe Mr. H. B. InviNO 1 Dr. Napier (Mr. H. B. IUvino). “ You 'vo 
was a distinguished surgeon and poison helped to kill tho patient, not to moiition 
manufacturer; he is artist enough to my reputation; you -vo failed mo; you’ro a 
'play no prates with his challenging per- yourself?" ^ ^ 

Honality,^^ his reward is the smooth Yorh, (Mi«. Jmsub Wjntkb). “I 

and bnlanc/d performance of the whole think you ’re simply splendid.” 


with a better grace tlian his friend. 
Mr. Bn.'j WnnsTKii, as Lord Camber, 
performed tlie always clever feat of 
making a strictly imreasotiable part 
appear plausible. A conscientious and 
finished piece of playing. Miss Jkssib 
W iNTiiit’s Esther Yorke was well studied 
and cliarniingly accomplished. Miss 
JjKsi.ir Stl'aht inatlo a diflicult hady 
Camber possible and likeable. Clever 
Miss Poi-i.rn Emkhy’s t'carh, the 
dros.ser, was a treasure of hroail (hut 
not nnsubtle) (j-Jinracterisation. If Miss 
Katk JiisHoi* wasn’t at her clover best 
J think lliat was'Mr. VACinELn’s fault, 
wlio bad dealt hardly with the part. 
Hut on the \vlinle authors and players 
make an exeehent case. T. 


The Cloda and some Mortals. 

' ‘ 'rho Civrmnn authorities hnvo resumed 
tmllic to Sitssiiil^, but iustdad of tho two 
valusible Kteum ferries withdrawn on tho 4th 
iiist., two old steamers have l>ren hired for 
gods and the other for passengers.” 

Shetland News. 

A very projier distinction. ^ 

“Every class of we Britishers have our 
peculiarities in forms of spocelt.” ‘ 

(Srimsby Daily Telegraph. 

And this is a very good example. 
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UNWRITTEN LETTERS TO THE KAISER. 

No. XXIX. 

{Prom the King of the UKLT.^ifUfi.) 

My deab WiLiiiAlf,—I think you are proving mo a little 
too hard. You must remember wlmt my situation is. The 
muss of my peo|)le have no love whatever for your people 
or for the Austrians. That may strike you as being both 
strange and deplorable, for I know what your opinion is 
of the mild virtues and supculativo attraetivonoss of the 
Germans, and liow firmly )ou lielievo that all these virtues 
and all this attractiveness, with ton thousiind other glorious 
and lovable qualities, are concentrated and embodied in 
yourself. I have often noticed tiow angry it makes you to 
rie told that somebody iloesn’t like you, and your sister 
Soi'Hiu lias often warned me that in your piesence I must 
pretend to lielieve that you are universally beloved, not 
merely on account of your splendour and power and wealth, 
but rather and chiefly because of your u^^n innate goodtu'ss 
and geniality and licnovolenco. “If they won’t like mo," 
1 have hoard you say, “ 1 shall certainly smash them ; and 
if they keep on not liking mo I shall only smasli them 
more and more.” 'I’liat is one way, certainly, of ensuring 
your popularity, though I am not convinced that it is 
always a very oflicacious wa). You tried it in Belgium, 
and the only result, so far as I have lioon able to 
judge, has been to make the llelgisns detest you with a 
hatred which it will take year.s to mitigate and centuries 
to abolish. And, even when contmios shall have passed, 1 
can imagine how some Belgian ol the futuru will point out 
to a stranger the 1 uins and the graveyards which are the 
country’s mouumoiits and will oxpluin to him how they 
were caused hy an Kmporor who had a jiassion for popu¬ 
larity and chose tliis method of gratifying it. 

Remomljor when 1 s|)<‘ak in this way lam not exjiressing 
my own pemonal opinions so much asthosoof any detached 
and impartial ohserver, iind it is with him that \ou must 
1)0 angi 7 I'athor than w ith me. Bor rny own jjart, since 1 
married into your family 1 have tiiod to live a quiet life by 
schooling myself to think of you as you think of yourself. 

1 cannot say it was an easy task, for, to tell you the 
truth, you an*, like atvtaie, something of an ac(|uirod taste, 
and the palate must bo educated to relish you. Whether 
I have arrived at that perlecf and enthusiastic liking which 
you seem to'doinaiid I cannot say, hut 1 know I have done 
'my bust, and some gratitude is duo to me. 

But at jjmsent, as 1 say, you are pressing mo a little too 
hard. VuNiy.Ki.os- forgi\e me tor mentioning his name — 
was supported by a majoi ity in tho country and 'in the 
Chamber. lie was ijetermined to act the part of an 
honourable man and to regawl also tho honour and the 
iijtorest of his oounti'y by carrying out the provisions of our 
livaty with Herbia. I intervened and dismissed him from 
his post as Brinie Minister, and ap{)uintcd in his pisico a. 
man who would be witling to stand by with folded arms 
while Serbia, th^ horoic but unfortiinato, was crushed to 
tho earth hy yourself and tho false brigand of rulgariaj 
whom you had suboi'ned for your purpose. All this 1 have 
done against the will of my people, not knowwig from day 
to day how tong I might l)e able to liold thorn in hand, 
since limy are a gallant people and l^vo a clear sense of 
justice. Therefore you must not prew ine^o go any 
further, for a throne in these days is an unsteady structure I 
^or those who would attempt to secure themselves in it hy |. 
imitating the autocratic methods of a German Kaiser an^' 
War Lord, Be satisfied with the^JiIU^ You have—with 
BRkDiNAMD the fox of tho Balkassf^lffu mth Turkey)the 
ruthless assassin of the Armenian riatton. t. 

Your affectionate l^their-|p-law, > TutO. 


THE WOES OF A WOUNDED. 

I This Hazabds or Homb. 

They said, " You will not mind the Zepj^in 
Who know so well the sound of iron ^rds; ^ 

You will not blench when breakages bemn . „ 

Who stood to battle with the SuIiTAH^s Guar^.'* 

f 

But they were wrong. And when tAe guns went off, 
And undeterred tlio sausages came on, 

While gay civilians bustled out to scoff 
And happy crowds occurred in Kensiugtop„ » ‘ 

I said, “ For these intrepid citizens • * 

It’s well enough to cany on like tliis; 

,Thoy view through habit’s mi/ihuising lens 
The menaced doom of their Metropolis; 

“ But to an officer who only kndws 
The milder dangers of the Dardanelles, 

It is too evident that foes are foes, 

And those old bombs much w'orse than many shells, 

“ Shells are so sensible, for fiDin afar. 

Shrill sibilants, they make their onset plain; , 

You hop into a hole, and there vou are 

(And tliere, indeed, you jirobahly^remain); ^ 

" Wliile hero, it seems, with muto Ungoverned sweeps 
Biido holts in 'buses bruise you umiwai'e. 

Or, at tho least, unpulvoribed one creeps 
Home to his house to find it is not there. 

“ I liked the Turk’s humane ti'rrestrial bomb, 

Wliieii decont cricketers would catch with ease, 

And hurtle it back with cover-poipt’® aplomb; 

I shoulil not like to try it on with these. 

“ I am no coward, but the days are done 
Wlioii Fiiglish soldiers perished in a square; 

And here i cannot even hurt the Uun; 

I thinh I should be happier elsewhere. 

“ And when it’s whispered that tho gasbag brings 
To many a mild umnilitary clod 
A sudden real to join the strife of Kings— 

Tlie news is nico, hnt it is scarcely odd. 

“ Blessed, indeoJ, f deem the soldiei’’8 lot 
In happier liazards far across the foam; 

I doff iny hat to those who seize it not," 

Tlie staunch dare-devil souls who stay at igpne.’’ 

^ The New **Treating” Order, 

You must always “ take the meal with the malt.’’^ 

“ 'Find ime Woman,' tullowed by ' A Paib of Knicxkbbocsxbs,'' 
111 which Mr. Arthur Bourchiur will appear.’’ 

Manclieiler Kren'mg Ketva, 

And very nico he w ill look in them, we feel sure. 

“The King of Jlulgaria recently received a Green gentleman 
named Tbeiiimlulilis, handed hie Majesty an autograph letter 
from King Constantine." —Kdinburgh Evening News. 

We understand tliat this is not tiie first interview of the 
kind that Febdinakd' has given in the eourse^f his 
negotiations with the Powerk. i 

Immediate result of the meeting held in London to 
advocate reprisals upon heljdess Gennan wonten**' 

“ Our artillery in the same region ditpened the plee’ working 
partiee.”— Evening Newt. 
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‘ AFTER THE DRIVE. 

Tommi/ {used lo ta>ijel\, acUnq n%lua<Ui to UHsuet<<iijii I officer ) “E\tT sr mi , Siii, iut how no \ou know whin vou'm mvdl an ’it?" 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(Dt/ Ml. Punch's Slaff^ of Leained Cleikt) 

ALni:\U'^ Cliiistiiusisnot f.ii below tlio hou/on, and tlioso 
of us who ha\o tlio good foituiic to be uncles will shoitly 
be roininded of llio gieal problem of piesciits It is safe to 
8 U))pose that the pictorial wiappoi tliat envois The JiooL of 
the Thin lied Line (1<')NO\ians) wdl .ittiact many cm's 
T he volume within it could haidly be hotleied as a pusint 
for a British boy. In his pleasant piefaco Sir IIi Mt\ 
NnwBOtiT explains that, althoiigli the stones of six gioit 
soldiers whicli comprise the book aie histoiicall} tine, ho 
has “tried to tell them as adveiituits ’’ No one ceitiiiily 
need bo afraid of dulness in these heait-stiiiing lecnids, 
which range from the exploitb of Kobhit Biakim.i, 
ga/otiipd ensign to the 28lh when lie was fifteen, to those 
|,of Stonewall Jackson, concuimiig whom the chaplain’s 
prayer at tlio unveiling of his monument ended with the 
tiibute quoted here “When mThine insciutable decieo it 
was ordained that the Confederacy bhould fail, it liecume 
necessary for Thee to remove Tliy scivant, SroNnwALL 
Jackson." Briefly, this is a book of real horoe'-, wiitten 
in precisely the way to appeal to the hero-worsbippei s for 
whom it is intended. Not the least of its chaims for lads 
young and old will be the spirited illusti aliens in colour 
and U^e by Mr. Stanlet L. Wood. There is one pictuio 
especially, of the charge of the Scots Gieys at Wateiloo, 
so full of the spmt of battlo that 1 shall bo astonished if 
countless sohooirooms do not award it the thumb-mark of 
Wghest popi;^anty. A most timely book. 

I suppost^ihere can be few men more fitly placed for the 


eoriiposition of a volume of enteitaining gossip than Mr. 
Llsud Wahp. Theiefoie it is only natuial that his book, 
Poilt/ Veil) s of “ .Syi// (Cff vTTo AND WiNDi's) IS as pledisant 
.1 (ollcetion of cheeiv .ind amusing meiiioiies as any that 
this leiniiiistent ago has piovidod, I'oi foity veins Mr. 
W VHD has lieen the ohseivant cliiel’ in Ihighsh bociety, 
t.ikmg notes of its pioimiumt inemheis a chiel’ not only 
obbcivanl but wittv, as the stones in the piesent book go 
to jiiove It Is n woik of which ciiticisiii is quite” 
impossible One can hut mention that it contains lepio 
ductions of do/i ns of Mi \\ vhd’s most famous di iwings, 
with In m.inv cises some apt and illuminating anecdote 
about the subjects—victiiiib, the author usually i,ilK them. 
As an iiist.iiue of his own sly tuiii of liumoui, I liKod 
espmally the comment that aceoiiip.uiies a singularly 
pleasant sketch of Miss CuKisivrthL I’vNKiuiisr “1 aid 
not ilisdiss the subject m wliitli she w.is so absoibed lost 
by .idveiso ciitH ism I might distuib tlie cliaim of expios- 
sioii 1 found m hei face ’ Theie simlv yioaks tlio jicrfect 
gontlo caileaf ut 1 st Illsewbeie wt liiid a wondeiful stoio 
of lecollections about <‘\<‘i \ kind of celebrity lutitiiin, 1 
was going to sav, and divine ceitamly the Chuich is lo- 
maikably well lejiiesenlcd. Bishops in then' shovel bats 
being (in the wolds of W S (iJiaiLUT, conceimng whom, 
by the wav, theie is that raiest thing now, a quite new 
story^) plentiful as tabby cats. Clubs, colleges, and govein- 
ments are equally reviewed, not to mention distiiiguisbod 
foreigners and diamatists (there is a delightful tale of 
Charles BnooKrirLi) tiymg to i>crsuado tlie cditoi of The 
Lancet to publish a Christmas numlxn)—in shoit, ve&cy 
phase of social life has yielded n>atei lal foi this most witty 
and welcome espionage. 
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As, boing an Anioricnn, bo would no doubt have put it queer home of Helm, the friend with whole Rpse goes to 
iiiniBolf, you liave got to hand it to Major Sidney Vandykk. stay, andaits artful and crafty mixture of Mobbib wiU 1< 
lie certainly hit on ono of the most ingeuious dodges for papers, meetings for working men, sage-green gowns and 
getting rid of a rival in love, and at the same time putting inovernents generally. I should explain that the* date of 
iiiinsolf .ace-bigh (tfS he would also iiavn ().\proHse<i it) with tlie story is given as thirty years ago; and from thiB,| am 
the loved one, that 1 have ever encountered in fiction, forced to believe that the designer of the attractive fgrapper 
'I’liere was trouble between tli<j United States and Mexico, of the volume has been somewhat led astray by the title. 
American guns were at I’ll Paso, Texas, their tiriz/.los We were undoifntedly “Victorians” thirty years ago, but 
pointing across the Rio (Irande, ready for trouble if it with all the vehemence of the middle-ageing 1 must protest 
should come. The situation was tensu and a single injudi- against the suggestion that we came within the era of 
cious act would preciiulatc war. fn command of these crinolines and ringlets. However, let it pass. The book has 
guns was Major I'andyke; under liim his rival. Captain its own charm and interest as a.mmute analysis of Vbung 
EagUtskni March. 'L'he jVlajor sent the Captain an order womanhouii, and the author has built^.up in Rose a 
to lire the guns. No sooner was it <lotiu than he appeared, character sufficiently attractive for us to near the prospect 
raging; denied having over given the order, and made a of further revelations with equanitpity. 

Hpoctaeiilar dasli across tlie river to soothe the Mexicans by ^ 

explaining that it was all a mistake. Major Vamlijke'&&»W\nfi No doubt it was because Mr. T. Fbankpobt Moons 
a iiero who liad avertixl war. Captain March was either | admired (as -we all do) the wondefful and self-sacrifioing 
a knave or a fool who liad nearly caused it. Ho was work iiorforinod since the War started by our amateur 


dismissed the Service, and Ladii 
Diana O'Malley mariiwl tlie 
Major. That is tho kernel of 
Secret Ilntirry (M liTut'KN), the 
now novel by C.'. N. and .\. M. 
WrUMAMsoN, which stads with 
imitation war in Mexico and 
ends with real war in Uelgiiim, 
where Cajilaiii March, as Mon- 
.lieur Mnm tlie airman, retrioves 
his nqjiilation. Told racily in 
tlie first poi’son by Ijaily I’ctpiy ■. 
O'Malley, tho \ery loviihio half- ' 
sister of the heaiitiful hut 
shallow Diana, it moves with 
the dash and speed that one 
expects in u Wir.r.uMsoN story.' 
It is certainly one of tho he-it, ; 
if not the best, of I he long list | 
of their collaborations. It dif- | 
fers from most of tlio otliem in 1 
having no motor-ear interi'st.' 
Tlioro was just one c.ril ical point 
at whicli 1 could m'o tlie authors 
wavering, when I'cmiy'x ))artv 
started olT for a niolor trip to 



Tiislniflor (to norice prnclntiiuj the call to it inner). “You 'vK 

HOT TIIK NOTKS ALT, lllUllT, AND YOVU TIMK ISN'T BAD; BUT 
loll don’t cut 'ihe niaiiT T-Kcr.i.so tnto it. Tiiuub's no 
NMKU I'D SCiKIIIST COMCULSION.’’ 


nurses that he set out to. write 
I a hook that should commemo- 
. i rate some of their difficulties 
ii-r ' and triumphs. He may con- 

I ceivahly have lieon influenced 
! by the consideration that as 
""IV i ovoryoue ia more or less, con- 
“Pul*- cerned with nursing nowadays 
there would be a safe welcome 
fur a volume about it. Bo fur 
excellent. But 1 am sorry that 
Ini' decided to produce it in the 
form of fiction. Because niy 
honest impr^sion of The 
Itomance f>f .a lied Cross Hos¬ 
pital (Hutohinsom) is that, 

: while the hospital part is in¬ 
teresting enough, tho romance 
is horosorne to a dogreo. As a 
story also it contains certain 
features that, to say tlie least, 

' leave me unconvinced. The first 
' of tliese is the attitude of the 
iiero, who, having iHien told by 
two doctors that he had an 
enlarged lioort, let concealment 


California. Jt must have required ro.solution on tlieir part of this blameless fact prey on his damask cheek because 

to keep tlieinsolves from abandoning the plot in favour ho “shrank from the stigma of rejection through being 

of a descriplion of tlie (our, but they resisted it. Tlio trip medically unlit ”; and then was furious with all the other 
takes place off tlie stage, and the story moves on witliout it. ciiaractors for tho excusable suspicion that he waashirking. 

- -Frankly, I bnd myself as little able to adm^e as to believe 

It was bound ta luiiqten. 1 knew that w ith so many of in him. Naturally, however, the laws oU fiction require 
qur male novelists producing vast volumes about the life, that lui shall eventually perform prodigies of valour. 
I lie whole life, and nothing hut the life of their heroes, wo Indeed tho lied Cross Hospital ia founded to bis njemory, 
should not have to wait much lon(;er for onipauion after ho has iioen supposed to have perished in rescuing 

femiiiino picture. Wkill, now Mi.ss Nutfa SvKKrr lias people from a shipwreck. As a matter of fact he hadn't 

done it, or porlitips I should more correi'tly say begun it, perished at all; but that ia another story. My second 
since ou the last page of The Victorians (Fisitkk Unwi.n) charge of incredibility against Mr. Moorb is based on 
she liints darkly that “ the story of Rose Cothnyhgm the fact tliat ho makes an educated woman of to-day 
is to be cqntimiud in tho near future.’! Bo far as the supiK>sathe “theatre” of a hospital to be a gilding for the 
pmsent volume lakes us, we got Hose tlirougli infancy and production of plays. Name, please f 
schooldays—more tlian two hundred pages about them— 

to the period of her first proposal and Che publication of J}iner de guerre means gutre de diner; or, in English, 
her first bock. It is all rather well done, with observation warfare means war-fare. .<■ 

and tho kiiul of truth that one cannot lielp feeling springs ... 

from personal experience. Especially is this the case “To GuNTLSiiEN.—AdTertisor (refined) desires aoqaaintance with 
with tho picture of Minerva .House and its dominating motor car."— Wetlem Morning Mews. 

mJktress, the “awe-inspiring lUittj^oroan'’ whofio “efforts We could introduce him to a Rolls-Royo», in slightly 
had revolutionixed the whole ^Aem of education foi^irls.” reduced circumstances) yet quite affable; Vnt he might 
There seems a robognizablq^rt|ait hei'8;.i 'Good tocfis the prefer somethmg humhler and more chatty, 
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/'UASiUAbiA giving its decision, is endeavouring to he is glad to see that the visit of the 

CHAnIVARIA. asoertahi whether the proposal utnan- Bishops to the Grand Fleet is having 

As a counter move to our offer to ated from thirsty wives or parsimonious its eiTect, as he has lately heal'd of 
Greece of the Island of Cyprus, Qer- husbands. • several converted cruisers, 

mavy is understood to havS offered her •' » “Tj* 

the Island of Great Britain. The popular novelist wlio in eonsc- Hero is a pendant to our recent story 

qpence of over-indnlgence in g«)lf lias of the polite sergeant:—A British shell 
The Dailj/ Chfoniele. suggests that liod to have one of iiis riba removed, is had just landed in our own trench 
the new recruits should he called comforting Jiiniself witli the reflection without bursting. Two minutes later a 
Derbys, to distinguish them, wo sup- i that his literary style may thereby be corporal with the offending shell under 
pose^ from the other Darbys who, with iinpi'oved. Every Sunday-school l)oy liis ann presented liiniself to the 
their Joans’ consent, have joined flie knows of a case where an operation of .\rtillery Forwanl Obsorving Officer: 
Voluotcera. [ this kind was iininwliatelv followotl by “ Excuse me. Sir. With the Sergeant’s 

• i a striking development of the fominino compliments : ho thought you migiit 

Herr B.^iii.iN, wlio wjjs recently in-' interest. ^ o, , i like to fire it over again." 

formed by the K.\iSEn that German | , ! 

merchant shipping co^ild continue in: Under the new lighting I'ogulations; Moved hy a statement in a Foreign 
the future to count upon “ my especial: tlie local authorities in Kent liavo Oflice ropori; that tlioro has been a largo 
interest and niy Imperial protection,’’ decreed that at night-time peranihula- increase in the export of eggs from 
would have pivforrefl a phrase contain-1 tors must carry roar-lights. It was Italy, a correspondent suggests a motto 
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for Italian lien.s: — 

1 will luy oil for TiisciilutM, 
Ami liiy thou on for Home I 
* 

In 01 dor to obtain copper 
for war puraoses the muni¬ 
cipality of Kiel has ordereil 
that local cable tram-lines 
ill the l<‘ss busy parts of 
tlio city shall lie broken 
up. Tlie iiiliiiliitants liavo 
suggested tliat there are 
several apparently useles.s 
wanships in tlie inimodiute 
iieiglihoiirhood which 
would supply a larger 
amount of metal with 
Ics.s inconvenience to the 
public. 

I 

’ The author wlio adver- 
' tises that lie will he 
'pleased to supply three 


ing more U’s and fewer ‘ for Italian hems: — 

E’s. ,i, . I I ^ "'ill lay oil for Tiisciilum, 

_ 1 . ' •..!!’! - \ii/l Iiiv* fr.ltrili 

^ ' ’ .' . I A . • i .‘" 'I'J . 

•“Greetings to cx-Presi- 
dent Kooskvki/i', who is 
sixtjAseven to-day,'* said 
an evening pajier last 
Wednesday. How rapidly 
the War ages some people' [ 

Last year ^Ir. Kooskvklt i 
was only lifty-si\. 

Mr. W VT/i'KK Vino .says 
tliat Avlien lie reaihi »ai p- 

ing criticisms uiioii the , - /wm ' iiij,l ii ,. 

conduct of the War he, • 
looks tlirougli Ins window , 

at the people in the street. ' _ _ 

and is always surprised to public. 

see the quiel. steadfast I ■ 

manner in whieli tlle^ are Cvu/^Ktenci'-iU khen l-iHh’ Sltnlfi. “]t osi.y ww-rs -jiii.m to staut- ; ;xiit,),f,r who adver- 

going about I heir business. m.K,.n,iATK! ” tises that he will lie 

It is a good plan, hut not - -'pleased to supply three 

always successful. The Kaisek got thought at first that liouters would alsi copies of his now novel, together with 
his view of the Irish people Ihrongh a he necessary, hut it lias now been .‘ifKI cigarettes, to any Service liospital 
Casement,and it was entiredy erroneous, decided that sullieieiit warning will he | that applies fortliein, is surprised at the , 
^ gjveri if, when a collision is iiiiiniiieid, number of seeretaries who liave written 

Giving evidence about a dog, a the nurse ])iuclu's the haln^ to ask whether it is ahsolntely nece.s- 

wituess at West Ham .said, “ Ife goes , , «ai \ to accept Hie offer rii hlor. JIo 

behind children, bites their legs, and The niiinher of Censors eiiiplojed at had no idea th^-e were so manyiion- 
walks on; no noise, no nothing." Thesis tlie Press Bureau being exactly forty, | smokers in tlie. .\rpi\. 

Wftst Ham youngsters unist lio in- and their ntiniito knowledge of English * * • 

cludediAnioiig our silent heroes. litcratiiro having lieen ilisplayed on In an apjireciation of “ W. G.’’ by 

• several occasions, Sir John Simon is Sir Airj'm u C'on w Doij.i-; wo read :— 

It is feared that the "No treating" eoideinplatiiig their iiicoi’fioratioii as “When lie was well on fowards Iiis 
regulation may lead to an increase of an .\ciidemy. They will hii known as sixtieth year, 1 have'»eii him standing 
wifo-beatiiig among persons of an “The Inimorfals -for the duration of up to l.oi'hwoon when iilan after man 
economical turn of mind, for, ,is one the War." . was hciples--at. the other wicket.” This 

Scotch laboinjr said to another, “ If I • * ♦ is perhaps hardly just to the other 

treat niy wife I’ll! lined £ 100 , hut it ij In the debate on the War-profils hatsinen. Wliat could they do while 
ill-treat her I get efV for o.'.'.’’ jtax Mr. McKkxna said that ‘•nobody ‘‘the old man" liad the liowling? Or 

would propose a tax of this kind as a arc wo to infer that, contrary to the 
It if# stated that voprosontativos of pormanent ))arL of our n.scal system.’’ laws, l.,oeKWoou was liowling at botl^ 
working-mon’s clubs are discussing We lio|>e Ibis may lie taken as an ends'.’ 
with the Boaixl of Liquor Control a indication tiiat in the opinion of the 

g roposal that members’ wives should Govenimout tlie War is not going on ‘'UmK iiinniiifi a fliigon.m Au-traliim hack 
I made bo^rary members in order forever. ... , from tlwi front. ”—.1/01 ihh<7/’u/ac. 

that they.mw bo able to pay for their • .1 It sounds difticuK. as well as painful, 

own refroshAonts. The Board, before A clerical coreespondent writes tliiti'i but presumably she used a hat-pin. 


vot. oxux. 
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HOW TO REVIEW WAR POETRY. 

{]Vtth aclciioidedyments to "'The Tim-'s’ Litemry 
Supjjlement.’’) , 

'riiKiii: nvo abundant reasons, f)l)vi<)iis etjou^'li to the 
cTitiral faculty, why very little of the verso occasioned l)y 
the War is likely to survive. Jn the first place, poetry for 
its production dcmand.-i a slate of niiiul removed from all 
iamiediuto pressure and excitement. This accounts for the 
failureof TvKT.fira, of all lliep(«*tHof thenreat lili/abotlian 
a^e of adventure, of Koruirr oe Lisi.n, who wrote tlie Mar- 
srilldine. .fust now it is almost impossible to enjoy that 
perfect calm, that indiflerence to one's enviromnont, which 
is tlie very breath of all j'reat poetry. The noblest of all 
lines ever written about S^ictory- the conchuling lines of 
Arii<roN’s Stimsoii Aijoinsti's —were composed somy tiim 
after the tragic tloath f»f the veteran anti-l’hilistine. 

It is the same with the passion of fjtive, wliich hears a 
close rasemhlancn to War, all tilings being fair in each. 
Poetry, as WouriKwouTH said, is emotion remembered in 
j trampnllity. It the expression of the sentiments uttered 
under stress of immedialo emotion in iMtciUKij Diuvton’s 
passionate sonnet- - 

Biiicc tluTO 'h IK) help, e mie lot us kiss and jiart- ” 
had licea postponed to a period of subsequent tran- 
t|uillily, bo would have made a mucli bettor job of it. And 
so, wlien Peace returns, as wo hojio it may some day, we 
bliall look for a rovival of pure song. 'I'ho Palace of tlio 
Jlaguo should ho a vcrilahle atiary. 

.\nother source of weakness in our War poetry lies in the 
fact that the poet does not speak from his owm heart (“ My 
thine own tears thy song must tears beget hut as tin* 
accredited mouthpiece of the nation. The War may or 
may not have touched him personally—we will goiieroush 
admit that we have known cases, oven among poets, of 
personal grief and personal patriotism induced by the 
War—but ns a general rule the wniter has boon wi'ighod 
down by a sense of responsibility to the State, of the claim 
made upon him to speak for J'higland. Wokdhwohth was 
sulTering from the same unfortunate obsession when ho 
wrote— 

“ 'Milt 111' lliiiii ‘.lioiiUl-.t III- liMii;' lit tins huuc ; 

KiikI.iikI h.itli need of thro ! " 

! ICgotism, which is the e-isenee of true poetry, should never he 
[•nn'rged in the choric “we," sacred to editors and crowned 
! he.ids. What poot ever wrote in the first jierson plural ? 
One has not forgotten ^I.vtthew' AnNoi.n’s lines: - 
‘‘ SVi‘, m ssiiic uiiktinwii I’owor'b i-iuidoi, ' 

Mow oil a riH irous line , 
r.in iicithcn, when wr will, oiijoj, 

Xor, vlicii we will, resign ” ; 

hvt one cannot rocafl any other aulhoritati\e case of this 
assumption of jilurality by a recognised English jioet. 

.\gaiii, how can a poot write about things be has not 
seen, oven if by an t'ffort of will lio pomuades himself that 
lie has felt them*? Sincerity is only possible when it is 
the outcome of experience. It is no good for tv thing just 
to happen; it must happen to the poet himself. When 
W\i,T Whwman wrote that most moving of all War 
piiems, his dirge for two veterans— 

" 0 strong dead-march, you }i]e<uio<(uo. 

0 moon imiiicnsu, witfi your silvery face, yon soothe mo ’’— 

ho must with his own ears have heard the actual music; 
fie must with his own eyes have seen the moon in question. 
Jhit how many of our War poems have been written at 
the Front? If Hiuksiuiade hud Jui a position to assist 
at file Battle of Agiiicourt, litfifHiglit have written more 
worthily of St. Crispin’s Day. As it \w» ho had ^ fall 
hack upon his imagination, that last resort of insincerity, j 


Tt should further lie remarked that the fact that every¬ 
body is thinliing the same thing at the same time constitutes 
a fakal difliculty for our War-Laureates. If an obscure 
friend of the poot dies ^leacefully of a zymotic disease, the 
theme may well furnish him with a genuine inspiration; 
hnt if a distinguished General falls gloriously on tl^ field 
of iionour, or some national hero is borne to his last resting' 
place in St. raiil'S or the Ahliey, any memorial tribute that 
the poet may write is hound to be insincere because it 
gives form to a sense of loss tliat is universal. That, of 
course, was the trouble with Tennyson’s “ Ode on the 
Death of Wellington.’’ , . * 

L^inally, we would say to our poots: Do yokyield to the 
very natural temptation to giye expression to those emotions 
of the cntiimnn heart that cry fo|^ articulate utterance, 
.lust Vrite from yourselves and to Jraiireelvos. Distinguish 
hetweon singing because jou must, and going out of your 
way to find something to sing ahodt. Do not go out of 
your way just because the War is tliere. Do not oharigo 
m a world of change. Keep on steadfastly in the old way, 
like the Jiaciiig News in another column. For so, liow- 
e\er long wo others may have to wait for Peace, you will 
know <>ven now the true peace that can oiih bo found in 
artistic detac'lmient. 0. S. ‘ 

PAMBI. ‘ ' 

(Ati Oriental Seajwrt.) 

Now all you gay young fellow's, who tight so hold ami Iroo 
And grouse at things in the trenches, hark to a Man of the 
Kea: 

“II.N.U." comes after my name, and what do. you think 
1 do ? • . . . ' 

Port Ofilccr of Painhi, with fever fioiil leh to two. 

\ million miles of, reil-hot sartd and a liundred xards of 
slime, 

.Vnd mosquitoes as thick as the Gerinan guns getting jou 
every tiny?, 

'I'hat is the countiy of Piinihi, and never a soul to sen, 

.knd I’m (he sanctilied Ofticer, with fever from nine till 
throe. 

Port? Well, majlx; there uscsl to be, hnt there’s nothing 
hut silt to-day, 

,\n(l oneo in a year a Isiat comes by in a hurry to clear away ; 
.kiid the Captains all cry, “ Ktrikn me dead, is this 
character still alive-- '* 

Port Officer of Panihi, with fever fro:n eight till fiijp?’' 

It has its points, for I never shave and I need no clothes or 
hoots; ^ 

I worrj^ along by the grace of Cod and the blessing of 
cheap cluuxiots; ' 

lUd, if you fellows are fed with your job and want nn‘ 
exchange—all right! 

Hero is the Port of Paiuhi and fever from morn till night. 

You got tlie glory, and so you should, for it's you wlio 
cany the brunt, ^ 

But there’s many a man in Panibi who ’ll never get near 
tlie Front, „ 

.And so, when yon ’re feeling a hit depressed, please open 
your mouths and sing, t 

“ Flanders is bad, hut Panihi’s w'orso,’’ and so—God save 
the Kino ! 

“ .\s tlio Itiiliiui humourist rrmarkuil of another Mory: ‘Si me>f 
0 Verdi, 0 bene 'rroviitore! ’ ”—Eveniruj Vajvr. \ 

Eh, mon I Yor Italian sounds varra Scotch I \ 











































Novbmdbb 3, 1913.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


3G3 



THE EMPTY SLEEVE. 

Everythinq would have passed oil 
admirably but for his lack of savoir 
faire. Some excuse, porliaps, ought 
to be made for him. It is uot every¬ 
body who is capablo of rising to a 
great occasion or one that furnishes 
a severe tosl of good-brooding. Stilf 
he has nothing of tho parvenu in liis 
character, and indeed his pedigree is 
long and flawless, so that it was the 
more surprising that iiu should fail at 
th^inch. 

IIo must have known from the first 
that there was something unusual in 
tho air. Tho laughter at the breakfast- 
table may have put him on the .alert, 
signifying that tho strain of the last 
few dreary^months was relaxed. Ho 
hod been irritatingly restless the w’hole 
morning, follo\\jng one or tho other of 
us almut, upstairs and down, in and 
out of tho garden, as if he felt afraid 
of being left out in the cold. When 
anybody opened the front-door an hour 
too soon and went down the stops to 
look along^he road, Nigger was always 
beforehanfi, wagging his toil and gazing 
up with alert, perplexed, pathetic 


ex^n'ession of inquiry; and wlien the really tho only thing that mattered at 
critical moment actually at last drew the niomonl was before our ejes, and 
near and wo were all collected in the [although it was difterent as far af 
hall ho tried obtrusively to force his! appearaiuxis went from what it uses! 
way between us to the front. When j to be—well, there it w’as nevertheless, 
we heard a hoofer at tho corner and| That was where Nigger prosed siuji 
the taxicab came into view wdlh his ^ a miboruble disiippointmciiL Ho alone 
master’s face at tho window, be ran to seemed unable to accept tho sitiialion. 
meet it, barking recklessly by the side We talked more jicr&istently tlian ever 
of tho wheels till it stopped; but then as ho rested his fore-paws on tlie arm 
his’voice died suddenly aw ay. He of the chaV, snining su.sjiieionsly; 
was obviously uneasy in bis mind, then in (bo jiiost taetless manner iie 
allliougK for tho next few minutes, gave vent to ‘a prodigious siglj, 
until we were all assembled in the be laid the side ol liis blaek head 
dining-room, it was impossible for him [ the oinply sleeve, 
to get a look in. When his lurn at 


as 

on 


last came and he was put to the proof 
he dismally failed to rise to the occasion. 

As for tlio rest of us, wo tried to take 
it as a (matter of conr.so and should 
have succeeded if it had not Iveen for 
Nigger’s complete want of tact. We 
shouted and laughed and shook the 

old fellow's loft handlis if he had never _ _ ___ 

had another to shake; we puslied llie Hipped ovoVbomvrriiarbmn^^^^^^^ 
easy-chair towards him and kept on Jijto nvy patriotic mouth, 

saying how delighted we were to have 

him home again without a vvoi-d of Compulsory Liquidation P * 

mitigation, asking inimniemblo ques- .«Anau«rynu-Um(?of sliaroholdersiu 
tions without waiting for answers, for Ltd. has been hold.”--Adrlaido Poiwr. 


'J’O A JM’I’ROLHING E.\ld,0«)N. 

O MJi.HTV globe! O gas-filled shape! 

That bvvii}ed so lightly- in mid-air, 

1 ga/ed on you vvitli mouth agape. 
Wondering what perils man will dare. 

Nor recked of mine till someone’s bund 
So lavisldy, as you sped South, 
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that parit'd them, and seal tlie bargMfn 
in the prescribed manner. “S^cn- 
didly! ’’ she replied. “ I just emptied 


" Now he has to bark a‘Thank you,’ fully negotiated a sale with a tall stout 
FLYING COLOURS. irnsn’t he, and otl'cr mo thq right paw gentleman, was anxiously watching the 

It was Red Crdhs Day, and as I was of good-fellowship? " I united efforts of her customer and our 

piepai ing to go to tlie City Joan came A ^harp bark sounded as J spoke, I faithful and highly-timned dog to 
into the hall with Rip. and a paw was timidly lifted for me I bridge the gap‘of physical disability 

Rip is a new acquisition. Ifo had to grasp. I took it. Wo made a 
formerly heeii our docior’s properly, |)retty, though not original, picture- 
hut .his wife had declar-jd that she the intelligent well-trained hound and j 

wouldn't have a largo dog in the same ' the stern yot kindly-looking man. The | my 1k)x for tho third time. One sove- 
houso with tho small baby th.it had .coloured Christmas Suiqdements have | leign, three half-sovereigns, and any 
just joined the homo ciiclo, ntui tlm luado foitune.s out of it. “Oh, you ^amount of silver. Roor old Rip’s nook 
doctor, after much anxious t hought, jr/mr! ” Joan exclaimed, clapping her ^ must ache dreadfdlly. I wish everyone 
had decidoil to keep the small haby hands. did as that stout man did. • He put in 

and get lid of (ho largo dog. There-1 “Not at all,” I said, wiping my a livo-pound note: and, just lieforo, a 
Ufion wo olVonul a relinod liomo, full |liand on my trouser-leg. « nice old lady and.lfcr diiughlcr put in 

hoartl. freedom of llio heart li-rug, and i "I meant tlio dog,” observed ,loan, i two one-pounders. . . . Hallo! Hero 

oeeasional uso of rat in tool-.shed, w ith I “ lie knows his part perfectly, T otdy ’ conios the doctor. Jle must buy a fla 

from 


the lesult that, a f<*w 
weeks ago, Rip came to 
us with a completely new 
outfit (collar with oui ad¬ 
dress engraved upon if— 
the doctor’s parting gift), 
and is now one of the 
family. For tho past week 
ho hadhoci) rigidly trained 
every day with a view to 
assisting the Red Cross 
funds. 

" 1 want Rip to have a 
reheaisal," .loan said, “ to 
see it ho knows his pail. 
Now try and look as 
Inueli like a stranger us 
possible, and then advaneo 
hml buy a flag.” 

1 walked to the hall 
door, while Joan, with Rip 
at her sidn, stood at the 
t hresliold ot the break fast - 
ivom. Assuming what 
Htkvknkon (I think) calls 
“ a glusl morning face,” 1 

strolled up. 

Will you buy a flag. 



P' ''"1,1 II, ''Jill 

I l-'S 


1 . ,1 1 111 ,1 1 


1m 





fndcr tho lu'W rogu1,itioii it is ait oflouco to servo intoviif.itlng dtmk 
to au> jaihon who is tioiiiK “ tro.ited,” unlobs ho is also bciiiR “ trrated ” to 
<i uioal. It la not olvvav s easy to Ivll when >i “ tnsit ’* i( taking placo. 

Hut tho N<)n-Tro.itiiig Ki'giiUliou I’.itoiit Clip, holding ono lilo.d vvitliin 
the nusimiig of the .Ut, to b, attichod to all tuniblcraand glasses, makes 


Rip. There, he.’s 
gone past! ” 

The doctor, obviously 
in a hurry, had wliiz/od 
hy in his car and was 
airoady iqi a side-turning. 
] And so t<M) was Kip. The 
sight of his old master was 
too muoh’for him. WitI* 
a yelp ol joy lie was off 
like an arrow, and tlie air 
round us simply raitied 
I little red-and-wliilo flags. 
In response to Joan's pite¬ 
ous appeal 1 stiuted in 
pursuit of •our riehly- 
endowoif ddg, hut J was 
, liopeh'ssly Old classed fioiii 
tlio very start. No sign 
ot car or dog could 1 see 
when 1 leached tlie corner, 
and 1 dejectedly letniced 
my stoiis. For a quarter 
of an liimr we waited in 
inolaueholy silence. Tlieti 
Rip reappeared. His col¬ 
lecting - Ixix had ' fallen 
iff, and the ilagless 


Sir ? ” said Joan, stepping i P'>>>hc.iii fed peifootK s.iio. Wo also supply Rf>gul.vtion Heals lu neat imicushion had slipped 
forward ' P-^ch-'ges, extra servicMibl.-, sfmlHed and pnictirnlly ovorl.istiii|r, if diisleil ,.„,,„,i Lk tumniv 

101 wan . iiom time to Uinc. 'll,.- f’uhl, calls' h’nntdl,/Ideas, KUty ‘ 

" With pleasure, lie- _ “ It s all niy fault, Rip, 


plied. “How much?” I liope it won’t lain. I’coplo w on’t want Joan said; I ouglit to havo profided 

“ .\s much as ymi like to'give.” (Tho to shako hands willi him it his paws ag.viiist such a contingency. But our 
above dialogue is taken fi mil life.) ' are wet and muddy.” duty is clear,” she added, turning to 

" Well, lake my old gloves,’* I sug- me. I looked into her faeo and road 
gosloil. " Pillions can put them on for there what was alreaily in luy oxvn 
the cciemony .ind then hand them iniiul. Then together we entereil the 
baek, Heavens! 


ic¬ 

on 


“ Will five shillings-” 

“ Oh, how splendid I ’ 

' ‘‘Then lend it mo, will j^on?” T 
biiarked. " 1'vo left all my money 
my dressing-table. * Ivver snieo you 
.ive me that tiouser-pri'ss on my last 
irthday I ’vo- 

“ Oh, you uitistn't talk like tliat! ” 
cried Joan in dismay, 
yon re a stranger.” 


I must run. flood 

luek! ” 

"Don't foiget you’ll) coming homo 
to lunch,” called out Joan as I reached 
tho gatoj “and you are to fefeli me 
Rcmemiy!!' from my pitoh outside our hank.” 

“Wljjcli bank?” 1 inquired loftily. 


That ilwsu’t ease the Ananeial (Wo have a small sum in the custody 
preasuro a bit,” [ said as I urn iip.stairs. of the l’osTArA.STKR-GENKiuri). 
tXiid a ininuto later 1 had discharged ‘Tho ouo whcio our account is 
jiny liability hy jilacing two half-erovvAs' always overdrawn,” Joan cried bock. 

Kn flics box wliieli bung round ^ 

incck, while Joan took a Aag frorti It was on the stroke of one that I 

pincushion which she had fastened | reaohwl the banK. 

‘saddlewise to Ids back. 


bank and increased our overdraft by 
seven pounds. 

“ The \\.ir has xeriuusly affcctoil this tradk; 
1111(1 hutc'l korpers in Hoiiiu (if uuttiHah rrsoits 
were almohl throatcued with distinction.'* 
DublmJUt'ening Mail. 

From our recollection of Irish hotels 
wo fancy most of them would escaji?. 


“Even if the Qomuuig shotUd ho able to 
rush as far as Ooiistantuiople, thoy will alway 
shave to luaintain two trouts.” , 

Glasgow Times. 

" How have you got That is one of the drawbacka^f being 
[.pn ? ’* I asked, as Joan, having success- donble-faciKl. | 
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A LOST LUXURY. 

Wbbrk are they gone, the old familiar 
writer a 

Whose lucubrationa once adorned 
the ProbH, 

Voluniinoufl, mdustrious inditera 

Of serious leltora u|)on clioobe or 
chess, 

On cabbages or kings, on uiico oi 
mi ties, 

Phonetic sp^^ing or reforms in 
dress— 

Some eininont for their extrenio ur> 
banity, 

And others for their exquisite inanity ? 

mean,nol those who to their screeds 

, appended 

An alias expressive of their niocHl, 

According as they were displeased, 
offended, 

Or moved and prompted by solici¬ 
tude 

That some abuse should 1)c at once 
amended, , 

Some policy should promptly be ex¬ 
humed ; 

For still we labour underneath the yoke 

Of these indignant, curious, anxious 
folk. 

No, I rete toj.’feose alert quill-diivers 

Who ixnmrneath no bushel hid 

' • their hnt— 


Xhoso conscientious and persistent 
I strivers 

Who loved to set the peccant public 

r^ht. 

And, to the bottom of truth's well like 
divers, 

Weie always plunging, alwajs full 
of fight. 

And utteily r<‘gaidlcss of the )ihos 
Of irresponsihio oi nbald scribes 

Bnt now from I'l.iily, Late, or War 
Mditiou • 

Thois once familiar bignatures aic 
gone; 

No longer they fuihl tlicir blamolebs 
mission* 

Of argufying on and on and on; 
Vanished is Ku’Mno Covimon’s euuli- 
tiou, 

And hitsUod the priceless volte of 
Ar/GKRNON 

Ashton, who left on all he toucheilthe 

1 * * 

trace 

Of his sepulchral and funereal grace. 

Only one lingers yet,' whose mind 
capacious 

Pours out a floml of miscellaneous 
loi-e, 

Tlie sole survivor of the gmup sagaci- 
' ous 

Who cheex'ed us in theMays before 
the War, 


For single-hanikxl, like the good Hoka- 
rius 

Who kept the bridge in the biavo 
days of yore, 

Gloat Low I’Hrit bninoKK, apth named, 
continues 

To brace and stimulate our mental 


Long may his style, oxeellmg in 
hiuviua, 

Fulfil oui souls with delicate doliglit. 
Long may his wit, a psychic Angostui a. 
Collect our lifi'iniy appetite, 

Long may he hso to combaf (itni mi a 
And put that ii.iolancholy fiend to 
flight, • 

Himself serene, indomitably bland. 

The last and weiidlu'st-named of all 
bis blind * 


Commercial Osneroaity. 

'* A i«‘W journiil, QiieBlumt, has b<H.'n (<stab- 
Iishixl. It IS a tliK'ciMMkii) montlil> })«Mudical 
I for lit Im-nis m Kui|l ind. liolguns m Lctth- 
Iwoith who will luvutiou Tul ('iii/ln may 
have the jouni il for throo mtaUlib for a bUil- 
Lng.’’- The CUiiin (f-etihnoilli). ^ 

“Scotch Navvy iu nnllv two fawn 

and white, £.3 10« ” Tjteth Meiiiini , 

jNo, we are not faking any. It is loo 
! expensive; besides we don't like 
i brindled milk. 
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THE BATTLE OF THE ELBE. 

\ l.loxd’s tuURrniii slul(‘S tlmt the British 
Hte-iiniTs Auk. Ins, .ind Cilj of Jierlin, whieli 
wore deliiiucd lit llaiulirtr(( at the nuthreak of 
thr war, li II ' hceti sunk by tlio uii''iiij."J 

“l’\K iniliriiainoil lO 

time,” siiiil .Tuck In (Mieeks, tlio Mariiii', 
‘‘tliat tlio (Jerman Naw is tliiealenc'd 
with a ccrt.iiii liveliness." 

“I’m f.iir sick of tour niniouis,” 
said Cheoks 

“ This ain't a nimoiir. Cheeks. We 'v»i 
(<ot reality at last. 'I’here's heeu a hio 
cnj'aijonK'nt.” 



gels tho prize tlus^iunttjj|^0|(^ comic 
imagination. * i”' * 

“ I'ou see, theTObeoff Ham- 

Imrg was three British steamers, what 
had'tho bad luck to ^ in dock there 
when the War bi-oko/oat. Tbeie was 
the Ank, /r/s and t^ CityojBerlin^. 
For tholtwl'ipno I sympathy. 

Checks. Slic was ba^cappm at her 
christening. Well, it was a matter of 
a few days only. Cheeks, iixin’ up those 
poor steamers with canvas and wooden 
gims anil givm’ them the look of the 
most fciocious British cruisers. They 
painted new namo.s on ’t’jn ton, callin' 
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“ Siipjiressisl In (lie Censor, 1 .sup-^ them the/new, tho T/i/rr and tho-and 


]H)se,” sneered Cheel 


till' li I Jiaii nveui i(.i. Anythin’ 


Not at all. 'ho liaro details have | more desp’iate than Ihoso ships had 
lieen publishei Now I’m going to noxer been seen near ilamhurg, not 
give you the stoiy in full. since H.winNiiKi'K set up his institution 

“You know what a lot of changes f,,r tho great Jlerhivoros. All right, 
there’s lioen lately in the High Canal Cheeks. You can read the book if you 
Kt.itF. Well, Cheeks, those changes like. I’erkins pinched it out oj tho 


ain’t, been in \am. Tlio new blood has 
done what the oUl blood simply never 
lliought of. Hut, to give credit whore 
credit is due, a thing most niiirinos 
don’t undi'istiind, it w.is Hen H.m.MN 
who hud the hig idea tiist. 

“Ho was chiittiii’ one day with \on 
WiKiJ.iNn, tho well-known journalist, 
otlierwise famous as a nootral, and von 
Wn:u.\Ni> starts telhn’ Herr H.vj.lin 
wh.vt, a great m.vti he is. They weie 
siltin’ on the hanks of tlio I'1 IIk>, sighing 


Warrant Officers’ moss. 

“At last tho great day arrived. The 
(lerman b’leet was brought round tho 
corner, and many scenes of light- 
hi'arUsl joy was witnessed. Some said 
'At last!’ anil them that didn’t said 
‘Her Tug,’ and a few hutted in with 
‘ Deutschland Uelier .Ules! ’ Stokers 
shook hands witli each otlier and a few 
])o))ular fellers were even thrown iiutlie 
furniveos. 

Well, Cheeks, the action started at 


lor a cnjiful of wind, like all good y.47. a.m., tho first gun l)eing fired byj 
sailors, and Ihinkm’ of names for the tho Limhvrij, in ease you didn’t know 
units of {leimany’siioxx merchant fleet.” | tliere was a sliip with a name like that. 

“ You ain’t'alf got a eomie imiigina- 1 Tlio Kaiskk and von WiKinNU^was 
lion,” said Cheeks. ! on hoard, the former gentleniun grittin' 

“H’raps so, hut I’ve been piovedjliis leetli and the latter makin’notes 
right often. Well, \ON Wii;ihni> was a besides grittm’ his teeth. 

■ hit sad. Ho’d just come oil'the il/i)/f/,c, I ‘ The (ieriiian Vdmirul—luayhc min 
I wdiich recently h.id a nasty attack of | Mt;)iNi i\i;, hut I ain't seen the (larcttc^ 
yoriHulitis in the jaws, and himimin’ in | lately- kegs the Kmskr to go below 


his head was tho Cierniaii sailor's eoii- 
stivnt refrain, ■ When will the British 
Fleet come out'/' He iioiiits out to 
Herr Bai.lin lliat the despondency in 
tho (Jerman Fleet is sanicthmg awful. 
What with worrying over tho enemy 

...1_!_ „ .1_. ...i _1 .. 1.1 .. 'It 


mastheair, ‘i^HR^fice Britannia rules 
the waves? 

“ Stowr Cheeks. 

“ Then, ’ Cheeks, you disbelievin’ 
Thomas, tho'cheerin’ broke out just,as 
it did at Trafalgar and La Ilogi^ and 
other German naval victories. But 
suddenly the KaisrA became grave. 
Tho^ was etein work yot ahead. ‘ Ii't 
tho guQS speak,’ he said, and von 
WiKOANn put it down. ^ 

“Well, the City of Berlin went next, 
torpedoed by a submaviifb what crept 
rocrklessly in under her port qtaHrlcr, 
Tho Iris stuck «out to tho last, and 
some of tho Gorman Fleet jjiped off for 
lunch simply because they wore sick of 
the sight of ^ler. Somehow she 
wouldn’t sink, although she lay bottom 
ujiwards with the German Fleet all 
round her. And if it hadn’t been for 
tho hajijiy thought of an .\diniral, who 
had her pushcil down with a boathook, 
r believe she'd he a danger to navigi*- 
tion now, Clioeks. 

“ Tliiit's the w luiJc of the story, ij'es, 
want a moral Well, T reckon wc 're 
lucky to haxo nothing worse to giouso 
about fliiiii Winston Chi itcniT.L.” 

IH'NCH’S WAR CARTOONS. 

in drawing the attention of our 
readers in our issue af Siqiteinber 1st, 
lyiQ, to tl^e Hditioii do Luxe Punch 
Cartoons, •k’e' iniidvertently made use 
of tlio word “ WiLAiiMAN ” to describe 
tlio boards on which the Cartoons 
were mounted. We are informed that 
this description was not accurate, and 
tlial the name “ Wh.vtman ” is the 
ri'gistercd properl y of Messrs. W. & (1. 
Ralston, Limited, to whom we tender 
an expression of our regret. 


l)ut he says simjih, ‘ My place is beside 
niy brave sailois.’ VoN Wir.iMNi) way 
quile as liiau'. Wlicn they impressed i 
upon him I lie danger ho just |^niilcd | 
coiilemjili'.ously. 

'■ Well, aftei half an hour the first 


w^eu ho ilon’t eoiiioout, and what with ' hit was m.wle. Who done*it nobody 
chafing with anxiety over him when he knows I’erhaps il was the Pumniem, 


does, the (Jcriuan sailor. Cheeks, is a 
mere shadow. * 

“Just at that Mioiiienl Herr Hali.in 
sits up. He’s al! a-shiver with exeite- 
nieiit. ‘What’s that 1 see before mo'/‘ 
ho asks ill husky xoice, like I’etty 


so called heciiuse old TiiQPITZ ain't 
aho\e li.ixm’ a mark or tw'o on ‘Holly 
foel’s Selicied,' war or no war. Some 
liolds ih.vt it was the Mollke, hut you 
couldn’t s.iy hi'caiise they wasalldasli- 
iii’ aliout so much and firin' on tho 


I OHicor Lloyd’s wlien wo done //ow/c/1 cigarf'W coci.aimt system 
! last Christmas. Von Wikgand couldn’t | “ Well. Chei'ks, tho fight was awful;, 

sue nothing, and ho feeLs for his Hoor and the German darin’ what tho papers > 
ticket. But Herr B.vllin don’t give call a by-wovd. Old sailors said there | 
1 fi). ‘I’m right,’ he says, ‘I’m not had been nutliin’like it since the bom- 
drcaniin’. It's tho British Fleet! ’ bardineiit of Hcarborough. Tho noise 
j^W'licn they found the hole ,wliioh 1 of the jpins wasti^ghtful and the smell 
WTeuand had chosen of tho firin’was just like gunpowder, 

eerie, IlerrBALi.iN had got it scbe'niied At the Auk xvent down, 

1 out; and it ’s him. Checks, th^t | and the Kaiskr sent up a signal to the j 


Commercial Candour. 

" Vi'ii -hdiilil not luibs A x'isit to tho Joo 
Soda Fountain. Hjiloudid xariotvof 
hot dunks is alwajs obtainablv lio»’ at X'cry 
II .isonablo jirioos..’’ 

“ All .ittractixo. dotachiHl (iciitlcinau's Cot- 
lago Kcsidinice. To Let, Kuniishod.” 

Attractixe, yot dotaohotl’/ We fear she, 
must have throxvu him ox’ev. 

Cricket in Roman Britain. 

From The Weslminsiet Gazette's 
memoir of W. G. Ghacl^^ • 

“ In tho ’sixties it was no unusual thing to 
haxc txxoor throe shootejs in an over; noxv- 
iidii.xs }ou scafeely get one shooter in asoason. 
At this time tho Marylebono ground was in 
a x’ory unsatisfactory condition—so wnsatis- 
faetorj' tliat in IM Sussex refusssi to play at 
Ixntl's owing to the roughness of tho ground.’’ 
We understand that tho Ht. Andrew’s 
Committee have lodgo^| a proteEf 
against this statement in the interests 
of tho Royal and Ancient Game. 


-1. 




• FEEDING TIME. 


Jock {aecustomed to the forimda of Ordcrty.Officcn). “Asx co^i'ijAiiiTB.? ’ 


BALKAN INTELLIGENCE. 

(How we are, enlightened on Ike situ¬ 
ation in the Near. East. Ang Day’s 

Nctns, Any Daily Paiier.) 

Amsterdam. 

Thk Salonika Correspondent of the 
Tijd telegraphs that important develop¬ 
ments are expected ere long. 

Bukarest, vid Athens and 
» Lucerne. 

A long interview took place yesteniay 
between ll. Bulteriano, Leader of the 
Conservative Democratic Party, and 
M. Margariano, Ijeader of the Reac¬ 
tionary Radical Party. It is thought j 
that tlfo interview may liavo an iiri- 
j5ortant bearing on Roumania’s future 
action; or, oh the other hand, that it 
may not. 

From the “Petit Parisie.7i’s” Corre- 
smndent ^t Sofia, vid Madrid, 
Buenos Aires, Pekin and Stockholm. 

(Delayed in^ansmisHion.) 

German agents are watching the! 
kitchemof M. BodoslavofiT’s Iipuse day j 
and night, to see that no food is served I 
to the Premier which might possibly j 
affect bis present mood or weaken his 
dMerrainationj^to carry, to the utmost 
^its Bulgaria’s co-operation with the 
Central Em^res. 


* “Wo learn,” says the Frankfurter 
Zeitimg, “ from an inspired quarter in 
Athens {rid Trieste and Berlin), that it 
is nef too luuch.to say that events 
ill (he Greek capital may mo\orapidly 
ere long. Meanwhile M. Zonopopho- 
graphos is confined to his bed with 
a chill. 

“King CoNKTAsxiNK granteil an audi¬ 
ence to the Penivian Minister to-day. 
This has gis'on rise to much comment 
in diplomatic circles. 

“Yeniyil Boy, of the Voung Tuik 
Party Jiid Special Ruvoy of the Porte 
at Athens, speaking at a dinner given 
in his honour by the Old Gi'eek Party 
last night, declared that the histoi'ic 
friendshij) of the Greek and TurkisJi 
peoples left no doubt as to the ultimate 
issue of the present situation. Greece 
must never forget what Turkey and 
her groat ally, Germany, had done on 
behalf of umall nations struggling to 
be free.” 

Amsterdam. 

The Copenhagen correspondent of j 
the Echo ae Paris learns from Salon- j 
ika, vid Lemnos and Nijni Novgorotl, 
that in high official circles in Bukarest 
it is rumoured that ^.Constantinople 
1)lie situation is consi^red grave. Too 
much credence must not jic given to 
this re{)ort. 


Borne, rid The. Hague. 

A highly-plocofi neutral just returned 
from Constantinople informs the Secdlo 
ihat tlio Sultan has conferred the Onlcr 
of Probity (Ninth Class) upon the act¬ 
ing German (Ambassador. 

Tokyo, via Pelnigroid. 

Tlio Washington correspondent ol 
.the Christiania Morgenpo.st telegraphs 
I from Salt Lake City tliat three-fifths 
I of the Bulgarian army have crossed into 
I Herbia, two-fifths are concentrated on 
I tlio Greek frontier, while the remaining 
fifth is to adOfi. a watcliing attitude 
with rnganl to itoujnania. Nish 

The .Aiistro-Gorman army is deletiR 
[UY Cf.nsom I. 

» Athens, via Berne. 

The return of M. V’enizulos to 
' power is hourly expecUod.. 

Athens, rid Buda-Pesl, 

M. Vrnizej.os’ retiremept may Fie 
regarded (so Reuter’s New York corre¬ 
spondent wires) as definite and por- 
j manent, 

I A telogiam from Sevastopol, vid . 
Rotterdam, casts doubts on biitli tho'h 
above statements. n 

Stop Pukss. w 

liukurestf. 

The diplomatic situation is appropi- \ 
ably the saino. 
































Slvihii (/i> her small son, nhn i» doiiitj a juj-sav j)ii..U on. the tiablxtth). '‘Bobbv, abi- vou ht'iu: thai 's a Sinwax i \ov 

Aun noiNCt?" 

Hobby. ‘•Wkix, you bj k, 1 cas’x xeui. until 1’\u donu it." 


match tho liilclicn, a palace with all where round ; they arc' of the Prussic 
AT THE FRONT, thorequ&omonts of a coal-ccUar except sort and verjr acid. -TPhey seem to l)o 

A MirjTinY humourist remarked the tlio coal. Our half-hoop roofings are experts it. jf/»:u'>d frightfuluess, which 
other (hiy that trench warfare was creating quite a furore round about., they get off their cliosts in short rushes 
hecoming u constant drain. Lastivintor Tho.se derniers eris of this season’s as it wore. Thus from 10 to 10.30 a.m. 
1 he privilege of being able to u rite home fancy ironwork were discovered loiter- comes a shower of rifle grenades; from 
and say you were up to jour knees in ing suspiciously among tho ruinseof a 2.30 to 3 r.M., an assortment of shells; 
water was so higlilv esteemed that no bam. For months every ollicor looked while wo have two brisk half-hours of 
oni* ever suggested hiieh a sacrilege as at Hiem appreciatively as ho passed, rifle and machine guns after dusk. In 
the jfraiuiiig of a trench. This winter and observefi to his friends, “ Fine si uff the small hours of the morning the air 
we fire reformed characters. What for roofing a dug-out 1 Wo must use [ is full of tho noises of bombous pro- 
remains of the trenches is as drj- as them as soon as we have a battalion to jeetiles. I rush up as slowly as I 
tho routine order pi-escribing for them, spare for cariviug them." 1 ended decentIj can to tho sap-head to inquire 
and on this theme theic is nothing their hopes by discovermg that a com- who is hit, and am informed by a very 
to write homo about. Tho Hritish jianj could ciury one at a lime comforbi unconcerned and obviously contemptu- 
Arniy lias made four drains to everv ably. NowJ write under the shadow ous listening-postman that the near- 
tremih, so wo have everv prospect of of their spieading caves, and our only ost bomb fell fifty yards short. * As tho 
u rainless winter. ‘ trouble is that one of those Genoials hours of the morning grow larger we 

Talking about constant drains we aic who kccf> liopping in may want to return to a shell and mortar diet; and 
si< rciluceil that 1 liavo had to take over know why vvo’vo been wasting time so it goes. 

a eompany, just for a few dajs, mitil tliat might have been spent on draining. There was once a very old-established 
I lu'V can get an officer.^ Ncveltlielcss, Two evasions present themselves, company comrauuder in our sector who,' 
except tli.it 1 have stopped speaking to In the fust place there is always a having had to furnish the brigade with 
2 )laloon comm.iiUlers, I don't put on good chuuco of passing tho mess off as report8ondrainago,cokoissuo,snipor- 
' a bit of .side about it. adiain. Alternatively I may remark scopes, a vviro-cuttingiiatent, tho health 

On the other hand jou must not lightly," My dear General, that old bun- ofhiscommand.andanevvanti-frost- 
iin.igmeth.it*l regard my duties lightly, galow' of oius was iiositivelj.' unfit to bite slush, and boing fmflier asked, on 
Gnlj V estevday 1 built a new jness receive eompanj in—much less to com- tho same day, to “ rejiort on enemy's 
kitchen. It is com 2 )lotely self-contained, luitnd one. When 1 bocunio liable to attitude,” • sent in the following illu- 
I and when it grows up and we borrow tho honour of your visits, I felt it my first minating wire:—"Enemy’s ajititudo 
I the electric range from tho Him oiqio- duty to run up a salon w orthier of your hostile." Anon came a brigade reply:— 

I site it ouglit to turn out anything upii’anK.” lly the time I have finished this "Please amplify your report on enemy’s 
to an eight-couisc dinner in l 9 bs time pretty speech the General will be at tho attitude.” Wnereupon the company 
thiwi it takes to persuade the to [end of niy line. On the word "rank” commander amplified:—“Enemy’s attj§ 

retaliate. * {F shall solute smartly and fall out. tude distinctly hostile.”' This oorro- 

Wo aro also making a new recei>» to ‘ Theie are %>till some Gormans some- spondenco was then closed. 

“ \ -- 





TO LIGHTEN THE SHIP. 

AfcqriTH (SkipjKi of tlie ijood ship “ Cabinet"). “BELOW »TiIEBL I A DOZEN JONAHb 'VS ANTED! 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Extbactks rnou ini: Diabv of Toby, Sr.P.) 

llmise of Lords, Tuesdat/, Oclober 2 Gth. 
—^NSDOWNE realises with increasing 
conviction that the life of a Leader of a 
Coalition Ministry, like that of the 
policeman, is no* a happy one. Kcpre- 
Bcnting Party Govornmont at least 
you know where you are. Tlie Par¬ 
liamentary host is ranged in two 
cafiips. .You and you* men liro into 
the fellows *)iyo3ite, and they liro into 
you. There is a simplicity jibout this 
arrangement that loi^s it attraction. 

Lamentable difference for Jjcader in 
eiU’Cr TTmien wbpn Co.nlif'.ioii (tovom- 
ment directs Natioital affairs. Sucli 
a body has natural unattraclivoncss 
of the Hermaphrodite. It excites no 
healthy encouraging enthusiasm. On 
all sides it makes eucmic's, overt or 
covert. Old friends and former col¬ 
leagues remain seated on Opposition 
benches watching M inistevial manneu- 
vr§s superciliously if not maliciously. 
This lack of support from old chums is 
not compensated for hy loyalty on the 
part of now companions. A life-long 
Conservative seated on Ministerial 
bench in eitlier iJouso is chilled by 
conscioufyicss tliat he is suspect in the 
eyes of the jiarty to wliich ho has 
attached himsclii> . 

This afternoon L. i.NspQW Nr., ulth his 
back to the wall, JJi^'praCtiscd rapier 
showing no lack of skill or strength in' 
the handling, found himself and the 
Government of which ho is a distin¬ 
guished Member assailed from all sides. 
LoKEBunN, in most pragmatic mood, 
began it. Neither House nor count ry 
has recently heard anything of the 
ultra-Eadical who, making his way to 
the Woolsack, in brief time so fax 
commended himself to Noble Jjords, 
lay and clericjil, as to disputo in thoir^ 
estimation the porsoxial supremacy of 
that stern unbending Tory, Isird 
TIalsbuky. 

During occasional \isits lo Iloxise 
he sits in silence, brooding over in- 
efficipnoy of a Government deprived 
of his collaboration. With grudging 
assurance that ho did not desire to 
hamper the Government or to damage 
the State by putting questions which, 
even if not answered in dchiil, would 
gratify the enemy, ho submitted a series 
suggesting that e.xpcdition to Salonica 
had been rushed, without tho approval 
of tho Government's highest naval and 
xnilitary advisci-H,and that full provision 
had not been made for its communica¬ 
tions and supplies. 

In guarded reply Lansdowne pointed 
out that Kt^'CHENEB, called to oflico of 
Skckktaby of State for W.in hy 
public acclaim, is present at every 


I meeting of the Cijlxinot, and is a party ] House of Commons, Wednesday ,— 
to aU*its decisions. liurning desire for presence of Wan- 


fjrotesque to suppose that }»o alloys Question 2/5 on paper, addressed lo him 
himself to be deflected from Ids course by Mobteno, imiflired wliat ho referred 
by pressure of civilian colleagues.” to in his communication to tlio Navy' 
In the other House tliis common- League, when he slated that “ through 
*senso refutatiou of irresponsible gossip our long delays the enemy bad seized 

a now initiative in tho Near JSast.” 
How wore those delays brought about 
\ Moi.tuno anxious lo know, and who 

\ was rcsponsiblo for thorn 

When Questions began Winston was 
(NT/K'H s'a s(!atod on Treasury Hctich cAattiug with 

' i f Lboyd Geoiiok. When Nuhiher 25 ou 

i ' readied, lo! he was not. 

VmwKl'UA I ' Moi.teno appealed to Si’EAKer to 

} know wlietlier there wore any means 

of getting an answer. 

“ Certainly," said tho SrK.vKEit; " the 
jl answer will ho circulahxl with tlio 

Doubtless. But tliat is not what 
* IT Moltkno w’aiitod, or what would jileiiso 

I I Braginalical riu.Nor.E and th(< 

I I Hustling Hoggi:, who luuTicd to his 

' assistance. Tliey desired to see 

Winston in person, hear his explana- 
lion of what was certainly a curious 
remark from a Cabinet Minister, and 
MT ^ jint a few Siijiplcnientary Questions. 

Tlioro was the yergoant-at-Arms in his 
Ills BACK TO Tin: w.vM..’’ cliair; w'hy was not ho despatched to 

Loan TiANbDowNF. bring in the errant Minister, handcuffed 

would have been approved hy hearty necessary? 

cheer. TIio Lords are not in cheerful calling on next Question, 


• Ills BACK TO Tin: W.VM.." 

Loan TiANbDOWNF. 

would have been approved hy hearty 
cheer. Tlio liords are not in cheerful 


mood'just now. The majority to whom httlo pleasantry impossiblo 

* Al FV.b •« «it1\i If\ \A/TVTa»*l/WT VITtitJ F\l K AI .1 bi 1 


a couple of yvars ago Hansdowne was Moanwliile Winston was otherwise, 
a rpv.'red. almost idolised, leader heard “oro usefu ly, engaged. Had 

him throughout in chilling silence. l«-ought down wi h him easel and 
Eh.s-ihc'is' <7o«c—Commons made fur- palettc. Seated at favourable point 
tlier progress in Coniniitte.* on Budget. o" Terrace was placidly em 

gaged in sketching Westminster Bridge 
u'/ Jl iJi.ui'P',lie hill tide of traffic. Eelioved from 

jl I j |1 111 strenuous xvork at Admiralty ho lia^ 

I ' u, I ||||W ill I given liimsi'lf up with characteristic 

I I ''' I H 11 11 liii thoroughness and impetuosity to pur- 

l<*s ^ , JieJ i H |||y|l suit of Art. Hopes Mobteno and his 

I ether friends below Gangway will like 

m 1 1 iliiillramff his “ View of .Westminster Bridge from 
the Terrace of the House of Com- 
moiis” when next May they see it 
i'S'i'lfii’n ei^ tho lino at flio Ei^y'iil 



Jii(stiies<i 


-Sitting devofi'd to 


• ‘ OTHKBVriHlS ES^ACKD.' ’ 
Mr. Winston Ciidrciiill. 


progress in Budget pill. 

Thursday .—Another word ruled out 
from rarliamentaiy usage. It is “ stam¬ 
pede." OuTHWAiTE iiiadvcrtonlly eli- 
' cited judgment from tho Chair. Amid 
I random i ulk about raids by Zojiiie- 
lins, he, addressing Hoxii: Secuetakv, 
casually inquired, “ Is the Eight Hon. 
Gcnfloman awaro that last night tlidro 
was a stampede hy Hon. Members 
from this Chamber hocauso they beard 
of a Zeppelin raid ? " 

Si’EAitER sternly objected to the use 
of the word “ stampede." 






Alleged incident o( Ifeiiibors bolting I Bminest done.- 
at a critical nioinoiit explained b} I paboed final atage. 


^Vrthub !ilAUKHt3i. Also .iddressitig 
IIoMB SncBbTAiiy, ho asked whetiior lie 


lifottci for Diplomacy First make 


W.18 aware that two iltmlM'is actually suietlial jou’ietoolate, tbengoalicad.” 
left the House? . 


“1 was speaking at the time,’’ lie 
added. Tluif explained ovoijtliing. 
Subject accordingly dioppcd. Ue- 


“Mr. ISalfour said iii no circmiiRlauLeH did 
(ho authorities coiisidf r lliat adof{uatu dnfi-mi> 
aRaiiist night attaihs by fCrpiiolius could bo 
provided by ai>rupUuos. On Wediiosday, the 


vi\ou by OnTHWAilK, wlioso UinuHi I mjj ^ yio uouthrr coiiditioiifi m tho 

ajipearance suggeateil that in the, Ijondun Rte.t rendered it iiuxipopapaipbU for 
meanwllile, in tbo Lobby and else- U'O ■•“'Ko “umber to go up ” 


wboro, ho had had ro»Tgh time wdh* , . . Gloucester Mizcn, 

Monlieis accused of fleeing in afhight TlubgivesyousonioideaofthodifficuUy. 

\vhen they heard a Zeppolai vast ^ ,, , t tx u ^ i 

\r .. 1 j I * “Wamiii a H^ne for hoaitby Baby Girl, 

coili ng. He now ‘^losped to make 


most absolute apology for baving con¬ 
veyed impiossion tnat ^rembois left 
on account of fear.” What ho meant 
to say w as that they ran off to protect 
their wi\ cs and children. 


A healthy appetite too, wo imagine, 
with bUch accommodation. 

“The pnglitv article in the Manclmtet 
Ottnuhati of ycuberdfti, from vdiieh wo give 


“I myself,*' ho added, “left on UstrootB olBCwborc, w the handwriting on the 
account of a gas-bag which was not % 1 ^ 


A KONDEAU OF IIKGRFT. 
(Fob 'iHR Stit op NoviMiiKB.! 

An effigy—a strange affair 
Of iiiicicnt clotliing, past repair, 

All stuffed with straw; and for a 
head 

Old rags, to which is sewn with 
‘ thread 

A mask grolohiiuo with baleful stare. 

Thus limned amid the bonfire’s glare 
Wc see you, WiLHiiLir, as it were 
Ill prok} ; in your royal stead— 

An eflig>'. 

We but regret. Imperial Herr, 

You ’re not in person fri^szliug there. 
You thing of straw', with staffing fed. 
Were your existence forfeited 
On such a pyre, then who y'ould oare 
An £-i-g? 


This another rmfortunale roinurk. 
Members seated near him Ik'Iow (larig- 


But unfortunately (hey don’t see it. 

“To-morrow (Sunday).—-Church paiade 


way looked inquiringly at each other, >FaU m’ at Barnes Bond, 10 a m (without 
ami angrily at him. Certainly xvtoffcrriftes).”—/larnts <r«d A/oif/rt/ic 
case that might hare been put diffe^ Whafceverjuay happen to themen their 
ontly. There are no gas-bags below Weapons are vtry properly to run no 
the Gangway. ‘ *■ ‘risks. 


“I tuet the captured Germah caiuron at 
<J -80 this momipg neiug brought by the Royal 
Artilh-rv on to tno Horse Guards Parade, at 
Birdcako Walk cnd.”--I)oitp De^alch. 

The Bird Cake-walk (We nrefer this 
arrangement) i^ only u^ o^riumphal 
occasions and ik the British .Tdrsion of 
the Gorman goose-step. , 
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Jitah SergcaiU (ileepuig in a ruitu'd farinJiouae aomemtJ^K in'Jf’iance). "HBun, Bukke:, jusi’ shlip olt and sbii if viir:iiu’8 a Fiiosf 
Doou; AKO, IA< lui«tu U, BHUI LtI" > 


‘ ‘I 

So W. G. is no more! Ciiokf'l itself 
lias sutlei’ed tlie ciuollcst wouikIs siiico 
August of last year, and now tho I'’ather 
of it is laid low And lus plain amII 
never i)e filled again 'Diere eoiild not 
1)0 another W. G.; thoie can ho, li the i 
h’atcs allow tlie game to rooovci, gioat 
criuketor >, hut Ihere can no\or ho an¬ 
other so imineasurahly the {?cate-.t— 
never another not only to pla\ ci ickct j 
as Gkacu did, ljut to bo tucket as 
Grace was. 

Crickot "and W. G. \\ ei o indeed one. 
Popular superstition and the leporfers 
bad it that he was a phy siciuii, and it is 
ti lie that, when a wicket-keeper sinphed 
liis thunrb or a bumping ball flew into a 
batsman’s face, first aid would be ad-1 
ministered in the grateful shade of the 
“ Doctor’s " board; but it was impossible j 
realljj' to think seriously of bis medical' 
activities, or indeed of any of his ac- j 
tivities off the flsld. Between Septem¬ 
ber and kfay one thought of hinv as! 
hibernating in a caa’O, returning to li^e 
with repetfed vigour with the opening 
of the sSason, his Uttfe moi^ 

imposing, hia propoiimhf;h Kttle moro 
gigantic; so that eftohp^fw the bat in 
hie han^i.as j .i;|«ISed to the wipket 
with that'ouviolibt rolling tumbling gait, 
Beeraed & mcaO-triflil^ implenidot, , 

With the mind’s vision One sees him 


in many postures. At the wicket anil commenting. But the pait of 
waiting, striking and running; anil oracle sat veiy lightly upon hint; he 


again liowlmg, in his largo round 
action, coming m-fiom the log, with a 
man oi} the leg boundary a little liner 
tlian bqtiaio, to catch tho young- 
si ora who lungod at the widisli ball 
(hia “ broad-and-buttcr tiick” \V. G. 


was ever a nisvn of action i .ifher than 
of w ords, slu’cwd and sagacious enough, 
but without ibotuiic. That bis mind 
winked willi Ulysses-like aciiicnoss 
c\ory oilier captain had roawin to 
know, bis tactics wcie supeib. But 


called it). One boes him thus and thus, j lie donned and dofled flicin with liis 
and eAen retiring fo the payihoii, oil her ; ll.iiuicts In oidinaiy life lie w.is 
tiiumphantly with not, of couibc, a coulcnt lo lie nn ordinary man. 
buflicicnt but an iwlequato scoie to his Altliongh bixty-seven, he did not 
credit -1)1 with head bent poudoiing c\aclly look old; ho merely looked 
how il was ho let that happen ami oIiIim' than bo had been, or than any 
forew.ilijiiig himself against it ne\t hiicli pcrforiiici should be permitted to 
tinio. Hut to these reininiscout ejes ho. Tlicic slioiikJbe a diNpensatioi/for 
the iuos,t familiar and cliaracloristK- bUcfi iiiasteis, hy which W. G. with 
attitude ot alt is VV. G. among his men liis bnl, and John Hoiujus with hi'^ 
at the fall ot a wnckcl, when they cue, andCtN«rBV\ijLi with his juggling 
would cluster round to discuss tho implements would ho rinidcmi imnmiio 
event and, no matter how tall they weie, lumi Anno Dommi. Almost to the ond 
\V. G.’s beaid and bhouldere would top lie kept liimself lit, either with local 
the lol. Brave days for ever gone! matches, where lattcily ho gave away 
Of late yeais, since his retirement, moie iuiih in tho field than ho hit up, 
the Old Mifn, as he was best knftw n not being able to “ got down ” to tlie 
among his fellow amateurs, was an ball, or with golf or beagling. But 
occasional figure at Lord's. Mora tli.in the grant beaid grew steiulily more 
figure, a landmark, for l^e grew vastei grin/led and f ho ponderous footfall 
steadily, more massive, more Thonu-j«moro weighty. Iridcid towards the 
mental. What must it lias'o been lik8 he might almost ba\e Ik on a work 
to liave that Atlas back and those by Mbstbovios, ho cuIohshI and cosmic 
shouldoi‘8 in front of one in Ihe theatre' wertf hi8 Knes. ^ 

^t the big matches be would be s^n Peace to his ashes' _ Wo shall never 
on ond of the lower neats of tlie pavili^ look upon his like again. The days ot 
with a friend on either bide, watching Grace are ended. 
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p, .y innocence could be damiified by this I air (talk of it, I mean, not Zeppelins): 

^ 1 . simple domonslralion.j Why; indeed, j but what with the scandals at White- 

“ piAvouKNEEN. ’ it sttould luivo' como as a shock to so; hall and a masked rout at The Pantiles, 

Wiii'.N a nation is busy fighting for hardened a Court 1 cofild not cbnjoc- nobody had time to worry about the 
its o\ist(>neo it is^well that it sliould hire; she had danced before us at Castle Dutcli question. 0.,S. 

be constantly reminded of its noblest O’Brien, in the First Act, with both her »ss=s= 53 =sBa » 

tr.iditions. And here the maker of stockings off and wo hadn’t blenched, 
mitional pageants conies in. It is his Miss Lily Elsii; —a very popular 
part, with tlio assistance of the cos- resurrection—was always a delight to 
tuinicr, the wig-ni,iker, and sometimes the eye, and, boy or girl, she played 
oven the acloi, to aetd llamo to the with a fine assurance. Ilappdy for us 
oountiA’s ardour. ’L’his thought, no she was there most of the time; for in 
doiiht, IS active in tlio brain of Mr. her absence there was little enough to 

entertain us, thoiigli Mr. ILibkek’s 
scenery afforded a pleasant distraction. 


liouis N. I’viiKnn. and it would there¬ 
fore seem that it must liavi been 
ttirough mere inadvertence oi 
else a temporii i s aberration that 
he allowed liis choice this time 
to fall upon the corrupt and 
fiivoloiis Court of Chmilks II. 

'I’o suggest tli.it the chance of 
bringing togellier the Men\ 

^lonarch and the Mrn/i Wiihtii 
(in the pr-rson of Miss Liia 
Elmi:) diieitfd him fiom the 
right path would ho to east loo 
cynical a l•(>lI<'l•tiou upon his 
patriotism And ceilainly it 
could not ha\e been the mah' 
costumes ol the period that 
attracted him, for nothing 
could well he uglier or more 
liduudous. 

'fho comodj of Mai.0111 iwi-u 
is a very simple thing. Apait 
from the usual allowance ol 
pageantry it concerns itsoll 
almost solely with the fortunes 
of Patricia O'Jt) ten. To escape 
marriage with udoleslablcmau, 
assigned to her by a detest¬ 
able father (neither of tliese 
villains apiie.ued. so wo had 
to take them on tiust), she 
journeys to ijondon in boy’s 
attire, with the idea of {luttiiig 
her c.asc bolore tlio King, the 
most n.ilLinil peison in the 


OUR SUPEI^OPTIMIST. 
'rnoiTiii some people cry you nay 
Now and then, 

You ’v 0 a fascinating way 
With your pen; 

For youi- stylo grow^ntver stale. 
And tg every weekly tale 
Kven nesslmiats can wail 



'iJii: iloi hi: Ttf.vT I'v’j lU’iLT. 

Taliuia O'Hniu . Miss I.u.v Klsu . 

A'oii/ (Virt/ti'i J[ .... Mr. MiLLor-M ijin 


‘jven jjessimi#ts can wail « 

An Amen. 

Wlie^i our armies over-sea. 
You admit, 

Down along Gallipoli 
■ Ilavo to sit, 

Are >ou ever once put out ? 
Do you harbour any doubt 
.\s to what they’re.all about ? 
- Not a bit. 

If the Russians backward 
glide 

From the foe. 

Or till) turning of the tide 
iSeems but slow, 

Do you over cease to write 
Of the triumph s.xm in sight 
When the vlawn ejects the 
nighi,? 

■•••«. , Oh dear, no. 

By “ successes of the Him 
Never aweii, 

You insist that ev’ry one 
Ts a fraud; 

Soon for peace, you say, 
they ’ll MHO, 

For you take the “forward 
view ’’; 

.\nd I quite agree with you. 
Colonel Mauui;. 


pel sou 111 

world to.consult on a domestic matter Mi fiii.iinr did Ills he&t to coiivi'} the “The brido's travolliug dress was a khuki 
of this kind. Heie, her mission at once devastating seductiveness of tlfo *Mon- and skirt, and she wore a largo picture.” 

- ■ . WIntby Gazette. 

Artists hard-hit by the War are hoping 
that the now fashion will become 
general. 


forgotten amid tho^noiel diversions of arch, and Mr. Gkhm.u liVWRENcr (as 
" ^ ■■ with a taste for improvi- 

siitionj; Mr. Eriw.vni) Svss (as Mr. 
Scnrlaii/ /Vji/ys); Mr. (Iwkr Mack.vv 
(as the fatuous Ailinijton)', Miss Alice 
Chawiord (as the notorious Lady 


klio Court, she finds favour with tlio 
])oi)r duskj Queen (very homesick foi 
firugan/a), and then attracts the roving 
eye of tlie Monarch.' Her innocenee, 
however, dofeati him, and in ii spasm 
of geiK'rous virtue he resigns her to 
the aims of the onU honest man 
in liL-j eii/iynm/e. Plot thoie is none, 
unless we are to count the customaiy 
misunderstanding between theMcn’crs. 


TLo Editor rugrots very mack that no 
completely correct station of the Acrostic set 


j C'i(,s//cH(tt(«<)arultherestof thocourtiers m Uio last issue of the Quabiebly was corn- 
made a brine show with their convon- pl<*tely eonect.”— Navy League Quarterly. 
tial tugs and improbabililiof. So the Editor has very kindly sot the 

j By eontrnst Iheic was a refreshing competitors another puzzle, as above. 

. _ l»imdiiity in Ml. C Y. Fr.vnck’sP it/lir/ 

It arose fiom an exhibition of the lady’s O'Jff'tf/eHy and the Quem Catherine of "There was one child of the marriage, a 
legs before the assenihliHl Court in * Miss ATaEN'i; Beyli a, a vei-y charrainc ty>y ag<)d thtea yeara. Ho hi^ b^a, wounded 
Whitehall Palace. There l.ad been a little sketch. Mk. RnoixiLD Owen, ia’dghrUylffSI*' and had Ukoapart 
question of rivalrt in the matter of jvjlioso natural voice and manner lack coverod and^waPr 
stockings and the sliapoliness^liV^^hoy adaptability, was not veiy happy as again.’’— Morning 
covered; and Patncia, wlio Was in tho^Pofwia'ji lover. Sir Arthur Markh’ 

habit of wading through her native bogs I ought nto add, in justme to Mr. demned the enlistment' 
with lifted skirts, faih>d to hotr htr, Parker, that theie wai War in the to look into this case. 


Be now re- 
itum to tho front 

bo bfs cou- 
'^oys, ought 
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THE BALLAD OF THE RESURRECTION PACKET. 


Oh, hlie m lioiu tlie tl<cp watpi, slic s sa(p in pmt onto 
11)01 (•, 

With shot ’oles in tlie funuol winch wcio not thoie licfoip , 
Yes, she s 'omc, deaiie, ’onie, .in’ wo \e 'alf the sea, inside t 
Ought to 'ave sunk, hut she couldii t it she tiled. 

An' it was “’Omo, dcaiie, 'oine, oii, sho 11 hi mg us 'onie 
some day. 

Boilin’ both lails undoi in the old swoit way, 

Frco/iii’ 111 th* foul weather, ft}in’ in tlie fine. 

The losuuection p.ickct of tlio S.iU 'Oiso Line' ” 

If she ’ll hooii built for sinkiu slie’d ha\o don* it long .igo, 
She ’a tiled hei best in ei eij sea an all the w inds tliat blow, 
In hurricanes at Galveston, pampeios oil the Plate, 

An’ icy Capo ’Oin snorteis which lico/o you while )ou wait 

I She ’a been aslioi o at Valhpo, \lgoa Jlav likew ise, 

Sho’a bioko her scicw shaft oft Capo Pace an’ stove ’ei 
bows in ice, 

She’a lost ’er deck-load over boat d an’ ’alf ’ei bulwarks too. 
An’ sho ’a come in with fiio aboard, sinokm’ like a flue. 

But it ’a “ ’Oiw?, deaiio, ’ome, oh, sho gets tlici e just Iho same, 
Beekin’, leakin’, ’alf a vvieck, scirreil an’ stove .in’ lame, 
Patch ’er up with putty, lada, tie ’er up with twine, 

The resurrection packet of the Salt ’Oise Line! ” 

A bit west the SciUies the sky was stoiiuy lod, 

“To-night we 'll lift Saint Agnes Light it all goes well,” wo 
said, 

«But we met 9 slmain’ submaiine aa dark was cumin’ down. 
An' alie ripp^ our rotten plates away an’ left us theio to 
drown. 


V bit west the Stilhi s wo thought liei suic to sink, 

Theio w.is ’alf a gale blowin’, the sky was hl.ick is ink. 

The seis begun to mount .in the wind begun to lliundei, ^ 
An' every wave thal tome, oh, wo thoiiglit twould roll ii 
uiidfi 

.Butitw.is" Ome, (If 1110,'onie, .III sho 11 get tin le aftci .ill, 
Steainin’ when she lan steam, an' whin she tint she II 

I iiawl, 

I This ■^cai, iK\t Jill lain 01 stoim 01 shine - 
The lusuiiiitioii paiket of the .Salt 'Oise I.me' 

Wo thought about the bulk euls wi woiidiud it they'd 
last, ^ 

An’the cook'c stiUliid gio.uiin an iipintm o< the p.ist 
Hut thinkin’an’gioiiim’, oh, thev wouldn t shilt thewitei. 
So we got the pumps a w01 kin Hint as Jhitish se.inieii | 
j oughtci 1 

If sho'd hei n a tuitk Imti she d avc gone Iiko a sloiie, 

\n’ why bill, ilidn t sink is a thing as lan t he known , 

Oui aims was made of lead, mu hacks w.is split with 
achin’. 

But we pumped oi into poit just beloie the di\ w.is 
' bleak'll ' 

> 

Foi it was " Omc, doaiie, 'iniic, ob, she 11 bung us miie , 
some day,— 1 

Don’t you 'eai the pumps a cl.uikm’ in tin old sweet wiy’ — 
This yeai, lievt jcal lain 01 btoiui ui shine- 1 

She's the lesurrcction packet of the Salt Oisc Line' ” j 
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THE DIARY. 

“ l<'riinccsc!i," I Haiti, “ what was [ doing yesterday ?” 

“ I liavon’t the remotest idea," she said. “I don’t keep 
a wateli your iiiajtnings and your ont'goings. I've got 
quite enough to do to look after niysidf.” 

“1 do not,” r said, “perceive in you tliat willingness to 
liel)) the distressed whie.h is f>ne of the most precious 
jewels in the crown of woinanhotid. You might brush up 
j your nieinory a l)it and lielp a chap.” 

I “ But wli\ does a c.hup want to he helped?” 

I “A cliii}),” J said, “wants to he hnlptsl because lie's 
posting u]) his rliaiy. I give you my word of honour, 
ifraneesca, my mind is a perfect blank as to what I did 
yesterday. I can renienibei' (juite clearly things that 
linppened lifty years ago, but about yesterday I’m utterly 
lost.” ' 

"Very well, then,” she said, ‘•J’ll dictate. Ai'o you 
ready? Cio. ‘ .\fter breakfast, wrote an epic in twelve 
books'—they're always in twelve books, you know- - 
‘ wiped out II 0 .MKH and )>ut YIii/roN on a back sp,at. After 
luncheon called on Ijcird Kitciiknku at the War OlVic-o 
and submitted my jilan of ciimpiiign. He seemed much 
imjiresswl, hut- 

“I wish," 1 said, “you could manage to lie serious for 
about half a minute You ilon’t seem to realise what this 
means to me." 

“Oh, yes," she sai<l, " I do. I know your happiness 
depends upon getting it right. However, it you don’t like 
my lirst e.H’ort. 1 ’ll try again." 

“No, don’t," r said; “it only put?, me oti’." 

“'I'ln'ii you’ll ha\«! to he put off. J.isten ; ‘(lot. out of 
bed late. Shaved with safety razor, (iaslied myself twice. 
Spoke gi'iitly hut lirmly. Had a hath. I’ut on hlue serge 
suit and hlack hoots. Breakfasted - egg.s and hacon. Bead 
Tiiiii's. (iloomi<>r than ever. Then 

“Hurrah!” J said, “f’vegotit. Don’t speak to me. 
Let mo w rile it dow n quickly lH.'foro 1 foi gel it. There, it's 
down." 

“ How frightiully e\ciling," she satil. “ Bead it out. at 
once." 

“Yes," 1 said, “here it is: ‘Went to Jjondon hy the 
11.1:^ train.’ You can’t think what a rcliel that is to me. 
It's so jolly (o feci that one still has a memory." 

“It must h(>.’’ she saiil. “But it won’t do to put too 
groat a strain on it, you know. .11 's a gallant meinoi'y, hut 
you must ride it gently." 

“'Pliei’e you go again.’’ I said. 

“Do 1?" she said i)ensively. “I'm wondeiing li'ow it 
feels to have a niemory ,'ike ilnit It niu^l have taken a lot 
of training.’’ 

“Oh, no," ] said, ‘‘not much. jiist does it.' 

“ .\iul that," she said, “ is how diaries are made, is it ? ’’ 

“Yes," 1 said ))rondly, “ lh.it's liow.’’ 

“ But what’s the poitu ol it ? ’ she s.iid. “ Why do you 
waul to put a t.hing like that down in your diary ? It 
doesn’t soi'iii to he so tremendoiislv inquuianl, after 
all." 

“ Oh, Francesca, " 1 s.iid, “don't you see?- Sooie day, 
years hence, you and the ehildreii- -they ’ll all he grown up 
then, hy llie way, but no matter* you’U all Ite sitting 
round the tire in the library, and Muriel will say, ‘Let’s have 
a read of Dad's diary,’ and you ’ll fetch it out of its liox and 
perhaps you J1 pitch on this very entry and read it out: 
•Went to Jjoiuion by the 11.12 train.’ And then after a 
moment or two Nina will Say* V'JCbiub- was Dad’s favourite 
ti'ain,’ and Alice Avill say, ‘ Wlwt li good J,rain-cat6her l>a,d 
was. You don’t iind many like him in these days and 
Frederick will say, *1 wonder if h6»wore that funny bat of 


bis: ’ and so you ’ll all spend a very pleasant evening over 
the old diaiy and the 11.12 train.” 

“ Vou toucli mo deeply," said Francesca. “ I see there’s 
sonie'use in a trivial diary after all.” 

“ I'm glad of that,” I said. " I will now complete the 
record for the day. fjet me see; ‘Lunched at Club with 
Billingtoii. llel.uniod home by 5.50 from Paddington. 
Di’illeil with pbito'on of Volunteers after iHnnor.’ Thei'e’s 
the whole day for you.” 

“ What a good driller of Volunteers Dad was! ” said 
Franco.sca with a smile. 

“He did his host," 1 said. .“And let me tell yon, 
Francesca, that if you ever drill a platoon '4-horo’B ono 
thing you must beware of." 

“ What's that ? ’’ she said.' 

“As you value your peace of niind," 1 said, “don’t try ' 
and got them roar-rank in fi'ont. If yon want to break up 
a column of fours into its component }>articles all you’ve 
got to do is to shout out, ‘ On the right form platoon ’ (or 
left, as the ease may lie—whichever ought to bring the 
rear-raiik in front) and watch the result. It’s enough to 
make a cat laugh, let alone a Sergeant-Major." 

“ But Sergeant-Ahijors <lon’t laugh, do they.? " 

“ Not nmcti,” 1 said. “ How can they ? They pas-i 
their lime in a world where everybody is always making 
mistakes and nobody is ever as smart a>'. ho ought to he” 

“ Have you liver," she said, “tried your Sergeanl.-Majoi' 
with your diary? lie might get a smile or two out of that.” 

“ H(>’d have to jeniiiid it to form two dee]> lirst. That 
would he an absolutely essential preliminary.” 

“ I'll rcntemlier that,’’she said, “when next 1 drill my 
weeklv hooks." H. C. L. 

ar'ms and the woman. 

i' Till' luilitiirj anil n.iiil fo*''!***- lattoning has sprcail to 

iiiaiiv young women in Tznuloii, who aro u...'iig the iiamo ami often 
the )-egimeiit.il badge of thi-ii- swains iiidelilily iiiurked on their 
anns.’’— /Mil)/ /'.’.ryjn-.ss. | 

' Amelia, 1 am haunted hy the I bought 

That'this dislres,sing nows refers to you: 

That, tiring of the comuioiipbiee, you sought 
For something now. 

And rushed off in a mad impulsive mooil 

To ill) this foolish thing—to he tattooed. 

\ fashion that would shock the eomiuon throng 
Is just the thing in which you would delight; 

J hope with all my heart that J am vw’ofig, 

But, if 1 'm right, 

Your tolly will effectively prevent “ 

Afy showing off my one accomplishment. 

Foi' out here, in the midst of War’s alarms, 

We sometimes have a sijig-song, and, you see, 

I always sing, “1 know of two white arms 
Waiting for me: ” 

But if those arms with pictures are hedeckoil 

1 sing no more. My repertoire is wi-ecked. 

Xo/r willed bn Ofticcr cinixori/iij Irilers. 

Dear Madani, this intrusion may secui rude, 

But I, alas, have suffered with the rest. 

If up to now you haven’I been tattooed. 

Might I suggest <• 

You go and get it done without delay. 

Send us the hill. We 11 very gladly pay. 

A Bath Sevival. 

*• .\L -I o'clock 0)10 iiioruiDg the Firo Brigade arrived and washed 
its imposiug front, which is much the better for the process.’’ 
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. * AT THE PANEL DOCTOR’S. 

(uiitUimii {ti ho has Octn sUadily uii tiiuj J< i tin hsi hoiii) ^oi to M \r AJ\ , I’Vi. OM \ coMi mill lo llMMi A sioiiY 1 
blAllUD ] AM \M I k ’’ 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Ml Piinchi, bluff of Leanu I Ihil s) 


kiiiUuif' woollin M sts fill Iho {'tioines, oi floiliiif' a ooinpany 
lilt the s ill) ot tihkb m pit nishablo !>} Nhn .inaiii 

siiKC I ha%e told )ou alumt tiu goveiiioss nieil f si> 


In these da^s a faii\ fantasv In Afi 1 Vnsti \ coiiiis who e\iiitiiallv tuii's out lie the ii^htfid claiiinnt Jt is 

like a bicath fioiii tlie old liajipiness How niiiu m iis is ill ovcillent loohn^ with, m one jilate just a susjiicion ot 

it that lio has been (oiiipelhn^ oui liuf?h(<i with tliit allegoij tliiown in as ballist. And whit atiuiiie f< i a 

delightful jumble ot niagii .ind iiiodcinitN oi whuh he Chnslnias Pin' 


owns the seeiet ^ And lioie the latest sloi\, In hmf 

Aiithoiiiif (SAfiiH, IluiJ n), shows wlia'I 1 iiia\ i ill the 1 am inclim d dehbi i,itil\ to i ill Miss Afiuiouii Jlowi n 
A hsin\doimiila as potent us tvei Take a stodgv 1 imil\ the Inst of oiii costume iioielists f know ot no c iie who 
tipeii ot lattei da\ Subiubia idd i fiscmitifig goicimss i in so till a hook with the atm< .phiK ot Hit jii t oi 
(Ml A>S 1 IA, if he will allow me to sij so sums some whose chaiaitiiswi ii thin liiu fi liluis with so (ompel- 
thing of a specialist in nice go\(messes—this out is own ling an an ot custom Thi litisl ston ,<1 
cousiij to hoi who iiiiiiicd llie Man fiom Blank U i/ s), T/ii/ir/s (Mi ini i s), is the stiongist, though not the most 
^and tianslate them all to faii>land as iightful hms to pic is<int, woik shi his itt gnin us It is a ti.igedi of 
the tin one ot that kingdom Tluieissoui scheme Jhit clashing tempu aments, with in oid plot, told often hi foio 
only the authoi, in his own giaie faced wai cun tell by man\ wiiteis, m minv sittings fi m the authoi of 
you the countless solemn ahsiudilies of its woikmg out Otiullo anw xm{ TIk huslund Ik le is f lamis Monti ay of 
Myself, ot all the Wibbeilfy ^tmipsun famiU I got niosi (rtenilhsh, a CiUimsIic Scots loid, who, (ommg as a 
fun out of yie danghtei, who had been tukeii uiiwill heicth disappioimg \isitoi to the gi\ life of eightc*eiith- 
ingly fioin a coutse ot lectnies on hteiatuie, anil was centuii Hologii i, is suipiisod hv an o\eim isteiing passion 
frankly boxed wiUi the pomp and cnemiistarice of afaiiy and elopes with the toiing (iioiaiina, a lo\il\ Pipist, 
court. A boredom entiioly icciprcKsitecI In hei attend idanghtei of a notonous putiici in house What follows is 
ants,4ill they clieei up on hcaiiiig fiom the loyal note wh'at mmifably iiinst haie followed such a union The 
book that it was “after he had come undei the spell mstiument of tho catastiophi'is the cliild, whom fninaii/ifl 
of Petiaich and Boccaccio that Chaucei pioduced hislhas si'ciotly nceiiid into the I’aith which lo\e lor hei 
wondious Tales.” Though e\en thou, says Mr .Anstey, "it husband had made bei outwaidly nnouiuc When 
^pearod their luteicst was due to a imsappiohonsion ’ 3/e«///iij/leiins of this he kills his wih* and i ilually'his 
]^t I 'vyill not try to describe the tiials of this ill suited; son ,}so Thonoeloiwaid the tale nun is b\ daikoning 
family, nor their endeavouis to propitiuto their subjects by pathj to the end that was foiesliadowcd at its stait All 
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this lattoi' iialf of the Ijook is pervaded with such a sense I liini my approval. Nothing seems more unnecessary than 
of doom ami horror that the effect of it is almost unbearable.' to sry of two brave types that one is braver thw the 
I Tliat is why, though I congratulate ^fiss Bowen whole- ^ other, and when " B.-P." claims that the cou^ge oPa field 
hcartedly umai a piece of imaginative writing that reveals spy is something greater than “the ordinary bravery of a 
imsus]}octcd power, i cannot exactly recommend the I’esult soldier in action ” he may be right, but ho rufiles me to the 
to those in seurcli of cltecrful entertainment, or a l>ed8ido last feather. Anyhow, if, as he says, “the pluck of the. man 
soporific. Certainly not tlio latter, for the dullest reader who goes out alone, unobserved and unapplaaded,^ and at 
would be hound to stay awake till the turning of the last tlie risk of his life, is surely something more admirable,” 
page- and probably afterwards. So don’t say that I didn't it is time we had a new word for this class of patriot. So 
warn you. infamously disroputablo has the word “ spy ” become that 

I w'ould suggest that our amateur military experts should 
1 am one of those weak-minded persons so lacking in. cease from their self-imposed hdwur of telling, us how 
morals that, if a criminal came to me ami told me his the War ought to bo managed and find an< honourable 
latest exploit and seemed to expect my sympatliy, I am name for those bravo men (pfl our side, of course) whose 
sure 1 should say, “Splendi' old man ! ” words to that ohservatio.os are of so vital a value, 
efi’ect. 1 am afraid 1 must 

iiave taken tile wrong point ^ I am very much obliged 

of view wlien rciwling '/’///> \ v C , to Mi. Kobrut A. Hamblin 

^fnn in Motiri/ (Mri.i.s ano f ’ A for introducing me to him- 

Boon). Tlie stoiy ojiensi ^ ’ - - /& \ '^‘’If and The. Heart of 

with f/7(i7i'.S'/owra plotting; ( vw ' Joanna (Long). I pass on 

and achieving the murder. fi B& , ^ the intrcxluction, feeling 

of Ids rieli cousin, whose! ' i Ajw ■ pretty sure you will really 

heir ho is, and goes on to I . , xliis ' ^ ' like the author on this first 

relate his subseijnent ap- '■ \®SHb^O acquaintance, dismal 

prehensions lest tlie crime' ^ !enough <tliougii most of 

ho traced to him. All the i ^ what lie says may lie; and 

time that 1 slunild lia\e ^ 

lieen recoiling in horror '' he has cliarmed into oxist- 

from Wick 1 was making ence will win your heai'ts 

myself his aocoinpliee. 1,' " IJ \ make you, or almost 

follow'ed liim aliont, saving, i , ' 11 —' ) j make you, forgivo the gloom 

“Ass. you’ve forgoltoii to: . , '> ') !«h6 is calloi' upon to illu- 

hiile tiic revolver!" and. . ^ By J| | mine. Bokiiig that beyond 

"Don’t leave tliat obvious unufujynriL’livtlR |genial the life of astriig- 

chie. \oil idiot: it ’s the lii-sl ' . .x'• 7 •. c ^ jn ‘...idortaker and his 

thing* thov’Jl look for;’’ ' ' Ict'innp; ^ iH ' family in the East End is 

with the result that, as the ^0^- / BViLDf:'R:i Wi,' ■ l'*i''le to he a sordiil one, to 

net elosod moi’e and more ^ , riwl all abont it with enjoy- 

si'curely about him. f he- : iiient requires, besides truth 

came qiiitt* depressed, and ^ the writer, which is liere 

‘felt, when he liiialh sliol ,^ triumphantly present, some 

hinist'lf- -lliereis no capital /contentment, none 

pnnis)uv<>nt for imirderer.s ' S ^ common tliese times, 

in fiction- that I Inul lost a in the reader. Sol shall 

friend. Jt was wiong ol J AbSlOls. .iulvise you to wait for an 

him of course t 4 ) allow an in iiu; ah or n iuiknukk nu; Lami.stcumioi uoks xot evening of good news, with 

inmaientmantogotoprison i-nsuncts, wjiki. havh MAor. him wn.vr nunmlight, liefore 

inhissteiid, hnt we )ilotters ’ . discovering how.Vr./f»VH)s«r 

cannot hotlu'r about lrilJ.’'s. I have not v(‘t not rid of tlu went hankriqit, say, and Hfrs Tone went hungry. After 


. mmiwm 
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was w'long 


TllK Kl J.lNti J’ASSIGN. 

K\i,n in 'iiu; All or n iuiknokk nu; Lami.stcumioi uoi;s not 

lOUOKT HIS COMMiatCIAl, INSTINCTS, WJIKTl HAVK MAOr. HIM WHAT 
hi: is. 

I have not yet not rid of tlu went hankrupl, say, and Mm 


I am very much obliged 
to Mi . Kobrbt A. Hamblin 
for introducing me to him¬ 
self and The Heart of 
Joanna (Long). I pass on 
the intrixliiction, feeling 
pretty sure you will really 
like the author on this'first 
acquaintance, dismal 
! enough (tliough most of 
what he says may lie; and 
(|uite certain that the lady 
he has cliarmed into exist¬ 
ence will win your heai’ts 
and make you, or almost 
make you, forgivo the gloom 
[she is calloi' upon to illu- 
■ mine. .fiOAiiig that beyond 
l^ejdal the life of a strug¬ 
gling '-...idortaker and his 
family in the East End is 
liable to he a sordid one, to 
, read all about it with enjoy- 
: iiient reffuircs, besides truth 
I in the writer, which is liere 
(riumphantly present, some 
inward contentment, none 
Loo common tliese times, 
in the reader. So I shall 
iulvise you to wait for an 
evening of go^id news, with 
' a bright nuMinlight, liefore 
discovering how Mr.Knwser 
Vone went hungi’y. After 


feeling that poor old Vink Inul rotten luck, 'riie late agreeing to accopt, for Art’s sweet sake and forlifi^ 
Tojtf G.vllon, whose postlimnous viork tlu* tale is, had lho|as above suggested, a story that is depressing hecauae, in 
knack of stor\-telling. ITc was never shiw off tlie mark, spite of a sort of happy ending, its prevailing tone otdrab 
i and, once started, lie did not allow his readers' atlmilioii to ;trage<ly is so remorselessly )) 08 sible, yon will very likely go 
lliig. The Man in Motleif is a Issik wliicli, if yon read tliat on, as J did, to gninihlo at one or two minor things—<iue8- 
sort of book al al.', you Will finish at a silting. Jt is an tions ecclesiastical, where one would like to raise a point of 
ingenious story; imleed the trouble with t'hek was that order, for instance, and a matter of poison that seemet 
he was far loo ingenious. J tolil him at tiie time tliat lie rather a pity, and ot a ballet girl that is rather more* 
was making the thing mneh too complicatisl, but he would than a pi'ty. But I think yon will agree in the end thaA'' 
not listen to me. Tin' Heart of Joanna is a Iwiok of real value and even of 

w . ^ ))ower, and Joaium lierself delightful. ^ 

1 it.-Genel’al Sir IIobkbtBADEX-B owKLL.in Mji .Uirnture.i 
rt.s-u .S'/iy (Pemison), gives ahundant proofs of liis resourceful , . c . > o 

courage, and his little liook is most genuinelv welcome as ‘A Pi..wi; in tub Su» Coaipasv. 

the work of a man who has agmn and again held Ids life in S ^aXl^geffiai^y fieS 

hiH feo long as Jio it) he has done Wife not objcctodtoif capablco! speaking twotlireelines.** 

and Vhy he did it, and is w haw wo may do some *' ^ Bro. 

of it cui’selvch, 1 am with him all the'''tinie? It isionly In the circumstances described most wives would regard 
w’heti he begins to general^ tha^ 1 cease to extend to this as an ahsui'dly inadequate allowance of tongue. 
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Auarivadia jhas been promised that the intogrity In an appeal for recruits issued by a 

OrtAnlVAnlA. of herJESminre shall be preserved. As certain liondon battalion it is stated 

Gbbicant has admit^ th4t twenty* he hates goihg back on his bond it that “ men joining have the knowledge 

seven of' her submarines have been wiQ save him a lot of trouble if the that it is one of the best-fed regiments 

oac^ht in English nets and has eono- Allies capture the wretched place for in the Army, sii meals a day being 

plained to neutral Powers of this themselves. served.’' We learn from the Front that 

metfmd of capturing them. She con- ■» in preparation for the advent of those 

aiders it would to more in aeec^- A Parliamentary chronicler infonns Gargantuan heroes theoominnnioation- 
ance witii the*traditions of British us that as the Pbimi;! Minister talked trenches have lately been widened, 
sportsmanship if they were taken on of the low percentage of losses undor 

the fly— the GBHT-fly for choice. naval transport Mr. B.viiFouit slowly Following upon a Press campaign in 

, *** ' leant forward and solemnly touched favour of “ Polar meat" a Berlin ros- 


charm of it is that ship, though lave served bis purpose just as well. (vvliale steak)" on the days when 
temporarily shattered, can be put to- $ hutcUor’s meat is forbidden. A customer 

^ther agam in a minjjte. TheKAisEBl It is stated that the Primate of | who tactlessly asked for WalHsch Bay 
IS greatly taken with the notion, andfiluNOABY has ofTerod to the military | was iiirormcd that it was “off." 
is trying hard to got a.-~ ' . ' “ ‘ 


gpeoimon for Admiral 

'ARPiTz’sChristmas tree. 

$ 

It is rantoured that 
fn view of the increasing 
preponderance of women 
intiieFatherland “plural 
maniagea'i will shortly 
bo authorised. Having 
set out to be super-men' 
the Germans may end by 
being super-Morraons. 

# sjs 

• * 

By an arrangement of 
long standing the*KAiREn 
acts as godfatlior to the;, 
seventh and eightlrsons 
born in succession to any 
of his subjects. With 
the desire of encouraging 
the production of “ can¬ 
non-fodder" for future 
use ho has now extended 
the offer to seventli, 


^ . iCfi '•■'j 






A HINT TO OUE ADMIEALTY. 

PtilMV BaHY DESKcN to Tl'MlT THK (SURMAN FLEET TO COMI. Oil. 


The Literary Touch. 

“ Mr. Parker . . . has not 
attempted to aceominodate 
great events to a dramatic 
tale. ilisUiry is merely Ins 
background for a story drawn 
from his imagination. While 
ho was about it, ho might 
havo druuk more deeply of 
the fivporion Spring, Ac., 
Ac.”— (tlobf. 

“ It IK unioiolly aimouneed 
tlint a Kiissiiin fleet in the 
B.dtic Sea to-day bombarded 
the liutU‘ries and harbour 
works at \'.irtia.'’ 

Monwuj Paper. 
Theymust have borrowed 
“ the guns 9,000 feet 
liigh” which, acconiing 
to anotlior journal, the 
Italians have been using. 

“TI)o unf,ueceh.sfill might" 
p.ir.iphraso Bynin (liiis. 
‘Never the ehe.ip bu>iiig 


eighth, or ninth sons, even though authorities all Hie chiircli-holls in the ehunce. tlm dear selling opportunity, and the 
a daughter or daughters may havo country in onlcr that they may be ‘■•apit.il tnguth.'r."—(ri/a/'fimi. 

intervened. ' If the present shortage transformed into cannon. Eosidents But surely Browsino h is already 

of food contii^pes there will soon he yi certain parts of the Metropolis parodied Byron tims: “ Never the 

many Esaus in the Qodfatherland, are hoping that the Aschbisliop of time and the place and iho loved one 

ready to sell their birthright for a Canterbury will 1 k‘ equally patriotic, all togetlier." 
mess of pottage. ^ 

Wo, regret to learn from Mr. and “ralKoinvUcnivfriondstopartakoofsiip- 
Among the news-items circulated by Mrs. EusfAcn AfiriEs that after the i)cr <iuito < 1 /i/vvni m place of the bountiful 
the Embassy In New York to show Docemlier is.suo the publication of their '“fs^ dTstlict." 

^SSSti:i?fi;rrta’p£“o >“• “'-ab - 

the German Derby for 1917 ai'e one over. Among the reasons for this step •’Uiie o jear. • 

hundred and forty-five, or nearly as is the iniinber of subscribers Unit have ^ Sinecure. 


hundred and forty-five, or nearly as is the iniinber of subscribers that have 
many as for tms year. But the gone to the Front; or, in other words, 
Americans aw b^eved to bo more the shortifoe of " nuts." 
impressed with the number of entries 

sooured for the British Derdt. It is a mistake to suppose tliat tlie 


■(lAi’Aiiu, kfollier’ii - Hi'lp^ Comfoitdblo 
hoiiio. No cliildii‘1 The Tjitdt/. 


secured for the British Derby, It is a mistake to suppose tlial tlie „ j ^ t , a , 

** official restrictions placed upon Fifth “'I’he Sandwich iKlanda are soparaW fiv.m 

«• #XT 1 11 A* j A other liiuds broud cxuaiibo aikI groat depth 

Th^fufcuiwof Conafcantm<^leia caus- of November celebrations were due to oi ne» . . . Tho uniouo i>o‘sitiou of tho# 
ins some anxiety to the Kaiser. He feiw of Zeppelins. The fact is that ialanda inmid-Atlanticiaof vastimrKn'tance." 

• “ — . A •._ Ai_ _ TT _ -t 1_I* mi... tr^:.ii^.A M 


has offered it to Greece ior keeping recent debates in the House of lairds 
of the War, and to Bulgaria for have pereuaded the Government that 
coming in, rod to Bussia if she will the criminal intentions of Guy Fawkes 
make a separate peace, while Turkey 1 have been grossly exaggeibted. 


int debates in the House of lairds Tin- W’mWcm U'o/W. 

e persuaded the Qoverninont that Ob, this world-war! Even tho Band- 
ornninal intentions of Guy Fawkes wich Islands appear to havo abai do led 
e Itoen grossly exaggeibted. their Faoific attitude. 


von. ox 
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MOF. 

I UTTt.K wony when I’m told 
'I’hftt^my orthography is gauche: 

I spell it “Bosch,” though scholars scold 
And all the mading linguists liold 
I ought to spoil it “ Hoclio.” 

Tii't ovei’y ptshmt have his fun 
And every learned prig his hwl; 

By any name heucatli llio sim 
It's mj opinion thiil the Hun 
Would smell abotit as had. 

Thus, where the horder-feuco is laid 
Between tho Belgians and the Dutch 
(And when you strike it in tho shade 
Electrocution’s artful aid 
Deletes you at a touch), 

The Eethorlanders, Ijing low. 

But taking neutral leave to seolT, 

Have found a name hy which to know 
The Teuton hoast, the eomuion foe - 
They call I he thing a “Mof.” 

This wor<l (I like i*. well enough: 

Tho spelling’s Dutch, hut let it pass) 
lleans, hoing tunlainount to “Midi,” 

A cylinder of hairy stutf, 

Also a sillv ass. 0, 


REX OF THE TRANSPORT. 

In the dark ages, when the hattalion was still uncertain 
of its fate and the men returned nightly to eomfortahle billets 
and long evenings, ho was doubtless the property of some 
up-to-date brewer, who regarded him without enthusiasm 
us an item on tho asset side of his balance sheet. Among 
so many others it was not to bo exjieeUd that ho should 
attract special notice, but one likes to think that even in 
those days ho Isire himself proudly, as a king should. 
(Other horses may have l)i‘en sulhui or restless as their 
moods prompted, hut ho stood aloof, removed in thought 
' above tho things of earth, serene and stoical like Maiku’s 
AnUEtJi’H of old. I‘orhai)s he felt that his hour was soon 
'■j'io strike, perhaps ho w’as up-homo by faith, intuition, second 
sight—call it what jou will; or perhaps his own calm 
strength alone siistalneil him. Certain it is that he came 
to us without he.sitation and without fear, hut also without 
rejoicings. It was as d he had but stejiped into the place 
prraatod for liiin, which he knew was his by right. 

From the very lint his claim was never ejnestioned. 
Fot this lie w'as partly indebted to the dignity of his 
bearing, and partly to tho beauty and immensil \ of his vast 
frame. .“lie strode our little world like a Colossus,” and 
to us of the Transport .election, watching the smooth jilay 
and ripple of his mighty muscles, ho seemed indeed loss 
suited to perform the menial tasks allotted to him than to 
delight the pure soul of the artist. But most of all I 
think he owed his supremacy to his oye. ‘1 large, dark 
and compelling, it seeinod to combine the wisdom of 
centuries with the naive worfflerment lof a child. There 
were times when one could reaB in it the pensivenoss that 
i^ born of knowledge, and tunes when it seemed to look 
out on the world with an air of gentle surprise. Thus, 
when, standing at ease during,the loading of his G. 
of i( wagQi) ho heard tho regiii^ntM ■habd strike up within a 
when he I)egi« of him, he mer^'^urned .pn feO'S'O of mild 
---Yet Ha that gaze there was an unquestianable 


tinge of mute contempt for beings who oould derive^ 
pleasure from such useless and undignified pursuits. 

W'bjto we,'however, thought to disoem a mystio abot- 
uess from common interests and desires, his cotnpanions 
saw only a firm concentration of purpose, a rapt intensity 
of thought, which they dreaded but could not understand. 
Because of this no horse would face his glance. iK is 
rumoured that at night-time, from his place of honour on 
tho light of tho line, ho quelled disturoance by a turn of 
the bead. It is certainly true that since his coming no 
picket lias had to face the fear of a stampede in those 
dreaded small hours before the dawn,>vhen tho grass begins 
to rustle mysteriously and long shadows creep alwat tfie 
liorscs’ feet. Equally is it true that no picket lias ever 
seen liim sleep. Sometimes \n tho chill of early morning 
he iiai) hefiu noticed slowly and sule'iinly alternating his 
weiglit from one hind foot to tho other, but for tho most 
part ho stands four-square and motionless throughout the 
niglit, keeping watch and guard ovoi* his subjects. Sleep 
he doubtless must, oven us every living thing, but it is a 
concession to the flesh w'hich he makes grudgingly and 
in secret, as lliough ashamed of his own weakness and 
afraid lest lie should be found unworthy of his trust. Al¬ 
ways he Buccciyls in retaining such a moasuro of ins facul- 
ties as will onalilo him to he found awake at each reourHng 
inspection of tho line. 

Wlien at last Reveille sunmions tho world to anotMr 
da}’s woik, he suhiiiits to having himself groomqd without 
protest hut with eviilont boredom. The only evidence of 
interest in tho proceedings which ho displays is when, his 
nig having been loosened, lu' reaches round and drags it 
carefully from his hack. It is liis one parlour-trick. Ids 
.sole expression of giatitnde, his solitary tribute to the 
sujierior intellcc*- of Man. By it he admits his dependence 
on (ho powers that guide his life. Failfcig it we might 
I have admired his strengt'i and rcsiKicted his serenity, but 
vve could never liavo loved him.' Bei'«.:so of it we know 
I that Ids detachnunt is th.at of tho philosopher and not of 
the cynie, and that Ixmcatli Ids grave exterior tliore beats a 
warm heart. 

Some day, when the War is over, ho will return to civil 
life. His brief reign (mded, he w ill take liis place once more 
among tho ohscuri' and civilian legions of tho prosperous 
brewer. Will In* look hack with regrot on the days of 
his kingship, or will the memory of them, like a bright 
jewel, help to sustiun him through tho dark yearn that 
must pass before ho goes down-hill with his last load? 
Time alone can tel) lint we who know him in his greatness 
and must desert him in Ids poverty wish Idm the best 
wish vve knovy; a painless dropping of tlie truces and, when 
the time comes, a dreamless sleep. 

‘<The Uinor Horrora of War.” 

“ Tha lollowiiig list o{ iirticlrs sent gives some idea of the work 
of the Coinmitteu in respect of tbo Hoytil Scots daring the past 
twelve monthsSeeks, X4,1G1 pairs ; gloves,3401 pairs; shirts, 6797; 
mufllers, ‘27H8; helmots, 2196; haudkoruhiofs, 2780; Tommy’s 
cookers, 1000; insect powder, 1700 tons, die., tx."~Scolsman. 

“ Wo return to find tho University yet further depleted in numbers, 
though not’far short of 1,000 undergraduates are at present in rssi- 
deneo. Tho 600 odd dons also still about thus enable us to muster 
quite a respectable UM.”—Cambridge Magazine. 

The senior members of theUniversity have their uses, then. 

“ £3 Bkward.— Losr. Oct. 2lBt, about 10 p.m. in taxicab, between 
Hippodrome and Great Titchfiold-street, brown Fen Stolr, Minx." 

Morning Heper. 

It is to be hoped that the loser deserves a better sobriquet 
than she gives herself. And is " Minx ” sure'tbat the fur 
was stole ? 
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BANQUETING AS USUAL. 

Ooo {to Magog). " WBLIi, HBEB 'S * TO WAB-BCX)NOMY 1 " 





























liiil ft/ Mouiiu now oi n is DK'>‘> ’ 

Votlui Foil! V Tin 11 1)1 \ II \\n\ 

Ilitlti/ On, T Mf ( I M) I \\A 4 M HMD ur 1) 11 SKI 1) 


Utl'ousli I 'H'l >K)t uietluiUd fioni Uio inouiint whon ni\ oiiinious weie 
INSIDE KNOWLEDGJ: cxpiessiHR tin-opinion 111 It fill V nii> iiduinlH.iU(l 

'Wr have had ihfi eitidiiulinan/ 1 h( J to soonutu li tliolii^liosl adanmldo dopic-o ^VIletlIelol no Rouin.inu will display 
tnte)cept, on its v ni/to “ Thr JJathi ol infci.’nsily), also piess for lecogintion an> M'llcily witli legairl to joint action 
Tclajnqdt,” the Jolloutiui de\pat(h Then siihiciciuj mij he (liiineiual with the Contial J’owen is known to 
//o»» the Sphini o/ the Balkans ] hiit it c in with tiulh ho puduated that 11 itain jiidgi's who ha\o watched the 
It is right that the Biitish N ition , tlieii iiilluinte must toll though 1 am diploinalie contest at close qiiaiteis or 
should be appiiscil of the ciucial fact niifoitiin itiR not fiee to entoi into monl illy loconsliuctcd it, and whoso 
that tho whole question of Italian details tlio Knowledge of whu h would I mi ws aio at nn disposal Inanycaso 
activity m the Balkans tiuns upon the dispel tho-,e appeaianccs that leinl it would be i lasli assumption that such 
peremptory need of establisliing in how eoloui to the opposite belief i nd(> ivouis as 1 in ly ha\o made on iny 

far boUigerent tction may pio\o to hi > The attitude of Roumania is still the own put to inlliienin the couise of 
congruous with tho lesouices at the subject of iiuuh iinsappitheiision injhistoiy in negotiations that may be 
disposal*of the Consulta and m how \llu(l*diploinatic cucles in spite of published elsiwyieie- hue piovcjl in- 
fartheymaypiovotobepiopoitirnatdy my aiticlc of 1 ebiuaij 13th list Vnd fiiutiious 

adaptable to tho realization of Mlied heio lot mo si^, m passing, that on I caincslly hop6 tint llio pregnant 
aspirations. This tiuth was levealod those days when notlnng new liom facts lioio cuijshasisid will bo dilfy 
in a telegram which I have just locemd my pen is leceived in lainduu the weighed <uid icckoned with 
|%om a source that I am not at liberty diplomatic alinosphcio might well he Meanwhile Vtliins is positively wce- 
to divulge; but I have hist-hand bghloncd by the lepimtmg of daily in villed witb Ceiinaiis , 
knowledge to guide mo, if any guiclanc e staliuents of my formoi contiibutions i 

were desiderated. And the oonclusiuu duiingtbepasttivoyoais. Tins should , .i,„ .. 

talhes exactly with my foiceast of last prov e a safeguai d against a dang^i oiis ^ . ^la ^oman s trnjk ■ of puahmg 

May—unfortunately overlooked at tlio lapso into newildeimont on tho pait of u ,i({iinst the wall <tra).p it at the ferrule 
time. On this point tho Giolittist civilian opinion in the Allied counti ics end with the iiKht hand, then place it behind 
Stampa, tho Salandrist LhotnaLe For though much has liappeneci since |j‘° Iwty on tho left hand side Next, place 
jtr. s .1 T> ■ T i 11 ” 1 v. " 1 .1 tho loft hajid on tho hip wnth tho vrm cn- 

and tho Briandist Fujato are those pronouncements wbre made theie ^,,,,^ ,^0 stick, then simultaniyiualy pull 

all in agreement; and satisfaction is has Ixien nothing to vitiate then (on-Uxth the nght hind and push with the leff 
exprestKm that the DiUonist DatUj elusions, or what I may call their ami This sounds rather complicated but is 
approves their attitude. continuous applicabihly or adapta-i*«‘‘*ly'®''y 


Sh( iild \oiu umbrella turn inside nut, 


j Other extnpioous conside^ions of bility to fpture conditions which liad| Kien/ujntan s WeeUn. 

an influent^ character, which it would yet to be created and which differ | It may be for Every woman; but to the 
poctune to analyse at present materially from those ^taming at more man it seems lik 
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THE GAP. 

1 \i,\v \YS try to 1)0 uoighhourly, l)iil 
poopio \)li() kc*p Ik'Us wliioli aro not 
cliiiiiuxl u)) tiio a nuiiuncr 


hpfure iny hoot batteries had time to As regards jour anxiety about 
get into action. t , Thomas's internal alTairs, 1 will make 

1 am wi-iting inerelv tb prepare you further inquiries into his food acooimts 
in case a similar raid shmdd be made and let you know the result. By the 
ort jorir properly, especially as the | way, 1 notice that Bai’sons, in the High 


Tlieio is a small paddock al tlie 2 )red.itorv loree was seen to he marching Street, has some odd lengths of wire 


hot tom of inj' garden helongmg to a in single (ile through a breach in j'our 
innn named [•’otherton, and, owing to own defences. How are jour artt 
the Statute of Mortmain or some other chokes ? Your.s aincereh, 


silly old enactiiieni, the hedge dividing 
this field Iroui nij garden belongs to 
Potherton. ()l cour-.o it docs not on 
that accmint iclii'ic to act foi hotli of 
ns Itdoes its hcs| to hound my gaiden. 

But the otlicr ihn 1 noticed a f.iii- 
siA'd gaj) in tills hedge. I ha\e no 
objection to such a gaji ns a gap, hut 
w hen it acts as an c.iily door for jionll r\ 
to enter mv gaiden fiom I’etherton's 
demesne, it is time to see about it. 

I saw about it. f wioleto Pidheiiou 
as follows ■- 

M\ DKIK Sill,- I ha\o 
hesitated to diaw' jonr ,it 
tent ion before to a small 
m.ittei'which is causing me 
some annoj ance, hecaus«> 1 
dislike complaining, hec.iuse 
I halo writing let lens, and 
hecausn I had not .sulli- 
cientlj diiect e\idence till 
to-daj that anj dependants 
or chattels ol joins, call 
them what jon will (I ha\e' 
called them seveial naiiu's),' 
well* the c.iuse of the an-^ 
noyance. ' 

This mol ning, howe\ei, 1 ' 
found my wile's laiomile 
flower-heil tom up, and 
several fealheis (enclosed) 
adhering to mj side of the 
hedge (it either side of a 
hedge helongnig to joucan lie said to 
ho mini') at the hottom of my garden 
If your luMis wish to dig theiiiseUes 
in, could jou not give llusu some' 
facilitit*s for doing so on jour own 
jiveniisos, or al least proteni their doing 
so op mine hj rcjiaiyng the liedge, 
w'liich, accoiding to cap. V ic. (the com- 
jileto refertmee es6apes me at tlie 
nfonient), is joui concern and joins 
oni j 

Trusting jour late iiOtatiH's or earlj 
onions, whieluwyr it is that f e.iii see 
from my windows, are doing well, 

1 am, h'iulhfullj jours, 

lli.Mtv J. b’oiiriM i:. 

.\s T didir't get anj leplv to this, 1 
tlioiight perhaps my letter was not 
sufliciontly friemilj, so I trksragain. 
Dear Mu. PniiiEinoN,—What a wet 
Hay it has been to he sure' Mj gaulen 
is all mud and featheis, tli.inks to the 
rain ami the inroad ol a laittaliun ot 


as 


Hr.siiv ,1. Founver,. 

'J'liis elicited the following iroiii 
Petlierton: - 

Sill,--I have 
letters fioin jou ami am 
decided wlii'lher or not ti 
to tlie notice of llio Lumvej llominis- 
sioneis. Piysonally 1 tliink j’ou iiio 
quite mad. 

ill lelerenco to join imaginary 
giievaiice, if j’ou would give jour 
w retched cat mori* to cat it w ould not 


netting for sale. You might cifre to 
have a look at them. 

Yours ever, Foudycb, 

Petlierton's rejilj’, after a few days, 
was brief;—Go to the deuce.—F. P. 

1 thought 1 would try one even nnro 
leeeivcd two ah-,iird ifriemllv letter fadororomrti^g'tosterner 
■' j'et un- Imeasuros, so g.ivo oil tluj subjoined : - 

them Mv DT.vn old (huv,—S o maiij 
thanks for joiE'^tiiid invitation, whicli 
howi'ver it is absolutely inqiossi- 
blc to accept I lie present, as 1 
find on reference to my engagement 
hook that 1 am \oiy full up for the 
next week or two. 

Hy the wav, old man, 
jo’i were right about 
Thom.rs, alterall. Itaomes 
of leaving these mat lets to 
servants, Iluwevei, I iiave 
taken ifio maltei in blind 
nivself at Iasi. I have 
clianged is diet to Tmlian 
corn and liot jioiiidge, and 
1 iiavo put up a dinkj little 
gaiden house for him, with 
two or tliiee cosy haj-lined 
nests, and 'iii each nest a 
now grdl liiill. The result 
,is'a'jiQnishing. The dear 
old thing is showing his 
gratitude in tlie onlj’ way 
he can. He hijs one, two 
and sometimes I liree eggs a 
(lay. My wile is delighted, 
as null I j fri’sh eggs aro so 
liigli in price just now. 

I So tliero IS no need to woiTj' alwut 
till) lu'dge, espi’ciallj' as 1 find that hy 
going down on all fours jind peering 
t))iougl) the gap I can obtain a dolight- 
' fill vista of meadow latid, and such a 



r 


romf Mnlliei. “A\, i)i lu i.vu, 'iiiiui.‘s Nor a pay rASSc-. bi j 
\Mivr I HUNK ok vdv in hut a\m i i. suu’akini., whh only hii. 
ri iiisi 11> TO iiiii vHii miioK.ii.” 


lie conii)elle(l to dig tor food. The 
noise it makes at night is appalling 
and keeps both me and my jioullij 
aw II ki'. 

Tlie leathers voii enclosed,and wliic^i 
r ret mil, ai\) evidently either out of 
jour wile’s 1 ) 011 , winch 
Sunday is moulting, or helougisl to 
some victim ol jour ])oor sjarvkig cat. 

Your imagination in tlie earlv morn¬ 
ing is loo vivid. Yon hhuuid consult 
adoctoi. Vouistriilj, 

Finmniiiex Puthkiiton. 

P,S.--1 don’t grow artichokes, jio 
tiitoes or onion -. 

J unisl 1)0 vet 1)1010 friomlly, I said, 
for tlie sake of I lie gai'den. 

Dkvh Pi.Miniu’ON (I wrote), Tliaiiks 
♦tor jours of uiievou dale (his figures 
were illegililc), ami in reply I am soirj 
to hear th.it jou and your cliarming 
fowls aie such light sleepers. 1 know 
that my cat is in tlie habit of meet¬ 
ing hig Iriemls after closing time, hut 


I \ ista is always an attriicliou, ilon't you 
I noticed last think'/ 

Yours to a cinder, TIakry. 
As r was shaving 1 saw' Petlierton 
this morning hlocking up tlie vista. 
Seltish brute! 

A 'Vocal Fhenomenon. 

Alms Berth.) Lewis, tho D’Ovlv (Jarlo 
ontralto, who m so riiputlj coming to tuo front. 
Ill private lifu Mrs llcrlicrt Hcj'iicr, tho 
voiiiig h.)ntoiio who lias doi^ such good work 
in classic coiict'its ” hficesler Mail. 

“ Over the wholo bnaiif of the Atlantic there 
IS sprc.id nil enormously thick covering of 
wliat Mssiis to Imj mud, hut is really nhnixturc 
of tiniest sliclls, either perfoet or iu piwos, 
that need tho niieroseope to bew'cn. Tills is 
eilh'd fUobigerina OO/e—just an if it wore a 
girl." Ciniil>e>lnnii Krtning^Uail. , 


stiA'-spangled \V\amloltes*T,.^(>''Tiluo- _ „ _ _ „ „ , 

jwncilied Jx'gliorns, which at'ttickod my so far their^convi'isations have never Wo ourselves should never think of 
premises at early dawu am) retired . disturbed my rest. giving a girl a name like that. 




itillllll ^IfAI 1 ' HO OOT S IlM R1 ’ ’ 

ttiithi/ Pass iuiinii Vir s wi-ll 


Itiishc ‘ I wiwnl ” 

JilltllC ‘ THANKUF &m I M S lIlRi 10 Al» WOKI II, Sill* 


ANOTIIETt (.HEAT SCVNDVfi 
Dvnoi us Oh Moos Ac nos Dr insui u 
lli( Olofu liisccoi lietn lu Uk foio 
most lank of ciitics of "iff iiis 

llu (r/ofif s motto talmn fiom tlie mi 
moitil woiki of Cncuiis Di< hi ns 
liimself III Ills ill uks on Iho Oiicum 
locuhon OfliccMind tiu methods of the 
(Jouit of ChaiiccM no me in loieiimnei 
of “C * 1 * IS, to quote 1 // 

“ \m t noliod> {,0111}' to bo mo) ped foi 
tins lioio ^ and llie (ilnbe inlends to 
lie tiuo to it, come m liat m ly 

fn piiisuince of om policy of wiitth 
'fulness MO aio foictd to day to piotcsl 
with all the eloquence and fen out left 
over fiom out gieat Re2)iisils Miding 
fit Cruvdon ugamst tlie up^iallmg and 
lieiilous folly on the puit of the 
\dnnralt} - oP is it the Home Oflice 
but ccitainlj one oi o'lioi of those 
mutually eluaivo diiminals of allow mg 
the in^on to bo seen fiorn the Ijastoin 
Counties Nothing could lie iiioio c il 
ciliated to upset oui neives than this 
aingulaily obsolete although intnisive 
4)lanot Foi tfiy loim cntwuH chance 
it tides 01 er the Citif exattlij like a 
Hepfielin Think of the feelings of a 


citi/ltn wlio suddi nl> looking up sees 
ibove Ins bond whit it the lirst blush 
IS nothing hut a Inghiv ilhmim ited an 
ship obviously filh d with homhs Ilovv 
(111 sill h a man go ibout his business 
with a lightly liilimed mmd^ How 
cm lie (iii\ out the ddicito tasks 
deni imkd of him and of all of us if 
the Win IS to nid m oui fivom lie 
IS diiangcd unhil iiucd, iCnd (viiyone 
imist*>ull( 1 

Wo wish to hung no (loviinnient 
down,•hut,wo sij with conviction that 
it the moon IS not tilijiscd the Cihiiiil 
will be ml justly loo h’oi sivctal 
dijs t\(iv month the moon is nol 
visible What the Glohe dcminds to 
know, and insists iqxin loaining, is tins 
If the moon tan be hidden fn jail of 
the time,,vhif iiinnot it Ik tkiddm 
foi all the tinit > The niatloi is of 
tumendous inipoitance sti itegu ill\, 
becuise so clmci aio om om iiiiis tli it 
vdj shortly they will'be sending to 
England a Zejipelin so like the moon 
that we shill mike no ctfoit to stop 
it and then w hoie w ill Txindon bo > 
We call upon Mi lUiroi a to act im 
mediately, oi, if it is not ^i JUuoun, 
then Hu John Simon 


Till moon must bo extinguished 
Situh the task piescnts no iial dilti 
cultiis J*1 iced III the hinds of Mi* 
tiKAHWiP Wiiiii, who spoke so nobly 
it Ciovdon, ilthough no ono outside 
2he Cilobi has hi on jioiiiiiltcd to leu! 
Ins uniiiks the thing could be done 
riio licit of .uiciift could be so dis 
jiosi d that they foimcd a siiilicient 
sciun between Ijondoii and tins din 
geious Iminni^y Wo shall iiti^iii to 
the subjiil Ilgam unless something is 
done Novel will we lesl until the 
\dinnilty oi tiie lloiiio Ollico flas 
dom ilsdiilv C P 

PS Me lA iiw no that the moon 
IS alliged to ki i p /ep)i(hiis away, but 
wehiM tiitid tins scandal and cm 
allow no iigimunt to stop us 

An International Affair 

i IIIIISII i8l IIMAIIIM S ( IIMK I MIUll 
11 M IAN 1 IM II Si MC 
(tiniiAN Vr re v lo Swii/huam) ’ • 
Pi 01 III in! InjHi III iiHine^ 

The Simple I<ife. * 

‘ \\ 111 till Shipliciil niiiMt lie iisod to feed 
mg on 1 >otM III {Inffniil liiw. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Noveubsb 10 , 19 ^ 5 . 


BLANCHE'S LETTERS. 

(ii;i)UOUN AS1> OTIlEll RKVIV.VIiS. 

' Jieaunanh Wells, 

Deaukst D \i'nNE,«.-TlK'io’s u 
liltlo V(>f*uo tliiH autumn for our hoinc- 
ij)!ule Spas and WcUb, and this pliico 
in particular is full of people one knows, 
lint you mustn’t think here 

m< rely for a holiday. No, my Daphne, 
vo'ro all, in a sense, “ hroko in the 
War”- lliat’.s to say, uo ro .suffering 
fioin the effects of War-woik of some 
kind Hjself, I’m being treated lor 
munition wrists. Herjl ami Jlahs hav*' 
slioll-makeis’ cioueli to such an extent 
that Sir William Kiddein orders them 
to lio Hat on their hacks for ever so 
long each <lay. In the inteuals of 
our treatment, however, we’ro gi\ing 
back its youth to this ilear old i)lace. 
Wo critwd tho Pump Itoom, w’e stroll 
up and down Quality Walk, and wo 
sliop in Farthingale Street. 

It was >1111 idea I > adopt the inanmss 
and so on of the pi'or dear-, who en- 
joyi'd thoni'-elve.s heie ag(*s ago, and 1 
lead a sol wlio cairy «|ui//.iiig gl.i^ses, 
and say, “ fja. you now!” aid "M\ 
dear ercatlire, 1 'm inlimlely oldeeged to 
you," and all those darling old iancy- 
dress phrases, and wo have ruloitos at 
the Itooais, and danc.e miniiels {tliev , 
liegiii as minuets, but they generally 
('lid as something livolier). Poiisy, 
Duly Uamsgato, who’s being treatid 
for /epiielin eye (through looking up 
into the s-ky li o long w ith a telescojie). 


Kir William Kiddem, who conics to 
see after us regulark,', says it’s ,a par¬ 
ticularly happy idea to iwivo tho past, 
as it’s iminrative that our thoughts 
should bo taken off tho present duiing 
' our cure. Ho’s sent some immensely 
I complicated cases here — dear Stella 
I Clackmannan, for instance, who was 
sufferiag from neuro-committee-itis. 
She was chairwoman of dozens of com¬ 
mittees ; and at last the breaking yioint 
came, and Sir William sent her here. 
Kho’s to ainuso lu'rself as much as \ 
pos.iible, has electric head - massage | 
every day over tho jiiirt of t|io brain 
that’s used for organisingi is never to 
s('( anyone kpitting or sewing, and the 
woid ‘‘committee” is never to bo said 
in her hearing. Tho dear thing is 
better now, but at lirst sho was in a 
i/liaslli) si at M very night she dreamed 
of knitted mulHers and milts, and 
once, she told us, sho had a frightful 
nightmare, when tho )rholc isorld 
seemed to he made of purls! And 

I whenever and whereM'r sho saw a 
number of p('o|)le she tried to form 

II hem into a committee! Wc used to 
' pei'suade her to go homo then and fake 

a lahloid. 

^ly dearest, do you care to hear a 
sloiyi'tle with jii-it a litth' ereej) in it!' 
iU'iHile, (lone. I drove out to Oldjiaik 
one afternoon, and among tho callers 
was a certain Colonel who's m com¬ 
mand of a certain camp not a tliousand 
miles away. Ifo’s a rather grim and 
\ery, cri i/ mililaiv Colonel, enormiiiisli/ 


stockings, and a play-sword by^his side, 
I couldn't help saying, * Young fellow, 
my lad, are you doing anything for 
your country?' and, as he mdn’t 
answer, I said a woi^ or two more. 
Horry if it Avas undeserved, but ho 
should has'e said so.” * 

Eleanor looked puzzled. “ None of 
thorn was dressed in thb fashion you’ve 
described. Indeed, we’ve nothing of 
that exact period in the wardrobe.” 

“Hut, my dear lady, one of thpm 
must hare lioc'n dressed so, for I saw 
liiin,” persisted theColotel*; "be came 
down tlie«'slops of the terrace to get 
some cool air a/tfrr dancing, I suppose 
a tall, w'cll set-up young fellow; I 
saw him (juitu plainly in tho moonlight, 
witli bis long curls, mid bis silks ami 
A’clvets and bis shoo-buckles and all. 
When ho didn’t answer my first <juo.s- 
tion, I told him this was no tunc 
for dancing about dressed up in the 
tnimpery of the past; that be ought to 
ho ill tho dress of to-day—khaki. JBuf 
he made as if he didn’t hear, and went 
off across the lawn itnd \aiiishcd in #!i( 
shadow of th«* trees.” 

Eleanor Oldpaik had tinned quite 
pale; she looked at us all, and said, 
w'ith a strange little laugh, “My dear 
Colonel, you are indeed zealous in 
Hccwiping ’em in! You’ve tried to' re¬ 
cruit oiir Family Ghost.'’’ 

delicious creep welit through ovory- 
oiie but the. Colonel, and Eleanor cou- 
«liiuiod, I’ve never seen him, hut 
otheis hi've. It’s (lerviise, second! 


trios, II.S usual, til i)iil(li) U-. .dl in digging keen on icermling, ajul eonsi lered by Baron Oldp.irk, who liAcd in .Annio’k 
up the past, anil li.is h(•|•-(>lf caiTU'd to ni.iiiy jico[il(' (himself inclmk 1, !• he- reign. 1 lo’s seen on ii certain autumn j 

tho I’lmiji Uooiii in a Se l.ui chair, lieve) to ie-,eiMhli' .i \cry (lieaf Man evening. I lie .i,nni\ersiiry of the duet in | 

Klio Imd a little 1 1 oiilile with h"!'chair- indeed. We , Eleiiuor Gldpail w.is whicli he fell. The story goes that, 

mi'U one (l.u v.hi'ii Ihcv ^('1 liei down eliatling lo miie ol us. and she|insleiid of finding somebody’s wife or 

fa.’ther fi'oiJi I he do,,r tli.iii she w islii'd. happened to -ay tliat, while some .sister (w hiehever it may have lioen) at 
"Marry, come up, •v.iilets," she said iieojile weie staying there lately, they the trysfing-placo, he found somebody’s 
(i.ithi'r mixing up lier cenlurn's), all amused thi'iiisches one ('veniiig by husband or brother, and tlio fatal duel 
‘‘Oddsl'oddikins, lisa |ilagiiy wet day.” I dressing ii]i in sonio ot Iho antHju lollowi'd.” 

Ami tho moil said tiiey wouldn't have vi'lvelsaiid hrocadt's out of Iho historic- The atmosphcie got oo eerie th’at 1 
such language iis(d to (hem, fh.il they Uldpark vviu’drolie. Tlie Colonel, who tried to lighten it by saying, “How 
were , lospeeta hie vvoil^mg men, and vv. is silently and busily dunking tfiiand consuinedly interesting! ” aswcshoiild 
they’d lav tin: iiiath'P hi'fore llie.r eating 'imdvviehes, suddenly weighed say at Beiiunash Wells. “But, my 
trades union, .uni I’dou't Know what m will, ‘‘That must liavi; boon tin dear Colonel, I should have thought 
v.fluid have happened if Norty hadn t lU'iiingl Ircspass('d (n y our grounds, you were tho l<t'>t person lo boo a 
been just coming out of the I’ump liinly Oldpaik. I wanted to lake alghost!” ‘ 

rioom. y/(* settled it and pacified I Ik'iii slnul cut over to thedepi’t, and I passed “According lo Lady Oldpark, I am 
Yes, Norty cipno lii'ie during Ins across your lawn, below tlio toiTaee, the last person lo sec one,” retorted 
short leave (yoU heaid how he’s dis- iind s.iw one of yoiir masqucnulerd; the Colonel, taking unotlicr sandwich 
tinguished himself as a lliglit-com- what’s mor<', 1 spoke to him and tried (cither ho thought Eleanor out in her 
niamler, dropping sonictliiii on some- to seijiqi him in you kiiovy 1 nev«'r facts, or is absolutely ghost-proof), 
thing somewhere ami being decortiti'd lose an opportunity of scooping'em in. “But why didn’t the follow tell me 
by our darling French allies). lie Did lu’mention it by'any chance?” what a good reason ho had for not 
throw hiiiksclf heart and soul Ynfo oiirp “No,” s.iid I'lloanor, and added, enlisting? Two liuiifired is a good bit 
eighteenth-century pose; sot up a “There were no sliirkci's in the party, over the military ago 1 ” ^ 

fihuff-box ami look delicate pinclu'S out | Colonel.” Glad to hear it,” he Ever thine, Blanchk. 

of it, and said “ Foregad ! ” and “ Gad- answered. “ But when I saw my fine 

zooks!” and “You divort me vastly, i young gentleman, with a wigful of "Tho niodcni Ifcnta has seen tho vvriling 
child,” and was altogetliei" t^jffrtdiisly I great long curls and a liltlo fancyJiat on thowall.”< 
Horace Walpoloy, with a daSir of Beai^ j atop of it, atyl a loug flapped waistcoat Just as if be was tho ancient Belsh.az- 
Bucmmkl thrown in. ^ I and wide-skirted coat, and shoes and zab. 
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Iteginienlal Jlumoiirisl (ariivmg ii'ith (lie jinl ax Morlar goM off). “Bumkv, Bii.i. 1 Tjikse thkncuks ain't baki; ! 


“Is lliat Mr. Blankjou say. Tlicn tlio voico of tlio ojiorator says^ 
HOLDING THE LINE. (Tliis is iu»t really his name.) | “ Have you iiiiishe<r.'” and you siip- 

Thih, lot ino say at once, and thus “No.” jiress the temptation I o toll her more or 

avoid all false pretimces with those “ Is Mr. Hlank there ? ” less what you think of her impatience, 

roadora whoso appetite for militiiry “I’ll .see.” Then tlio deadly words: and indicate tliat, so far from finishing, 

matters is "never (-atislied, is not a “ Hold the line.” you have not yet hegun. 

militaiy articl<^ The lino is not a lino .. Now the dreary inferlude s«'ts in. i'on attempt lo visualise the idiotic 
of entrench monts «)n any of the many You sit still with the receiver at your jjcrson at the other end who is, oris 
fronts; •and the article therefore con- oar, lypi/ing at nothing, waiting and i not, I lying to find Mr. Blank. Whore 
tains neither instructions to oflieers waiting. Sometimes you hear echoes, cun Mr. I’danlf he'.’ Upstairs, oowii- 
how best to hold it (although no dmdit, faint ivfleclions, of other jiooplo’s talk. | stairsHow can*any living man ho so 
being only a layman, 1 could give them You hear ifinfllcd calls at the exchange, longPerhajjs he has suddenly ili%d. 
2 >ricolass counsel), nor a description of You change hands. You drum on the H’erliajis the intermediary is dead. You 
^ the way in which it is being held. 1 fable with the disengaged fingers. You get voiy eros*i and wish a terrible 
I'egret and I apologise; hut there it is. yawn. You click your tongue. Then floom to fall on telojdione.s and their 
The line, on the contrary, is the tele- the voice of the operator says sliarjily, inventors. You won/lor what life 
phone line which several times a day “Haven’t fhey answered'.’” and you j would he like if the teleiihones wore 
some one tells mo to hold; and if 1 explain your horrid situation. 1 abolished how soon one could readjust 

wore asked t(» specify the minutes of You waTit to read, hut there is nothing i oneself to the old happy pre-telephono 
my life which 1 most regret, which within roach, and you daren’t let go of i ways. Y'ou change hands again. You 
have been most inemodiahly misspent, the receiver. Y'ou want lo wi'ite, hut see things in the room that you have 
I should name those occupied in this with only one hand this is impossihlo never seen before — patches on (ho 
way'. * because the paper slips about. Y'ou ceiling, stains on the wall. That wiil 

You know the formula. First you wonder how a country can expect to moan a decorator's bill. You grow' 
got the number, and then the reply, win a war if it can’t oven inv<-nt a despondent and realise that everything 
^nd then yot^ ask for the poreou you simple ear clip for such occasions, that made life possible is over «,ud 
want and who, of course, has not come liberating both hands. done with. • Nothing now but dreari- 

to the instrument. Morcmufllod bells; moi^ faint voices, ness and probably ill-health. Yc'U hate 




__ ~2.».SAW*; 

LE MOT JUSTE. 

[ IiON’i l.lKi; TO SI r. \ I.ADV lUlSsSl'.ll J.IKK TII'.T, do you, Mi'm? Jt majjus hkr j.ijok so .sim7. /kIV.” 


()V('rjl)Otly, l>ut Jiiosl of all Mr. Blank' 
iiiul Ills criininal clork of sci-vanf or 
wlioevei' it is that ho lias scloclotl to 
|t<iiifl\vor calls and liuniiliate ym. 

Tlu) operator ii.;'ain asks if yju Inivo 
done, and you d.irori’l trust yourself to 
say more than a passionaUi “No.” You 
change hands again. You hcgin to say, 

“ .\io \ou there’.’ ” hut without liojic. 
You would like to r.ittlo the thing the 
)'«;coiver holds down, hnl you an' afi'aid 
it w(>uld get you cut olV. You hc- 
cuinu stupid and nuinh. j 

.\nd then suddenly you are suatehed | 
oik. of a state of sf upor and hclplo.ssnwss ^ 
by a voice at the otlier end which J 
makes you jump infeniiu'ly and informs 1 
you that Mr. Blapk cannot ha found. 

Such are some of the miseries of 1 
holding the line. 

Ill default of a siinide contrivance, | 
cither for fixhig the receiver to one’s ear j 
or arranging the riH-oiver on a rest at; 
an angle so that one could lelRi one's | 
ear against it and have free hands, j 
oannot something ho done to relieve! 
the tedium of this hitter process' 
Could not the Post Ollico provide broad-., 
sheets, in the manner of 
but more sparkling, printecFwn carda, 
on one side only', suitable for grasping 


with one hand'.’ Now that tlic inon 
slrous sum of threcpcnco is cluiigcd 
for a call there should bo a balance 
for such things. I'lvery tolophono siih- 
scrihi'r to lx* provided with a packet 
each week. They might ho called 
“ Holding without Te.irs.” But, per- 
ha|)s, to improve the instrument were 
simpler. 

If, when the time comes for nio tc 
die, 1 am stHl not ready to relinquish 
tliis mid fever called life, and at. good 
fairy appears at the hoilside and oilers 
a boon 1 sluill ask foi' the restitution 
of all the time 1 have Hpenl “holding 
tlio line.” 'I'hen [ sliall practieully 
live for ever. 


j THK SKVKN .SI'Klil.S. 

I Romanci; or tuh Neaii Kast. 

I It sounds like a fairy story, hut it is 
, only the way The Mmichesler Buenimj 
' \eirs spells the name of a certain Her- 
j hian town; and all in one edition too:— 
' “ Kiii(;iiy(iv.ilz. K rngiiycvac. 

K riiguyvatz. Kriigii juvacs. 

Kr.igii ievatz. l<r.ibujcviic.s. ’ ’ 

Knigiovatz. 


Fiom a riiport of Mr. AMgunii's 
spm'ch in an evening paper:— 

" ilow lias this gigantic force been got to¬ 
gether by a nation which has never aspired 
to be a military I’oker ? ^ 

I The Gormans believe it is by sheer bluff. 


>pi. nr u .f “In the House ol Commons, Mr. A^iiith 

Tao IfesBUS Brand. m.-ulu his promised statement on the military 

In the Board of Trade Jountal, fh^hon. The chief points in the speech will 

1 ».*/A • r'^ -ri < rii 1 >I lie foUlld Oil p. , Und thc tCXt Oil p. 

lindi'r ••OiKuimgs for Jlntish Irade, tieotnnan. 


we road 


r Scotsman, 

The PiiiMB MiNtsTEU will have a word 


A “.Machiuciy for making adhesive paper \vitli the Censor aliout this, 
shirts . . . (Greece).” 


Our Experts. 

“Iii.stoad of withdrawing troops from thc 


“.Is. Reward paid anyone finding largo 
black and white cat, busy tail.” 

Leicester Daily Mercury. 


Turkish zzme of operations, wo inuHt inewase 51^0 description hardly ftcems suffici-. 

instosd of reguneuts, we must iiour in bat- distinctive, all catS hftVO tOlls 

talions."— Mr. A. O. Hales. like that. 
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iiiagniliccnt 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

(Extiiactkd raoM the Diary of Toby, M.P.) 

Hotise of Commons, Tuesday, Norem- 
ler 2nd .—In anticipation of speecli of 
PjMME Ministeb Hou 80 tliroiigcc] as it 
is urity on historic occasions. Scats 
being appropriated by early comers, 
Members ovcrUiAved the side galleries; 
clustered at the Bar, remaining stand¬ 
ing through full length of Pjikmiku’s 
longest recorded speech; a few old 
stagers aecommodating Ihcniselves on 
stops of Sp^aiv^h’h Cliair. 

Notable among Peere in tiniir gallery 
was Jack Fisnnn. Had satisfaction 
'of hearing two tributes paid to him by 
Head of Government. J,{miioiir, current 
at the time, that First Sea Tiord had 
“doubts and hesitations ” about sending I 
Fleet to force Dardanelles witliout co-1 
operation of Army was 
confirmed. Also it is to tho 
inventive genius of Lord 
rtsHRH, operative in anti¬ 
cipation of events in tho 
Meiiterraiiean, tlialf “ tho 
,\dminilty built specially 
constructed vessels tliat 
luivo done 
work." 

PiiK'Hiut usually man¬ 
ages to e<Bn press within 
space of forty nfinutes his 
most momentous sposches. 

This afternoon spoke for 
two hours less ten rnllmter. 

One of opening sentenets 
struck prcidominant noh*. 

If, he said, any thought it 
W.I.S his duty to appear in 
guiso either of a criminal 
in tho dock making be^t 
possible defence of doubtful past, or 
even of whi(e-shioled penitent with 
candle in either hand doing penanco 
and asking for ab-iolution, thoy wotdd 
be disappointed 

Who siich e\p(!ctiinls wore ho made 
clear in what he called a ))assing notice 
of “a small coterie of professional 
whimperei’s who Koop us supj)lied am 
keep our enemies supplied with a daily 
diet oWalsohood.” 

‘ This tho sole reference made imder 
provocation — not unparalleled, since 
Pitt in analogous circumstances more 
than a century ago sullered similar 
assault, but discouraging for an over¬ 
worked statesilan. 

For the rest, after plain statement of 
situation in the Dardanelles, in courae 
oT whjph he vindicated Winston from 
charge confidently made that he was 
personally responsible for plan of cam- 

S , he frankly acknowledged that 
^pointment had attendeil diplo- 
matfe action of the Allies in relation to 
the Balkans; undertook, amidst out¬ 


bursts of cheers, that Serbia will not bo 
abandqpod; w'otoslod that ho had no 
insurmountable objection to compulsory 
service in time of war, if voluntaryism 
proved a failure; announced dovolntidn 
to small Committoa of direction of 
strategical conduct of tho War; and 
I eleclared more confidently than over that 
I a righteous cause would be carried to 
: a triumphant issue. For himself, he 
I was not going to shift the burden laid 
' upon him until ho was satisfied that ho 
i could not bear it or that it could bo 
bettor borne by others. 

Greeted with friendly cheers when ho 
entered llou* after nearly a fortnight’s 
absence from illness, and again when he 
rose to speak. Applause loudest wh'm 
he concluded a luminous and spirited 
story. 

liusincss done. - - Piii.MU Misistkk 



Ifow nil: 
nV \I>I'K\HIXi 


JllS.SIi:D OPl'OUTf .\ ITl KS. 

PiiiMi; JIisisTKu MuiiiT luvi; aiii..Hn;si,i) 
i \.s cui'iiNAi. 0)1 i>j-Nirr.xi'. 

made long-expected speech on \N’ar 
situation. Interesting, occasionally 
animated, debate followed. 


j THE TRUTH ABOUT THE BOOTS, 
j Deab Mb. Punch, —What tho nation 
' needs above all else at this juncture is 
I unity and a clear lead. It is ready to 
! he led but it can no longer brook shilly- 
I shally and divided councils and con- 
I fusion in high places. A point of tlio 
I greatest momcnt.luis arisen ^Yith regard 
; to tho Duke of Welungton’s hoots, in 
which connection I for one find myself 
complolely bewildered. In a recent 
. number of The Spectator a quaint and 
instructivo little story was related. 
Tbo Duke of Wi;r,i.iN(iTON, we were 
told, was on board ii passenger sliip in 
a storm. He askeil the Captain if there 
xvas any danger, and, on being informed 
i tliiit tlioro was, ho replied, “ Thou I 
. will go downstairs and put on iny 
■ boots.” (Tbo Duke was a soldier 
rather than a sailor, or 
1)0 would never have said 
“ downstairs.”j 
"J'lie Speeliitor, improving 
tlieoccasion will) its usual 
jioinled skill, woit on to 
say with splendid emph¬ 
asis, “lict the nation go 
flijwiistairs and put on its 
boots ! ” Now that, Kir, 
wa.s all right; wo knew 
where we wcu'e. But mi- 
foi-tunately in the next 
number of tbo paper ap- 
peareil a letter from a 
c.ori’espondent who gave 
another vei'sion of tbo 
story. The (hiplain of the 
sliip, it seems, informed 
tbo Duke iliat sbo was 
likely to founder. And*j 
what dill the Man of Iix.n 
Thun 1 nceil not lake oil mv 


I’.MII I.VMI Nl' 


Prodigious. • 

” ‘ V’g''. us lie Is still culled, icachci Ins 
l.itcst cMilttsl ]H)siii<)ii ill the early ago of •(. 
Tlicro li ive boon few more striking iiistaiicos 
of rapid promotion.”— Daili/ ]>is2> itcJi, 

Few, or even none. 

“ TitAVKi.i.i'.a w.inted to push drc.isin.ikcis 
in town; libcr.d cncour.igei)iciit.’* 

(lltmijow lleiiiUI. ; 

Ought the Glasgow police to allow ibis 
sort of thing ? *' 

! 

“ Herr Karl Kosner, special correspondent i 
of the Lotial-Ameigcr with the western armic's. | 
gives Homo iiiture.Hting flgurcsNis to Iheeolos-al j 
expenditure of French und Hritish shells, 
Some Staff Htatislieian has enabled the, roric- 
K|>ondeut to sLato that on a front breadth of 
twonty-flve yards one shell per minute,' or 
3,030 pot hour, was the avorugc.” 

Morning Paper. 

“ Some ’’ Stafif statistician, indeed. 


reply 
buiils." 

But my own recollect ion is tbongb 
it is a long time sinco I beard I be stu'y 
—-that wliat tbo Duke actually s.iul, 
on licaring that the ship was sinking, 
was tliis; '‘InjLliat case I miistalakc 
olT mv boots” (tbo better to swim), 
j Now, Sir, Iboro can be no doubt that 
tbo Nation is quite ready to follow lf!o 
lo.ad of so liapiyv a combination as tbo 
Editor of 'I'lie Spectator and the Duke 
of \Vi:r.i.i\fiTo\. Bi4 we must know 
.where we stand with regard to tho.se 
' boots. .\rt; w t! to ])ut tlioni on, or to 
lake them ofl"^ To go downstairs for 
i them, or to go to bed in them '} 

I May I implore you to elicit for us 
without delay an autboritative pro¬ 
nouncement V Tam, Yours faithfully, 
A WiLUNo Fatiuot. • 

” Old Wcuk-ciid Cottage.—Kent (about ono- 
and-u-lmlf hours by rail, two-aud-a-tiuiftlcr 
miles byroad).'”- ■Country Life. 

Good old South-Eastern! 
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I'isiVd)-. ‘-How TKUUIBLK THIB WaII IB, MbH. W 1 I.KS 1 " , 

\yill(s. ‘‘iri'Rii, Miss! My oi,i> mav won't uavk it tiiaj’ Tiisni': is 


WAR’S SURPRISES. 

My friend Addlpliiis wlusn iil. sehool, 

I Thouj*!! aKviiys n jwirsistent trier, 
And not oxiictly liold a fool, 

WaB never reckoned as a “flier.” 

Perliaps it was Ids ducal naiiie, 

PerhajiR Ids uiidislinj^iiislted features, 
Tliat marked Idin out for s.itire's aim, 
Por selioolluiys are exacting 
cri'atures. 

lie w’asn't had heidnd fno s(um|K, 

And woulil have played inf lie eleven, 
Bvl an untimely iKiiit of luunips 
Dehaired him from that schoolhoy 
lioaM'M. , 

lie never shone ft other sports; 

llo wasn't hiilliaut or uproarious; 
And nearl\ alvAays Id.s leports 

Summed up his work as “meri¬ 
torious.’’ 

And so, whatever he essavfMl, 
la spite of eonseientious striAing 
IIo never thoroiif^hly allayed 
* An unguessed jiassion for “ arriving.” 

Too ncgligihlo to he feaied. 

Too inconspicuous to he < 

Ilis hlanioless way lie safelyAll^rcd 
I’ntil to Oxfoyd he rosort(xl. 


I Within his Alma Mater's gales 
! I fe neither st irrod our praise or ,;dly; 
i lie took a Third in Mods aiul (Ireal.s 
1 Then gravitated to the (.’ity. 

■ lie passed eomjiletely from niy ken — 
Excepting at an Old Hoys’ muster 

In ante-hell am days - and then 
I'hiiei'ged in unfamiliar lustre. 

His trench had hoen sovercly shelled,^ 
Two shots hang in the midst had 
landed. 

Hilt when the w:i\(> of onset .sweihsl 
He homhed ton Hoiiches singlc- 
hiuided. * 

He got his D.K.O. alt light - 

Some Ihoiight he’d earned a higher 
guerdon 

Hut still it hroke the spell and qiiito 
Itelii'vcd him of a lifelong huiden. 

I No lo'ii’gcr could his fellows i.ito 
j His Worth at little more I linn zero, 

I One golden hour '* beyond his fate” 

'* Had raised him to a full-blown hero. 

Therefore believe him not who says 
The jiast must he the jirosent’s 
. measure ; 

The War-test works in wondrous ways 
And hriiif^A to light undreamt-of 
treasure. 


School verdicts often turn out wrong, 
And hoys wo tlionglit were “ small 
potatoes ” 

We now' admit wero all along 
rotontial paladins or Catos. 

Notice. 

In a recent article in Punch, entitled 
'■Tomlinson’s Progress,” tlioro was in- 
frodueed a cliaracter a' the name of 
Miss Withers, and there was mention 
of a house called Kosodene. It’apjioars 
that an actual Miss Withers, in whose 
neighhourhood thei-o is a house called 
Tlosedeno, is under the impression that 
she w’as referred to in the article. In 
point of fact the character was purely 
imaginary, and the author is neither 
acquainted with this Miss Withers nor 
witli t lie neighhourhood in which she 
ro.sidos. Mr. Punch absolutely repudi¬ 
ates all responsibility fdr what was a 
mere coincidence arising out of the use 
of familiar names. At the same time 
he regrets any annoyance thaf may 
have lioen siin'erod by the lady. 

Commercial Candour. 

Heading to an Indian Catalogue:— * 

“ HONESTY IS TIIR BFST I>01,ICV. 

AM, piiBViors r.isTs auk HBiticBy canceli.ed.'* 
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(lopolKeman on duty). "Uif, 4tAVK you kkkn thk Zewkun? Which wav hid it oo?” 

JWtA^ign (itt fu'st official mntnier). “Up the btbeet opposite, Madam, and Pinsr tubsinii os the i.En'.' 


A GIFT SHELL. 

I didn’t like tho look of tho thing 
from tho first. When Celia had removed 
tlio two sandbags and tlio dirty straw 
in whicli it had been packed, and it lay 
revealed in all its fi'iglitfulnoss in tho 
biscuit tin, I said, “ 1 wish ho hadn’t 
sent it,” 

Colia soomod to think mo rather 
ungrateful. * 

“ ile must h^vo gone to awful trouble 
to get it past the Censor,” slio remarked, 
shuking*the box gently. 

“ Yes, 1 noticed tlio outside wrapper 

had * soiled linen ’ on it- Don't do 

that I If you value our lives, the house 
and aU this side of the street fur about a 
' hundred yards either way, don’t bang 
it aliout.” 

I " It must have been banged about in 
} tlie post,” she said very reasonahly, 
” and I want to see if tliere’s a note in 
with it.” • 

“ Suppose,” I said, “ all the rough 
bundling it has been subjected to has 
raisei^it to—er, boiling point. The 
wurk^nsido, you know • very sensitive, 
I expect.” 

Celia took a step back and sent 
•Barbara to pl^y in the garden. 

“I’m sure there’s a letter under¬ 
neath it,” she said. 


“ Very well, then,” I replied, and 1 
carried the box and its sinister contents 
up into tho spare bedroom. 

^^4o turned it out very carefully on 
to the feather bod. Nothing alarming 
happened, exco})t that Celia dropjictl 
the empty tin and frightened mo ralher 
unnecessarily. 

Then wo looked for the note uikI 
found nothing. 

It was just after C(‘lia bad raised tlie 
poinicd end that 1 hoard the noise. 

“ Liston,” 1 shouted, ‘inilling her 
away« There was an unmistakable 
clicking noise. 

The* next moment, while I was 
! rapidly considering wliat to do, Celia 
• dashed at tho window, and for some 
! unaccountable reason flung it o])en. 

! and dragged mo from the room by my 
I coat pocket. 

I When wo had everybody safely in 
the cellar 1 gave tho gardener iipitruc- 
tions through tho grating. “ Tho tulip 
bod must bo sacrificed,” I said firmly, 
“ and as much of the lawn as you think 
necessary. It must be'at least eight 
feet dooi).” ! 

In half-an-hour 1 went out and 
warned Brown next door. He seemed 
ratlier anxious about his now summer¬ 
house and asked if it would be possilile 
to' turn tho business end tiie other way. 


I explained there and then tliat it was 
nil business end, but sacriliced another 
eigliteen inches of the lawn in bis 
interests. 

.\fter lunch we brought it down. 
The mattress was ratlier awkward aW 
the turn on the second landing, but we 
managed all right until wo reached I he 
bottom of tho liack staircase. 

Tlien the gardener slipped, fell two 
steps, let drop his corner, and the shell 
rolled olT. 

Cook, who I always said would dis¬ 
tinguish herself some 'day, cauj^lit it. 
We got it liacif on the mattress again 
just licfore she fainted. 

Tlie evening post arrived as wo wfiro 
all stamping down the tulip bed. Celia 
read the lettoi> standing (tho irony of 
it) where the lawn had been. 

“J bought tho shell,” she road, “off 
a French soldier. When you turn the 
fu.so cap (the brass knob on the point) 
the clock face a))pear8 in‘the opening 
at the side. I expect you 'vo discoxcred 
the way it works by now. Awfully 
ingenious, those French fellow's -— 

“One can never be too careful,” i 
said. 

Celia smiled. I su]>])oHti there must 
liax'O boon something funny in llawy’s 
letter, lie rather prides himself on 
his humour. 
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THE WATCH DOGS. 

XXVIII. 

My uuarChaiA.es,—I hope this finds 
you, as it leaves uic^ in the pink at 
present. My letter is to bo about 
J leadquarters. Later I ’ll tell you what 
I SCO and hear when I circulate. 

Any man can picture officers sluirp- 
ening thoir swords on the soles of l.lieir 
hoots, leaping lightly oveu* parapets 
and dashing into frays; and, if he can't, 
there are artLsts enough to do it for 
him. But no illustniteil Kixpenny Press 
has ever (h>no ju.stico to the .stirring 
picture, in all its gruesome detail, of .1 
Staff at ll'orl;. 1 am not statT, mark you; 
I am hut a very jtoor relation of the great 
Brass-hat family, 'h'or the moment, 
however, I live among them and share 
thoir hard lot, and, what's more, 1 am 
prepared to stand or fall with them. 
Yes, Charles, there air. (hose who will 
tell you that Headquarters in general 
exist merelyIfor the purpose of prolong¬ 
ing the War. 1 felt tiuit way myself 
in my troglodytic past; hut not now. 

To the ladies the statf-ollicer is a fall 
good-looking man who bestrides a hor.ie 
with a long tail and is never far away 
from his FioliI-Marshal; (o the reader 
of fi'iiillrlons he is a man of steel 
nerves and cast-iron e.vjiression who 
pores over imqis, as olten as not in an 
ill-lit tent, and de.ds hourly with 
questions of life and death in large 
round numbers; to the junior regi¬ 
mental officer ho is an unknown 
quantity in a motor-car, alwiiys to be 
saluted, whatever his raiik.on the vou- 
novor-know'-and- its- be.,t- lu-be on-the- 
v»afo-sido principle; to tlu! senior regi¬ 
mental officer ho is an <'n\ iabh'iiuisance. 
This is all very well, but wbat are the 
facts? What is iin M.(1.(1.S. ? What is 
a B.(l.li.A.? How does a D.D.V.K. get 
to work? What are the habits and 
peculiar chamcli'iistics of an A.M.S. ? 
Distinguish carofidly, cxtia marks 
being-given fof nealne.ss, between a 
D.A.g.M.(.l. and a D..^ „nil (,).JI.(1. 
Wbicli would you sdoner be, and why 
- k IXD.K. and T., a D.A.IXT., or a 
1)..\.1).R.T. ? What relation, by blood or 
marriage, is a D..\,D.S, toa D.A.]),0.iS.? 
If an A.1),A.P,S mcc'ts a D,A.D.M.S. 
which calls tho otijcr ‘ Sir ’ ? An army 
being greater than a coi jw, and a major 
being senior to a captain, the candidate 
for honours*' is asked to supivcso a 
difference of opinion between an Array 
Stuff Captain atul a Coi’ps Staff Major 
and to spot the winner. Lastly, iT a 
Isioutenant-Colonel is removed from his 
office of r.M. and returned to his regi¬ 
ment (to comm'and it), do yon congratu¬ 
late him warmly as upon an achievement 
or do you hush tho matter up 
a first stop on the downward pKfi ? 


Most men would answer those riddles, 
if not in the words, evt le^st aft^r the 
manner of tho sentry whom you ask to 
direct you to the Q.S. Ofilce (the gate 
of which he guards, if ho did but know 
it). “ I don't rightly know. Sir. I’ve 
only been in those parts a few wooks.*’ 

My servant, having wanted a new< 
tunic a very long time but having failed 
for all liis efforts to come by one, wa.s 
at last told by on old soldier, “ There's 
a knack about indenting, my lad, and if 
you haven’t got that you 're never 
likely lo got anytliiiig else.” So I 
Ijolieve, it requires a very liigh order of 
iirain and years of patieut«iiufiistry at 
tho Staff Coyego to learn tho sy.stein, 
lot alone liow to work it. Tn fact, 
when y< vo proved yourself In’illiaiit 
enough to know exactly what a Stuff 
Officer is, you become, qMO Jacto, a 
Stair Officer yourself. 

You wonder how I, whom you know 
much too well to suspect of any intcliect, 
can koe]> my end up in such an atmo¬ 
sphere of knowledgi!? It came about 
like this. On September 25tb last an 
affair began wbicli you may recall; it 
was ofiicially known as "Civing tlie 
Cer-dog the cold stomacli.” It was 
an affair of some dimensions, but it was 
no nu're coinciileiico that it happenod 
all along the line at the same moment. 
It wasn’t that all the Conerals, Frer.ch 
ami I'inglisb, chanced lo lose thoir 
temper with tho enemy simullauooiisly. 
No, Cbarles, strictly between our.solvos, 
// hail all hint inraiuird befoirhand. 
But it was a dark, a very dark secret; 
only those who bad to know know.uind 
there was more woo waiting for aiiyono 
of tb(>m who l('t it out than there was 
even for the I’osches. And tho secret 
was kept, and but for accident and 
considoralile tact 1 might to this day 
be reckoned as one who knows nothing, 
nc\< r knew anything, is never likely to 
know anything. 

It fell out libout that time that T was 
getting due for leave; that is to s;iy, at 
the wid of August my Colonel asked 
to name the happy dav.« He 
f h.ought 1 ’d b(! off at once; biit for some 
jirivate reason which I myself have 
never been (piito able to fathom, T must 
needs select K<.‘})tomber 2,5th of all dates. 
What's more, 1 stuck to it for all Ids 
I'ffqrt.s to pill me off. Ho said I'd bo 
late fof.the partridges; ho said I’d be 
early for the pheasants. I replied that 
I was going to spend my time in 
London, and there was no close season 
iof Zeppelins as far as I knew. “ Very 
well, then,” ho said hunicdly, “ Sept¬ 
ember tho 5th 1)0 it.” *• The <ircw<y-fifth. 
Sir,” said I. “Right,” he said, even, 
more hurriedly; "I’ll put you down 
for the 25th of (Detober." " September, 
Sir,** ii'saJd. 


Even in the G<S. office of Six 
at midnight a oroyect'willgatberj^bufid;' 
and about my Colonel, In 
dilemma, asswibled a tittle gfeo^ of 
interest listeners. . i)^ii9.e 

aware 'of my oxisienoe, ^eb- of 
leave. 'When did I propose to tdto it 
" I had thought of September 
explained; " but there seems. to 
somotidng " My Colonel Idiftbod 
deeply, firmly closed the conyoW^b, 
and there ensued the stoniest silftpM 
I ever remember to have been ibixed 
up in. \ 

My duty takes me with mestoges. to 
most of the people who matter, and it 
is their habit in tho kindness of their 
hearts to interest themselves, at the 
conclusion of the interview, in my 
private affairs. To all of tliom I men¬ 
tioned my leave and September 25th, 
I confess that after the first time dr two 
I did this on purpose. It was appar¬ 
ently an oxcelient jest. It inquoed 
them to smile mysteriously at me. 
When jjooplo do that, 1 always, on 
principle, smile mysteriously myeilf. 
•M the mention of that date they 
would look anxiously at the door, to 
SCO if it wa.s shut, and then w’ould asR 
me in an offhand manner questions 
which only the inmost inner circle 
could be exijoetod to answer. In matters 
of opinion (“ How long will the War 
mtlli/ last ’/ ”) I womIu say rny say : in 
matters of fact I would say briefly I 
didn’t know. In both cases I got infinite 
credit for extraordinary knowledge, but 
more especially in the latter. 

And so my reputation was created 
in tho highest quarters; it very soon 
spread ilown. When September 25th 
arrived and the supposed inwardness of 
all my mysterious smiling with regard 
to it became apparent to all, 1 was a 
made man. Nowadays, when other 
people ai'c asked to say what they think, 

1 am asked to say wha* I know. At 
present I am unpopular, but pleasantly 
unpopular, for my meanness, exceeding 
that of the Bulgarians. even, in not 
warning people what was about to take 
place in tho East. 

Very well, Charles, disbelieve one if 
you will. But, say, how do yo^ ac¬ 
count for my present official address, 
which is (omitting, so to speak, the 
number of the Strootf Intelligence, 
—, B.E.F. 

Yours ever, neverthdeM, Henby. 

From a.notice of Mto- Asquith’s to- 
miniscenccs of Gudstobb . 

" Immediatelr after Mih Tennaat's d^par- 
tnro ho, as was Mr. 'Wemmick’s onstoxn mi aa 
occasional afternoon, dropped into poetry." 

Sjndim , 

Shade 0 / SiUt Wegg (bitterly). ♦‘And 
this is fame 1 ” 




RUM. * • 

TiiKKK IB a> nectar, not distilled 

Where England’s gods and princes 
come, 

Eather by men of numnor bnild 
In needy streets is sometimes swilled 
At no excessive sum ; 

But here I deem it no disgrace, 

When Hoi sits down in Saiiiolbrace 
And Fatlier Achi hides his face, 

To fill my flUsk with rum. 


It cheers me wlion the night is chill, 

« Or things particularly grave, 

When only one lone sentry still 
Is wakeful and i)repared to kill 
If ^ioslems misbehave; 

Or, while I crawl whore no trend) is 
And spiteful missiles round me wlti/.z 
From someone in those cypresses, 

It makes me almost brave. 

.'Vnd when 1 wake from some brief doze 
To bear tlu; great Bod-1 fats have 
writ 


IN THE SUNDAY MANNER. 

Kill. -BoMUV and THK lilON. 

BoMiiV walked along with his bow 
atid arrow as jcoud as a terrier with 
two tails. Can’t you see liim, children, 
in the mind’s eye ? And tlien—what 
do you think?—siabbmly apj)eared a 
monsti-ous lion. 

Was Bond)y frightened ? Not a bit. 
He merely slipped behind a busii and 
waited. 


In this hush'd lufur the peasant Turk 
The otl\or side of yonder steep. 
Walks home, 1 ween, from vineyard wor 
Through rock-strewn scrul) whor 
lizards lurk 

And snakes are going cheap. 

To wheife in some deep-dolv6d cell 
Sis best Falomian goat-skins dwell. 
And does himself extremely well 
And settles down to sleep. 

But it is now, when peasants play. 
That soldiers’^oils in truth iHJgin; 
We may do nothing all the day 
But feenly wave the flies away 
And let the best fly win; 

But with the dark arrive our rigours, 
The bags, the Iiombs, the ceaseless 
diggers, 

While foemen ynailly work their trig- 
• gers— 

And that’s whore rum comes in. 


Thtit they have reason to suppose 
This is the night our frantic foes 
k Intcml to do their bit; 

And we sad souls till dawn must act 
Like nieh ah^ut to be attacked, 

And not a tiling occurs, in fact— 

I shall bo glad of it. 

At other times my tot I raise 
And take it gingerly, like sniiff, 

Not with the wild convivial ways. 

The deep long drauglits of Oxford ^ays* 
It is not good enough; ' 

For, though in kindly terms 1 touch 
On this rich stimulant, as such, 

I cannot say 1 like it much, 

Indeed I hate the stufT. 

“ Paper handkerchiote are to bo providod foi 
tho infants at Church Street School.” 

Wokiiiff Netca i£ Mitil, 

Tishoo-paper, of course. * 


"What is it?” asked the FlulTv 
Cliild. 

“ It's a lion,” ^^aid Bomby. • 

“ What you going to do? ” asked the 
Flufl’y Child. 

" Shoot it,” said Bomby. * 

" How splcndiil von are ! ’’ said the 
Fluffy Child. • 

“Aren't l?”said Boviby. 

The lion came on and then suddenly 
it began to purr. 

“ It’s ))urring,” said Bondjy. " It’s 
not angry at all.” 

So they got on its back and rode 
home. 

Wasn’t that delightful, dearcliildron ? 
j Wasn’t Bomby splendidly brave ? Isn’t 
I this a terrific story ? 

[Next week another equally excitiqg 
and thrilling adventure of Bomby 
and the Fluffy Child.] 











I 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARrVAR^. ^ 


THE FOUR-POSTER. 

“ Thbbb be said Francesca. "I can hoar his step on **T>ear me, ^es,'' mid Mr. 
the graTel.” in Hampshire'that yon could pa<^ tbiapjra 

“I'm glad he*8«ome at last,” I said? .»• This suspense all ahoufcit.” . : V , ' 

has been very t^ing." “ Still,'’ I said, “ rfae isn’t evw^bmg 

“He’s wearing a top-hat,” said Francesca, peeping This one is of the best period.” ' * - •• 

through the window, “ami a very nice-looking overcoat. “Yes-um-yes,'* said Mr. Jacobson, “thfit’s just vrh>lt 
Bun and open the front-door for him.” I’m wondering about. There’s some gifed v^k. in that 

“ No,” I said, “ let the front-door lie opened in the usual left-hand post at the foot—^late eighteenw-century, 1 idioidd 
way. . say, half-way up—but the rest of it’s been piit in bit by bit. 

No,” she said, “ > on do it. He 'll give us a better pnee I can see where it’s been joined up. Now this pact at the 

if we ’re polite to him.” , head -” * \ r ■ 

“If ho thinks we'ro grovelling to bim he won’t give us “ Ali,” 1 said, “I’ve always understoof* tiiat to be the 
anything at all.” pride of Jhe bed.” f 

“ Pooli,” said Francesca. “ I bet we shall got a hundred “ It may be,” said Mr. JacolisoK dubiously ; “ but for my 
pounds fur it.” ^ own part I should say it’s a recent imitation of a post ol' 

“ I bet on a huudrod-and-fifty,” I said. “ You must about 1740. He went up to it, tapped it with his knuckles, 

remember it's of the best period.” scrapc^l it with his thumb-nail and inspected it with a little 


“Indeed?” I soi4 oddly, 

tha^as iKOSsible.” ■ ' ■ - ■ 

“Dear me, yes,'' mid Mr. 


ou’t give us “ All,” 1 said, “ I’ve always understoof' tiiat to be the 
pride of Jhe bed.” f 

t a hundred “ It may be,” said Mr. JacolisoK dubiously ; “ but for my 
own part I should say it’s a recent imitation of a post oi' 
“ Yoii must about 1740. He went up to it, tapped it with his knuckles, 
scrapc^l it with his thumb-nail and inspected it with a little 


1 ought, [icrhaps, to explain that this conversation re- magnifying-glass which he took from bis pocket 


ferred to the old four-poster betl, the gift of Francesca’s 
grandmother, which for nearly twenty years had occu]>ied 
the greater part of the floor-space and wall-space in one of 


“ I thought so,” he said. “ Not a day earlier than 1860.” 
“ But,” I said, “ they did good work in 1860.” 

“ Oh yes, I daresay they did,” said Mr. Jacobson, “ but 


tho spare Jiiwirooms. It was as lofty as it was otlierwise it’s not the kind of work that adds to the va’ue of 
iuunense and gloomy. ....l an article. You see, Sir, 


iuunense and gloomy. 
Any guest who occupied | 
it seemed to dwindle away j 
to a speck on its vast! 
acreage. It in related that i 
a young nephew, spend-' 
ing part of his last holi¬ 
days, witli ns, overslejtt 
himself one flue morning, 
and that the lied was 
duly made over his hotly 
without his presonuc 
beiug noticed or suspected.' 


^-A 




“Tusiii ^fASTCu’s Voice’’ hiscobd of Tiie Kaiskr’b f,vuous aoafta- 
TioN OF TJiR American poem (ah appued to the Cbown Puikck) : “I 
WISH I 'n RAIHRn MY BOY TO BE A SOtlMEB.” 


' this botlstoad of yours is 
; modd' up of severaF dif- 
i foront periods. It hasn’t. 
Iso to say, got a proper 
! period of its own. If I 
j was to describo it to you, 
or to anyone else, for tho 
matter of that*, as belong¬ 
ing, say , lo the eighteenth 
century ! should no—er— 
.misrepresenting the facts. 
It lo^s handsome in a 
way, hut it’s really too 
much of a botch-up to 


r« TlO« or TJIK AMKRICAW ]'0£M (AH AVFiaSD TO 'I’llifi UBOWJI miSCCKI Z U.,4. U 

In consoquenco ot Mr. „oy to be a sotniEB.” ' 

McKenna a budget it had much of a botch-up to 

now V>een decided that tlio hod was to ho sold, and Messrs, command nuTch of a price.” 

Spiudlowood and Sons, tho celebrated furniture people, had “ But,” I said desperately, “ I thought four-posters were 
sent their Mr. Jacobson down to inspect and appraise it. always sure of a ready sale at a big price.” 

1 welcomed Mr. Jacobson in tlio liall and immediately “ Ah, Sir, there was a time when connoisseurs were after 
felt that paralysis of all tho mental facult ies which is apt them very hot, and many inferior articles were put upon the 

to overcome me in the presoncu of an expert. market to meot the demand ; but that time's over long ago. 

“ We will now,” I said, “go up-staijs and 1 will show Nobody wants to sleep in them and very few people want 
you the corpus delicti." to buy them now.” 

“I bog your pardon,” said Jilr. Jacobson, “I thought I “That,” J said, “is very depressing.^ Mr. Jacobson, 
was to see a four-poster hedstciul." ’ WJiat do you advise me to do about it ? ” 

‘fflo you are. Mr. Jiytohsun,” I said, “ .so you are.” •• WoU, Sir,” said Mr. Jacobson,” you (^uld. hi%”ak it up, 

“But the coijjftsJ" said Mr. Jacobson. "1 think you you know, and either keep the posts as ofi|yametit stcuids or- 

montioned a corpus'o( some kind ? ” give tlj.ein away for wedding presents. Or vye could take it 

^ “ Quite right, Mr. Jacobson,” I said. “ It’s been in the in part payment for two of our best walnut-wood bedsteads, 
family a long time, and that's our pel. name for it.” Or, if you like, we can put it into one of our sales atsd make 


family a long time, and that's our pel name for it.” Or, if you like, we can put it into one of our ssJeeatSd make 

We had now reached the Iwdrtioin passage and in a a try to push it up to five pounds." 
moment I had Qirown open tho door of the spare room and Shortly afterwards I saia good-bye to Mr. Jacobson and 
had introduced Mr. Jacobson to his i iotini. reported tho result of his inspection to Francesca. 

“ There it is,” I said, “as large as life aiK^ twice as natural, “What,” she said indignantly, “break up Grand- 
ha, ha! ” I * mamma's four-poster, or exchange it for two mowrn beds, 

“ Oh, I (fon’t know,” said Mr. Jacobson. “ I shouldn’t or put it in a side ? Never 1 We’U keep it.”. \v 
say it was quH/i as large os all that. They sometimes run “ Yes,” I said, “ and I ’ll go on telhng people it’s of the 
a good bit larger. Wo got a beditwo yj^rs ago from Ixird best period.” , . 

Oldbgry’s honse in Staflordsiiire—you may possibly havo “ I shan’t do that^” said Franoesqa. I shall sfy that 


a good bit larger. Wo got a beddwo yj^rs ago from Ixird best period.” , . 

Oldbgry’s honse in Staffordsliii-o—you may possibly havo “ I shan’t do that*” said 


Shortly afterwards I saia good-bye to Mr. Jacobson and 
reported tho result of his inspection to Francesca. 

“What,” she said indignantly, "break up Grand- 


'beea there?” 
;“No,”Iaai 
“Ah,^ stud 


some good judfes have attributed it to GBiNuiiaGiBBoiffl." 

, ... ''' ' B> C. D. 


his bed mentioned. I don 
that bed would give yours i 
foot Ui breadtli,.’^ ’ ■ . 


Ito^ji.and a 


“ Waiitbi).— Good 
Bousa-Maid to look a 


lin.CkKdtf -Booas-I’azknnnwid, and Noxw- 
one ![it% ahtof Ckroniefa. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. • 

(By Mr. Vunch’s Staff of Learned Chrlcs.) 

In Eltham Uaiise (CASSRr.L) Mrs. Humphry Ward rolurns 
to her pleasant field ol high politics in an expensive sotting. 
Alec Wing, lieir of a fabuloiisly wealthy and detached Wliig 
peer, runs away with Caroline, the btiautiful wife of an 
odious wooden baronet. He marries her in due course, and 
after a decorous interval she comes back |^o be mistress of 
the great Whig jjfalace which old Lord Wing has generously 
put at tho disposal of tlie brilliant young couple. Outraged 
society and tne Nonconformist conscience detdtmine that 
Wing shall not got into tho Government and that no 
other women than an eccentric duchess, tho ladies s)f the 
Kmbas^^es, and exotic dancers shall appear at Eltham 
Clouse. Wing succeeds to the title and so cannot be kept 
out of politics, but fails in his attempt to bribe and intrigue 
iiimsel! into place. In his failure lie deserts his adorable 
Caroline, who, after trying to rival the Salon of tho 
Lady Holland of the beginning of the last century, dies 
of something lilm a broken heart. Caroline is a clsarming 
pathetic figure, oexterously suggested. Wing is a bump¬ 
tious ass, with little trace of the high talents claimed 
for him. It is a curious trick of fate which has set Mrs. 
HuHFRfeY Ward to boomei'ang-making. Not once, but 
thrice in these last four years she has written books 
which seem to bring damage by inference to the causes 
and conditions.she has at heart. I take it she approves 
afid thinks impressive the atmosphere of Eltham House, 
gilt and marbled and pillared, lined with the family por> 


traits of three centuries and stuffed with rare treasures 
of art; with its glitter and bustle; its starred and be- 
ribboned statesmen and ambassadors; its political chatter 
and anxious wire-pulling, even though she deplores the 
vagaries of its headstrong young master. Lord Wing. But 
in fact she contrives to make it all a little empty, unmeati- 
iiig and unseemly—a good deal too much cry for so little 
wool. And 1 conceive that, nm as a serial by one of our 
wrecking journals, the whole novel might liave a quite 
considergiblo success, in addition to that more fiattering 
welcome which the loyalty and gratitude of readera and' 
the author’s competent handling*of her well-drcasod 
marionettes assui’es her. One shining iuerit is that she is 
herself alertly interested—always an infectious quality. ^ 

There is little point in attempting^comparisons between 
the various war-books that have appeared during the past 
year. Each has its individual excellence, it I were asked 
to name the chief chwaotoristic of War Pictures behind the 
Lines (Smith, Esuku) T think I should say cheerful com¬ 
mon sense. Mr. Ian Malcolm, M.P., writes of Uio War on 
tho Western Front as it appeared to him during his very 
energetic employment with the British Rod Cross Society. 
That l\p happened also to be a trained observer and the 
owner of a literary style were, so to speak, fortunate 
accidents. The book is, as its dedication to tho writer's 
constituents says, primarily a record of work done. The 
things seen come % the way. Fart, a noble and terril^e 
part, of this work was concerned with the identification of 
the grates of those who hod fallen 'in action. This task at 













PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARI 


times led the party into dangerous places.- fheirrewa^ Mx.lAWsvaMlThirtiS^fifotY 
was tlio oumfort they were aUe to bring book to inan]{ tha^ hia Ii{e its 
mourners at home, especially in tlneir. testimony to the love an lioar or so in refnsing to b 
and reveronc# with which these graves are tended by a lighting ]^ant (or even in 
French peasants ai^d privates. There arei manv moving demands), ne co^ motmtslris 
instances o{ this. But the book is not wlmUy grave, out bis spaniels an 
Mr. MaIiOOLu has to the full the bravo optimism of the the flowers of'his 

busy worker, the very quality that he notices approvingly King's House, Lyndhurst^ Otia thin^pk. 
in others. The illosljrations are a very attractive feature of testimony, and that is that the 
the volume; they range from repr^uotions of German more capable or more sympathetic hands 
bread-tickets to pictures and drawings by French artists regency; and this l)Ook proves that the Fpi^ipe^.h^a;. 
bearing upon the War. Of those latter, one especially, a better lover. .48 an author Mr. LascbIiIiBS 
crayon drawing by Ochs of two amateur critics, entitled, and communicative, and Ids volume, as the iecdMj,olth{sll|^ 
Si fitaia d h pl^Ke de Joffre," is a masterpiece of good- of an English country gentleman of boud^. 
humoured satire. and a right dislike of ogg-colleotors and tl . 

rareJbir(L, takes its place among the mors SkO^Chtput- 
An Irish story from Mrs. Fbancis Blundell (M. E. door literature. " ' 

Fhancis) possesses the added charm of novelty. Bht Dark ., „ , 

Sosal«en (Cassell) shows her as much at houie in Conne- In Penelope's Postscripts (Hod&es anp 
mara as in Wessex or Ijanc|jishire. There is indeed an | seems to me tliat Mrs. Kate ^paL.AS Wiodm. has striv^ 


unusual beauty in the set- 1 “" 
ting of this tale; and that | 
feeling which she always | 
shows for the place-spirit,' 
by which the surroundings; 
of her characters become! 
an actual influence in 
their dovelopniont, has 
never servoil nor to bettor 
purpose. The mist-liMlon 
liill.M, the wet winds and 
surging seas of Western 
Ireland liavo all hoeii 
brouglit iuto her pages, 
so that the liauntiiig, ex- 
asperating appeal of them i 
is like that of tlie country | 
itself. This being said, 1; 
have to confess that the i 
actual story seemed tr> mo i 
unequal; there are scones 
in it that could hardly Ik; ,, 
bettered, otiicrs that hsive 



Pro/»-ielnr of Dtillboro’ Hiit)iiii ium {with adniirnble presence of iniml) 
IJlNKS, PORWUtDl” 


B DouaL-As WiodiH. has strii^ 
' at all costs to be “bright ’’ 
in the pecuKar sense that 
Americans give to that 
word. Penefqpe Jrerself. 
almost admits this when 
she writes in the last 
ohapier, “And whor,e is 
Herself, the vanisheil 
Penelope, you ask . 

Well, if she is a thoughlr' 
less in-esixmsible, meny 
_ and loquacious, she is 
‘"X happier and vdsei';" arid 
I could wish that I had 
met her after lier reforma- 
l^ion instead of before it. 
For the fact of the matter 
is that in those Posficripfs 
I Mrs. Wiogin’s sense of 
j humour has been em- 
I ployed upon material that 
has been already roasted, 
_I hashed, minced and tnmed 


one .unsatisfied. Perliaps this is because its motive is re into potato-pic until one is weary of the very sight of icf 
ligiotis; and religion, winch Ciinnf)t always make a good nmn, Neither Mrs. Wiaom nor anyone else can Mueeze fresh fun 
generally makes a had novel. Dark Itosulecn is the tale of a out of the idiosyrjcracies of the Welsh language or the 
mixed marriage, Iretweeu Ultr.i-l’rotestant/Iwtor.l/cVWc/s/f, difiiculties that the Briton has in coping with the speech 
andCatlioiic Norah Vurke. Hcetor and Pal Darke, peasant of Latin countries. I wish with all my heart shs htm not 
lads both, had been brought up almost as brotliersi till the made the attenipt, Irecauso id these days to tdiandon faith 
former is taken away to tlie North by his I’rotestant father, in a hiimoiirist is to take a knock in tiie very" vitals Of 
and^tho latter l)*comofe a priest. Exquisitely sympathetic friendship. 
and tender is Mfe. Blundell’s tolling of the scene in which 


palsy’s motlior and dying father kneel to receive the first 
blessing of their son. Those chapters, indeed all the Con- 


■“WHY ZEPPELINS COME HER^I AT WlLK" 

Morning Pop^ • 


j!s.4'SSkS.E'Ji:i,K b“‘ 


come from .faun . 


Ulster, Uiough the contrast is well suggested, 1 could not 
but feel that the story had saflerod from thd change of air. 
The end, which I do not mean to tell; is^ .unexiieotedly 
grim, but Mie horror of it is redeemed by a‘ fine touch of 
imagination. / 


From a book catalogue:— 

“ 60. Sinclair'* Satan'*,Vi«We World Discovered. 
61. (Sinoluir’s Fifty Years of Nowspsper Idfo." 

Mr. Punch, on behalf of his contemporaries, 1 
Ilia readers that the two things are npt it^sai 


^ Bssme 
uyi^tioal.. 


Mr.;^iBitiUiDLASCBLLE^fortn^ly Defitity-Surveyorof the . . . . . ,. v . 

N^w Fdrest (under the Crown), may have had his wo^, 

» every deputy-sm-veyov (under the Crown) mu^ have, .pot»*h sod Pedum^T^id tem 4rWi.t Market,' 

lot tenants are always tenants and; in one pm'tiettikr 'Oh, Oh, l)q^hh{e,' si4 other 
(so other landlords toll mekilgdlhejA^hteva of the horse- ;. h- 

leech, to OUver S^dsf, of the present We regret to ase meatkm <!if Who Stayed 

Ambassadors’^rerije. ft ftot^df eridoWiei in atltome.” 


















*' V:! 

war^iu 

'it pnglili 1»^ 

i '■' ;’ ■'■'* "•■ 

|j6f the service 
' something 1^ 

f felicit;;^ ci diotum Vrheo 
*fio; oimniwjr peaoe4imes 
(^'Ahny ai*e ,diunk os part 
rpMtine of lyiy publio 

Vhiitilio^Bulgariana 
' ■ ‘'ia^,,ratioh valuable booty 
"‘•^'' .whicb, in a telegram 
^t^atioa to its captor, 

SAND describe as 


skt^d. wo have had. that the 
f^lgar was running short of 
th^ cotnmoditiesa 

. A ieSrtoih public deuarthionl 
^;)^ntlyvsen.t to headquarters 
.U^l requisition' form for 
oflids necessaries. In ivply 
came a circular emphasizing the 
heed for eootiqjpy, and n letter 
explaining that ove^ article hut 
one had boon reduceif by one-1 lalf. 
The exception ws^t Bed Hope, 
another proof Of the indomitable i 
persistency of" the thin rod line."' 

^e latest variant of tije 
olciisical phrase imns: Timeo 
Ikmaos et dona petentes, and 
jjwnay bo iA'omatioally rendered; 

!' I am a little uneasy about 




(UftJg,** |>qhl|o places 

_Bi;tha bitouinatinces a 

ipqrjuy'a .ieptonieAt 0000 tt^ in. 
t of Mtjidic,: thb enanipagne* 
jhat his hauae “was qrnony- 
|ndr^ with everything Bronch-^xcept 
.ti>e;fOur letters it contained"—^was 
singularly inappropriate. 

« « 

According to a Dutch pi^r the 
reprieve of Count IIbhptikhk, a 
Belgian nobleman sentenced to doith 
by a German court-martial, was due 
to the iact that his relatives paid a 
ranmm of two million francs. The 






i^idw 
the- 

■hquiyV, .... 

^,te^e his’ 
to Mod^g.wobda; 
an reSeetion. oii. 
materi^.. Aftetcall, kitidling iH I 

often used to kindle 8oniStfaing,':^|^^: 
ally.when aoooni|iqnied a few sijrSjM. 

of aDto-papeVi. . * -V 
* 

All the roraanoo is going ont of life^ 
At an American maternity, hospital 
th^ take a print of the foot ic^ pvsiy 
cliild witiun an liotaii of its birth, .Sritn 
the result that it is impossible for aqjr-of 
the infants tints treated to.be ‘tohsngeA 
at nurse." If this sort of thrag 
is allowed to go on a.lStge 
number of deserving. uoveVsts.. 
and dramatists will find that 
llioy liave been literally stamped 
out of existence. 

V V 

Olio of our Slinilters has a 
grievance against The Obaenvr, 
He started to read an article 
headed: *• The Great Churchill," 
und then found it was only a 
i.ifa of the first Duke of Maro* 
nonoDOH. 


“ WHV DOS'* you OPZS tub WIHDOW, Ga.4RD»TBEB, AND 
LET 80MB OP TUB BMOKB OUT?" 

“Not mkedyI I.00K what I’vr cot to pat an ouncr 
von IT now.” 


very 


benevolent neotrality seeking a loan." 


lii lit 


. A sheep carrying in its shctilder a 
-smoU .Ifrtwmeiil of shell realised fire 


pounds six shillings at a charitable sale 
the other. (Tayji and oyster-sellers are 
oontetophtting-a .sympalhetio rise in 
ihe pi^ ;pf tpiir ebrnmodities. 

, AfySr, quoting Mr. Asquith’s words, 
“I.^m-I'.uetoirminod to wm this W'ar," 
Der Ta^iAii^e$ sarcastically, " These 
wotc^ .vnilbe immortal.- They will cause 
liissEiemOz^^-liye so' long as the history 
of- j)f theilt Wars remains on 

tliereifii^ilqrtiniie.^' ^■3f^a^o^ee Der Ta(f 
hak.'^bh^jjr'dmriidi^ ii^ aoourooy. 

ByVlti^ge' Q^tsike' the .establish- 
a. ^.w^^^yA^tAistry, in^e^ 

, War. ta ^eJ 

the gloves 7 , 


Germans spared the 
the remainder. 


hemp and kept 


* * 
* 


^ Overboard in the " Eastern Counties" 
d projm of a recent air-raid: " They ’re 

in a torriblo state at-. My Aunt’s 

been tiiider the kitchen table for a 
fortnight." , 

• * 

The darkened stieets of London aVe 
said to bo responsible for the abandon¬ 
ment of the annual show of tiie Ixtndon 
Cage Bird Association, the oldest bird 
elnb in the United Kingdom. We our¬ 
selves have noted a decided disincli¬ 
nation on*the part of dd birds* lo bo 
out late these nights, 

■ ■ 

Cllmatio oondituMr an told, 
prevented the King d -Bumabia from 
making a .fli^t .in cob Zeppelin which 
'mrireoont' Sbda ^ other day. Poor 
FsRDiKjtisp is. a p^ect martyr to cold; 
feet. . v'-;-'.'''.! 

-u; , ..; - ,, ; . ’ ,.,, ?, ,,a, ' - 


DelikateMen. 

“Congratulations wero offored .te 
J.«rd l>a Bamse/ on his safo.zoturn 
from Gorinaiiy. Ilig liordsLip mads 
a brief ncknowlcdgiuout, and ro- 
iitarkod: ' Uoaat goat and sour troiit 
lira not very good (hinga to oat.’ *' 
I'ticrborough and Hunts Standard. 

“Girl Wanted to take out-dally 
little boy, aged .H.’* 

Birmingham Baity Mail, J 

In his daily mail-cart, wo sup¬ 
pose. 

“ Mr. I.an8in(^ is trying to arrange with the 
British aiithoritica with a view to pubircotion 
of the Note on Morning morning.”— Scotsman. 
And Sir Emv.vuo Gbkv, breaking into 
the Scottisli vernacular, replied “ I will 
do it the morn’i morn.” , 

Suggested War-song for lho» mem¬ 
bers of Volunteer Corps who want Ao 
go to the Front:— 

■“ Tommy, malw room for your Uncla* 

“ The fannem take a tfkeat pride In their 
hedges, which are fenced on the ihside-with 
two lines of wife to prevent the'^t^ ftwn 
eating tho folioge ."—Kortttem IMto. 

In imitation of the Gormans’ methods 
in Belgium.^_ 

“This Cabinet is being etrongly pressed (0 
inWta one or more French generals to sit 014 
tho new General Staff." 

Evening Times and Echo. 

It is believed that the Cabinet it^lf 
effeotirely aat.q^be old one. 


vor.. mtiMf;; 
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WAR NOTES. : 

Thb report, publkhed. in tlw ev^idg Press of lost 
Wednesday, that a meeting was' bkng arranged between 
the Kings of Billgaria, Grteoo and'fium'tinia, ik'jBukiuest 
still lacks offioieu authority, though-itMnco been 
confirm^ by the Panama torrespondent of an'Amsterdam 

E ; and by our own representative aii Monte Carlo; the 
adding the further interesting statemertt Uiat this 
confereneo of Balkan .monarchs has been summoned by 
l.ord KiToasHEB. 

- I 

Thd enthusiasm- aroused by Pi^idobt WtCsdK's latest 
Note to Great Britain has distracted the attention of tlie 
Amcrioan^abiio from'the case-of-Horr'FAT and his uccom' 
plicos. It is felt that, while any attempt on'the part'of 
thoso gentlemen to blow up American ships nt the insti¬ 
gation of the Gorman Foreign Othco should bo discouraged, 
tho matter is one of tTtinor importance os compared with 
the necessity of insisting that Groat Britain siiuuld adopt 
tho German idoal of tho freedom of tho seas. 

In view of the familiar Ixihaviour of its captain and ci;ew, 
tho opinion is widely held that the submarine which sank 
tho Ancona was a German U-hoat inasqtuuuding under the 
Austrian flag, and tho Italian Govornmeiit is grav<'ly 
considering whether,, now that Germany is at war with 
Italy, the friendly relations between these two countries 
can any longer be usefully maintained. 

The advertisement given to The Daily Telegraph in Ih.o 
buckmasterful spooch from the Woolsack (subsequently 
endorsed by Lord BounnT Cncu,) has given great satis¬ 
faction to tho staff of that journal, who now sing oyery 
night a chantey beginning, “ Buck, master^ buck I Ou, 
S'l’ANLEV, on 1 ’* Unhappily this gratuitous reclame is said 
to have caused considerable umbrage in Carmelite House, 
and it is doubtful whether The Daily Mail wdll sec its 
way to continue extending to the Govornment its whole¬ 
hearted support. _ 

The rumour that Mr. Annan Bbyor, M.P., whose recent 
|wtivitio3 in the Uouso at Question-time have been excep¬ 
tional, has been invited to join the Sotbian Headquarters 
Staff in an advisory (civilian) capacity is still unconfinnctl, 
but ifi the meantime it has l)een well received in British 
Ministerial circles. _ 

Our Plenipotentiary at Elousis reports ihat an Iron Cross 
is about to be conferred upon Kino Constantink «by • his 
Imperial brother-in-law. Following the jireootknt of his 
namesake, tho Eui’Kiiolt Constantine, the inscription will 
run: In hoc sigm vincea. 
r* —— 

We have it from our representative in Stony- Arabia 
that a special camel, ot thoroughbred extraction, is now in 
training for the imminent enti'y of Kaiskb W'uaiEi.M into 
Baghd^. ‘ _____ 

Sir Hbbbert Tbeb, in his lecture 6n ", Humour in 
Tragedy” (reproduced’in the current issue of The Kwjlish 
Review), gives the following advice: “When the hour [of 
victory] let the note bp ,solemn. Let us have the 

humoor-to' go forth to greet- the Afgel of Poiico with 
ABttoms rather thau with comic songs." It, is not erery- 
boidy who could be trusted to appreciate the subtlety, of 
this facetious homily, but we feel confident that the Anml 
of .Peace, whose keen Boasaof jm moujr k notorious, will^, 
vastly tickled by it. '' * 0, B. 


THE TEUEPHONE AT,THE pROH^Ti^ ; 

* Dsub Mit' Punch,-—I hove hot'spool 
pip. 1 knbw fellbws who w'ere gakettM ' 

hATO tjKP. while J'rom'ainV in -♦ ir 

options, A mere Secop^^^-Lkutota^.: .j[^p|i^ll^p!^tani^, 
hAs two, imd ' h'O ina'oly lets mt 
plaining how a telephone^ works - to^a Jpa. 

vvouldn't know 'wluch end to speak th&k' 

he ever bumps into the Staff at all. ,Vv,', 

On tho. other hand, I’suppose I khovr mine About Pe 
ways of Staff Officers than they do themwiyek.' ,0f eoursO,' 
that's my ■milier. !Xou know the man at hoiiie who eojo^ 
to tho back door with a little block bag and- a two dd^fsl 
lieurd, and says he's come to mend the teleplione t and ypu 
say, “Oh, very 'woll,-! suppoigt it k-all rigliii let'him come 
in, but kefep an eye on the spoons *4" Well,.that's 
out hero. . ' ; . . • ’ 

I am the man who brings the telephone to the Staff. 
They all want it—the D.D.M.S., Ibd A.P.M,, the B.T.O,~ 
all of them, and I havo to lake it to them and show 
them how it works. . ' 

Tho other day I built a t-elephono line out to Divisional 

llcadc^uavtei's at-. On the terrace.of the ch&teau was 

a Stan Oiiicer,iti full hloou'i —all'gold and crimson in tho 
October smishino. 1 sainted smartly.' “ 

“ Good morning, Sir; 1 ’ve brought you a telephone." - 
“ By Jove,” said tho Staff Officer, “ spkudid. That's just 
what wo.want -wlial? I say, you know, can wo talky- 
talky on it ? ” . ' - , . ; ' . 

“Vessir.” : ' . 

“ I say, lipping; by Jove--what ? ” 

" Whero shall 1 put it, pr ? ” - 

IIo showed me whore he wanted it. I connected up tho 
leads and raiig^up tho Cbnis. 

Tlio Stuff Officer was delighted. • ' 

V What a jolly little bell 1 And what’s that little handle 
for?" , • ' c 

“ That's to ring them up, Sir." --' 

Going up to tho instnnnent ho wbrked the handle round 
in the wroufv direction until he had unscrewed it. He 
turned to mo pathetically, with the thing held tip between 
his thumb and fore-fingel’. 

■ “I say, 1 'in awfully.sorry; Juivo I broken it? 

1 screwed tho 1 1 audio on again and showed him how to 
turn it. Half-an-hour later, when I left him, he was 
becoming quite proficient. 

1 am uover technical with the Staff; they don't under¬ 
stand it: A week oi*' so ago I took A 'phono into an ofiice— 
the Director or Deputy-Director of something or other, at 
the moment 1 didn't notice what. Ho told'me tc put the 
telephone on lii'n desk. After I had joinedlit up, I oxplaiiied 
to him how, to use it. ' - 

“ This end,” I said, “ you put to your oar; the other end 
you speak'into; and while jtou're speaking you mugt keep 
the spring' there pressed down. And mind, yoti can't i'lng«: 
them up until you 'vo put tbe^reoeiver back here." 

I also showed him now to ring the bell. 

He seemed a little impatient. When I hod finished he 
said, “Yoiir excellent exposition in telephony has been 
invaluaMe to me. Good morning.” fiut.jibera was t^at 
in the tone of his voice that I dm not understand, and'<is 
I went out of the office 1 glanced up at the little woo^n 
notice-board above the doot. On it were the letters D. Ai S. 

1 haVo hot told these things, Sir, to any but youf 
1 have-the honour to be. Sir,. 

The' Only Subaltern who has instructed the Dibectob 
OF Abmv SiQMAid in the use of the t^phone. ‘ i 
am' eftill awaiitib'g a second pfp,l . 































DURINQ A ZEPPELIN RAID. 

PRKnlCAMEHT OP AS nSSTABRED MAS WJIO HAS TAKES THE ITHST AVAlt-ABEE COVI'31. 


ON 


Riri I niu&’Q UCM ' ita kind intonation, ia 

Btui-UNA8 ntra. usually called motherly. Turning halt 

OHiVAl.nY. round alio asked iny friend what regi- 

I WAS sitting by my fripnd, Private nieflt ho was in. He told her. And 
XHtsii, on the top of the motor-bus. had ho Ix'on wounded ? No. Hut ho had 
Having enlisted at the hoginning of tljo j heen in the trenchea ? Oh, yes. And 


War, on the impulse, lie has had his 
full share; but though he lias been at 
the Front' for some months and has 
been in many ongagomonls ho is so far 
nnhnrt. Ho was at liome on short 
leave and riding on the bus-top rather 


ho was going hack ? Directly almost. 

And hero the conductor cAino up with 
“All tares, ploaso." Wo foil for our 
money, hut tho old lady interposed. 
“ Young man,” sho said to the Rijuiro of 
, " I can’t lot you paj for yourself. 


for oni<iyment and to sofi more of that j I should like to pay for you. It‘s little 
strange foreign city, London .(it was a enough ono is able to do for oiu- brave 
fine day), than of neoo^sity, for he is a | soldiers.” 

landowner ill the Shires, and ho willj Poth- D»ah, ho was ombarrassod by 
Uhvea good four-figure income to his | her praise and for a second staggered 
naraef ei^ after the Chanc|3I.i.ob ovlby her action; but llioro was a fine 
tHB has done his woist light in his face as he thanked her and 

with liisdwh reasons,'into [watched her extract his penny as well 

whloh nim (Einter, for remaining a j as her own from the old-fashioned purse 
private.F^/af.jBao of his >'tempera- j in her reticule. • 

“ Thera,” sho said, as sho hailded the 
two pennies to the conductor—“it 
Would be a shame to let you pay that 
yourself.” 

Tliose are the awkward moments. 
It'Vas so comic and so beautiful; and 
1 was when my friend, althougl 
we W9i*e far from our destination) stood 
np tb'T^eiieeadj . 


On tho pavement he spoke. “ Another 

minute and I should have-” 

“ Laughed," I supplied. 

“ No, cried,” said tho iiero of a year’s 
campaign 

Our Acting Adfutant again. 

“ Battalion Ordebs. 

No. 6G21, T’to. P. Joucs with No. OSl'ii, Pto. 
T. Smith Riitl four miiluR will be attached to 
till! Porty-’luvculh Brigado for ratioua and 
dinciplino.” 

Mules have not yet reported tho^result 
of tho discipliite. 


s^denongh.. 

;hiM'more t 
esta^jig^^ ,ntWBelv«n' -#t Piccadi , 
Oirou^^^eg'^^ns^rW^ ailcdd.lady 
on nf; igwcd 

and spebe'C,,—,,, Sjliet-whs-inne 
of whicpifr:«ttrtp|; iftie j 

all ven gdl^; 'Qbb bid hair, 

•and gbl4i'i^>bpw ptoses,, 


“As an outcome of tho war, a new (gobo 
industry has been Klurtud.iii Nowcastfo-ou- 
Tyne.' ’— Stnffor^hire Senliitel, 

Just as an old Globe industry has been 
stopped (only tempo&rily, we hope) in 
London. 

“Watch them us they perhaps feed piedb 
after piece of niotal into a machine with ono 
hand, pull a lover with another, and push a 
third, with n foot-all at a nito that nutlcos 
one giddy to watch. As ono of our guides would 
toll you, girls acquire soon a quickness and 
deftness and uptitudo for this kind of work 
that few men can attain .”—Mormnj Paper. 

So few men iiavo three hands, upfbr-. 
tmutely. 






















40G 


^UNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI : tNoviwBUB A?. W 


»Lii- BMMt ikir« immediately dissolved. Athens is join him is'Mlnj^tew 

CHANQINQ THE BOWLINQ. bored. M. 'Venbzki.os has gone to f(^. "The position of Giji«M;asa 

It begins to look 08 if the supply of G^te. • , strictly Ck>ntinental Power/* 

Greek Prcniiors is going to run out. Later. — The Kino ras sent for out in an open letter to his wifi; 

Tliey nujst be getting near the Mint M. Bax,i 4 , who has tmdertpkon to form ever make her chary of operatii^nsfon: 
wlutn the wickot-ke<g)ot takes off his a <Oabinet. The attitude of the new the sea-board,” 

pads and goes on to bowl. Ail past Premier is said to be one of Inert March 9th .—Following upon the ^' 

and present news from the Balkans Cupidity toward all the belligerent mobilization of the Chaml 
being now severely censored, any tele- Powers*. He has long been known ai was q|uietiy effected during tb^\ ad' 
graphic information Giat wo publish a personal friend of Ki^o Constantine, jourmnent of the Army, the^BOiOTiB; 
upon this topio will have to be of a whom be has always held to lie the Cabinet fell without a division ibis 
prophetic ehnracter. greatest living Naval Commander. The afternoon. It just toppled over, lyhile] 

January Ht, HUG, Salonika. — A Governnlent can count on the active Jf- Venezelos (who has returned figjna 
political crisis has been precipitated by co-openition of M. Vknkzhiios (who is Cyprus) was *out at lunch.^ Atliens^ 
the resignation of M. VENEZEnos and returning from Crete). Athens is remains unmoved. , • _ 

his Cabinet owing to a triumphant 


vote of conlidenco. 

Later.—ill. Miojiemd.vkis lias 
consented to form a Government. 
It is believed that tiio crisis is 
already over as the new Premier, 
commanding a strong minority, 
should have no dillictdiy except a 
numerical one — in meeting tbo 
Chamber. M. Venk/keoh lids given 
an undertaking that bo will support 
tlie now Cabinet for not los.<> than 
two weeks. M. Mioheetdakib, who 
is a convinced pro-Montenegrinist 
w'ith anti-Bessarabian sympathies, 
has stated publicly that,, in bis 
opinion. Kino Constantine is the 
greatest living strategist. Tlie 
policy of tlie now Promicr is de¬ 
scribed as being one of Tender 
and Affectionate Neutrality to¬ 
wards the Entente Powers. There 
is no truth in the rumour that 
ho contemplates conveying the 
L-enovolenoo of his neutrality from 
one side to the other. Athens is 
calm. 

• January 15th .—^Tiie crisis which 
followed the fall of the Govern¬ 
ment is regarded as being at 
an ei^. M. Goundoukiotis, the 
new Premier, is veiy popular in 
Greece. His attitudo is under¬ 
stood to bo ono of Malevolent 
Impartiality towards the Central L 



THIS BROKEN MIRROR. 

Faddij {wlio lui* had hia periactipe snmhed by a 
bullet). ‘‘Bviie, thkbk'b seven xears’ bad eock 

FOB MIB FOOB DIVIl. THAT BItOKE THAT, ANNY&OW," 


Ltder. —'J'he Kiku has smt to^i 
M. vKSKzpr^s. 

Later still. —M. Venezkia)9, in f 
an interview witli an American 
reporter, hks categorically stated; 
that he considers Kiko Constan- ' 
TINE the greatest Dodger in Eu- 
rojK*. 

Extrenwly late. —M. Vknkzbmb 
has formed a Cabinet. He wUl 
meet the Cliaraber this aftertfoon^ 

Latest oj All .—^The scene in 
the Chamber tn-night points 'to^he 
final ubandonuient of Parliamen¬ 
tary govormiient in Greeco and 
the establisiimcnt of a Dictator- . 
ship. M. Venezeiios, in an im- ! 
passioned speech, has frankly 
stated that he finds it .impossible 
j to conduct the affairs of the nation, 

, encumbered ' he is with a 
i majority in the House—a position 
so hoifelessly at variance with oil 
the best traditions of Greek govern¬ 
ment. Athens is quite indifferent. 
The attitude, which had been 
already foreshadowed, of the Dicta¬ 
torship is stated to be one of tho 
Strictest Pusillanimity. 

An Accommodating Animal. 

" (lELOiNU, bay, IChoi^ds, goodvanner 
or carter. Bait any tradesman. 10 
iblo 


guineas. A reasonablp trial or warranty. 
Tho Home bay Qotding, thickset. Sjreoni, 

Powers, and the idea that he will getting uswl to it, Tlio Army lias boon 16 hands. UW to mund, 16 guineas. Tho 
tmntffnr hia iinnA.i‘tia.1iti from nno 


to the other is scouted by tho well- i'ceruary 19f/i.—Owing to thppoliti- 
in^ormed. Interviewed last night by cal crisis tlie Army has lieoA prorogued, 
an Italian journalist he is reported to Tlie defeat of tho Kalli Government by Not content with announcing tlig 

have said that he regards Kino Con- 16B votes was anticipated. M. Vene- fall of Nish, The Evening NlfWs has^l 

8 TANT 1 NB US tlio finest of livtDg Diplo- zKEos in his great speech on the con- lost two more capitals on the same 
niatists. * stitutionol situation explained that he day, vide — 

Later.—Tha list of Ministers with considered that he had given this lot a ‘‘Mr. O. Tyrwhitt Drake, (he mayoi-oleo^ 

their portfolios is published, and reveals vdry fijirrun, Tho Kino has sent for M. olMsidstono, who liye%*tO(*tree, the manor 
tlio striking fact that it contains the Th^kitis. M. VenezeeoS has gone 

names of no fewer than four men who to Cyprus. *lvato soUections of caged wild animals in 

have never during the past ypar held] Later. - Tiie new Premier's attitude England.” 
the post of Premier. M. YsNEZELOsiis officially stated to be one of Genial 

Jias retired from public life. Inability. Parliamont is to be instantly «No. 26 Owlatono Rood, bath (b.*audc.}, 

February 3i’d.—The defeat of the demobilized, M; Theokitis has ordered gos, and bell, suitable for lidecar." 

CouNDOViuoTis Cabinet by 97 votes and a new sol of portfolios, the dtbers CamMgt DaUy Ifewa. 

its. oonsequout resignation hning worn out by constant handling. Sidecar {to servant a^steering bell). 

little surprise. Parliame||^*^' he In we meantime his colleagues wul “ Bring me my driver.” * 




ItULLo, Biiijj, what’s oo»k w^osa with yohb tbobsehs?” 

That’s uow^ fooRo *em t^is HORNisa. The old oibl I’m billeted with wasted heb boy to have a Khaki abmlet. 


AFTER’CARE OF THE BLINDED SOLDIER. 

4 Mr. PnnBh' vonturos to call the at ten¬ 
tion of his generous readers to the 
! moving append contained in this letter; 

To the Editor of “ Punch," 

Sib,— Men who have boon 
blinded in fighting for us, and who 
have trained at St. Dunstan’s,, 
Regent’s Palk, in one of the many 
forms^f indtist^ taught there, are now 
Stairting again in life for themselves. 

We vrbo have been engaged in their 
training ^ very strongly that our re- 
.sijK^bditles should not end with the 
coirjl^on ^ this training. The blind 
hbin|i% 0 !eker has little chance of be- 
ec^tpg4i|deefulBelfreupporting m,einber 
of the eeimoihnity if he is left to him- 
selfi. 'Tfae;gBbe.b|iBe of rawmatcrikl, the 
Mtisfactory standaixl 
of exeejl^ee w. vinarketinff of 
artides inade r^esed^;' isolWtivefy, a 
task H; beyond his-.jpdvers to 

aMt^pUs^ftati^be^rily.' 

Oontdiu''of ,tbe'IDitiOittl IniAit^ ior 

bhincb, 


will bo tlie after-care of those men. 
It%hoadquartei'a will be in London, .and 
it wilt be under the management of 
Mr. Thomas Mabtin, Superintendent of 
the School for the Blind at Swiss Cott age. 

But very considerable funds will he 
noedoil to carry out this plan in a 
businesslike and satisfactory manner. 

1 feel sure that there are many among 
your readers who will feel that, in spite 
of the numerous calls to which they 
have so generously responded of late, 
tills* is another to which they will 
read^y respond. In doing so they will 
he showiAg the measure oi Ihoir appre¬ 
ciation for the blinded soldiers who 
have so bravely taken up tlio burden 
which has been laid upon them and 
have fittSd themselves to fight the 
battle of life as gallantly as they fouglit 
the battle of th'eir country. , • 

Gontilbutions sent to me *at the 
National Institute for the Blind, 226, 
Great Portland Street, W., should be . 
made out to the After-care Branch of 
the Institute. Yonrs faithfully, 

', , G, Abtbcb Pbabson, 

Chi^ffian ..Blinded Soldiers’ and 
SaOoisV' ^te.. President 

Kat^cpidi Tni|t%4o (or the Blind:. 


"BEWARE OP IMITATIONS." 
[Imitation eggs and butter and many 
other food^isguises have made thtir 
appearance in Germany.] 

If your vei-y patient nation 
Does not raise an angry shout , 
At each nauseous imitation 
Of the things it does without; 

If it shows no wish to mutter 
When you bid it do its best 
To cat imitation butter 
With ai^iniitation zest; * 

If it feels no need to question - 
Whether Culture which ordaiRed 
Such a strain on its digestion 
Is not similarly feigned; 

If it really is contented . 

At its various dinner-hours 
With the masquerade preseutedr- 

That is no affair of ours. - 

• 

But one thing wo Jmvo b voice in: 

Be your ^lil however groat, 

There is one thing we rejoice in 
Knowing you can't imitate: , 
When the struggle is concluded 
And the sounds of Imttle cease, 

. .Pkttope sb^ not be deluded . • . - 

W«h flat’imitajiioii ppsteijt . 
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RHYMT?*? lynR ATT TTwayq columns I have, after a long 

BHYMBS FOR ALL TIMES. Interval of abstention, been moved to 

Thr sabjoinod interesting letted, try my hand once more at an exercise 
though it was addressed to us, was of ingenuity in which as a youth I 
apparently intended for a contemporary gained some small repute, and venture 
in whose columns the question of m- to^end you tho results:— 
genious rhymes has recently cropped , „ 

up But w. „,.k, to upology to ' ".‘'SZfiSS,. •• 

availing ouraolvos of the opportunity 

of appropriating so luminous and in- “Worrocvcu than the Suvla Bay loss 
structive a contribution: — Vbni/li os ” 

“ I’d rather im raRod in a leonine den with 
The braso prophot DAjmsr. than CounrNBY 
OF Pljiwith.” 


Dear Sir,—W hen I was an under- T*'” t«raK<^ m a leonine .len witu 
* B.H- 1 Thobraso prophot DAxnsr, than CooaTNBY 

graduate at^Ralliol, more yearn agog, „p pLjivvith.’’ 

than I care to remember, Jowett often „ „ , . 

expressed his dissatisfaction with the tried to tall Basque with 

famnna Basqu.s. paid a vmit tp Kasquo _Wlth 


famous rhyme to Timbuctoo, which ho 
considered much overrated, and one 
day, at a breakfast partv, appealed to 

_ A.—* : __ •».*' _A* j 


His gittod dtsuipio, young AsQuirn.” 

“ I'asque,” f need hardly remind your 


me |o' improve upon it.' My effort, a readers, was the_ seat of Mr. Gntn- 
genuine impromptu, ran as follows;—- sTONE’sbrother.SivTiroMABGiiADSTONE, 


j uM u . „ of whom some charactoristio anecdotes 

*• One day, while hunting near my iilla __n_“ . 

Upon the plains of Timbuctoo, be 'Ound in my Coni etuttions with 

1 shot a very stout gorilla, Elder litatmnen, vol. m., p. 9.52. 

' I Shot a voiy slim buok too." I am. Sir, Yours faithfullyf 

JowEXT was delighted, and for days ,, LoncImimb. 

afterwards was found repeating my 

quatrain at the most incongruous times , "T ^ ^ 

and in the most unsnifeabla nineos_ Cipturud Ni<Ji up to tho 

ana in tne most unsuicawe places— amount to 4si guns, thousands of 

evm in cnapel, so it was^said. Dor a n^, much ammunition, 700 railway mar- 

fuller account of the incident I may nages, and many automobiles." 

refer your readers to my Dialogues with Homing Pa^. 

the Departedt chap, xi., p. 684-9. A case of " marriage by capture ” or 


“The booty captured iit Nisli up to tho 
present amount to 4si guns, thousands of 
n^, much ammunition, 700 railway mar¬ 
riages, and many automobiles." 

Homing Pa^. 

A case of "marriage by capture” or 


Stimulated by the correspondence in I" automatic coupling." ^ 


THE JEUNE PREMIER. 

How oft, my queen,- in quest of the 
romantic, 

Ere war began we watched the 
Thespian art 

Of Vivian Vere! How positively frantic 
He drove you with his Fair-YouHg- 
Hero part I 

While I—I found your taste a trifle 
rotten - - • 

Was quite forgotten. 

To-night, when once again in youthful 
garb lie 

Spread out his lures for us, they loft 
you c()l(#, • 

Your silence s.wd, ‘‘Hogono to good 
fjord Dnnin, - I 

Shirker, lie oil, and get yourbCu eii- 
rolleil' 

It seunied your liigli regard for that 
young Jiero • ' 

Was dow n to zero. 

You \v ronged liiiii, fiiirosl, Vivian would* 
bo willing, * 

No doubt, to quit bis triumphs of 
Dip stage, 

Gould tlios'i who offer one the regal 
sliilling • 

But overlook Ins most nnniartial age: 

That lad, in w hom erewhilo you found 
a heaven, • • 

I» fifty-seven!- 
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TO PATEICK, AGED TWO. 

When Patrick howls, the moping 
owls , '. 

Hoot weirdly, and tho Bansl^oo yowls; 
Groans issffo from the chimnoy cowls; 
Sly Eeynard murderonsly prowls 
In search of unprotected fowls; 

And masons strike and “ down ” their 
trow’ls. 

And ev’rybody frowns and scowls— 
When Patrick howls. 

Contrariwise, when Patrick smiles. 
Sunshine prevails from Scotland's 
Kyles 

To Afye’s White and Azpre Niles; 
Ijame dogs,,unlie.lpod, leap over stiles; 
Prospectors strike the richest ilcs; 

At Question timo Sir William Byles 
No more the Opposition riles; 

And Beheaiid Shaw do more revilei 
The overrated British Isles— 

When Patrick stuilea. 

But, whenspever Patrick grins. 

Cynics grow gay as harlequins; 

I Contentment. Jreigns among tho Finns ;i 
I Kind Ihou^ts-pkepconpy th'e.Tl yn piry 
And busy barbersi shhving chins/^ "' 
Dsal gently with tho tenderest skinsi 
No more tne hardened sinner sins, -.- 
Or bullies kick their victims’ shiiisi' 
Business is go^ with Cotrz«s’^lu^^ 
And all financial paladins; 


Port mellows in secluded bins; ' 

In fine the round world smoothly spins. 
War seems a dream and Peace begins— 
When Patrick grins. 


FOR VALOUR. 


[Avtstto-Ocriiinn snIdierR are said to bo com- 
iwlled by their superior officers to swallow pills 
to induce conr.igo.] 

The use of these pills to promote 
bravery is likely to bo followed by the 
employment not only of rival specifics 
but of other contrivances for obtain¬ 
ing effects not easily produced in tiu^ 
militarj' Teuton by ordinary encourage¬ 
ment. Wo give a few sample a#1vor- 
tisenicnts of such articles:— 

COWABDS BECOME KS^TGS,' ' 
FUMKS BECOME FILBEBT3, 
by means of 

m. WII.HEUrS PANIC PILES FOR 
PALEST PIP-SQUEAKS. 

{l^milar to tJioae adeerfiatd in PaneV* 
f* Alnmnacls), 

•ttB BESTCOCnAaK-rHOUtCKUOKnXG MAnSET. 

•; A Cowjxtny Officer. ffrift*;-^ince I began 
ghring ypur pills to my men I havo’not hod to 
0^ more than half-a-dorm a day for flinching. 


BLcsRurn (for one’f'country). l>o 
you suffer from this painfiil malady? 
If so*'what ypu^want is Mother Eagle's 
Soothing Syrup. A Aose dop^. wonders. 

Herr Sekmidt writes .'-T/Fhe Tjtuikatia inci¬ 
dent brought on a painful attack of blushing, 
but otto or two spoonfuls of your lemody aoon 
made me absolutely sbamrioss. 


GRIP NUTS. 

Take them daily andqpour step will 
be 8j.uingy and your nose high. 

Crowds in Unter• don-LindeR will' 
break up to let you go by» when yon 
move with the . Grip - Nut9i\ syrihg. 
Civilians do not wait to bti jostl^; :they 
are in the gutter h^o^ youl ^a- say; 
EtM, ^ ' 


SuBALTEBNS OF TMh GeBMAN ARMT 

secure iNSTAtii: PuoMO.’riok ty eating; 
/CARTA;^S 

bisoRit -ffir the pu^t^'. l^nd- 
duchs such complete oonfiilence ia-^e 
field that youf sqperibrs give; you ypus 

third star while you , 
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' r«uADivADiA Eujrfchflr ^evidence of fcha enemy's 

CHARiyAnifVr ohastltaed condition is the statement 

A BOOK which is having a great on the notepaper of Wolff’s Tele- 
vogae in Berlin describes the entry of graphic Bdreau that it assume^ no 
the Qennan Army into London, and responsibility of any kind for the accu> 
Anions incidentally that the troops racy of the news which it circulates." 
marched over London Bridge, as tk^j But the statement that its despatches 
Charing Oross^Bridge had l)een demol- will in future be known as “ Lamb’s 
ished ^n the previous day by heavy Tales *’ is as yet unconfirmed. 

German artillery. Wo are glad to soo 

that tins insidious attempt to enlist the Ho is a big strong-looking young 
s^'tnpathy of LondoneiiS lor the invader man, and lias tried again and again to 
is bcint jj^ounteretl in advance, as the got into the Army, but never a doctor 

South-EasboAi Bailway Company is will pass him. However, ho has not yet 

proposing to improve thd ^ppeai'ance given ^p hope, atvl wrote home the 
of this engineering iftAcity. other day,*' If they won't take mo as a 

combatant, damino if 1 jjron’t go to the 
The Censor who wnote, d propos of the Front as a chaplain." 

story of a soldier’s letter to his mother . •‘', 1 .* 

being destroyed without liis lioing told In order to set an example of 
the reason,'- “ I feel safe 
in saying that tliis is the 
work of one of the base 
^coilhors,’’ was perhaps 
unduly har<l on his col- 
league. He mij^ liave 
Bhen merely stupid. 

Golf as played by the 
Amiu of Apoh.vnistax is 
a great improvement on 
the ordinary Scottish 
variety. There are no 
bunkers on niff course 
at .lalalabad, and tea is 
served on every gi-dfen. 

This has given a now 
leaso of life to several 
oveiiworkod joke.s about 
caddies and spoons. 

In a i-oview of Lord .rUK SUl'KR-PATaiOT. 

Bf.dksoalb’s Mcmoric . ii , < 

The Saturday Iteciew says that Prince cooriomy the (Jovernment havo ordered 
Lobanoff, the Russian .-XiiiliasBador in the substitution of steel nibs for the 



TJ IK SU l*KR-PAT RIOT. 


shooting for German oflioers at Libnry 
Hall." ,, „ 

* 

• 

An ingenious lady has discovered 
that a box cloiAly packed with news¬ 
papers can be U 80<1 for cooking on the 
“ hay-box ’’ principle. As fourteen or 
fifteen copies are required to keep a 
saucepan onHbo boil,” our more in¬ 
flammatory oouteiiipomries are expect¬ 
ing a large addition to their airculation. 

A " Patriotic Season-Ticket Holder ’’ 
writes: —" In an issue two or three 
years ago you stated that the Gorman 
Ambassador bad modn representations 
cornplaiiiiiig that whilst certain notices 
ill the South - Kasterii and Chatham 
railway carriages ‘ wore rendered in 
French, the Genimn version was omit- 

. I tod. As a result, no 

■ 1 doubt, of tlio publicity 
you gavo to tho matteV, 
the railway company 
actually had now notices 
I prepared;— 

i ‘ Do not loini out of tho wiii- 
! dow. 

J Til' (MIS so p-'tiohor Ku dehors, 

if Nliuir IIlKAesl.KHNBS.’ 

Now, Hir, I liavo ‘done 
my l)it.' 1 have used 
throe quarters of a packet 
of court-plaster anrl the 
guiiiuiy edges of sundry 
envelopes in surrepti¬ 
tiously obliterating the 
• Nu'HT.’ I have also 
ruined both blades of my 
pocket-knife upon tho 
j iiiipcnetruble enamel of 
I this unpatriotic legend ; 

' but tho evil is too wide¬ 
spread to yielil to individual effort.’’ 


London, ulatmod as his own “ Lord 
Beaconsfield’# celebrated epigram, 
‘ Loudon is (fio key of London.' ’’ The' 
Saturday lieview is too modest. That 
epigram is entirely its own. 

Wo understand that tho American 
motor-car irianufooturer whoso adver- 
tisefiionts are lieing so ostentatiously 
refused by certain British journals is 
quite happy about it. Bo lung as his 
name gets mto tho papers every day he 
doesn’t mind how little ho pays for the 
publicity. . # # * 

In view of the scarcity of clothing 
materials an invention for preparing 
papfer in such a way as to make it 
smtable for almost eveiy article of ap- 

K il.has been welcomed in Germany. 

Kai 8 I !9 is greatly taken with the i 
idea, and has instructed the Chanckllob i 
to compile a popular pamphlet entitled, 
“ What to^o with the Old Treaties.” 


time-honoured ((uills in the House of 
Commons writing-rooms. Bur, they 
have not yet ventured, to abolish or 
curtail the Members’ £100 a year. 
Their motto is: “Take care of the 
pons and the pounds will take care of 

thernselvFS.” ... 

*' 

It is not true, wo see, that tho 
Brixton policemen, when directing the 
traffic, wear a red lamp on their bucks 
to prevent themselves from being run 
dowm Another suggestion that their 
boots should be covereil with lilminous 
paint was rejected on tho ground that 
it might give too much information to 
enemy aircraft. ^ ^ 

The American Anihassador at Berlin 
has described tiio\brutaIitios inflicted 
upon British prisdpers in Germany; 
bub we liave as yet seen no protest 
from the American' /tmbossador in 
London against tho provision of “ free 


J jord BoNTYiuunD. opening a bazaar 
at Treharris recently, said that, though 
he was a iiicmlier of many clubs, a 
Welsh Nonconformist chapel could not 
he heatini asaa club. It is inu^rstood 
that tlie ConiiniUees of the Devonshire, 
tho Reform and (ho National Liberal 
are coiit«mplatiii,'i the institution of 
Ploasunt Kundjiy .’\ftcrnooiis in the 
hope of rotifining his lonlsliip’s dis- 
tiuguiblicd« 4 iatrunage. 

“ All old nolourod print. Napolooii Cros.injT 
the Alps, and several other pimple; priee 

TIui limanr. 

It-was a firm rule of N.M’olkon never 
to undertake a campaign single-liaiided. 

... • 

" Wounded s.ildierR are taken liy wull-kiloivii 
Cairene inhabitants to see the sitjhts of Kgypt 
in pyjiiniag,’’—iSyjAei'f. * 

Considerable difliciilty, wo are told, was 
experienced in fitting out the Sphinx. 
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THE UEBERLAND ROUTE. 

{Itdverie of a Sultan.) 

Ok course it’s very nice for mo, 

And slioukti by rights, promote* a* gay mood, 
To keep the course to India free 
I’or WilIjIAm’s passage; this sliould 
The best of fun for MKfiMoun. 

I ought to like, for Ids pure sake, 

RemomiK'ring how superb a Boss it is. 

To hang about in 1*’kudik’h wake * 

And watcli tiie vulgar Bulgar break 
Our record in atrocities. 

And yet the prospect turns me Idiio. 

Must I (God’s shadow as I am) lick 
The Kaiskr’s crusliers, should he do • 

A grace to nie in passing through. 

And light at my Kulamlik? 

Jjet’s hope lie may not turn aside 
To share with me an hour's inertia; 

]hit, taking Bosphorus in his stride, 

I’usli on to make the Bast his bride 
By way of poor old Persia. 

lilso lie may fiiul the hjo r« route, 

Uoady to bar his road at iiagdiul, 

And Bather's mouth will then 1)0 mute 
To Lri'Ti.R \Vii,i,iK.'s cry for loot: 

“Me for the Indian swag, Dad!” O. H. 


THE SOUVENIR. 

Thky were a carriage - full of “voteraus,” returning on 
short furlough from Blandors—the new kind of veteran, 
made by just the fifteen months of hard campaigning that 
hud filled their lives without cessation since they liad lauded 
to the tune of “ Tipptuary ” in August of last year. Veterans, 
yet so close was their youth behind them that it would not 
Imi denied, and Inthbled out of them in strange contradic¬ 
tion of their wtirworn appearance. Htories of Mons, the 
Marne and “ Wipers ” were incongruously intci-spersed 
with reminiscences of callow larks and ingenuous antici¬ 
pations of the times they were going to have during their 
short leave. 

First one and tlu>n another pi-oducod some treiisured 
souvenir that he was carrying back—a lu-linet, ur piece 
of shell or shrapnel. They all disjj|ayed their trophies, 
exctJilting one soniowhaf older, hard-bitten man, who sat a 
little aloof, taking nd part in the loud talking and showing 
bi|^ small interest. 

.\t last one of the men addressed him directly ■ Wot 
'av»!//<)« got” * 

“Nuthink,” he replied shortly. 

“ Wot! not an 'elinit nflV nuthink to giv yer gal? 

" Ain’t gort no gal.” I 

“ Well, yer ole mother, then.” |. j 

“'Krel Never jou miiul abaht my ole mother, or yoii’ll, 
get a thick ear, me lad ! ” ' 

“ Ow! All right, ’Arry.” , . ^ 

“ .\nd,” fiercely, “ my ninie ain't 'Any! ” 

„ ■; Blimey I Marmajuke, then,” 

A row scorned imminent, but ))cuce was restored on the 
understanding that “ Ginger didn’t mean no ’arm.” 

“.Funny your ’aving no souvencai^ij^j’gBtuced one of the 
peacemakers ingratiatingl). “ Th«i(fj§K*t 'ard to find* 

“ Ain’t gort no use fer ’em. Mug’s ginib, I balls it. 
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crawlin’ abaht wiv shells and bullets dropping ^1 ai^ahnd 
A’^er, 6ryin’ t|p find an 'elmit. Fat lot of good an'elmit 'ud 
be to me if me ’oad was blown orf gettin' it 1 Wot’s the 
blinkin' good of an ’elmit if you ’vo gort no ’ead to put 
it on when yer showing it to people, eh ? ” 

“ But if you w'as to come accost one, in a wye o’ spe^kipg, 
I s’pose, nah, you'd pick it up ? ” 

“ Ow, if it was h) come into me 'and, as you might sye, I 
wouldn’t mind, same as a souveneer wot' I did Vppen to 
get. It's the only one I gort, and it was just shoved into 
me ’and wivaht looking (er it.” 

“ Was it, nah ? And wot might it bo ? ” 

They all Irecame interested. ‘ e 

“Ow, it ain’tmuch.” And ho producetl a* small iron 
door-knocker from his pocket* • 

“ W’y, that’s only a blinkin’ ktwoker,” said Ginger; “ 1 
s’pose yer pinclied it ofi’ of some pore old Frenchwoman's 
cottage door.” 

“ Well, if yer thinks that, yer a^^bit aht, then. Mister 
Body-snatcher. That there knocker ’as an 'istory, it ’as, 
wot I ’ll tell yer abaht, if you blokes can keep that there 
Ginger’s mahth shut before I 'as to close it peimanent 
by knockin’ his buck teeth dahn his perishin’ throat I ” 

The necessary guarantees being given, ho resumed. 

“This 'ere knocker ’as an ’istory, as I sos. One night — 
must ’a’ bin lawst December—I was in Wipers: a perish- 
iu’ cruel night it vvas, too. There wad a bitin’ wind r,nd 
rain, and I was just abaht fed up wiv the 'ole job. 1 was 
goin’ dahn one of them side streets, just orf the Clorth 
'All—you know the plice as it was then—pore ole Wipers, 
ain’t much loft of it nah ! ”—there Avas a sympathetic mur¬ 
mur of assent. “ Well, as I was sying, 1 was walkin’ 
dahn this 'ere street, slopjiin’ an’ ’obblin’ along them 
blinkin’ cobbler, in the dark, w’en I sees QV'A'of them French 
pubs, wot they calls ‘ Bastaminets,’..wiv a cosy light. 
Dim, o’ corse, hut wowni-lookin’ and snug, an’ a bit of a 
sing-song coinin’ abt. Not 'xac’ly the sinio as a Bermond¬ 
sey pub of n Saturday night, but lively for that ’olo of a 
Wipers. ‘ 'Ere goes,’ se-s I, thinkin’ of a few pints of 
that there French beer, wot is wot all right, but don’t 
seem to touch the spot. O’ courae there wasn’t no double 
swing doors, with ‘ Public Bar ’ writ on them—just a plain 
door with this ’i-re knocker. So T gives a knock, and waits 
there in the drivin’ rain. After a bit, seeing as no one 
come, I ups with the knocker again to give a fair olo-bolt 

wiv it, and-” he paused while they all leant forward 

anxiously'--“blimey! if a blinkin’ Jack .Tohnson didn’t blow 
the 'ole 'ouse outof mo 'and! ” , 


The Capital of the Abbasids. 

“ BAUg.\l), which fiKiir.'K so largely as the city of the abused caliphs 
in the Arabian talcs ."—Cork Consti'tulion. 

Thore is good roasoii to hope that the misprint tvill shortly 
1)0 justified. .. . 

From a review of Mr. Euokne Gobbi’s Thirty Years 
a 1 taxing Ifeferee :— 

“Full o( admiration for the inatchluss courage and splendid ondtir- 
unen of tho old-time men of the ring, ho hUU tUnks that baking, 
viewed ns a great national sport, was never in a healthier state than 
it is to-day." 

Mr. CoKiu will now givo the reviewer one in the bread¬ 
basket. ___ " 

barge quantities of herrings and sprats have been netted by the 
Avooh fishermen in tho Iiivorness Town Hull during thn past week." 

JiigMand Leader. 

We print tho extract as received, but feel sure thci'c is 
some catch in it. 
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THE WAY TO THE CITY OF 
LIGHT. 

It is not with tho City of Light timt 
I am concerned—sad City of Light, 
still shocked and porplexed, although 
steadfast enough, by GniLLAtTMK's piti¬ 
less anibitioA! My theme is the journey 
thither, whictn no doubt with excellent 
reasons (for I am ono of thoso few 
eccentric creatures who believe that 
Downing Street knows more and is 
wiser than Fleet Street), is being made 
increasingly didicult every day. For 
whaU does the fair land of France, 
already so burdened by its own cares, 
want with civilian strangers, however 
noble their motives ? Tho fewer, obvi¬ 
ously, the better. 

Getting to iVance, tliep, never very 
easy since th% cloven hoof - of Prussia 
showed through the ifon heel, is now 
on ordeal indeed. Let me indicate 
some of the stumbling-blocks. 

To*bogin with there is tho authorisa¬ 
tion. Perhaps you went to Franc* 
a mouth or so ago promrly attested 
by the variovs responsible War Office 
I^ople. On the strength of their 
signatures yotf present yourself again. 


passport in hand, at 19, Bedford Squaro, 
naturally supposing-that all is well. 
What was, is, you say. Never was 
there a more pathetic fallacy. What 
was, isn’t—that is the now verity, and 
no one knows more of now'verities tlian 
the gentlemen at 19, Bedford Square. 
Are you acquainted with these gentle¬ 
men'i* If not, don’t be. They are 
granite, marble, crystal, petrified teak] 
—everything that is liard and insus-1 
ceptiBle. They deeply regret, but the 
authorisation is not in order. Since it 
was valiil* much has occurred; now 
regulations have come into play (“ play ” 
is good); in short, you must get another.' 
Is there no possibility of squeezing! 
through without it '? None. The port-1 
cullis falls, the mountain closes ; in |he ' 
idiom of the day, the lid is on. .| j 
Probalily, being a person of foresight, 
you had bought your ticket, taken 
scats, engaged a cabin, written to tho! 
hotel. Evervthing must noW bo can-' 
colled, and tnere is nothing to do but j 
wait the new authorisation. This you 
do, accoiiding to your philosophy. ' 
It may come m two days’ time; it 
may bo a week; it may ||e a fortnight. { 
Ono never knows in war-time, and,' 


anyway, who are you, with your slender 
Bed Cross connection, compared with 
men who hold trenches and kill Ger¬ 
mans? Healing is secondary. This 
is war. 

While you are waiting everything 
with you goes to pieces. You oumol 
make engagements, because at any 
moment j'our authori.sation may come; 
you cannot work, because you are so 
unsettled. Besides, you told everyone 
you wore goid^, and to show uj^again | 
is banal. You arC therefore reduced to 1 
idleness and seclusion. • j 

This goes on for ten days, and then i 
suddenly you ^ro free to approach the { 
geological museum^at 19, Bedford 
Square oncS more, and your visa is 
given you, and all apparently is well 
until yon notice that the rbuto marked |» 
on the passport is vid Dieppe. 

“ But I have my ticket rid Boulogne,” 
you say brightly, expecting re-consider¬ 
ation. 

“ 1 am very soiTy,” says Mr. Fliq);, 

“ but tho Boulogne route is closed for 
people going to I’aris. You must go 
either by Dieppe or Havre.” • 

You survey him blankly, remember¬ 
ing that the rough weather has set ih 
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Fair VisUor {to aoldicr iroundetl in hU right arm). “lil’T luiw r.uCKY roB vou THAT 
A'on CAN WWTB WITH yOVK l.KW HAND." 

Jock. “Ay, Mibs, I 'vk »ia kaithbr iak thank. When 1 was a wee lad uk bait., 
‘Not), Jock, you jist i.i'aun tab cit yeu ninoeu-nailb wi’ veb i.ekt hand, an’ then 

IT ^IBNA’ MATTEB 8AE MUCH JE VH LOSE YJfiB UlCUT ANE.’ ’’ 

aiicT you are tlio worst sailor in lOtirope. { who is ralhur {tootl, but the nifle 
Ho jiropares . his ilosk for tlio next | buJTotiuf's at the window deprive you 
applicant. I of any joy in that feat. In the night 

Notiling more can lie done, and you you wake to find your worst fears 
hurry out to .tolegrapli again for seats realisod—the hotel is shaking in the 
and a cabin on the Dieppe route. teinpost. Yop raise tlie blind in the 

Tlie next day you rise early hir tlio forlorn hope that the blast is confined 
Folkesk^ino tram, tiie boa' for Dieppe to tlie land and the sea is calm,*and 
now sailing from Folkestone an added are swiftly disenchanted. You rptum 
hour of agony on the merciless sea— to beil and cannot sleep for the beating 
and Veach the port punctually enough, of your heart. 

only to learn that, owing to unexplained The . next morning fortifies your 
causes, there is no sorvicb to-day. To worst teJTox*s. The waves are moun; 
go hack to Jjondoh being rhsurd, you tains high, hut the boat is going, and 
take a room at a Folkestone hotel and you have not the pluck not to join it. 
^et through the day as best you can, Aftd- all that has happened you simply 
conscious with a certain dread sinking must gS. • 

tliat the wind is rising every luiitute You buny on board early to soe,»if 
and a terrible gale is imminent. You your cajpin is reserved all right and find 
express your forebodings to fishermen that your telegram andvod too late. . . . 
at the harbour, and they hold out no Have I said enough to deter the 
hu{io. A stiflish storm is inevitable. travoUer to France? There is, how* 
You buy .sovenpenny novels, and hate over, more to follow. 

«them.^ You play billiards with at JThe. train from Ixindon is late, there 
stranger humane enough to take ts d double number of pas.sengera to¬ 
on. You beat a young Naval ofBcer day, owing'lo'the defection of yester¬ 


day, and the. steamer does n<^t get alvay 
until three hours after time, i^ien' the 
sea is infinitely more lumpy. On the 
crossing it pitches and tosses away 
another good hour; so that'(dropping 
a veil over the grisly horrors of the 
passage) yon are not at Dieppe until 
|,seven instead of four. Once there, and 
your passport, for the sepond time that 
day, being visid, and your bagj^^e, fof 
the second time that day, ming ad¬ 
judged innocuous, you try to find a 
telegraph oirice,-but learn that there U 
now nothing nearer than ,tllo head 
bureau in the town; aifd here your 
only gleam'of stpi|hine in a depressing 
day cheers you. 

Having asked the way and lost it, 
you atop an Englisii soldier—^for Dieppe 
IS full of A.B.C. men—and inquire 
where the Post-Office is. I give tho 
dialogue verbatim:— 

Yoursdf. “Can you toll mo where 
the Post-Office is ? I want to send a 
telegram." * 

Mr. Atkim {in broad North Covntrec). 
" Ah don't know wh^ it is. But wyl 
you give me a drink ? ” 

Yourself. " I 'll give j'ou a drink 
willingly if you ’ll give me a Post-Office 
first.” 

Here T. A. begins to shout, “ Hi! 
Hi I ’’ to some distant friends.. 

They stop and shout (Jiaok, “ What 
is it?” 

. “ Hi 1 Come back! Ah’ve found 
a inoog.” * ' , c 

Yourself. “ Mug 1 Oh no, my friend, 
that's torn it. >!ou can go to Topbet; 
I '11 find tho Post-Office myself," 

You then ask a Frenchman, find tho 
way, and telegraph to your hotel that 
your train will be four to five hours 
late — a telegram which you subse¬ 
quently discover no one will dream of 
delivering until to-morrow is growing 
old. • 

You then return to the station and 
have what dinner you *are able to 
swallow, and walk up and down wait¬ 
ing for the train to 3tar(, wbidi it does 
at nine-thirty, or forty-five minutes 
after it was due to enter the Gare 
St. Lazare. ,, 

At last it gets off and, maintaining a 
snail's, pace, creeps into Paris at exactly 
2.20 A.H. 

Now who will lightly adventure 
upon a visit to the once Gay City ? 

Nor will you'be missed i^ you don’t go. 

“ Tho following aro transforrod from Roservo 
to Regular Bns. as temp, oi&ceia, with ^ates 
of Euniori^ as shown t^inst their names;— 

R. Berks R.—Seo. Lieuts. A. J. G. 

Cioi^all (Match 'J8,1816 )."—Morning Paper. 

How tlie Mess must be looking forward 
to this gallant veteran’s stories of 
Waterloo; 
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TO BAP OORRESPONDENT IN CAMP. 

■ To Lieutenant John Samp, 

26th Begiment, 

The Canadian Camp, 

• East Sandlingborne, Kent 

(Or anywhere else about England tliai 
the Regiment may have been sent' 

Dsifa John, —All your kith 
And your kin (counting m^) 
m Are dissatisfted with 

The scant treatiuont that we 
Have recelVeci in the matter of letter: 
since your transport koaJune pu 
to sea. • • 

t 

One brief note as^'ou sailed 
ThanUng me for the socks, 

And the picture-card mailed 
From the Liveipool docks. 

With two 'sheets to your mother froir 
Reading, haven’t busted the old 
^ 4etter-box. 

Now, if nothing is back 

• , Of your taciturn way 
But congenital lack 

Of the right thing to say. 

Here ’.s a little set form for your letters 
which you ’re welcome to use day 
hy day: — 

• 

Drab MoEj|fiR, Cousin] — 

I take pen ip hand 
In more health th^n I was in*.* 
When not«o muchliaDned 
By our open-air marches and drillings 
in this fine soldier-fashioning land. 

For some twenty-four hours, 

You ’ll be happy to know. 

We ’vo had plenty of showers 
fBlizganls, snnshitif, or simu— 
The third ttem won’t do for the night¬ 
time, but with hng English days it 
may go/. 

We ’re just back to our huts 
From ten hours iii the trench, 
[Route march, at the huts, 

Drilling, slndyinij French] 

And my brain [tongue, hand, eye] is so 
weary I could fall asleep here on 
the ranch. 

This county of Kent 
[The valley of Dee, 

The banks of the Tre^t, 

York, Salisbury, 

You ’ye a copious choice of encampment] 
is sometlung I wish you could iee. 

At each moment one stops 
With Ui gasp of surprise; 

The moat exquisite bops 
[Mnidmis, cowsUpSr pork-pies] — 

I gather them, often by armfuls—fur¬ 
nish everB feast for the ey^s. 



A STATIONARY STUNT. 

P.O. (giving his t'ietrs on Ihe changes in the higher command at Kiel). “I don’t Seb 

WHAT DIFKEIIKKCE IT MAKES TO THEM, SiM, WHO’S IS COMMAND, WlIV, A BLOOMIN’ 
CIltCKRN'-FABMKK COLT.D DO TUB 1011 AS IT STANDS.” 


Down tho green sliady lanes 
* Of tho neiglibouring park 
F^oat the tremulous strains 
Of the cuckoo [thrush, lark, 
Vewt, medlar, tench, cairngorm, or 
lamprey], and my cares fly away 
as I hark. 

But tins must bp all. 

For tho bugles of camp ^ 
Blo^y [any oia call] i 

And I'm hearing the tramp 
)f the guard taking.[any old duty], so 
remain, Yours, btc., J. S^mi>. 

With this* bit of advice. 

Which, unless I'm deceived, 
Ought to have in a trice 
Your pen-palsy relieved, 
remain, your fond'oousm, FBiscii:.nA. 
P.S.—We have really been peered. 


Sxclusivo. 

"It is intorefting to note tliat tiossrs. 
' Ballantyno, IfaiiBun and Cu. wore the printers 
of Sir Walter Scoll’s iio\u1h, while in recent 
years they have turned out Hall Caite’s 
I works.”— The Aberdeen Free Press, 
m- --- 

"RUSSIAN BLACKS SKA MOVES.’’ 

Daily Paper. 

There is now no longer aqy excuse for 
confusing it with tho Dead Sea. 

From a feuilloton:— 

" Rupert, though he said nothing, doubted 
his own ability to battle through those raging 
wages. He had never swum in water.’’ f 

We trust this does not moan that 
Rupert, like some other people alT'gstod 
by a rush of wages, is going to swim 
in bear. 
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Tue \uK’rf\ij nrkr^e andoffed.droppingapiocepf mudguard a gay wdcome we get from Lotion, 

THE WATCH DOGS. at other ballast at-aud at Charles. For myself it was the second 

and finally parting with my time, and I knew what to expect. My 

My dear CHAfiTiES,—^The other day silencer at As to the last, I had young companion of. the hour was in- 

I was away at the t far end of the tv)r*some time been aware of a suspici- clinod to think that no one loved him 
area. 1 had phut-phutted a couple of ous noise, as it might be soiKothing and he’d much better go bock to tbo 
do/.nn kilometres or so over care-worn about to happen, but I wasn't being trenches and eat worms. The police- 
roads and hackneyed side trircks, all too inqinsitive and oiBcious about it. ‘men, upon being hailed, didn’t respond; 
amongst the uiotor-carfi, motor-lorries, Once stop to inquire into the ailments they were very dignified, even sus- 
motor-ambulances, other motor bicycles of these machines and they '11 pretend picious Four liotela refused triplet him 
as thrustjpg as my own, not lo^mention they’re dead. Jn duo course a lump so much as lie down on the tessellated 
the silly egotistical hens which* abound of metal fell oiT with a clank, but came floors of their marble halls, and the 
in those parts and have long ago lost bounding along, in tlie dark after us to fifth only took* him in l}ecarise we 
what little sense they bad in peace join on again. But wo left it to itself threatened them with legal ptoccedings 
times. I arrived at my men’s billet at and proceeded so noisily that the little if they didr’4. It was our threat alone 
12.02 r.M. to the moment, and a most villages, twinkling* in the nvai%'s be- which recalled 'U the mind of Gold 
cunvouiontmomont, too, us you’ll .agree, neath us, doused their lights at our ap- Fvening Dress that he had a .room 
Nobody appreciates more than I do the proach, mistalcing us for ho.stilo aircraft, vacant. The pri^ of one night in that 
contrast between my present hicilities When I had got my transport into a room was equivalent to the subaltern’s 
and the housekecq)ing difficulties of the rest path and myself on the quay there wages for throe days in the mud; wo 
men in front, whore the trouble is; and were still a few minutes before the proposed that it should lie halved, 
noixxly sets out on Ids morning rounds sailing of tlio boat. I am always glad because tliere was only half the night 
with intentions more virtuous than to meet a new face, hut this was not loft, but it remained double because 
mine. But virtue doesn’t flourish on the moment 1 should have choseu to tboro were two beds in the room, 
a motor-bicj^clo, an<l when I arrive I run up against what seemed to bo a When my friend agreed to that, or* 
find 1 liave mislaid that <;onscienco couple or so of armies arriving. Wlien anytidng else, he was asked whether 
which should make me lefrain from 1 was safe past them at last I ran into lie had any higgagb; and when wo 
snaffiing a slice of Uriali’s cwelauih. a new tiling in Majors, straggling he- explained that he’d started out with 

Uriah, bless his soul, was nut on hind. " Say, officer," lie said clieerily, Ids suit-case and top-hat box in one 
this occasion, so there was nothing fur '* have you seen the hoys anywhere i* " hand and his cabin trunk and golf 
it hut to leave a message and return “ Every whore,” said I. “Be an old clubs in tlie other, but had given the 
unfed. The Highland orderly was j dear,’’ Jio licgged me, “ and put me on lot to a poor man who sat begging at 
very nice and cheinfiil about it all, hut to my shomozzle. They'ro tlie Egirion the corner of a conimunicatiofi trench, 
didn’t touch on the food question. It ton Crush.” Had I had t he liiiio T the official, puffed up«.*,^ he was with 
is my business to know something would have inquired into this; as it pride and regular m«als, insisted upon 
about Itinguagcs and I lliink I should was I told him briefly I’d just seen lieing paid iq advance, 
have caught any rofercnco to lunch that identical regiment moving out of . This is a truo story, Charles, and if 
oven in his. So first I cursed my luck, tho liarliour gates, and I set him donb- you want to go round and discuss it 
and then 1 gave the old bicjVile a kick ling away in that direction. 1 often with the man, T’ll give you his address 
and off wo skiddixl back, over the same suspect, on reflection, that T’vo cautied and half-a-dozen hand-grenades to 
old lions, for home, where 1 was met the old fellow to get mixed up in tho explain yourself with, 
with a request from Sergeant-Major for wrong battle. For tho moment my But at home how different! T believe, 
an interview at once. He gave mo a brain was fully occupied in writing a when wo come hack again in the dead 
chit, refen'ing briefly and coldly' to my faithful description of myself in block of winter, they ’ll still produce that 
leave. I told him that all previous letters on white cardboard, stating that last dish of green peas fresh from the 
opinions were cancolled and ho was 1 was not proceeding on duty and was garden, “kept back spociql for you, 
undoubtedly the finest Sergeant-Major anything hut sick. Master Henry ’ Ah! there’s 

who hod over managed to survive the Beaching England at last I fought< little to be said, but lots to be thought, 
dreadful business of being a Eance- for scats in the Pullman car. Being And then it was all so short, so soon 
Corporal. , small I was among tlio winners,, It ovor; but what there was (as Mr. 

My leave was scheduhd to begin on was a difficult hour of the night for tho Georuk Eouey says) was good. When 
the following day: tlio following day fo<xi-peoplo to compete with, but, not I found myself back at Victoria 
waa scheduled to begin at twelve mid- to ho put off their hospitality by a little I considorod tho gathering of officers, 
night, and I happened to know there thing like that, they served breakfast all great but some greater than*^ tlio 
WHS alxiat Hcluxluled folei.ve an hour or on us before we knew' what was hap- others, and 1 wondered to myself, 
two befoi'e midnigl|l, and I had no doubt j poning. The company that can do a how many of you, for all your greatness 
of my aliility to defeat the other schod- large deal in eggs and bacon and mar- and dignity, your importance on parade, 
ules if IcouhjjOnlygettotho portofem- nnalpde at 11.45 I’.M. deserves to make your habit of commanding and being 
biircation in timo to do it. And to think its forlnuo, even if it he in Ijve-franc obeyed, salutod, deferred to and be- 
that if Uriah had been at homo and. I notes, slightly soiled. Finally wo found lieved in, for all your tdp-boots, daro- 
had sat down witli him to his old ewe- ourselves filing into tho liglit and life devil caps, rod flannel tabs and eye- 
lamb (tinned at that) my chance would ’s«id lau|^ter which are prevalent at glasses—how manj^ of you, just about a 
have been lost long bcfoi'o 1 ’d got Victoria, B.W., at 2 a.m. on a Sunday week ago, were being sent (sent, ipafk 
bcksk to where Sergeant-Major and the morning in war-time. you) round to the potting-shed to say 

icave-cliits grow 1 No doubt wo are sent hack to England a word, any word would do, to the old. 

With never so much ns a gas helmet hom time to timo like this in order to old man who works there, and knew 
(No. Q095 b pattern) by way of kit, or^frT^dbTc oUr optimism. Out here we are you in long clothes,and woWd be heart- 
Purk Drive Best Virginia Gold Flakb'^apt not to notice how rapidly and broken not to bo called upon. 

Cigarette by way of ration, I njjiped completely we are losing. Anyway, it’s Yours ever, Henry. 




\\ \ 

Territorial l>nver (getting iangeroii-dy war the sm). “'Alt, cakn't y*!B? I’m oslv fob icomk srb^ice, if rov ain’t!" 


THE 8TRAI%-Q OF STRAUSS. 

{By an All-British^ Conijmer)^ ^ tho MS. hiis been accepted and will be 
HiSBRBicnARi^S'niAUSSlHiatestpiecfl proceeded with, 
of friglitlulness,** An Alpine Symphony’ This statement is made tho subject 

(referi’ed to in Mr. Punch’s Alnmmck), of a lively higue {alia brevier), begun 
may be regarded as a direct challenge by ^he strings and wood wind; at the 
to Pritisli composers in general, and sixth bar tho Linotypes enter with a 
myself in particular. Accordingly, by counter motive suggestive of the Dia- 
way of reprisal, I am producing a work volo tVImpriviatore, to which reference 
which is to be absolutely the last wonl. is iiiado at intervals throughout the 
As I anticipate that a description of work, 
it would be too much even for the Tho third movement begins with a 
analytical genius of Mrs. Rosa Nkw- quartet for the Picas, andante canta- 
MARCH, I furnish one myself, and am hile, displaying to the full the mellow 
giving the refers of Bunch the lienefit |beauty of this noble family of instru- 
of it irf advance. It is a Typographic j inents, accompanied pianissimo by the 
Tone-Poem in four paragraplis, to be rest*of tho orchestra, which at the 
known us The Printing Symphony. two hundred and forty-third bar have 
Tiio orchestra will be considerably just roadtf a brief quotation from the 
angugented, the reinforcements com- Typewriter theme, when the Autoplato 
prising six Typewriteps, a Telephone, eutors with a triumphant roar, and 
two Luiotypos, an Bj; Autoplato, tour after ' chasing the Picas away in 
Large Picas, a I^ong . Primer, three succession of minor sevenths' and 
Double Octavos and two Double'Sext- tlieroby establishing a personal ascehd- 
uplo notaries (by kind permission of ency, dominates tlio proceedi;jgs*fur 
Associated N^^papers, Ltd.). the remainder of.the movement, which 

An impressive introduction by the ends in a sei-ies of massive oborils, an- 
Double Octavos is followed by an nouncing {con form) that hp’s there 
allegretto pon grazia ma non troppo in because lie’s there, an excerpt being 
Ifi-lfi time, scored as a donhle. trio made at this point from tho popular 
for the Typewriters, with Telephone marching song. 
obbligato. As might bo expected in The fourth paragraph opens with a 
so advanced« work, no shi^t key signa- short risumt ot the preceding subjects; 
turo is given. ^ The moveroei^t comes the music then booomos wiluOT 
to an abrupt "stop^ the second para- ^/nosMsttno neither time { 


I nor key signatures being given, until it 
roaches a climax with tho entry of tho 
Rotaries, and finally comes to an over¬ 
whelming conclusion on the seventh 
inversion of Uio chord of tlie Submerged 
Tenth, thesdiscord, in accordance with 
the best principles of iniKlem Caco¬ 
phony, being “ left to evaporate.” 

The- work is to lie performed shoijtly 
at the Caxton Hall. 


Hard Times in the West Indies. 

“ Among tho lot oi I<',atAb1es supplioil cx 
reeont aiTivals are the following 

Lucas Best Kiro Bricks. Lucas Bust Tapered 
Bricks. Best Bristol Hand Picked Temper 
Lime. Stc.Tin Pipes f to 4” dia. with fittings. 
|4.’ig Load. B^o Grit Grindstones. Sheet 
Copper .’’—Bang Oleaiier (Janwirn). 

“ ’I'bis big tract of land, if placed at the dis¬ 
posal of nion ready and willing to cultivate it 
until the owners actually require it for build¬ 
ing or otherwises would enable nearly 200,10.) 
men to cultivate all th^ vegetables needed by 
an average fafliily of, say, five persdus." 

Morning Pai>er. 

Are vegetarians so voracicfiis ? 

“ The simple folk of Devon and Cornwall, it 
is said, ntaiiilain that tho shades of Drake 
and Nelson have returned to earth to inspire 
their successors to omnlato their triumphs, and 
it is on record that from !May, 1803, to Augi^t, 
1905, Nelson was out ot his ship but three 
times.’’—rkc Malay Mail. 

A pity he couldn’t stay there another 
ten years or so, though, ot course, the 
Bleet still has the “ Nelson touch.” 



TWITTING THE TURK, 

II. f. 

With fucos Hushed and eyes like wine 
The men sat nuito alon;* the line, 

AtnA suine polemical design 
Was palpably in view; 

A Haro soared sudden through the nuirk; 
'I’hcy turned .unilinching towanl tlie 

And shouted all they knew. 

No ordered che<*r, hut eae-li man cried 
Thu sound on which ho most relied, 

Or just,invoked the Soceeij side 
Of which ho oiice.w.as proud ; 

A milkman happily “ Milk-o’d,” 
llystlf I simply said, “ Well rowed! ” 
But said it very loud. 

A wilder din you will not nieot; 

It hit the Itills, it shocked the Fleel, 
And many a hravo heart dropped a beat 
To hear fiie hideous ohoir. 

While the palft Turk, with lips tight set, 
I’eered out across the parapet " 
And opened rapid fire. 


For it was clear the Christian cur 
Intended something sinister, 

•And Pashas hastened to confer 
, On that hypothesis; 

S(unt*souIs, they felt pn'parcd to 
With stratagems within tljoir acope,^**} f 
But, Allah, what was this ? | 


Far down tho lines tlio Faithful lieanl 
And had no notion what occurred. 

But plied their triggers, undeterred 
By trillos such us that; *' 

From soa to sea tho tumult spread. 

Nor could a single man have said 
What ho was shooting at. 

Then spoke tlie guns, and gave it hot 
To tho offensive choric spot 
Where wo, who shrank from being shol. 
Had long since ceased to l>o ; 

.And even Asiatic Anno 
Disgorged u bolt of inonslrons plan, 
Winch fell into the sea. * 

1 would tluit night By/antiufi|f 
Had been at hand to hoar the hum 
And count tho exist, a fearful sum, 

Of so much S.A.A., 

For no one hut the Moslem knows 
Tho way the am munition goes 
•'When lie is on his day. 

And what of those whose mad Oaprico 
Had frightened lialf the Ciiersonese ? 
Did they, repentant, know no peace. 
And, when at dawn there crept 
A shoopish hush o’er crag and glen. 
Pray that they might bo better men ? 
Instead of that they Slept. 


Jknd a de^ipatoli, in pleasing wise, 
Spokojcf “ a datring enterpr'se 
Against some enemy supplies,*’ 


‘ Adding this tragic'note : 

'* The casualties of the force 
Wore sixty men extremely hoarse 
And one severe sore throat.” 


“ Guillotiiio Cutter, for bindery department: 
also for despatch; ineli^blo for Army." 

Lii’erpool Kelio. 

Wd iiope the Germans will not learn 
how -we disjiose of tho surplus popula¬ 
tion, • _ 

“Ot the many stories related of the Brinoc's 
doingr in France, tho most iutersiting wa.n 
(smtained in a letter from a soldier who' told 
how Jiis Koyal Highness loft his motorcar 
during the battle at Loos in order to examine 
the sitnation, and, on returning to the spot 
whone-the car bad remained, fonnd tiiat if had 
been destroyed by tRcbance shell.' Unfoitn- 
natoly there is no confirmation of this story." 

Kiting Paper , 

Wo note the word “unfortunately.” It 
confirms 'our vjew that sub-editors, as 
a class, always put. their r,wn interests 
liefore anybody else’s. ■■ ■- 


“Strakdviixb it. V. St. Jambs' Gatb M. 

Flayed this evening at Croydon Park before 
a snuill crowd of spectators. . . . the Greek 
Government took note of the Strandville 11." 

Dublin KrB'ning Mail. 

A welcome intimation' ‘that* Greece 'is 
going to play the game. 




















































































Novbubeb 3. 1910.} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CFfARIVARI. 


/'UASiUAbiA giving its decision, is endeavouring to he is glad to see that the visit of the 

CHAnIVARIA. asoertahi whether the proposal utnan- Bishops to the Grand Fleet is having 

As a counter move to our offer to ated from thirsty wives or parsimonious its eiTect, as he has lately heal'd of 
Greece of the Island of Cyprus, Qer- husbands. • several converted cruisers, 

mavy is understood to havS offered her •' » “Tj* 

the Island of Great Britain. The popular novelist wlio in eonsc- Hero is a pendant to our recent story 

qpence of over-indnlgence in g«)lf lias of the polite sergeant:—A British shell 
The Dailj/ Chfoniele. suggests that liod to have one of iiis riba removed, is had just landed in our own trench 
the new recruits should he called comforting Jiiniself witli the reflection without bursting. Two minutes later a 
Derbys, to distinguish them, wo sup- i that his literary style may thereby be corporal with the offending shell under 
pose^ from the other Darbys who, with iinpi'oved. Every Sunday-school l)oy liis ann presented liiniself to the 
their Joans’ consent, have joined flie knows of a case where an operation of .\rtillery Forwanl Obsorving Officer: 
Voluotcera. [ this kind was iininwliatelv followotl by “ Excuse me. Sir. With the Sergeant’s 

• i a striking development of the fominino compliments : ho thought you migiit 

Herr B.^iii.iN, wlio wjjs recently in-' interest. ^ o, , i like to fire it over again." 

formed by the K.\iSEn that German | , ! 

merchant shipping co^ild continue in: Under the new lighting I'ogulations; Moved hy a statement in a Foreign 
the future to count upon “ my especial: tlie local authorities in Kent liavo Oflice ropori; that tlioro has been a largo 
interest and niy Imperial protection,’’ decreed that at night-time peranihula- increase in the export of eggs from 
would have pivforrefl a phrase contain -1 tors must carry roar-lights. It was Italy, a correspondent suggests a motto 








mmlMi 




lil .1 "i 



for Italian lien.s: — 

1 will luy oil for TiisciilutM, 
Ami liiy thou on for Home I 
* 

In 01 dor to obtain copper 
for war puraoses the muni¬ 
cipality of Kiel has ordereil 
that local cable tram-lines 
ill the l<‘ss busy parts of 
tlio city shall lie broken 
up. Tlie iiiliiiliitants liavo 
suggested tliat there are 
several apparently useles.s 
wanships in tlie inimodiute 
iieiglihoiirhood which 
would supply a larger 
amount of metal with 
Ics.s inconvenience to the 
public. 

I 

’ The author wlio adver- 
' tises that lie will he 
'pleased to supply three 


ing more U’s and fewer ‘ for Italian hems: — 

E’s. ,i, . I I ^ "'ill lay oil for Tiisciilum, 

_ 1 . ' •..!!’! - \ii/l Iiiv* fr.ltrili 

^ ' ’ .' . I A . • i .‘" 'I'J . 

•“Greetings to cx-Presi- 
dent Kooskvki/i', who is 
sixtjAseven to-day,'* said 
an evening pajier last 
Wednesday. How rapidly 
the War ages some people' [ 

Last year ^Ir. Kooskvklt i 
was only lifty-si\. 

Mr. W VT/i'KK Vino .says 
tliat Avlien lie reaihi »ai p- 

ing criticisms uiioii the , - /wm ' iiij,l ii ,. 

conduct of the War he, • 
looks tlirougli Ins window , 

at the people in the street. ' _ _ 

and is always surprised to public. 

see the quiel. steadfast I ■ 

manner in whieli tlle^ are Cvu/^Ktenci'-iU khen l-iHh’ Sltnlfi. “]t osi.y ww-rs -jiii.m to staut- ; ;xiit,),f,r who adver- 

going about I heir business. m.K,.n,iATK! ” tises that he will lie 

It is a good plan, hut not - -'pleased to supply three 

always successful. The Kaisek got thought at first that liouters would alsi copies of his now novel, together with 
his view of the Irish people Ihrongh a he necessary, hut it lias now been .‘ifKI cigarettes, to any Service liospital 
Casement,and it was entiredy erroneous, decided that sullieieiit warning will he | that applies fortliein, is surprised at the , 
^ gjveri if, when a collision is iiiiiniiieid, number of seeretaries who liave written 

Giving evidence about a dog, a the nurse ])iuclu's the haln^ to ask whether it is ahsolntely nece.s- 

wituess at West Ham .said, “ Ife goes , , «ai \ to accept Hie offer rii hlor. JIo 

behind children, bites their legs, and The niiinher of Censors eiiiplojed at had no idea th^-e were so manyiion- 
walks on; no noise, no nothing." Thesis tlie Press Bureau being exactly forty, | smokers in tlie. .\rpi\. 

Wftst Ham youngsters unist lio in- and their ntiniito knowledge of English * * • 

cludediAnioiig our silent heroes. litcratiiro having lieen ilisplayed on In an apjireciation of “ W. G.’’ by 

• several occasions, Sir John Simon is Sir Airj'm u C'on w Doij.i-; wo read :— 

It is feared that the "No treating" eoideinplatiiig their iiicoi’fioratioii as “When lie was well on fowards Iiis 
regulation may lead to an increase of an .\ciidemy. They will hii known as sixtieth year, 1 have'»eii him standing 
wifo-beatiiig among persons of an “The Inimorfals -for the duration of up to l.oi'hwoon when iilan after man 
economical turn of mind, for, ,is one the War." . was hciples--at. the other wicket.” This 

Scotch laboinjr said to another, “ If I • * ♦ is perhaps hardly just to the other 

treat niy wife I’ll! lined £100, hut it ij In the debate on the War-profils hatsinen. Wliat could they do while 
ill-treat her I get efV for o.'.'.’’ jtax Mr. McKkxna said that ‘•nobody ‘‘the old man" liad the liowling? Or 

would propose a tax of this kind as a arc wo to infer that, contrary to the 
It if# stated that voprosontativos of pormanent ))arL of our n.scal system.’’ laws, l.,oeKWoou was liowling at botl^ 
working-mon’s clubs are discussing We lio|>e Ibis may lie taken as an ends'.’ 
with the Boaixl of Liquor Control a indication tiiat in the opinion of the 

g roposal that members’ wives should Govenimout tlie War is not going on ‘'UmK iiinniiifi a fliigon.m Au-traliim hack 
I made bo^rary members in order forever. ... , from tlwi front. ”—. 1/01 ihh< 7 /’u/ac. 

that they.mw bo able to pay for their • .1 It sounds difticuK. as well as painful, 

own refroshAonts. The Board, before A clerical coreespondent writes tliiti'i but presumably she used a hat-pin. 


vot. oxux. 


[Novrmheb 3 , 1915 . 


I’lJNCII, OR TUB LONDON CHARIVARI. 


HOW TO REVIEW WAR POETRY. 

{]Vtth aclciioidedyments to "'The Tim-'s’ Litemry 
Supjjlement.’’) , 

'riiKiii: nvo abundant reasons, f)l)vi<)iis etjou^'li to the 
cTitiral faculty, why very little of the verso occasioned l)y 
the War is likely to survive. Jn the first place, poetry for 
its production dcmand.-i a slate of niiiul removed from all 
iamiediuto pressure and excitement. This accounts for the 
failureof TvKT.fira, of all lliep(«*tHof thenreat lili/abotlian 
a^e of adventure, of Koruirr oe Lisi.n, who wrote tlie Mar- 
srilldine. .fust now it is almost impossible to enjoy that 
perfect calm, that indiflerence to one's enviromnont, which 
is tlie very breath of all j'reat poetry. The noblest of all 
lines ever written about S^ictory- the conchuling lines of 
Arii<roN’s Stimsoii Aijoinsti's —were composed somy tiim 
after the tragic tloath f»f the veteran anti-l’hilistine. 

It is the same with the passion of fjtive, wliich hears a 
close rasemhlancn to War, all tilings being fair in each. 
Poetry, as WouriKwouTH said, is emotion remembered in 
j trampnllity. It the expression of the sentiments uttered 
under stress of immedialo emotion in iMtciUKij Diuvton’s 
passionate sonnet- - 

Biiicc tluTO 'h IK) help, e mie lot us kiss and jiart- ” 
had licea postponed to a period of subsequent tran- 
t|uillily, bo would have made a mucli bettor job of it. And 
so, wlien Peace returns, as wo hojio it may some day, we 
bliall look for a rovival of pure song. 'I'ho Palace of tlio 
Jlaguo should ho a vcrilahle atiary. 

.\nother source of weakness in our War poetry lies in the 
fact that the poet does not speak from his owm heart (“ My 
thine own tears thy song must tears beget hut as tin* 
accredited mouthpiece of the nation. The War may or 
may not have touched him personally—we will goiieroush 
admit that we have known cases, oven among poets, of 
personal grief and personal patriotism induced by the 
War—but ns a general rule the wniter has boon wi'ighod 
down by a sense of responsibility to the State, of the claim 
made upon him to speak for J'higland. Wokdhwohth was 
sulTering from the same unfortunate obsession when ho 
wrote— 

“ 'Milt 111' lliiiii ‘.lioiiUl-.t III- liMii;' lit tins huuc ; 

KiikI.iikI h.itli need of thro ! " 

! ICgotism, which is the e-isenee of true poetry, should never he 
[•nn'rged in the choric “we," sacred to editors and crowned 
! he.ids. What poot ever wrote in the first jierson plural ? 
One has not forgotten ^I.vtthew' AnNoi.n’s lines: - 
‘‘ SVi‘, m ssiiic uiiktinwii I’owor'b i-iuidoi, ' 

Mow oil a riH irous line , 
r.in iicithcn, when wr will, oiijoj, 

Xor, vlicii we will, resign ” ; 

hvt one cannot rocafl any other aulhoritati\e case of this 
assumption of jilurality by a recognised English jioet. 

.\gaiii, how can a poot write about things be has not 
seen, oven if by an t'ffort of will lio pomuades himself that 
lie has felt them*? Sincerity is only possible when it is 
the outcome of experience. It is no good for tv thing just 
to happen; it must happen to the poet himself. When 
W\i,T Whwman wrote that most moving of all War 
piiems, his dirge for two veterans— 

" 0 strong dead-march, you }i]e<uio<(uo. 

0 moon imiiicnsu, witfi your silvery face, yon soothe mo ’’— 

ho must with his own ears have heard the actual music; 
fie must with his own eyes have seen the moon in question. 
Jhit how many of our War poems have been written at 
the Front? If Hiuksiuiade hud Jui a position to assist 
at file Battle of Agiiicourt, litfifHiglit have written more 
worthily of St. Crispin’s Day. As it \w» ho had ^ fall 
hack upon his imagination, that last resort of insincerity, j 


Tt should further lie remarked that the fact that every¬ 
body is thinliing the same thing at the same time constitutes 
a fakal difliculty for our War-Laureates. If an obscure 
friend of the poot dies ^leacefully of a zymotic disease, the 
theme may well furnish him with a genuine inspiration; 
hnt if a distinguished General falls gloriously on tl^ field 
of iionour, or some national hero is borne to his last resting' 
place in St. raiil'S or the Ahliey, any memorial tribute that 
the poet may write is hound to be insincere because it 
gives form to a sense of loss tliat is universal. That, of 
course, was the trouble with Tennyson’s “ Ode on the 
Death of Wellington.’’ , . * 

L^inally, we would say to our poots: Do yokyield to the 
very natural temptation to giye expression to those emotions 
of the cntiimnn heart that cry fo|^ articulate utterance, 
.lust Vrite from yourselves and to Jraiireelvos. Distinguish 
hetweon singing because jou must, and going out of your 
way to find something to sing ahodt. Do not go out of 
your way just because the War is tliere. Do not oharigo 
m a world of change. Keep on steadfastly in the old way, 
like the Jiaciiig News in another column. For so, liow- 
e\er long wo others may have to wait for Peace, you will 
know <>ven now the true peace that can oiih bo found in 
artistic detac'lmient. 0. S. ‘ 

PAMBI. ‘ ' 

(Ati Oriental Seajwrt.) 

Now all you gay young fellow's, who tight so hold ami Iroo 
And grouse at things in the trenches, hark to a Man of the 
Kea: 

“II.N.U." comes after my name, and what do. you think 
1 do ? • . . . ' 

Port Ofilccr of Painhi, with fever fioiil leh to two. 

\ million miles of, reil-hot sartd and a liundred xards of 
slime, 

.Vnd mosquitoes as thick as the Gerinan guns getting jou 
every tiny?, 

'I'hat is the countiy of Piinihi, and never a soul to sen, 

.knd I’m (he sanctilied Ofticer, with fever from nine till 
throe. 

Port? Well, majlx; there uscsl to be, hnt there’s nothing 
hut silt to-day, 

,\n(l oneo in a year a Isiat comes by in a hurry to clear away ; 
.kiid the Captains all cry, “ Ktrikn me dead, is this 
character still alive-- '* 

Port Officer of Panihi, with fever fro:n eight till fiijp?’' 

It has its points, for I never shave and I need no clothes or 
hoots; ^ 

I worrj^ along by the grace of Cod and the blessing of 
cheap cluuxiots; ' 

lUd, if you fellows are fed with your job and want nn‘ 
exchange—all right! 

Hero is the Port of Paiuhi and fever from morn till night. 

You got tlie glory, and so you should, for it's you wlio 
cany the brunt, ^ 

But there’s many a man in Panibi who ’ll never get near 
tlie Front, „ 

.And so, when yon ’re feeling a hit depressed, please open 
your mouths and sing, t 

“ Flanders is bad, hut Panihi’s w'orso,’’ and so—God save 
the Kino ! 

“ .\s tlio Itiiliiui humourist rrmarkuil of another Mory: ‘Si me>f 
0 Verdi, 0 bene 'rroviitore! ’ ”—Eveniruj Vajvr. \ 

Eh, mon I Yor Italian sounds varra Scotch I \ 
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THE EMPTY SLEEVE. 

Everythinq would have passed oil 
admirably but for his lack of savoir 
faire. Some excuse, porliaps, ought 
to be made for him. It is uot every¬ 
body who is capablo of rising to a 
great occasion or one that furnishes 
a severe tosl of good-brooding. Stilf 
he has nothing of tho parvenu in liis 
character, and indeed his pedigree is 
long and flawless, so that it was the 
more surprising that iiu should fail at 
th^inch. 

IIo must have known from the first 
that there was something unusual in 
tho air. Tho laughter at the breakfast- 
table may have put him on the .alert, 
signifying that tho strain of the last 
few dreary^months was relaxed. Ho 
hod been irritatingly restless the w’hole 
morning, follo\\jng one or tho other of 
us almut, upstairs and down, in and 
out of tho garden, as if he felt afraid 
of being left out in the cold. When 
anybody opened the front-door an hour 
too soon and went down the stops to 
look along^he road, Nigger was always 
beforehanfi, wagging his toil and gazing 
up with alert, perplexed, pathetic 


ex^n'ession of inquiry; and wlien the really tho only thing that mattered at 
critical moment actually at last drew the niomonl was before our ejes, and 
near and wo were all collected in the [although it was difterent as far af 
hall ho tried obtrusively to force his! appearaiuxis went from what it uses! 
way between us to the front. When j to be—well, there it w’as nevertheless, 
we heard a hoofer at tho corner and| That was where Nigger prosed siuji 
the taxicab came into view wdlh his ^ a miboruble disiippointmciiL Ho alone 
master’s face at tho window, be ran to seemed unable to accept tho sitiialion. 
meet it, barking recklessly by the side We talked more jicr&istently tlian ever 
of tho wheels till it stopped; but then as ho rested his fore-paws on tlie arm 
his’voice died suddenly aw ay. He of the chaV, snining su.sjiieionsly; 
was obviously uneasy in bis mind, then in (bo jiiost taetless manner iie 
allliougK for tho next few minutes, gave vent to ‘a prodigious siglj, 
until we were all assembled in the be laid the side ol liis blaek head 
dining-room, it was impossible for him [ the oinply sleeve, 
to get a look in. When his lurn at 


as 

on 


last came and he was put to the proof 
he dismally failed to rise to the occasion. 

As for tlio rest of us, wo tried to take 
it as a (matter of conr.so and should 
have succeeded if it had not Iveen for 
Nigger’s complete want of tact. We 
shouted and laughed and shook the 

old fellow's loft handlis if he had never _ _ ___ 

had another to shake; we puslied llie Hipped ovoVbomvrriiarbmn^^^^^^^ 
easy-chair towards him and kept on Jijto nvy patriotic mouth, 

saying how delighted we were to have 

him home again without a vvoi-d of Compulsory Liquidation P * 

mitigation, asking inimniemblo ques- .«Anau«rynu-Um(?of sliaroholdersiu 
tions without waiting for answers, for Ltd. has been hold.”--Adrlaido Poiwr. 


'J’O A JM’I’ROLHING E.\ld,0«)N. 

O MJi.HTV globe! O gas-filled shape! 

That bvvii}ed so lightly- in mid-air, 

1 ga/ed on you vvitli mouth agape. 
Wondering what perils man will dare. 

Nor recked of mine till someone’s bund 
So lavisldy, as you sped South, 
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that parit'd them, and seal tlie bargMfn 
in the prescribed manner. “S^cn- 
didly! ’’ she replied. “ I just emptied 


" Now he has to bark a‘Thank you,’ fully negotiated a sale with a tall stout 
FLYING COLOURS. irnsn’t he, and otl'cr mo thq right paw gentleman, was anxiously watching the 

It was Red Crdhs Day, and as I was of good-fellowship? " I united efforts of her customer and our 

piepai ing to go to tlie City Joan came A ^harp bark sounded as J spoke, I faithful and highly-timned dog to 
into the hall with Rip. and a paw was timidly lifted for me I bridge the gap‘of physical disability 

Rip is a new acquisition. Ifo had to grasp. I took it. Wo made a 
formerly heeii our docior’s properly, |)retty, though not original, picture- 
hut .his wife had declar-jd that she the intelligent well-trained hound and j 

wouldn't have a largo dog in the same ' the stern yot kindly-looking man. The | my 1 k)x for tho third time. One sove- 
houso with tho small baby th.it had .coloured Christmas Suiqdements have | leign, three half-sovereigns, and any 
just joined the homo ciiclo, ntui tlm luado foitune.s out of it. “Oh, you ^amount of silver. Roor old Rip’s nook 
doctor, after much anxious t hought, jr/mr! ” Joan exclaimed, clapping her ^ must ache dreadfdlly. I wish everyone 
had decidoil to keep the small haby hands. did as that stout man did. • He put in 

and get lid of (ho largo dog. There-1 “Not at all,” I said, wiping my a livo-pound note: and, just lieforo, a 
Ufion wo olVonul a relinod liomo, full |liand on my trouser-leg. « nice old lady and.lfcr diiughlcr put in 

hoartl. freedom of llio heart li-rug, and i "I meant tlio dog,” observed ,loan, i two one-pounders. . . . Hallo! Hero 

oeeasional uso of rat in tool-.shed, w ith I “ lie knows his part perfectly, T otdy ’ conios the doctor. Jle must buy a fla 

from 


the lesult that, a f<*w 
weeks ago, Rip came to 
us with a completely new 
outfit (collar with oui ad¬ 
dress engraved upon if— 
the doctor’s parting gift), 
and is now one of the 
family. For tho past week 
ho hadhoci) rigidly trained 
every day with a view to 
assisting the Red Cross 
funds. 

" 1 want Rip to have a 
reheaisal," .loan said, “ to 
see it ho knows his pail. 
Now try and look as 
Inueli like a stranger us 
possible, and then advaneo 
hml buy a flag.” 

1 walked to the hall 
door, while Joan, with Rip 
at her sidn, stood at the 
t hresliold ot the break fast - 
ivom. Assuming what 
Htkvknkon (I think) calls 
“ a glusl morning face,” 1 

strolled up. 

Will you buy a flag. 



P' ''" 1,1 II,''Jill 

I l-'S 


1 . ,1 1 111 ,1 1 


1 m 





fndcr tho lu'W rogu1,itioii it is ait oflouco to servo intoviif.itlng dtmk 
to au> jaihon who is tioiiiK “ tro.ited,” unlobs ho is also bciiiR “ trrated ” to 
<i uioal. It la not olvvav s easy to Ivll when >i “ tnsit ’* i( taking placo. 

Hut tho N<)n-Tro.itiiig Ki'giiUliou I’.itoiit Clip, holding ono lilo.d vvitliin 
the nusimiig of the .Ut, to b, attichod to all tuniblcraand glasses, makes 


Rip. There, he.’s 
gone past! ” 

The doctor, obviously 
in a hurry, had wliiz/od 
hy in his car and was 
airoady iqi a side-turning. 
] And so t<M) was Kip. The 
sight of his old master was 
too muoh’for him. WitI* 
a yelp ol joy lie was off 
like an arrow, and tlie air 
round us simply raitied 
I little red-and-wliilo flags. 
In response to Joan's pite¬ 
ous appeal 1 stiuted in 
pursuit of •our riehly- 
endowoif ddg, hut J was 
, liopeh'ssly Old classed fioiii 
tlio very start. No sign 
ot car or dog could 1 see 
when 1 leached tlie corner, 
and 1 dejectedly letniced 
my stoiis. For a quarter 
of an liimr we waited in 
inolaueholy silence. Tlieti 
Rip reappeared. His col¬ 
lecting - Ixix had ' fallen 
iff, and the ilagless 


Sir ? ” said Joan, stepping i P'>>>hc.iii fed peifootK s.iio. Wo also supply Rf>gul.vtion Heals lu neat imicushion had slipped 
forward ' P-^ch-'ges, extra servicMibl.-, sfmlHed and pnictirnlly ovorl.istiii|r, if diisleil ,.„,,„,i Lk tumniv 

101 wan . iiom time to Uinc. 'll,.- f’uhl,calls' h’nntdl,/Ideas,KUty ‘ 

" With pleasure, lie- _ “ It s all niy fault, Rip, 


plied. “How much?” I liope it won’t lain. I’coplo w on’t want Joan said; I ouglit to havo profided 

“ .\s much as ymi like to'give.” (Tho to shako hands willi him it his paws ag.viiist such a contingency. But our 
above dialogue is taken fi mil life.) ' are wet and muddy.” duty is clear,” she added, turning to 

" Well, lake my old gloves,’* I sug- me. I looked into her faeo and road 
gosloil. " Pillions can put them on for there what was alreaily in luy oxvn 
the cciemony .ind then hand them iniiul. Then together we entereil the 
baek, Heavens! 


ic¬ 

on 


“ Will five shillings-” 

“ Oh, how splendid I ’ 

' ‘‘Then lend it mo, will j^on?” T 
biiarked. " 1'vo left all my money 
my dressing-table. * Ivver snieo you 
.ive me that tiouser-pri'ss on my last 
irthday I ’vo- 

“ Oh, you uitistn't talk like tliat! ” 
cried Joan in dismay, 
yon re a stranger.” 


I must run. flood 

luek! ” 

"Don't foiget you’ll) coming homo 
to lunch,” called out Joan as I reached 
tho gatoj “and you are to fefeli me 
Rcmemiy!!' from my pitoh outside our hank.” 

“Wljjcli bank?” 1 inquired loftily. 


That ilwsu’t ease the Ananeial (Wo have a small sum in the custody 
preasuro a bit,” [ said as I urn iip.stairs. of the l’osTArA.STKR-GENKiuri). 
tXiid a ininuto later 1 had discharged ‘Tho ouo whcio our account is 
jiny liability hy jilacing two half-erovvAs' always overdrawn,” Joan cried bock. 

Kn flics box wliieli bung round ^ 

incck, while Joan took a Aag frorti It was on the stroke of one that I 

pincushion which she had fastened | reaohwl the banK. 

‘saddlewise to Ids back. 


bank and increased our overdraft by 
seven pounds. 

“ The \\.ir has xeriuusly affcctoil this tradk; 
1111(1 hutc'l korpers in Hoiiiu (if uuttiHah rrsoits 
were almohl throatcued with distinction.'* 
DublmJUt'ening Mail. 

From our recollection of Irish hotels 
wo fancy most of them would escaji?. 


“Even if the Qomuuig shotUd ho able to 
rush as far as Ooiistantuiople, thoy will alway 
shave to luaintain two trouts.” , 

Glasgow Times. 

" How have you got That is one of the drawbacka^f being 
[.pn ? ’* I asked, as Joan, having success- donble-faciKl. | 
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A LOST LUXURY. 

Wbbrk are they gone, the old familiar 
writer a 

Whose lucubrationa once adorned 
the ProbH, 

Voluniinoufl, mdustrious inditera 

Of serious leltora u|)on clioobe or 
chess, 

On cabbages or kings, on uiico oi 
mi ties, 

Phonetic sp^^ing or reforms in 
dress— 

Some eininont for their extrenio ur> 
banity, 

And others for their exquisite inanity ? 

mean,nol those who to their screeds 

, appended 

An alias expressive of their niocHl, 

According as they were displeased, 
offended, 

Or moved and prompted by solici¬ 
tude 

That some abuse should 1)c at once 
amended, , 

Some policy should promptly be ex¬ 
humed ; 

For still we labour underneath the yoke 

Of these indignant, curious, anxious 
folk. 

No, I rete toj.’feose alert quill-diivers 

Who ixnmrneath no bushel hid 

' • their hnt— 


Xhoso conscientious and persistent 
I strivers 

Who loved to set the peccant public 

r^ht. 

And, to the bottom of truth's well like 
divers, 

Weie always plunging, alwajs full 
of fight. 

And utteily r<‘gaidlcss of the )ihos 
Of irresponsihio oi nbald scribes 

Bnt now from I'l.iily, Late, or War 
Mditiou • 

Thois once familiar bignatures aic 
gone; 

No longer they fuihl tlicir blamolebs 
mission* 

Of argufying on and on and on; 
Vanished is Ku’Mno Covimon’s euuli- 
tiou, 

And hitsUod the priceless volte of 
Ar/GKRNON 

Ashton, who left on all he toucheilthe 

1 * * 

trace 

Of his sepulchral and funereal grace. 

Only one lingers yet,' whose mind 
capacious 

Pours out a floml of miscellaneous 
loi-e, 

Tlie sole survivor of the gmup sagaci- 
' ous 

Who cheex'ed us in theMays before 
the War, 


For single-hanikxl, like the good Hoka- 
rius 

Who kept the bridge in the biavo 
days of yore, 

Gloat Low I’Hrit bninoKK, apth named, 
continues 

To brace and stimulate our mental 


Long may his style, oxeellmg in 
hiuviua, 

Fulfil oui souls with delicate doliglit. 
Long may his wit, a psychic Angostui a. 
Collect our lifi'iniy appetite, 

Long may he hso to combaf (itni mi a 
And put that ii.iolancholy fiend to 
flight, • 

Himself serene, indomitably bland. 

The last and weiidlu'st-named of all 
bis blind * 


Commercial Osneroaity. 

'* A i«‘W journiil, QiieBlumt, has b<H.'n (<stab- 
Iishixl. It IS a tliK'ciMMkii) montlil> })«Mudical 
I for lit Im-nis m Kui|l ind. liolguns m Lctth- 
Iwoith who will luvutiou Tul ('iii/ln may 
have the jouni il for throo mtaUlib for a bUil- 
Lng.’’- The CUiiin (f-etihnoilli). ^ 

“Scotch Navvy iu nnllv two fawn 

and white, £.3 10« ” Tjteth Meiiiini , 

jNo, we are not faking any. It is loo 
! expensive; besides we don't like 
i brindled milk. 
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THE BATTLE OF THE ELBE. 

\ l.loxd’s tuURrniii slul(‘S tlmt the British 
Hte-iiniTs Auk. Ins, .ind Cilj of Jierlin, whieli 
wore deliiiucd lit llaiulirtr(( at the nuthreak of 
thr war, li II ' hceti sunk by tlio uii''iiij."J 

“l’\K iniliriiainoil lO 

time,” siiiil .Tuck In (Mieeks, tlio Mariiii', 
‘‘tliat tlio (Jerman Naw is tliiealenc'd 
with a ccrt.iiii liveliness." 

“I’m f.iir sick of tour niniouis,” 
said Cheoks 

“ This ain't a nimoiir. Cheeks. We 'v»i 
(<ot reality at last. 'I’here's heeu a hio 
cnj'aijonK'nt.” 



gels tho prize tlus^iunttjj|^0|(^ comic 
imagination. * i”' * 

“ I'ou see, theTObeoff Ham- 

Imrg was three British steamers, what 
had'tho bad luck to ^ in dock there 
when the War bi-oko/oat. Tbeie was 
the Ank, /r/s and t^ CityojBerlin^. 
For tholtwl'ipno I sympathy. 

Checks. Slic was ba^cappm at her 
christening. Well, it was a matter of 
a few days only. Cheeks, iixin’ up those 
poor steamers with canvas and wooden 
gims anil givm’ them the look of the 
most fciocious British cruisers. They 
painted new namo.s on ’t’jn ton, callin' 
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“ Siipjiressisl In (lie Censor, 1 .sup-^ them the/new, tho T/i/rr and tho-and 


]H)se,” sneered Cheel 


till' li I Jiaii nveui i(.i. Anythin’ 


Not at all. 'ho liaro details have | more desp’iate than Ihoso ships had 
lieen publishei Now I’m going to noxer been seen near ilamhurg, not 
give you the stoiy in full. since H.winNiiKi'K set up his institution 

“You know what a lot of changes f,,r tho great Jlerhivoros. All right, 
there’s lioen lately in the High Canal Cheeks. You can read the book if you 
Kt.itF. Well, Cheeks, those changes like. I’erkins pinched it out oj tho 


ain’t, been in \am. Tlio new blood has 
done what the oUl blood simply never 
lliought of. Hut, to give credit whore 
credit is due, a thing most niiirinos 
don’t undi'istiind, it w.is Hen H.m.MN 
who hud the hig idea tiist. 

“Ho was chiittiii’ one day with \on 
WiKiJ.iNn, tho well-known journalist, 
otlierwise famous as a nootral, and von 
Wn:u.\Ni> starts telhn’ Herr H.vj.lin 
wh.vt, a great m.vti he is. They weie 
siltin’ on the hanks of tlio I'1 IIk>, sighing 


Warrant Officers’ moss. 

“At last tho great day arrived. The 
(lerman b’leet was brought round tho 
corner, and many scenes of light- 
hi'arUsl joy was witnessed. Some said 
'At last!’ anil them that didn’t said 
‘Her Tug,’ and a few hutted in with 
‘ Deutschland Uelier .Ules! ’ Stokers 
shook hands witli each otlier and a few 
])o))ular fellers were even thrown iiutlie 
furniveos. 

Well, Cheeks, the action started at 


lor a cnjiful of wind, like all good y.47. a.m., tho first gun l)eing fired byj 
sailors, and Ihinkm’ of names for the tho Limhvrij, in ease you didn’t know 
units of {leimany’siioxx merchant fleet.” | tliere was a sliip with a name like that. 

“ You ain’t'alf got a eomie imiigina-1 Tlio Kaiskk and von WiKinNU^was 
lion,” said Cheeks. ! on hoard, the former gentleniun grittin' 

“H’raps so, hut I’ve been piovedjliis leetli and the latter makin’notes 
right often. Well, \ON Wii;ihni> was a besides grittm’ his teeth. 

■ hit sad. Ho’d just come oil'the il/i)/f/,c, I ‘ The (ieriiian Vdmirul—luayhc min 
I wdiich recently h.id a nasty attack of | Mt;)iNi i\i;, hut I ain't seen the (larcttc^ 
yoriHulitis in the jaws, and himimin’ in | lately- kegs the Kmskr to go below 


his head was tho Cierniaii sailor's eoii- 
stivnt refrain, ■ When will the British 
Fleet come out'/' He iioiiits out to 
Herr Bai.lin lliat the despondency in 
tho (Jerman Fleet is sanicthmg awful. 
What with worrying over tho enemy 

...1_!_ „ .1_. ...i _1 .. 1.1 .. 'It 


mastheair, ‘i^HR^fice Britannia rules 
the waves? 

“ Stowr Cheeks. 

“ Then, ’ Cheeks, you disbelievin’ 
Thomas, tho'cheerin’ broke out just,as 
it did at Trafalgar and La Ilogi^ and 
other German naval victories. But 
suddenly the KaisrA became grave. 
Tho^ was etein work yot ahead. ‘ Ii't 
tho guQS speak,’ he said, and von 
WiKOANn put it down. ^ 

“Well, the City of Berlin went next, 
torpedoed by a submaviifb what crept 
rocrklessly in under her port qtaHrlcr, 
Tho Iris stuck «out to tho last, and 
some of tho Gorman Fleet jjiped off for 
lunch simply because they wore sick of 
the sight of ^ler. Somehow she 
wouldn’t sink, although she lay bottom 
ujiwards with the German Fleet all 
round her. And if it hadn’t been for 
tho hajijiy thought of an .\diniral, who 
had her pushcil down with a boathook, 
r believe she'd he a danger to navigi*- 
tion now, Clioeks. 

“ Tliiit's the w luiJc of the story, ij'es, 
want a moral Well, T reckon wc 're 
lucky to haxo nothing worse to giouso 
about fliiiii Winston Chi itcniT.L.” 

IH'NCH’S WAR CARTOONS. 

in drawing the attention of our 
readers in our issue af Siqiteinber 1st, 
lyiQ, to tl^e Hditioii do Luxe Punch 
Cartoons, •k’e' iniidvertently made use 
of tlio word “ WiLAiiMAN ” to describe 
tlio boards on which the Cartoons 
were mounted. We are informed that 
this description was not accurate, and 
tlial the name “ Wh.vtman ” is the 
ri'gistercd properl y of Messrs. W. & (1. 
Ralston, Limited, to whom we tender 
an expression of our regret. 


l)ut he says simjih, ‘ My place is beside 
niy brave sailois.’ VoN Wir.iMNi) way 
quile as liiau'. Wlicn they impressed i 
upon him I lie danger ho just |^niilcd | 
coiilemjili'.ously. 

'■ Well, aftei half an hour the first 


w^eu ho ilon’t eoiiioout, and what with ' hit was m.wle. Who done*it nobody 
chafing with anxiety over him when he knows I’erhaps il was the Pumniem, 


does, the (Jcriuan sailor. Cheeks, is a 
mere shadow. * 

“Just at that Mioiiienl Herr Hali.in 
sits up. He’s al! a-shiver with exeite- 
nieiit. ‘What’s that 1 see before mo'/‘ 
ho asks ill husky xoice, like I’etty 


so called heciiuse old TiiQPITZ ain't 
aho\e li.ixm’ a mark or tw'o on ‘Holly 
foel’s Selicied,' war or no war. Some 
liolds ih.vt it was the Mollke, hut you 
couldn’t s.iy hi'caiise they wasalldasli- 
iii’ aliout so much and firin' on tho 


I OHicor Lloyd’s wlien wo done //ow/c/1 cigarf'W coci.aimt system 
! last Christmas. Von Wikgand couldn’t | “ Well. Chei'ks, tho fight was awful;, 

sue nothing, and ho feeLs for his Hoor and the German darin’ what tho papers > 
ticket. But Herr B.vllin don’t give call a by-wovd. Old sailors said there | 
1 fi). ‘I’m right,’ he says, ‘I’m not had been nutliin’like it since the bom- 
drcaniin’. It's tho British Fleet! ’ bardineiit of Hcarborough. Tho noise 
j^W'licn they found the hole ,wliioh 1 of the jpins wasti^ghtful and the smell 
WTeuand had chosen of tho firin’was just like gunpowder, 

eerie, IlerrBALi.iN had got it scbe'niied At the Auk xvent down, 

1 out; and it ’s him. Checks, th^t | and the Kaiskr sent up a signal to the j 


Commercial Candour. 

" Vi'ii -hdiilil not luibs A x'isit to tho Joo 
Soda Fountain. Hjiloudid xariotvof 
hot dunks is alwajs obtainablv lio»’ at X'cry 
II .isonablo jirioos..’’ 

“ All .ittractixo. dotachiHl (iciitlcinau's Cot- 
lago Kcsidinice. To Let, Kuniishod.” 

Attractixe, yot dotaohotl’/ We fear she, 
must have throxvu him ox’ev. 

Cricket in Roman Britain. 

From The Weslminsiet Gazette's 
memoir of W. G. Ghacl^^ • 

“ In tho ’sixties it was no unusual thing to 
haxc txxoor throe shootejs in an over; noxv- 
iidii.xs }ou scafeely get one shooter in asoason. 
At this time tho Marylebono ground was in 
a x’ory unsatisfactory condition—so wnsatis- 
faetorj' tliat in IM Sussex refusssi to play at 
Ixntl's owing to the roughness of tho ground.’’ 
We understand that tho Ht. Andrew’s 
Committee have lodgo^| a proteEf 
against this statement in the interests 
of tho Royal and Ancient Game. 


-1. 




• FEEDING TIME. 


Jock {aecustomed to the forimda of Ordcrty.Officcn). “Asx co^i'ijAiiiTB.? ’ 


BALKAN INTELLIGENCE. 

(How we are, enlightened on Ike situ¬ 
ation in the Near. East. Ang Day’s 

Nctns, Any Daily Paiier.) 

Amsterdam. 

Thk Salonika Correspondent of the 
Tijd telegraphs that important develop¬ 
ments are expected ere long. 

Bukarest, vid Athens and 
» Lucerne. 

A long interview took place yesteniay 
between ll. Bulteriano, Leader of the 
Conservative Democratic Party, and 
M. Margariano, Ijeader of the Reac¬ 
tionary Radical Party. It is thought j 
that tlfo interview may liavo an iiri- 
j5ortant bearing on Roumania’s future 
action; or, oh the other hand, that it 
may not. 

From the “Petit Parisie.7i’s” Corre- 
smndent ^t Sofia, vid Madrid, 
Buenos Aires, Pekin and Stockholm. 

(Delayed in^ansmisHion.) 

German agents are watching the! 
kitchemof M. BodoslavofiT’s Iipuse day j 
and night, to see that no food is served I 
to the Premier which might possibly j 
affect bis present mood or weaken his 
dMerrainationj^to carry, to the utmost 
^its Bulgaria’s co-operation with the 
Central Em^res. 


* “Wo learn,” says the Frankfurter 
Zeitimg, “ from an inspired quarter in 
Athens {rid Trieste and Berlin), that it 
is nef too luuch.to say that events 
ill (he Greek capital may mo\orapidly 
ere long. Meanwhile M. Zonopopho- 
graphos is confined to his bed with 
a chill. 

“King CoNKTAsxiNK granteil an audi¬ 
ence to the Penivian Minister to-day. 
This has gis'on rise to much comment 
in diplomatic circles. 

“Yeniyil Boy, of the Voung Tuik 
Party Jiid Special Ruvoy of the Porte 
at Athens, speaking at a dinner given 
in his honour by the Old Gi'eek Party 
last night, declared that the histoi'ic 
friendshij) of the Greek and TurkisJi 
peoples left no doubt as to the ultimate 
issue of the present situation. Greece 
must never forget what Turkey and 
her groat ally, Germany, had done on 
behalf of umall nations struggling to 
be free.” 

Amsterdam. 

The Copenhagen correspondent of j 
the Echo ae Paris learns from Salon- j 
ika, vid Lemnos and Nijni Novgorotl, 
that in high official circles in Bukarest 
it is rumoured that ^.Constantinople 
1)lie situation is consi^red grave. Too 
much credence must not jic given to 
this re{)ort. 


Borne, rid The. Hague. 

A highly-plocofi neutral just returned 
from Constantinople informs the Secdlo 
ihat tlio Sultan has conferred the Onlcr 
of Probity (Ninth Class) upon the act¬ 
ing German (Ambassador. 

Tokyo, via Pelnigroid. 

Tlio Washington correspondent ol 
.the Christiania Morgenpo.st telegraphs 
I from Salt Lake City tliat three-fifths 
I of the Bulgarian army have crossed into 
I Herbia, two-fifths are concentrated on 
I tlio Greek frontier, while the remaining 
fifth is to adOfi. a watcliing attitude 
with rnganl to itoujnania. Nish 

The .Aiistro-Gorman army is deletiR 
[UY Cf.nsom I. 

» Athens, via Berne. 

The return of M. V’enizulos to 
' power is hourly expecUod.. 

Athens, rid Buda-Pesl, 

M. Vrnizej.os’ retiremept may Fie 
regarded (so Reuter’s New York corre¬ 
spondent wires) as definite and por- 
j manent, 

I A telogiam from Sevastopol, vid . 
Rotterdam, casts doubts on biitli tho'h 
above statements. n 

Stop Pukss. w 

liukurestf. 

The diplomatic situation is appropi- \ 
ably the saino. 
































Slvihii (/i> her small son, nhn i» doiiitj a juj-sav j)ii..U on. the tiablxtth). '‘Bobbv, abi- vou ht'iu: thai 's a Sinwax i \ov 

Aun noiNCt?" 

Hobby. ‘•Wkix, you bj k, 1 cas’x xeui. until 1’\u donu it." 


match tho liilclicn, a palace with all where round ; they arc' of the Prussic 
AT THE FRONT, thorequ&omonts of a coal-ccUar except sort and verjr acid. -TPhey seem to l)o 

A MirjTinY humourist remarked the tlio coal. Our half-hoop roofings are experts it. jf/»:u'>d frightfuluess, which 
other (hiy that trench warfare was creating quite a furore round about., they get off their cliosts in short rushes 
hecoming u constant drain. Lastivintor Tho.se derniers eris of this season’s as it wore. Thus from 10 to 10.30 a.m. 
1 he privilege of being able to u rite home fancy ironwork were discovered loiter- comes a shower of rifle grenades; from 
and say you were up to jour knees in ing suspiciously among tho ruinseof a 2.30 to 3 r.M., an assortment of shells; 
water was so higlilv esteemed that no bam. For months every ollicor looked while wo have two brisk half-hours of 
oni* ever suggested hiieh a sacrilege as at Hiem appreciatively as ho passed, rifle and machine guns after dusk. In 
the jfraiuiiig of a trench. This winter and observefi to his friends, “ Fine si uff the small hours of the morning the air 
we fire reformed characters. What for roofing a dug-out 1 Wo must use [ is full of tho noises of bombous pro- 
remains of the trenches is as drj- as them as soon as we have a battalion to jeetiles. I rush up as slowly as I 
tho routine order pi-escribing for them, spare for cariviug them." 1 ended decentIj can to tho sap-head to inquire 
and on this theme theic is nothing their hopes by discovermg that a com- who is hit, and am informed by a very 
to write homo about. Tho Hritish jianj could ciury one at a lime comforbi unconcerned and obviously contemptu- 
Arniy lias made four drains to everv ably. NowJ write under the shadow ous listening-postman that the near- 
tremih, so wo have everv prospect of of their spieading caves, and our only ost bomb fell fifty yards short. * As tho 
u rainless winter. ‘ trouble is that one of those Genoials hours of the morning grow larger we 

Talking about constant drains we aic who kccf> liopping in may want to return to a shell and mortar diet; and 
si< rciluceil that 1 liavo had to take over know why vvo’vo been wasting time so it goes. 

a eompany, just for a few dajs, mitil tliat might have been spent on draining. There was once a very old-established 
I lu'V can get an officer.^ Ncveltlielcss, Two evasions present themselves, company comrauuder in our sector who,' 
except tli.it 1 have stopped speaking to In the fust place there is always a having had to furnish the brigade with 
2 )laloon comm.iiUlers, I don't put on good chuuco of passing tho mess off as report8ondrainago,cokoissuo,snipor- 
' a bit of .side about it. adiain. Alternatively I may remark scopes, a vviro-cuttingiiatent, tho health 

On the other hand jou must not lightly," My dear General, that old bun- ofhiscommand.andanevvanti-frost- 
iin.igmeth.it*l regard my duties lightly, galow' of oius was iiositivelj.' unfit to bite slush, and boing fmflier asked, on 
Gnlj V estevday 1 built a new jness receive eompanj in—much less to com- tho same day, to “ rejiort on enemy's 
kitchen. It is com 2 )lotely self-contained, luitnd one. When 1 bocunio liable to attitude,” • sent in the following illu- 
I and when it grows up and we borrow tho honour of your visits, I felt it my first minating wire:—"Enemy’s ajititudo 
I the electric range from tho Him oiqio- duty to run up a salon w orthier of your hostile." Anon came a brigade reply:— 

I site it ouglit to turn out anything upii’anK.” lly the time I have finished this "Please amplify your report on enemy’s 
to an eight-couisc dinner in l 9 bs time pretty speech the General will be at tho attitude.” Wnereupon the company 
thiwi it takes to persuade the to [end of niy line. On the word "rank” commander amplified:—“Enemy’s attj§ 

retaliate. * {F shall solute smartly and fall out. tude distinctly hostile.”' This oorro- 

Wo aro also making a new recei>» to ‘ Theie are %>till some Gormans some- spondenco was then closed. 

“ \ -- 





TO LIGHTEN THE SHIP. 

AfcqriTH (SkipjKi of tlie ijood ship “ Cabinet"). “BELOW »TiIEBL I A DOZEN JONAHb 'VS ANTED! 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Extbactks rnou ini: Diabv of Toby, Sr.P.) 

llmise of Lords, Tuesdat/, Oclober2Gth. 
—^NSDOWNE realises with increasing 
conviction that the life of a Leader of a 
Coalition Ministry, like that of the 
policeman, is no* a happy one. Kcpre- 
Bcnting Party Govornmont at least 
you know where you are. Tlie Par¬ 
liamentary host is ranged in two 
cafiips. .You and you* men liro into 
the fellows *)iyo3ite, and they liro into 
you. There is a simplicity jibout this 
arrangement that loi^s it attraction. 

Lamentable difference for Jjcader in 
eiU’Cr TTmien wbpn Co.nlif'.ioii (tovom- 
ment directs Natioital affairs. Sucli 
a body has natural unattraclivoncss 
of the Hermaphrodite. It excites no 
healthy encouraging enthusiasm. On 
all sides it makes eucmic's, overt or 
covert. Old friends and former col¬ 
leagues remain seated on Opposition 
benches watching M inistevial manneu- 
vr§s superciliously if not maliciously. 
This lack of support from old chums is 
not compensated for hy loyalty on the 
part of now companions. A life-long 
Conservative seated on Ministerial 
bench in eitlier iJouso is chilled by 
conscioufyicss tliat he is suspect in the 
eyes of the jiarty to wliich ho has 
attached himsclii> . 

This afternoon L. i.NspQW Nr., ulth his 
back to the wall, JJi^'praCtiscd rapier 
showing no lack of skill or strength in' 
the handling, found himself and the 
Government of which ho is a distin¬ 
guished Member assailed from all sides. 
LoKEBunN, in most pragmatic mood, 
began it. Neither House nor count ry 
has recently heard anything of the 
ultra-Eadical who, making his way to 
the Woolsack, in brief time so fax 
commended himself to Noble Jjords, 
lay and clericjil, as to disputo in thoir^ 
estimation the porsoxial supremacy of 
that stern unbending Tory, Isird 
TIalsbuky. 

During occasional \isits lo Iloxise 
he sits in silence, brooding over in- 
efficipnoy of a Government deprived 
of his collaboration. With grudging 
assurance that ho did not desire to 
hamper the Government or to damage 
the State by putting questions which, 
even if not answered in dchiil, would 
gratify the enemy, ho submitted a series 
suggesting that e.xpcdition to Salonica 
had been rushed, without tho approval 
of tho Government's highest naval and 
xnilitary advisci-H,and that full provision 
had not been made for its communica¬ 
tions and supplies. 

In guarded reply Lansdowne pointed 
out that Kt^'CHENEB, called to oflico of 
Skckktaby of State for W.in hy 
public acclaim, is present at every 


I meeting of the Cijlxinot, and is a party ] House of Commons, Wednesday ,— 
to aU*its decisions. liurning desire for presence of Wan- 


fjrotesque to suppose that }»o alloys Question 2/5 on paper, addressed lo him 
himself to be deflected from Ids course by Mobteno, imiflired wliat ho referred 
by pressure of civilian colleagues.” to in his communication to tlio Navy' 
In the other House tliis common- League, when he slated that “ through 
*senso refutatiou of irresponsible gossip our long delays the enemy bad seized 

a now initiative in tho Near JSast.” 
How wore those delays brought about 
\ Moi.tuno anxious lo know, and who 

\ was rcsponsiblo for thorn 

When Questions began Winston was 
(NT/K'H s'a s(!atod on Treasury Hctich cAattiug with 

' i f Lboyd Geoiiok. When Nuhiher 25 ou 

i ' readied, lo! he was not. 

VmwKl'UA I ' Moi.teno appealed to Si’EAKer to 

} know wlietlier there wore any means 

of getting an answer. 

“ Certainly," said tho SrK.vKEit; " the 
jl answer will ho circulahxl with tlio 

Doubtless. But tliat is not what 
* IT Moltkno w’aiitod, or what would jileiiso 

I I Braginalical riu.Nor.E and th(< 

I I Hustling Hoggi:, who luuTicd to his 

' assistance. Tliey desired to see 

Winston in person, hear his explana- 
lion of what was certainly a curious 
remark from a Cabinet Minister, and 
MT ^ jint a few Siijiplcnientary Questions. 

Tlioro was the yergoant-at-Arms in his 
Ills BACK TO Tin: w.vM..’’ cliair; w'hy was not ho despatched to 

Loan TiANbDowNF. bring in the errant Minister, handcuffed 

would have been approved hy hearty necessary? 

cheer. TIio Lords are not in cheerful calling on next Question, 


• Ills BACK TO Tin: W.VM.." 

Loan TiANbDOWNF. 

would have been approved hy hearty 
cheer. Tlio liords are not in cheerful 


mood'just now. The majority to whom httlo pleasantry impossiblo 

* Al FV.b •« «it1\i If\ \A/TVTa»*l/WT VITtitJ F\l K AI .1 bi 1 


a couple of yvars ago Hansdowne was Moanwliile Winston was otherwise, 
a rpv.'red. almost idolised, leader heard “oro usefu ly, engaged. Had 

him throughout in chilling silence. l«-ought down wi h him easel and 
Eh.s-ihc'is' <7o«c—Commons made fur- palettc. Seated at favourable point 
tlier progress in Coniniitte.* on Budget. o" Terrace was placidly em 

gaged in sketching Westminster Bridge 
u'/ Jl iJi.ui'P',lie hill tide of traffic. Eelioved from 

jl I j |1 111 strenuous xvork at Admiralty ho lia^ 

I ' u, I ||||W ill I given liimsi'lf up with characteristic 

I I ''' I H 11 11 liii thoroughness and impetuosity to pur- 

l<*s ^ , JieJ i H |||y|l suit of Art. Hopes Mobteno and his 

I ether friends below Gangway will like 

m 1 1 iliiillramff his “ View of .Westminster Bridge from 
the Terrace of the House of Com- 
moiis” when next May they see it 
i'S'i'lfii’n ei^ tho lino at flio Ei^y'iil 



Jii(stiies<i 


-Sitting devofi'd to 


• ‘ OTHKBVriHlS ES^ACKD.' ’ 
Mr. Winston Ciidrciiill. 


progress in Budget pill. 

Thursday .—Another word ruled out 
from rarliamentaiy usage. It is “ stam¬ 
pede." OuTHWAiTE iiiadvcrtonlly eli- 
' cited judgment from tho Chair. Amid 
I random i ulk about raids by Zojiiie- 
lins, he, addressing Hoxii: Secuetakv, 
casually inquired, “ Is the Eight Hon. 
Gcnfloman awaro that last night tlidro 
was a stampede hy Hon. Members 
from this Chamber hocauso they beard 
of a Zeppelin raid ? " 

Si’EAitER sternly objected to the use 
of the word “ stampede." 






Alleged incident o( Ifeiiibors bolting I Bminest done.- 
at a critical nioinoiit explained b} I paboed final atage. 


^Vrthub !ilAUKHt3i. Also .iddressitig 
IIoMB SncBbTAiiy, ho asked whetiior lie 


lifottci for Diplomacy First make 


W .18 aware that two iltmlM'is actually suietlial jou’ietoolate, tbengoalicad.” 
left the House? . 


“1 was speaking at the time,’’ lie 
added. Tluif explained ovoijtliing. 
Subject accordingly dioppcd. Ue- 


“Mr. ISalfour said iii no circmiiRlauLeH did 
(ho authorities coiisidf r lliat adof{uatu dnfi-mi> 
aRaiiist night attaihs by fCrpiiolius could bo 
provided by ai>rupUuos. On Wediiosday, the 


vi\ou by OnTHWAilK, wlioso UinuHi I mjj ^ yio uouthrr coiiditioiifi m tho 

ajipearance suggeateil that in the, Ijondun Rte.t rendered it iiuxipopapaipbU for 
meanwllile, in tbo Lobby and else- U'O ■•“'Ko “umber to go up ” 


wboro, ho had had ro»Tgh time wdh* , . . Gloucester Mizcn, 

Monlieis accused of fleeing in afhight TlubgivesyousonioideaofthodifficuUy. 

\vhen they heard a Zeppolai vast ^ ,, , t tx u ^ i 

\r .. 1 j I * “Wamiii a H^ne for hoaitby Baby Girl, 

coili ng. He now ‘^losped to make 


most absolute apology for baving con¬ 
veyed impiossion tnat ^rembois left 
on account of fear.” What ho meant 
to say w as that they ran off to protect 
their wi\ cs and children. 


A healthy appetite too, wo imagine, 
with bUch accommodation. 

“The pnglitv article in the Manclmtet 
Ottnuhati of ycuberdfti, from vdiieh wo give 


“I myself,*' ho added, “left on UstrootB olBCwborc, w the handwriting on the 
account of a gas-bag which was not % 1 ^ 


A KONDEAU OF IIKGRFT. 
(Fob 'iHR Stit op NoviMiiKB.! 

An effigy—a strange affair 
Of iiiicicnt clotliing, past repair, 

All stuffed with straw; and for a 
head 

Old rags, to which is sewn with 
‘ thread 

A mask grolohiiuo with baleful stare. 

Thus limned amid the bonfire’s glare 
Wc see you, WiLHiiLir, as it were 
Ill prok} ; in your royal stead— 

An eflig>'. 

We but regret. Imperial Herr, 

You ’re not in person fri^szliug there. 
You thing of straw', with staffing fed. 
Were your existence forfeited 
On such a pyre, then who y'ould oare 
An £-i-g? 


This another rmfortunale roinurk. 
Members seated near him Ik'Iow (larig- 


But unfortunately (hey don’t see it. 

“To-morrow (Sunday).—-Church paiade 


way looked inquiringly at each other, >FaU m’ at Barnes Bond, 10 a m (without 
ami angrily at him. Certainly xvtoffcrriftes).”—/larnts <r«d A/oif/rt/ic 
case that might hare been put diffe^ Whafceverjuay happen to themen their 
ontly. There are no gas-bags below Weapons are vtry properly to run no 
the Gangway. ‘ *■ ‘risks. 


“I tuet the captured Germah caiuron at 
<J-80 this momipg neiug brought by the Royal 
Artilh-rv on to tno Horse Guards Parade, at 
Birdcako Walk cnd.”--I)oitp De^alch. 

The Bird Cake-walk (We nrefer this 
arrangement) i^ only u^ o^riumphal 
occasions and ik the British .Tdrsion of 
the Gorman goose-step. , 
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Jitah SergcaiU (ileepuig in a ruitu'd farinJiouae aomemtJ^K in'Jf’iance). "HBun, Bukke:, jusi’ shlip olt and sbii if viir:iiu’8 a Fiiosf 
Doou; AKO, IA< lui«tu U, BHUI LtI" > 


‘ ‘I 

So W. G. is no more! Ciiokf'l itself 
lias sutlei’ed tlie ciuollcst wouikIs siiico 
August of last year, and now tho I'’ather 
of it is laid low And lus plain amII 
never i)e filled again 'Diere eoiild not 
1)0 another W. G.; thoie can ho, li the i 
h’atcs allow tlie game to rooovci, gioat 
criuketor >, hut Ihere can no\or ho an¬ 
other so imineasurahly the {?cate-.t— 
never another not only to pla\ ci ickct j 
as Gkacu did, ljut to bo tucket as 
Grace was. 

Crickot "and W. G. \\ ei o indeed one. 
Popular superstition and the leporfers 
bad it that he was a phy siciuii, and it is 
ti lie that, when a wicket-keeper sinphed 
liis thunrb or a bumping ball flew into a 
batsman’s face, first aid would be ad-1 
ministered in the grateful shade of the 
“ Doctor’s " board; but it was impossible j 
realljj' to think seriously of bis medical' 
activities, or indeed of any of his ac- j 
tivities off the flsld. Between Septem¬ 
ber and kfay one thought of hinv as! 
hibernating in a caa’O, returning to li^e 
with repetfed vigour with the opening 
of the sSason, his Uttfe moi^ 

imposing, hia propoiimhf;h Kttle moro 
gigantic; so that eftohp^fw the bat in 
hie han^i.as j .i;|«ISed to the wipket 
with that'ouviolibt rolling tumbling gait, 
Beeraed & mcaO-triflil^ implenidot, , 

With the mind’s vision One sees him 


in many postures. At the wicket anil commenting. But the pait of 
waiting, striking and running; anil oracle sat veiy lightly upon hint; he 


again liowlmg, in his largo round 
action, coming m-fiom the log, with a 
man oi} the leg boundary a little liner 
tlian bqtiaio, to catch tho young- 
si ora who lungod at the widisli ball 
(hia “ broad-and-buttcr tiick” \V. G. 


was ever a nisvn of action i .ifher than 
of w ords, slu’cwd and sagacious enough, 
but without ibotuiic. That bis mind 
winked willi Ulysses-like aciiicnoss 
c\ory oilier captain had roawin to 
know, bis tactics wcie supeib. But 


called it). One boes him thus and thus, j lie donned and dofled flicin with liis 
and eAen retiring fo the payihoii, oil her ; ll.iiuicts In oidinaiy life lie w.is 
tiiumphantly with not, of couibc, a coulcnt lo lie nn ordinary man. 
buflicicnt but an iwlequato scoie to his Altliongh bixty-seven, he did not 
credit - 1)1 with head bent poudoiing c\aclly look old; ho merely looked 
how il was ho let that happen ami oIiIim' than bo had been, or than any 
forew.ilijiiig himself against it ne\t hiicli pcrforiiici should be permitted to 
tinio. Hut to these reininiscout ejes ho. Tlicic slioiikJbe a diNpensatioi/for 
the iuos,t familiar and cliaracloristK- bUcfi iiiasteis, hy which W. G. with 
attitude ot alt is VV. G. among his men liis bnl, and John Hoiujus with hi'^ 
at the fall ot a wnckcl, when they cue, andCtN«rBV\ijLi with his juggling 
would cluster round to discuss tho implements would ho rinidcmi imnmiio 
event and, no matter how tall they weie, lumi Anno Dommi. Almost to the ond 
\V. G.’s beaid and bhouldere would top lie kept liimself lit, either with local 
the lol. Brave days for ever gone! matches, where lattcily ho gave away 
Of late yeais, since his retirement, moie iuiih in tho field than ho hit up, 
the Old Mifn, as he was best knftw n not being able to “ got down ” to tlie 
among his fellow amateurs, was an ball, or with golf or beagling. But 
occasional figure at Lord's. Mora tli.in the grant beaid grew steiulily more 
figure, a landmark, for l^e grew vastei grin/led and f ho ponderous footfall 
steadily, more massive, more Thonu-j«moro weighty. Iridcid towards the 
mental. What must it lias'o been lik8 he might almost ba\e Ik on a work 
to liave that Atlas back and those by Mbstbovios, ho cuIohshI and cosmic 
shouldoi‘8 in front of one in Ihe theatre' wertf hi8 Knes. ^ 

^t the big matches be would be s^n Peace to his ashes' _ Wo shall never 
on ond of the lower neats of tlie pavili^ look upon his like again. The days ot 
with a friend on either bide, watching Grace are ended. 
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p, .y innocence could be damiified by this I air (talk of it, I mean, not Zeppelins): 

^ 1 . simple domonslralion.j Why; indeed, j but what with the scandals at White- 

“ piAvouKNEEN. ’ it sttould luivo' como as a shock to so; hall and a masked rout at The Pantiles, 

Wiii'.N a nation is busy fighting for hardened a Court 1 cofild not cbnjoc- nobody had time to worry about the 
its o\ist(>neo it is^well that it sliould hire; she had danced before us at Castle Dutcli question. 0.,S. 

be constantly reminded of its noblest O’Brien, in the First Act, with both her »ss=s= 53 =sBa » 

tr.iditions. And here the maker of stockings off and wo hadn’t blenched, 
mitional pageants conies in. It is his Miss Lily Elsii; —a very popular 
part, with tlio assistance of the cos- resurrection—was always a delight to 
tuinicr, the wig-ni,iker, and sometimes the eye, and, boy or girl, she played 
oven the acloi, to aetd llamo to the with a fine assurance. Ilappdy for us 
oountiA’s ardour. ’L’his thought, no she was there most of the time; for in 
doiiht, IS active in tlio brain of Mr. her absence there was little enough to 

entertain us, thoiigli Mr. ILibkek’s 
scenery afforded a pleasant distraction. 


liouis N. I’viiKnn. and it would there¬ 
fore seem that it must liavi been 
ttirough mere inadvertence oi 
else a temporii i s aberration that 
he allowed liis choice this time 
to fall upon the corrupt and 
fiivoloiis Court of Chmilks II. 

'I’o suggest tli.it the chance of 
bringing togellier the Men\ 

^lonarch and the Mrn/i Wiihtii 
(in the pr-rson of Miss Liia 
Elmi:) diieitfd him fiom the 
right path would ho to east loo 
cynical a l•(>lI<'l•tiou upon his 
patriotism And ceilainly it 
could not ha\e been the mah' 
costumes ol the period that 
attracted him, for nothing 
could well he uglier or more 
liduudous. 

'fho comodj of Mai.0111 iwi-u 
is a very simple thing. Apait 
from the usual allowance ol 
pageantry it concerns itsoll 
almost solely with the fortunes 
of Patricia O'Jt) ten. To escape 
marriage with udoleslablcmau, 
assigned to her by a detest¬ 
able father (neither of tliese 
villains apiie.ued. so wo had 
to take them on tiust), she 
journeys to ijondon in boy’s 
attire, with the idea of {luttiiig 
her c.asc bolore tlio King, the 
most n.ilLinil peison in the 


OUR SUPEI^OPTIMIST. 
'rnoiTiii some people cry you nay 
Now and then, 

You ’v 0 a fascinating way 
With your pen; 

For youi- stylo grow^ntver stale. 
And tg every weekly tale 
Kven nesslmiats can wail 



'iJii: iloi hi: Ttf.vT I'v’j lU’iLT. 

Taliuia O'Hniu . Miss I.u.v Klsu . 

A'oii/ (Virt/ti'i J[ .... Mr. MiLLor-M ijin 


‘jven jjessimi#ts can wail « 

An Amen. 

Wlie^i our armies over-sea. 
You admit, 

Down along Gallipoli 
■ Ilavo to sit, 

Are >ou ever once put out ? 
Do you harbour any doubt 
.\s to what they’re.all about ? 
- Not a bit. 

If the Russians backward 
glide 

From the foe. 

Or till) turning of the tide 
iSeems but slow, 

Do you over cease to write 
Of the triumph s.xm in sight 
When the vlawn ejects the 
nighi,? 

■•••«. , Oh dear, no. 

By “ successes of the Him 
Never aweii, 

You insist that ev’ry one 
Ts a fraud; 

Soon for peace, you say, 
they ’ll MHO, 

For you take the “forward 
view ’’; 

.\nd I quite agree with you. 
Colonel Mauui;. 


pel sou 111 

world to.consult on a domestic matter Mi fiii.iinr did Ills he&t to coiivi'} the “The brido's travolliug dress was a khuki 
of this kind. Heie, her mission at once devastating seductiveness of tlfo *Mon- and skirt, and she wore a largo picture.” 

- ■ . WIntby Gazette. 

Artists hard-hit by the War are hoping 
that the now fashion will become 
general. 


forgotten amid tho^noiel diversions of arch, and Mr. Gkhm.u liVWRENcr (as 
" ^ ■■ with a taste for improvi- 

siitionj; Mr. Eriw.vni) Svss (as Mr. 
Scnrlaii/ /Vji/ys); Mr. (Iwkr Mack.vv 
(as the fatuous Ailinijton)', Miss Alice 
Chawiord (as the notorious Lady 


klio Court, she finds favour with tlio 
])oi)r duskj Queen (very homesick foi 
firugan/a), and then attracts the roving 
eye of tlie Monarch.' Her innocenee, 
however, dofeati him, and in ii spasm 
of geiK'rous virtue he resigns her to 
the aims of the onU honest man 
in liL-j eii/iynm/e. Plot thoie is none, 
unless we are to count the customaiy 
misunderstanding between theMcn’crs. 


TLo Editor rugrots very mack that no 
completely correct station of the Acrostic set 


j C'i(,s//cH(tt(«<)arultherestof thocourtiers m Uio last issue of the Quabiebly was corn- 
made a brine show with their convon- pl<*tely eonect.”— Navy League Quarterly. 
tial tugs and improbabililiof. So the Editor has very kindly sot the 

j By eontrnst Iheic was a refreshing competitors another puzzle, as above. 

. _ l»imdiiity in Ml. C Y. Fr.vnck’sP it/lir/ 

It arose fiom an exhibition of the lady’s O'Jff'tf/eHy and the Quem Catherine of "There was one child of the marriage, a 
legs before the assenihliHl Court in * Miss ATaEN'i; Beyli a, a vei-y charrainc ty>y ag<)d thtea yeara. Ho hi^ b^a, wounded 
Whitehall Palace. There l.ad been a little sketch. Mk. RnoixiLD Owen, ia’dghrUylffSI*' and had Ukoapart 
question of rivalrt in the matter of jvjlioso natural voice and manner lack coverod and^waPr 
stockings and the sliapoliness^liV^^hoy adaptability, was not veiy happy as again.’’— Morning 
covered; and Patncia, wlio Was in tho^Pofwia'ji lover. Sir Arthur Markh’ 

habit of wading through her native bogs I ought nto add, in justme to Mr. demned the enlistment' 
with lifted skirts, faih>d to hotr htr, Parker, that theie wai War in the to look into this case. 


Be now re- 
itum to tho front 

bo bfs cou- 
'^oys, ought 
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THE BALLAD OF THE RESURRECTION PACKET. 


Oh, hlie m lioiu tlie tl<cp watpi, slic s sa(p in pmt onto 
11)01 (•, 

With shot ’oles in tlie funuol winch wcio not thoie licfoip , 
Yes, she s 'omc, deaiie, ’onie, .in’ wo \e 'alf the sea, inside t 
Ought to 'ave sunk, hut she couldii t it she tiled. 

An' it was “’Omo, dcaiie, 'oine, oii, sho 11 hi mg us 'onie 
some day. 

Boilin’ both lails undoi in the old swoit way, 

Frco/iii’ 111 th* foul weather, ft}in’ in tlie fine. 

The losuuection p.ickct of tlio S.iU 'Oiso Line' ” 

If she ’ll hooii built for sinkiu slie’d ha\o don* it long .igo, 
She ’a tiled hei best in ei eij sea an all the w inds tliat blow, 
In hurricanes at Galveston, pampeios oil the Plate, 

An’ icy Capo ’Oin snorteis which lico/o you while )ou wait 

I She ’a been aslioi o at Valhpo, \lgoa Jlav likew ise, 

Sho’a bioko her scicw shaft oft Capo Pace an’ stove ’ei 
bows in ice, 

She’a lost ’er deck-load over boat d an’ ’alf ’ei bulwarks too. 
An’ sho ’a come in with fiio aboard, sinokm’ like a flue. 

But it ’a “ ’Oiw?, deaiio, ’ome, oh, sho gets tlici e just Iho same, 
Beekin’, leakin’, ’alf a vvieck, scirreil an’ stove .in’ lame, 
Patch ’er up with putty, lada, tie ’er up with twine, 

The resurrection packet of the Salt ’Oise Line! ” 

A bit west the SciUies the sky was stoiiuy lod, 

“To-night we 'll lift Saint Agnes Light it all goes well,” wo 
said, 

«But we met 9 slmain’ submaiine aa dark was cumin’ down. 
An' alie ripp^ our rotten plates away an’ left us theio to 
drown. 


V bit west the Stilhi s wo thought liei suic to sink, 

Theio w.is ’alf a gale blowin’, the sky was hl.ick is ink. 

The seis begun to mount .in the wind begun to lliundei, ^ 
An' every wave thal tome, oh, wo thoiiglit twould roll ii 
uiidfi 

.Butitw.is" Ome, (If 1110,'onie, .III sho 11 get tin le aftci .ill, 
Steainin’ when she lan steam, an' whin she tint she II 

I iiawl, 

I This ■^cai, iK\t Jill lain 01 stoim 01 shine - 
The lusuiiiitioii paiket of the .Salt 'Oise I.me' 

Wo thought about the bulk euls wi woiidiud it they'd 
last, ^ 

An’the cook'c stiUliid gio.uiin an iipintm o< the p.ist 
Hut thinkin’an’gioiiim’, oh, thev wouldn t shilt thewitei. 
So we got the pumps a w01 kin Hint as Jhitish se.inieii | 
j oughtci 1 

If sho'd hei n a tuitk Imti she d avc gone Iiko a sloiie, 

\n’ why bill, ilidn t sink is a thing as lan t he known , 

Oui aims was made of lead, mu hacks w.is split with 
achin’. 

But we pumped oi into poit just beloie the di\ w.is 
' bleak'll ' 

> 

Foi it was " Omc, doaiie, 'iniic, ob, she 11 bung us miie , 
some day,— 1 

Don’t you 'eai the pumps a cl.uikm’ in tin old sweet wiy’ — 
This yeai, lievt jcal lain 01 btoiui ui shine- 1 

She's the lesurrcction packet of the Salt Oisc Line' ” j 
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THE DIARY. 

“ l<'riinccsc!i," I Haiti, “ what was [ doing yesterday ?” 

“ I liavon’t the remotest idea," she said. “I don’t keep 
a wateli your iiiajtnings and your ont'goings. I've got 
quite enough to do to look after niysidf.” 

“1 do not,” r said, “perceive in you tliat willingness to 
liel)) the distressed whie.h is f>ne of the most precious 
jewels in the crown of woinanhotid. You might brush up 
j your nieinory a l)it and lielp a chap.” 

I “ But wli\ does a c.hup want to he helped?” 

I “A cliii}),” J said, “wants to he hnlptsl because lie's 
posting u]) his rliaiy. I give you my word of honour, 
ifraneesca, my mind is a perfect blank as to what I did 
yesterday. I can renienibei' (juite clearly things that 
linppened lifty years ago, but about yesterday I’m utterly 
lost.” ' 

"Very well, then,” she said, ‘•J’ll dictate. Ai'o you 
ready? Cio. ‘ .\fter breakfast, wrote an epic in twelve 
books'—they're always in twelve books, you know- - 
‘ wiped out II 0 .MKH and )>ut YIii/roN on a back sp,at. After 
luncheon called on Ijcird Kitciiknku at the War OlVic-o 
and submitted my jilan of ciimpiiign. He seemed much 
imjiresswl, hut- 

“I wish," 1 said, “you could manage to lie serious for 
about half a minute You ilon’t seem to realise what this 
means to me." 

“Oh, yes," she sai<l, " I do. I know your happiness 
depends upon getting it right. However, it you don’t like 
my lirst e.H’ort. 1 ’ll try again." 

“No, don’t," r said; “it only put?, me oti’." 

“'I'ln'ii you’ll ha\«! to he put off. J.isten ; ‘(lot. out of 
bed late. Shaved with safety razor, (iaslied myself twice. 
Spoke gi'iitly hut lirmly. Had a hath. I’ut on hlue serge 
suit and hlack hoots. Breakfasted - egg.s and hacon. Bead 
Tiiiii's. (iloomi<>r than ever. Then 

“Hurrah!” J said, “f’vegotit. Don’t speak to me. 
Let mo w rile it dow n quickly lH.'foro 1 foi gel it. There, it's 
down." 

“ How frightiully e\ciling," she satil. “ Bead it out. at 
once." 

“Yes," 1 said, “here it is: ‘Went to Jjondon hy the 
11.1:^ train.’ You can’t think what a rcliel that is to me. 
It's so jolly (o feci that one still has a memory." 

“It must h(>.’’ she saiil. “But it won’t do to put too 
groat a strain on it, you know. .11 's a gallant meinoi'y, hut 
you must ride it gently." 

“'Pliei’e you go again.’’ I said. 

“Do 1?" she said i)ensively. “I'm wondeiing li'ow it 
feels to have a niemory ,'ike ilnit It niu^l have taken a lot 
of training.’’ 

“Oh, no," ] said, ‘‘not much. jiist does it.' 

“ .\iul that," she said, “ is how diaries are made, is it ? ’’ 

“Yes," 1 said ))rondly, “ lh.it's liow.’’ 

“ But what’s the poitu ol it ? ’ she s.iid. “ Why do you 
waul to put a t.hing like that down in your diary ? It 
doesn’t soi'iii to he so tremendoiislv inquuianl, after 
all." 

“ Oh, Francesca, " 1 s.iid, “don't you see?- Sooie day, 
years hence, you and the ehildreii- -they ’ll all he grown up 
then, hy llie way, but no matter* you’U all Ite sitting 
round the tire in the library, and Muriel will say, ‘Let’s have 
a read of Dad's diary,’ and you ’ll fetch it out of its liox and 
perhaps you J1 pitch on this very entry and read it out: 
•Went to Jjoiuion by the 11.12 train.’ And then after a 
moment or two Nina will Say* V'JCbiub- was Dad’s favourite 
ti'ain,’ and Alice Avill say, ‘ Wlwt li good J,rain-cat6her l>a,d 
was. You don’t iind many like him in these days and 
Frederick will say, *1 wonder if h6»wore that funny bat of 


bis: ’ and so you ’ll all spend a very pleasant evening over 
the old diaiy and the 11.12 train.” 

“ Vou toucli mo deeply," said Francesca. “ I see there’s 
sonie'use in a trivial diary after all.” 

“ I'm glad of that,” I said. " I will now complete the 
record for the day. fjet me see; ‘Lunched at Club with 
Billingtoii. llel.uniod home by 5.50 from Paddington. 
Di’illeil with pbito'on of Volunteers after iHnnor.’ Thei'e’s 
the whole day for you.” 

“ What a good driller of Volunteers Dad was! ” said 
Franco.sca with a smile. 

“He did his host," 1 said. .“And let me tell yon, 
Francesca, that if you ever drill a platoon '4-horo’B ono 
thing you must beware of." 

“ What's that ? ’’ she said.' 

“As you value your peace of niind," 1 said, “don’t try ' 
and got them roar-rank in fi'ont. If yon want to break up 
a column of fours into its component }>articles all you’ve 
got to do is to shout out, ‘ On the right form platoon ’ (or 
left, as the ease may lie—whichever ought to bring the 
rear-raiik in front) and watch the result. It’s enough to 
make a cat laugh, let alone a Sergeant-Major." 

“ But Sergeant-Ahijors <lon’t laugh, do they.? " 

“ Not nmcti,” 1 said. “ How can they ? They pas-i 
their lime in a world where everybody is always making 
mistakes and nobody is ever as smart a>'. ho ought to he” 

“ Have you liver," she said, “tried your Sergeanl.-Majoi' 
with your diary? lie might get a smile or two out of that.” 

“ H(>’d have to jeniiiid it to form two dee]> lirst. That 
would he an absolutely essential preliminary.” 

“ I'll rcntemlier that,’’she said, “when next 1 drill my 
weeklv hooks." H. C. L. 

ar'ms and the woman. 

i' Till' luilitiirj anil n.iiil fo*''!***- lattoning has sprcail to 

iiiaiiv young women in Tznuloii, who aro u...'iig the iiamo ami often 
the )-egimeiit.il badge of thi-ii- swains iiidelilily iiiurked on their 
anns.’’— /Mil)/ /'.’.ryjn-.ss. | 

' Amelia, 1 am haunted hy the I bought 

That'this dislres,sing nows refers to you: 

That, tiring of the comuioiipbiee, you sought 
For something now. 

And rushed off in a mad impulsive mooil 

To ill) this foolish thing—to he tattooed. 

\ fashion that would shock the eomiuon throng 
Is just the thing in which you would delight; 

J hope with all my heart that J am vw’ofig, 

But, if 1 'm right, 

Your tolly will effectively prevent “ 

Afy showing off my one accomplishment. 

Foi' out here, in the midst of War’s alarms, 

We sometimes have a sijig-song, and, you see, 

I always sing, “1 know of two white arms 
Waiting for me: ” 

But if those arms with pictures are hedeckoil 

1 sing no more. My repertoire is wi-ecked. 

Xo/r willed bn Ofticcr cinixori/iij Irilers. 

Dear Madani, this intrusion may secui rude, 

But I, alas, have suffered with the rest. 

If up to now you haven’I been tattooed. 

Might I suggest <• 

You go and get it done without delay. 

Send us the hill. We 11 very gladly pay. 

A Bath Sevival. 

*• .\L -I o'clock 0)10 iiioruiDg the Firo Brigade arrived and washed 
its imposiug front, which is much the better for the process.’’ 
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. * AT THE PANEL DOCTOR’S. 

(uiitUimii {ti ho has Octn sUadily uii tiiuj J< i tin hsi hoiii) ^oi to M \r AJ\ , I’Vi. OM \ coMi mill lo llMMi A sioiiY 1 
blAllUD ] AM \M I k ’’ 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Ml Piinchi, bluff of Leanu I Ihil s) 


kiiiUuif' woollin M sts fill Iho {'tioines, oi floiliiif' a ooinpany 
lilt the s ill) ot tihkb m pit nishablo !>} Nhn .inaiii 

siiKC I ha%e told )ou alumt tiu goveiiioss nieil f si> 


In these da^s a faii\ fantasv In Afi 1 Vnsti \ coiiiis who e\iiitiiallv tuii's out lie the ii^htfid claiiinnt Jt is 

like a bicath fioiii tlie old liajipiness How niiiu m iis is ill ovcillent loohn^ with, m one jilate just a susjiicion ot 

it that lio has been (oiiipelhn^ oui liuf?h(<i with tliit allegoij tliiown in as ballist. And whit atiuiiie f< i a 

delightful jumble ot niagii .ind iiiodcinitN oi whuh he Chnslnias Pin' 


owns the seeiet ^ And lioie the latest sloi\, In hmf 

Aiithoiiiif (SAfiiH, IluiJ n), shows wlia'I 1 iiia\ i ill the 1 am inclim d dehbi i,itil\ to i ill Miss Afiuiouii Jlowi n 
A hsin\doimiila as potent us tvei Take a stodgv 1 imil\ the Inst of oiii costume iioielists f know ot no c iie who 
tipeii ot lattei da\ Subiubia idd i fiscmitifig goicimss i in so till a hook with the atm< .phiK ot Hit jii t oi 
(Ml A>S 1 IA, if he will allow me to sij so sums some whose chaiaitiiswi ii thin liiu fi liluis with so (ompel- 
thing of a specialist in nice go\(messes—this out is own ling an an ot custom Thi litisl ston ,<1 
cousiij to hoi who iiiiiiicd llie Man fiom Blank U i/ s), T/ii/ir/s (Mi ini i s), is the stiongist, though not the most 
^and tianslate them all to faii>land as iightful hms to pic is<int, woik shi his itt gnin us It is a ti.igedi of 
the tin one ot that kingdom Tluieissoui scheme Jhit clashing tempu aments, with in oid plot, told often hi foio 
only the authoi, in his own giaie faced wai cun tell by man\ wiiteis, m minv sittings fi m the authoi of 
you the countless solemn ahsiudilies of its woikmg out Otiullo anw xm{ TIk huslund Ik le is f lamis Monti ay of 
Myself, ot all the Wibbeilfy ^tmipsun famiU I got niosi (rtenilhsh, a CiUimsIic Scots loid, who, (ommg as a 
fun out of yie danghtei, who had been tukeii uiiwill heicth disappioimg \isitoi to the gi\ life of eightc*eiith- 
ingly fioin a coutse ot lectnies on hteiatuie, anil was centuii Hologii i, is suipiisod hv an o\eim isteiing passion 
frankly boxed wiUi the pomp and cnemiistarice of afaiiy and elopes with the toiing (iioiaiina, a lo\il\ Pipist, 
court. A boredom entiioly icciprcKsitecI In hei attend idanghtei of a notonous putiici in house What follows is 
ants,4ill they clieei up on hcaiiiig fiom the loyal note wh'at mmifably iiinst haie followed such a union The 
book that it was “after he had come undei the spell mstiument of tho catastiophi'is the cliild, whom fninaii/ifl 
of Petiaich and Boccaccio that Chaucei pioduced hislhas si'ciotly nceiiid into the I’aith which lo\e lor hei 
wondious Tales.” Though e\en thou, says Mr .Anstey, "it husband had made bei outwaidly nnouiuc When 
^pearod their luteicst was due to a imsappiohonsion ’ 3/e«///iij/leiins of this he kills his wih* and i ilually'his 
]^t I 'vyill not try to describe the tiials of this ill suited; son ,}so Thonoeloiwaid the tale nun is b\ daikoning 
family, nor their endeavouis to propitiuto their subjects by pathj to the end that was foiesliadowcd at its stait All 
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this lattoi' iialf of the Ijook is pervaded with such a sense I liini my approval. Nothing seems more unnecessary than 
of doom ami horror that the effect of it is almost unbearable.' to sry of two brave types that one is braver thw the 
I Tliat is why, though I congratulate ^fiss Bowen whole- ^ other, and when " B.-P." claims that the cou^ge oPa field 
hcartedly umai a piece of imaginative writing that reveals spy is something greater than “the ordinary bravery of a 
imsus]}octcd power, i cannot exactly recommend the I’esult soldier in action ” he may be right, but ho rufiles me to the 
to those in seurcli of cltecrful entertainment, or a l>ed8ido last feather. Anyhow, if, as he says, “the pluck of the. man 
soporific. Certainly not tlio latter, for the dullest reader who goes out alone, unobserved and unapplaaded,^ and at 
would be hound to stay awake till the turning of the last tlie risk of his life, is surely something more admirable,” 
page- and probably afterwards. So don’t say that I didn't it is time we had a new word for this class of patriot. So 
warn you. infamously disroputablo has the word “ spy ” become that 

I w'ould suggest that our amateur military experts should 
1 am one of those weak-minded persons so lacking in. cease from their self-imposed hdwur of telling, us how 
morals that, if a criminal came to me ami told me his the War ought to bo managed and find an< honourable 
latest exploit and seemed to expect my sympatliy, I am name for those bravo men (pfl our side, of course) whose 
sure 1 should say, “Splendi' old man ! ” words to that ohservatio.os are of so vital a value, 
efi’ect. 1 am afraid 1 must 

iiave taken tile wrong point ^ I am very much obliged 

of view wlien rciwling '/’///> \ v C , to Mi. Kobrut A. Hamblin 

^fnn in Motiri/ (Mri.i.s ano f ’ A for introducing me to him- 

Boon). Tlie stoiy ojiensi ^ ’ - - /& \ '^‘’If and The. Heart of 

with f/7(i7i'.S'/owra plotting; ( vw ' Joanna (Long). I pass on 

and achieving the murder. fi B& , ^ the intrcxluction, feeling 

of Ids rieli cousin, whose! ' i Ajw ■ pretty sure you will really 

heir ho is, and goes on to I . , xliis ' ^ ' like the author on this first 

relate his subseijnent ap- '■ \®SHb^O acquaintance, dismal 

prehensions lest tlie crime' ^ !enough <tliougii most of 

ho traced to him. All the i ^ what lie says may lie; and 

time that 1 slunild lia\e ^ 

lieen recoiling in horror '' he has cliarmed into oxist- 

from Wick 1 was making ence will win your heai'ts 

myself his aocoinpliee. 1,' " IJ \ make you, or almost 

follow'ed liim aliont, saving, i , ' 11 —' ) j make you, forgivo the gloom 

“Ass. you’ve forgoltoii to: . , '> ') !«h6 is calloi' upon to illu- 

hiile tiic revolver!" and. . ^ By J| | mine. Bokiiig that beyond 

"Don’t leave tliat obvious unufujynriL’livtlR |genial the life of astriig- 

chie. \oil idiot: it ’s the lii-sl ' . .x'• 7 •. c ^ jn ‘...idortaker and his 

thing* thov’Jl look for;’’ ' ' Ict'innp; ^ iH ' family in the East End is 

with the result that, as the ^0^- / BViLDf:'R:i Wi,' ■ l'*i''le to he a sordiil one, to 

net elosod moi’e and more ^ , riwl all abont it with enjoy- 

si'curely about him. f he- : iiient requires, besides truth 

came qiiitt* depressed, and ^ the writer, which is liere 

‘felt, when he liiialh sliol ,^ triumphantly present, some 

hinist'lf- -lliereis no capital /contentment, none 

pnnis)uv<>nt for imirderer.s ' S ^ common tliese times, 

in fiction- that I Inul lost a in the reader. Sol shall 

friend. Jt was wiong ol J AbSlOls. .iulvise you to wait for an 

him of course t 4 ) allow an in iiu; ah or n iuiknukk nu; Lami.stcumioi uoks xot evening of good news, with 

inmaientmantogotoprison i-nsuncts, wjiki. havh MAor. him wn.vr nunmlight, liefore 

inhissteiid, hnt we )ilotters ’ . discovering how.Vr./f»VH)s«r 

cannot hotlu'r about lrilJ.’'s. I have not v(‘t not rid of tlu went hankriqit, say, and Hfrs Tone went hungry. After 


. mmiwm 
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was w'long 


TllK Kl J.lNti J’ASSIGN. 

K\i,n in 'iiu; All or n iuiknokk nu; Lami.stcumioi uoi;s not 

lOUOKT HIS COMMiatCIAl, INSTINCTS, WJIKTl HAVK MAOr. HIM WHAT 
hi: is. 

I have not yet not rid of tlu went hankrupl, say, and Mm 


I am very much obliged 
to Mi . Kobrbt A. Hamblin 
for introducing me to him¬ 
self and The Heart of 
Joanna (Long). I pass on 
the intrixliiction, feeling 
pretty sure you will really 
like the author on this'first 
acquaintance, dismal 
! enough (tliough most of 
what he says may lie; and 
(|uite certain that the lady 
he has cliarmed into exist¬ 
ence will win your heai’ts 
and make you, or almost 
make you, forgivo the gloom 
[she is calloi' upon to illu- 
■ mine. .fiOAiiig that beyond 
l^ejdal the life of a strug¬ 
gling '-...idortaker and his 
family in the East End is 
liable to he a sordid one, to 
, read all about it with enjoy- 
: iiient reffuircs, besides truth 
I in the writer, which is liere 
(riumphantly present, some 
inward contentment, none 
Loo common tliese times, 
in the reader. So I shall 
iulvise you to wait for an 
evening of go^id news, with 
' a bright nuMinlight, liefore 
discovering how Mr.Knwser 
Vone went hungi’y. After 


feeling that poor old Vink Inul rotten luck, 'riie late agreeing to accopt, for Art’s sweet sake and forlifi^ 
Tojtf G.vllon, whose postlimnous viork tlu* tale is, had lho|as above suggested, a story that is depressing hecauae, in 
knack of stor\-telling. ITc was never shiw off tlie mark, spite of a sort of happy ending, its prevailing tone otdrab 
i and, once started, lie did not allow his readers' atlmilioii to ;trage<ly is so remorselessly )) 08 sible, yon will very likely go 
lliig. The Man in Motleif is a Issik wliicli, if yon read tliat on, as J did, to gninihlo at one or two minor things—<iue8- 
sort of book al al.', you Will finish at a silting. Jt is an tions ecclesiastical, where one would like to raise a point of 
ingenious story; imleed the trouble with t'hek was that order, for instance, and a matter of poison that seemet 
he was far loo ingenious. J tolil him at tiie time tliat lie rather a pity, and ot a ballet girl that is rather more* 
was making the thing mneh too complicatisl, but he would than a pi'ty. But I think yon will agree in the end thaA'' 
not listen to me. Tin' Heart of Joanna is a Iwiok of real value and even of 

w . ^ ))ower, and Joaium lierself delightful. ^ 

1 it.-Genel’al Sir IIobkbtBADEX-B owKLL.in Mji .Uirnture.i 
rt.s-u .S'/iy (Pemison), gives ahundant proofs of liis resourceful , . c . > o 

courage, and his little liook is most genuinelv welcome as ‘A Pi..wi; in tub Su» Coaipasv. 

the work of a man who has agmn and again held Ids life in S ^aXl^geffiai^y fieS 

hiH feo long as Jio it) he has done Wife not objcctodtoif capablco! speaking twotlireelines.** 

and Vhy he did it, and is w haw wo may do some *' ^ Bro. 

of it cui’selvch, 1 am with him all the'''tinie? It isionly In the circumstances described most wives would regard 
w’heti he begins to general^ tha^ 1 cease to extend to this as an ahsui'dly inadequate allowance of tongue. 
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Auarivadia jhas been promised that the intogrity In an appeal for recruits issued by a 

OrtAnlVAnlA. of herJESminre shall be preserved. As certain liondon battalion it is stated 

Gbbicant has admit^ th4t twenty* he hates goihg back on his bond it that “ men joining have the knowledge 

seven of' her submarines have been wiQ save him a lot of trouble if the that it is one of the best-fed regiments 

oac^ht in English nets and has eono- Allies capture the wretched place for in the Army, sii meals a day being 

plained to neutral Powers of this themselves. served.’' We learn from the Front that 

metfmd of capturing them. She con- ■» in preparation for the advent of those 

aiders it would to more in aeec^- A Parliamentary chronicler infonns Gargantuan heroes theoominnnioation- 
ance witii the*traditions of British us that as the Pbimi;! Minister talked trenches have lately been widened, 
sportsmanship if they were taken on of the low percentage of losses undor 

the fly— the GBHT-fly for choice. naval transport Mr. B.viiFouit slowly Following upon a Press campaign in 

, *** ' leant forward and solemnly touched favour of “ Polar meat" a Berlin ros- 


charm of it is that ship, though lave served bis purpose just as well. (vvliale steak)" on the days when 
temporarily shattered, can be put to- $ hutcUor’s meat is forbidden. A customer 

^ther agam in a minjjte. TheKAisEBl It is stated that the Primate of | who tactlessly asked for WalHsch Bay 
IS greatly taken with the notion, andfiluNOABY has ofTerod to the military | was iiirormcd that it was “off." 
is trying hard to got a.-~ ' . ' “ ‘ 


gpeoimon for Admiral 

'ARPiTz’sChristmas tree. 

$ 

It is rantoured that 
fn view of the increasing 
preponderance of women 
intiieFatherland “plural 
maniagea'i will shortly 
bo authorised. Having 
set out to be super-men' 
the Germans may end by 
being super-Morraons. 

# sjs 

• * 

By an arrangement of 
long standing the*KAiREn 
acts as godfatlior to the;, 
seventh and eightlrsons 
born in succession to any 
of his subjects. With 
the desire of encouraging 
the production of “ can¬ 
non-fodder" for future 
use ho has now extended 
the offer to seventli, 


^ . iCfi '•■'j 






A HINT TO OUE ADMIEALTY. 

PtilMV BaHY DESKcN to Tl'MlT THK (SURMAN FLEET TO COMI. Oil. 


The Literary Touch. 

“ Mr. Parker . . . has not 
attempted to aceominodate 
great events to a dramatic 
tale. ilisUiry is merely Ins 
background for a story drawn 
from his imagination. While 
ho was about it, ho might 
havo druuk more deeply of 
the fivporion Spring, Ac., 
Ac.”— (tlobf. 

“ It IK unioiolly aimouneed 
tlint a Kiissiiin fleet in the 
B.dtic Sea to-day bombarded 
the liutU‘ries and harbour 
works at \'.irtia.'’ 

Monwuj Paper. 
Theymust have borrowed 
“ the guns 9,000 feet 
liigh” which, acconiing 
to anotlior journal, the 
Italians have been using. 

“TI)o unf,ueceh.sfill might" 
p.ir.iphraso Bynin (liiis. 
‘Never the ehe.ip bu>iiig 


eighth, or ninth sons, even though authorities all Hie chiircli-holls in the ehunce. tlm dear selling opportunity, and the 
a daughter or daughters may havo country in onlcr that they may be ‘■•apit.il tnguth.'r."—(ri/a/'fimi. 

intervened. ' If the present shortage transformed into cannon. Eosidents But surely Browsino h is already 

of food contii^pes there will soon he yi certain parts of the Metropolis parodied Byron tims: “ Never the 

many Esaus in the Qodfatherland, are hoping that the Aschbisliop of time and the place and iho loved one 

ready to sell their birthright for a Canterbury will 1 k‘ equally patriotic, all togetlier." 
mess of pottage. ^ 

Wo, regret to learn from Mr. and “ralKoinvUcnivfriondstopartakoofsiip- 
Among the news-items circulated by Mrs. EusfAcn AfiriEs that after the i)cr <iuito < 1 /i/vvni m place of the bountiful 
the Embassy In New York to show Docemlier is.suo the publication of their '“fs^ dTstlict." 

^SSSti:i?fi;rrta’p£“o >“• “'-ab - 

the German Derby for 1917 ai'e one over. Among the reasons for this step •’Uiie o jear. • 

hundred and forty-five, or nearly as is the iniinber of subscribers Unit have ^ Sinecure. 


hundred and forty-five, or nearly as is the iniinber of subscribers that have 
many as for tms year. But the gone to the Front; or, in other words, 
Americans aw b^eved to bo more the shortifoe of " nuts." 
impressed with the number of entries 

sooured for the British Derdt. It is a mistake to suppose tliat tlie 


■(lAi’Aiiu, kfollier’ii - Hi'lp^ Comfoitdblo 
hoiiio. No cliildii‘1 The Tjitdt/. 


secured for the British Derby, It is a mistake to suppose tlial tlie „ j ^ t , a , 

** official restrictions placed upon Fifth “'I’he Sandwich iKlanda are soparaW fiv.m 

«• #XT 1 11 A* j A other liiuds broud cxuaiibo aikI groat depth 

Th^fufcuiwof Conafcantm<^leia caus- of November celebrations were due to oi ne» . . . Tho uniouo i>o‘sitiou of tho# 
ins some anxiety to the Kaiser. He feiw of Zeppelins. The fact is that ialanda inmid-Atlanticiaof vastimrKn'tance." 

• “ — . A •._ Ai_ _ TT _ -t 1 _I* mi... tr^:.ii^.A M 


has offered it to Greece ior keeping recent debates in the House of lairds 
of the War, and to Bulgaria for have pereuaded the Government that 
coming in, rod to Bussia if she will the criminal intentions of Guy Fawkes 
make a separate peace, while Turkey 1 have been grossly exaggeibted. 


int debates in the House of lairds Tin- W’mWcm U'o/W. 

e persuaded the Qoverninont that Ob, this world-war! Even tho Band- 
ornninal intentions of Guy Fawkes wich Islands appear to havo abai do led 
e Itoen grossly exaggeibted. their Faoific attitude. 


von. ox 



PUNCH,' OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Novbmbbb 10.19 


MOF. 

I UTTt.K wony when I’m told 
'I’hftt^my orthography is gauche: 

I spell it “Bosch,” though scholars scold 
And all the mading linguists liold 
I ought to spoil it “ Hoclio.” 

Tii't ovei’y ptshmt have his fun 
And every learned prig his hwl; 

By any name heucatli llio sim 
It's mj opinion thiil the Hun 
Would smell abotit as had. 

Thus, where the horder-feuco is laid 
Between tho Belgians and the Dutch 
(And when you strike it in tho shade 
Electrocution’s artful aid 
Deletes you at a touch), 

The Eethorlanders, Ijing low. 

But taking neutral leave to seolT, 

Have found a name hy which to know 
The Teuton hoast, the eomuion foe - 
They call I he thing a “Mof.” 

This wor<l (I like i*. well enough: 

Tho spelling’s Dutch, hut let it pass) 
lleans, hoing tunlainount to “Midi,” 

A cylinder of hairy stutf, 

Also a sillv ass. 0, 


REX OF THE TRANSPORT. 

In the dark ages, when the hattalion was still uncertain 
of its fate and the men returned nightly to eomfortahle billets 
and long evenings, ho was doubtless the property of some 
up-to-date brewer, who regarded him without enthusiasm 
us an item on tho asset side of his balance sheet. Among 
so many others it was not to bo exjieeUd that ho should 
attract special notice, but one likes to think that even in 
those days ho Isire himself proudly, as a king should. 
(Other horses may have l)i‘en sulhui or restless as their 
moods prompted, hut ho stood aloof, removed in thought 
' above tho things of earth, serene and stoical like Maiku’s 
AnUEtJi’H of old. I‘orhai)s he felt that his hour was soon 
'■j'io strike, perhaps ho w’as up-homo by faith, intuition, second 
sight—call it what jou will; or perhaps his own calm 
strength alone siistalneil him. Certain it is that he came 
to us without he.sitation and without fear, hut also without 
rejoicings. It was as d he had but stejiped into the place 
prraatod for liiin, which he knew was his by right. 

From the very lint his claim was never ejnestioned. 
Fot this lie w'as partly indebted to the dignity of his 
bearing, and partly to tho beauty and immensil \ of his vast 
frame. .“lie strode our little world like a Colossus,” and 
to us of the Transport .election, watching the smooth jilay 
and ripple of his mighty muscles, ho seemed indeed loss 
suited to perform the menial tasks allotted to him than to 
delight the pure soul of the artist. But most of all I 
think he owed his supremacy to his oye. ‘1 large, dark 
and compelling, it seeinod to combine the wisdom of 
centuries with the naive worfflerment lof a child. There 
were times when one could reaB in it the pensivenoss that 
i^ born of knowledge, and tunes when it seemed to look 
out on the world with an air of gentle surprise. Thus, 
when, standing at ease during,the loading of his G. 
of i( wagQi) ho heard tho regiii^ntM ■habd strike up within a 
when he I)egi« of him, he mer^'^urned .pn feO'S'O of mild 
---Yet Ha that gaze there was an unquestianable 


tinge of mute contempt for beings who oould derive^ 
pleasure from such useless and undignified pursuits. 

W'bjto we,'however, thought to disoem a mystio abot- 
uess from common interests and desires, his cotnpanions 
saw only a firm concentration of purpose, a rapt intensity 
of thought, which they dreaded but could not understand. 
Because of this no horse would face his glance. iK is 
rumoured that at night-time, from his place of honour on 
tho light of tho line, ho quelled disturoance by a turn of 
the bead. It is certainly true that since his coming no 
picket lias had to face the fear of a stampede in those 
dreaded small hours before the dawn,>vhen tho grass begins 
to rustle mysteriously and long shadows creep alwat tfie 
liorscs’ feet. Equally is it true that no picket lias ever 
seen liim sleep. Sometimes \n tho chill of early morning 
he iiai) hefiu noticed slowly and sule'iinly alternating his 
weiglit from one hind foot to tho other, but for tho most 
part ho stands four-square and motionless throughout the 
niglit, keeping watch and guard ovoi* his subjects. Sleep 
he doubtless must, oven us every living thing, but it is a 
concession to the flesh w'hich he makes grudgingly and 
in secret, as lliough ashamed of his own weakness and 
afraid lest lie should be found unworthy of his trust. Al¬ 
ways he Buccciyls in retaining such a moasuro of ins facul- 
ties as will onalilo him to he found awake at each reourHng 
inspection of tho line. 

Wlien at last Reveille sunmions tho world to anotMr 
da}’s woik, he suhiiiits to having himself groomqd without 
protest hut with eviilont boredom. The only evidence of 
interest in tho proceedings which ho displays is when, his 
nig having been loosened, lu' reaches round and drags it 
carefully from his hack. It is liis one parlour-trick. Ids 
.sole expression of giatitnde, his solitary tribute to the 
sujierior intellcc*- of Man. By it he admits his dependence 
on (ho powers that guide his life. Failfcig it we might 
I have admired his strengt'i and rcsiKicted his serenity, but 
vve could never liavo loved him.' Bei'«.:so of it we know 
I that Ids detachnunt is th.at of tho philosopher and not of 
the cynie, and that Ixmcatli Ids grave exterior tliore beats a 
warm heart. 

Some day, when the War is over, ho will return to civil 
life. His brief reign (mded, he w ill take liis place once more 
among tho ohscuri' and civilian legions of tho prosperous 
brewer. Will In* look hack with regrot on the days of 
his kingship, or will the memory of them, like a bright 
jewel, help to sustiun him through tho dark yearn that 
must pass before ho goes down-hill with his last load? 
Time alone can tel) lint we who know him in his greatness 
and must desert him in Ids poverty wish Idm the best 
wish vve knovy; a painless dropping of tlie truces and, when 
the time comes, a dreamless sleep. 

‘<The Uinor Horrora of War.” 

“ Tha lollowiiig list o{ iirticlrs sent gives some idea of the work 
of the Coinmitteu in respect of tbo Hoytil Scots daring the past 
twelve monthsSeeks, X4,1G1 pairs ; gloves,3401 pairs; shirts, 6797; 
mufllers, ‘27H8; helmots, 2196; haudkoruhiofs, 2780; Tommy’s 
cookers, 1000; insect powder, 1700 tons, die., tx."~Scolsman. 

“ Wo return to find tho University yet further depleted in numbers, 
though not’far short of 1,000 undergraduates are at present in rssi- 
deneo. Tho 600 odd dons also still about thus enable us to muster 
quite a respectable UM.”—Cambridge Magazine. 

The senior members of theUniversity have their uses, then. 

“ £3 Bkward.— Losr. Oct. 2lBt, about 10 p.m. in taxicab, between 
Hippodrome and Great Titchfiold-street, brown Fen Stolr, Minx." 

Morning Heper. 

It is to be hoped that the loser deserves a better sobriquet 
than she gives herself. And is " Minx ” sure'tbat the fur 
was stole ? 
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BANQUETING AS USUAL. 

Ooo {to Magog). " WBLIi, HBEB 'S * TO WAB-BCX)NOMY 1 " 





























liiil ft/ Mouiiu now oi n is DK'>‘> ’ 

Votlui Foil! V Tin 11 1)1 \ II \\n\ 

Ilitlti/ On, T Mf ( I M) I \\A 4 M HMD ur 1) 11 SKI 1) 


Utl'ousli I 'H'l >K)t uietluiUd fioni Uio inouiint whon ni\ oiiinious weie 
INSIDE KNOWLEDGJ: cxpiessiHR tin-opinion 111 It fill V nii> iiduinlH.iU(l 

'Wr have had ihfi eitidiiulinan/ 1 h( J to soonutu li tliolii^liosl adanmldo dopic-o ^VIletlIelol no Rouin.inu will display 
tnte)cept, on its v ni/to “ Thr JJathi ol infci.’nsily), also piess for lecogintion an> M'llcily witli legairl to joint action 
Tclajnqdt,” the Jolloutiui de\pat(h Then siihiciciuj mij he (liiineiual with the Contial J’owen is known to 
//o»» the Sphini o/ the Balkans ] hiit it c in with tiulh ho puduated that 11 itain jiidgi's who ha\o watched the 
It is right that the Biitish N ition , tlieii iiilluinte must toll though 1 am diploinalie contest at close qiiaiteis or 
should be appiiscil of the ciucial fact niifoitiin itiR not fiee to entoi into monl illy loconsliuctcd it, and whoso 
that tho whole question of Italian details tlio Knowledge of whu h would I mi ws aio at nn disposal Inanycaso 
activity m the Balkans tiuns upon the dispel tho-,e appeaianccs that leinl it would be i lasli assumption that such 
peremptory need of establisliing in how eoloui to the opposite belief i nd(> ivouis as 1 in ly ha\o made on iny 

far boUigerent tction may pio\o to hi > The attitude of Roumania is still the own put to inlliienin the couise of 
congruous with tho lesouices at the subject of iiuuh iinsappitheiision injhistoiy in negotiations that may be 
disposal*of the Consulta and m how \llu(l*diploinatic cucles in spite of published elsiwyieie- hue piovcjl in- 
fartheymaypiovotobepiopoitirnatdy my aiticlc of 1 ebiuaij 13th list Vnd fiiutiious 

adaptable to tho realization of Mlied heio lot mo si^, m passing, that on I caincslly hop6 tint llio pregnant 
aspirations. This tiuth was levealod those days when notlnng new liom facts lioio cuijshasisid will bo dilfy 
in a telegram which I have just locemd my pen is leceived in lainduu the weighed <uid icckoned with 
|%om a source that I am not at liberty diplomatic alinosphcio might well he Meanwhile Vtliins is positively wce- 
to divulge; but I have hist-hand bghloncd by the lepimtmg of daily in villed witb Ceiinaiis , 
knowledge to guide mo, if any guiclanc e staliuents of my formoi contiibutions i 

were desiderated. And the oonclusiuu duiingtbepasttivoyoais. Tins should , .i,„ .. 

talhes exactly with my foiceast of last prov e a safeguai d against a dang^i oiis ^ . ^la ^oman s trnjk ■ of puahmg 

May—unfortunately overlooked at tlio lapso into newildeimont on tho pait of u ,i({iinst the wall <tra).p it at the ferrule 
time. On this point tho Giolittist civilian opinion in the Allied counti ics end with the iiKht hand, then place it behind 
Stampa, tho Salandrist LhotnaLe For though much has liappeneci since |j‘° Iwty on tho left hand side Next, place 
jtr. s .1 T> ■ T i 11 ” 1 v. " 1 .1 tho loft hajid on tho hip wnth tho vrm cn- 

and tho Briandist Fujato are those pronouncements wbre made theie ^,,,,^ ,^0 stick, then simultaniyiualy pull 

all in agreement; and satisfaction is has Ixien nothing to vitiate then (on-Uxth the nght hind and push with the leff 
exprestKm that the DiUonist DatUj elusions, or what I may call their ami This sounds rather complicated but is 
approves their attitude. continuous applicabihly or adapta-i*«‘‘*ly'®''y 


Sh( iild \oiu umbrella turn inside nut, 


j Other extnpioous conside^ions of bility to fpture conditions which liad| Kien/ujntan s WeeUn. 

an influent^ character, which it would yet to be created and which differ | It may be for Every woman; but to the 
poctune to analyse at present materially from those ^taming at more man it seems lik 
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THE GAP. 

1 \i,\v \YS try to 1)0 uoighhourly, l)iil 
poopio \)li() kc*p Ik'Us wliioli aro not 
cliiiiiuxl u)) tiio a nuiiuncr 


hpfure iny hoot batteries had time to As regards jour anxiety about 
get into action. t , Thomas's internal alTairs, 1 will make 

1 am wi-iting inerelv tb prepare you further inquiries into his food acooimts 
in case a similar raid shmdd be made and let you know the result. By the 
ort jorir properly, especially as the | way, 1 notice that Bai’sons, in the High 


Tlieio is a small paddock al tlie 2 )red.itorv loree was seen to he marching Street, has some odd lengths of wire 


hot tom of inj' garden helongmg to a in single (ile through a breach in j'our 
innn named [•’otherton, and, owing to own defences. How are jour artt 
the Statute of Mortmain or some other chokes ? Your.s aincereh, 


silly old enactiiieni, the hedge dividing 
this field Iroui nij garden belongs to 
Potherton. ()l cour-.o it docs not on 
that accmint iclii'ic to act foi hotli of 
ns Itdoes its hcs| to hound my gaiden. 

But the otlicr ihn 1 noticed a f.iii- 
siA'd gaj) in tills hedge. I ha\e no 
objection to such a gaji ns a gap, hut 
w hen it acts as an c.iily door for jionll r\ 
to enter mv gaiden fiom I’etherton's 
demesne, it is time to see about it. 

I saw about it. f wioleto Pidheiiou 
as follows ■- 

M\ DKIK Sill,- I ha\o 
hesitated to diaw' jonr ,it 
tent ion before to a small 
m.ittei'which is causing me 
some annoj ance, hecaus«> 1 
dislike complaining, hec.iuse 
I halo writing let lens, and 
hecausn I had not .sulli- 
cientlj diiect e\idence till 
to-daj that anj dependants 
or chattels ol joins, call 
them what jon will (I ha\e' 
called them seveial naiiu's),' 
well* the c.iuse of the an-^ 
noyance. ' 

This mol ning, howe\ei, 1 ' 
found my wile's laiomile 
flower-heil tom up, and 
several fealheis (enclosed) 
adhering to mj side of the 
hedge (it either side of a 
hedge helongnig to joucan lie said to 
ho mini') at the hottom of my garden 
If your luMis wish to dig theiiiseUes 
in, could jou not give llusu some' 
facilitit*s for doing so on jour own 
jiveniisos, or al least proteni their doing 
so op mine hj rcjiaiyng the liedge, 
w'liich, accoiding to cap. V ic. (the com- 
jileto refertmee es6apes me at tlie 
nfonient), is joui concern and joins 
oni j 

Trusting jour late iiOtatiH's or earlj 
onions, whieluwyr it is that f e.iii see 
from my windows, are doing well, 

1 am, h'iulhfullj jours, 

lli.Mtv J. b’oiiriM i:. 

.\s T didir't get anj leplv to this, 1 
tlioiight perhaps my letter was not 
sufliciontly friemilj, so I trksragain. 
Dear Mu. PniiiEinoN,—What a wet 
Hay it has been to he sure' Mj gaulen 
is all mud and featheis, tli.inks to the 
rain ami the inroad ol a laittaliun ot 


as 


Hr.siiv ,1. Founver,. 

'J'liis elicited the following iroiii 
Petlierton: - 

Sill,--I have 
letters fioin jou ami am 
decided wlii'lher or not ti 
to tlie notice of llio Lumvej llominis- 
sioneis. Piysonally 1 tliink j’ou iiio 
quite mad. 

ill lelerenco to join imaginary 
giievaiice, if j’ou would give jour 
w retched cat mori* to cat it w ould not 


netting for sale. You might cifre to 
have a look at them. 

Yours ever, Foudycb, 

Petlierton's rejilj’, after a few days, 
was brief;—Go to the deuce.—F. P. 

1 thought 1 would try one even nnro 
leeeivcd two ah-,iird ifriemllv letter fadororomrti^g'tosterner 
■' j'et un- Imeasuros, so g.ivo oil tluj subjoined : - 

them Mv DT.vn old (huv,—S o maiij 
thanks for joiE'^tiiid invitation, whicli 
howi'ver it is absolutely inqiossi- 
blc to accept I lie present, as 1 
find on reference to my engagement 
hook that 1 am \oiy full up for the 
next week or two. 

Hy the wav, old man, 
jo’i were right about 
Thom.rs, alterall. Itaomes 
of leaving these mat lets to 
servants, Iluwevei, I iiave 
taken ifio maltei in blind 
nivself at Iasi. I have 
clianged is diet to Tmlian 
corn and liot jioiiidge, and 
1 iiavo put up a dinkj little 
gaiden house for him, with 
two or tliiee cosy haj-lined 
nests, and 'iii each nest a 
now grdl liiill. The result 
,is'a'jiQnishing. The dear 
old thing is showing his 
gratitude in tlie onlj’ way 
he can. He hijs one, two 
and sometimes I liree eggs a 
(lay. My wile is delighted, 
as null I j fri’sh eggs aro so 
liigli in price just now. 

I So tliero IS no need to woiTj' alwut 
till) lu'dge, espi’ciallj' as 1 find that hy 
going down on all fours jind peering 
t))iougl) the gap I can obtain a dolight- 
' fill vista of meadow latid, and such a 



r 


romf Mnlliei. “A\, i)i lu i.vu, 'iiiiui.‘s Nor a pay rASSc-. bi j 
\Mivr I HUNK ok vdv in hut a\m i i. suu’akini., whh only hii. 
ri iiisi 11> TO iiiii vHii miioK.ii.” 


lie conii)elle(l to dig tor food. The 
noise it makes at night is appalling 
and keeps both me and my jioullij 
aw II ki'. 

Tlie leathers voii enclosed,and wliic^i 
r ret mil, ai\) evidently either out of 
jour wile’s 1 ) 011 , winch 
Sunday is moulting, or helougisl to 
some victim ol jour ])oor sjarvkig cat. 

Your imagination in tlie earlv morn¬ 
ing is loo vivid. Yon hhuuid consult 
adoctoi. Vouistriilj, 

Finmniiiex Puthkiiton. 

P,S.--1 don’t grow artichokes, jio 
tiitoes or onion -. 

J unisl 1)0 vet 1)1010 friomlly, I said, 
for tlie sake of I lie gai'den. 

Dkvh Pi.Miniu’ON (I wrote), Tliaiiks 
♦tor jours of uiievou dale (his figures 
were illegililc), ami in reply I am soirj 
to hear th.it jou and your cliarming 
fowls aie such light sleepers. 1 know 
that my cat is in tlie habit of meet¬ 
ing hig Iriemls after closing time, hut 


I \ ista is always an attriicliou, ilon't you 
I noticed last think'/ 

Yours to a cinder, TIakry. 
As r was shaving 1 saw' Petlierton 
this morning hlocking up tlie vista. 
Seltish brute! 

A 'Vocal Fhenomenon. 

Alms Berth.) Lewis, tho D’Ovlv (Jarlo 
ontralto, who m so riiputlj coming to tuo front. 
Ill private lifu Mrs llcrlicrt Hcj'iicr, tho 
voiiiig h.)ntoiio who lias doi^ such good work 
in classic coiict'its ” hficesler Mail. 

“ Over the wholo bnaiif of the Atlantic there 
IS sprc.id nil enormously thick covering of 
wliat Mssiis to Imj mud, hut is really nhnixturc 
of tiniest sliclls, either perfoet or iu piwos, 
that need tho niieroseope to bew'cn. Tills is 
eilh'd fUobigerina OO/e—just an if it wore a 
girl." Ciniil>e>lnnii Krtning^Uail. , 


stiA'-spangled \V\amloltes*T,.^(>''Tiluo- _ „ _ _ „ „ , 

jwncilied Jx'gliorns, which at'ttickod my so far their^convi'isations have never Wo ourselves should never think of 
premises at early dawu am) retired . disturbed my rest. giving a girl a name like that. 




itillllll ^IfAI 1 ' HO OOT S IlM R1 ’ ’ 

ttiithi/ Pass iuiinii Vir s wi-ll 


Itiishc ‘ I wiwnl ” 

JilltllC ‘ THANKUF &m I M S lIlRi 10 Al» WOKI II, Sill* 


ANOTIIETt (.HEAT SCVNDVfi 
Dvnoi us Oh Moos Ac nos Dr insui u 
lli( Olofu liisccoi lietn lu Uk foio 
most lank of ciitics of "iff iiis 

llu (r/ofif s motto talmn fiom tlie mi 
moitil woiki of Cncuiis Di< hi ns 
liimself III Ills ill uks on Iho Oiicum 
locuhon OfliccMind tiu methods of the 
(Jouit of ChaiiccM no me in loieiimnei 
of “C * 1 * IS, to quote 1 // 

“ \m t noliod> {,0111}' to bo mo) ped foi 
tins lioio ^ and llie (ilnbe inlends to 
lie tiuo to it, come m liat m ly 

fn piiisuince of om policy of wiitth 
'fulness MO aio foictd to day to piotcsl 
with all the eloquence and fen out left 
over fiom out gieat Re2)iisils Miding 
fit Cruvdon ugamst tlie up^iallmg and 
lieiilous folly on the puit of the 
\dnnralt} - oP is it the Home Oflice 
but ccitainlj one oi o'lioi of those 
mutually eluaivo diiminals of allow mg 
the in^on to bo seen fiorn the Ijastoin 
Counties Nothing could lie iiioio c il 
ciliated to upset oui neives than this 
aingulaily obsolete although intnisive 
4)lanot Foi tfiy loim cntwuH chance 
it tides 01 er the Citif exattlij like a 
Hepfielin Think of the feelings of a 


citi/ltn wlio suddi nl> looking up sees 
ibove Ins bond whit it the lirst blush 
IS nothing hut a Inghiv ilhmim ited an 
ship obviously filh d with homhs Ilovv 
(111 sill h a man go ibout his business 
with a lightly liilimed mmd^ How 
cm lie (iii\ out the ddicito tasks 
deni imkd of him and of all of us if 
the Win IS to nid m oui fivom lie 
IS diiangcd unhil iiucd, iCnd (viiyone 
imist*>ull( 1 

Wo wish to hung no (loviinnient 
down,•hut,wo sij with conviction that 
it the moon IS not tilijiscd the Cihiiiil 
will be ml justly loo h’oi sivctal 
dijs t\(iv month the moon is nol 
visible What the Glohe dcminds to 
know, and insists iqxin loaining, is tins 
If the moon tan be hidden fn jail of 
the time,,vhif iiinnot it Ik tkiddm 
foi all the tinit > The niatloi is of 
tumendous inipoitance sti itegu ill\, 
becuise so clmci aio om om iiiiis tli it 
vdj shortly they will'be sending to 
England a Zejipelin so like the moon 
that we shill mike no ctfoit to stop 
it and then w hoie w ill Txindon bo > 
We call upon Mi lUiroi a to act im 
mediately, oi, if it is not ^i JUuoun, 
then Hu John Simon 


Till moon must bo extinguished 
Situh the task piescnts no iial dilti 
cultiis J*1 iced III the hinds of Mi* 
tiKAHWiP Wiiiii, who spoke so nobly 
it Ciovdon, ilthough no ono outside 
2he Cilobi has hi on jioiiiiiltcd to leu! 
Ins uniiiks the thing could be done 
riio licit of .uiciift could be so dis 
jiosi d that they foimcd a siiilicient 
sciun between Ijondoii and tins din 
geious Iminni^y Wo shall iiti^iii to 
the subjiil Ilgam unless something is 
done Novel will we lesl until the 
\dinnilty oi tiie lloiiio Ollico flas 
dom ilsdiilv C P 

PS Me lA iiw no that the moon 
IS alliged to ki i p /ep)i(hiis away, but 
wehiM tiitid tins scandal and cm 
allow no iigimunt to stop us 

An International Affair 

i IIIIISII i8l IIMAIIIM S ( IIMK I MIUll 
11 M IAN 1 IM II Si MC 
(tiniiAN Vr re v lo Swii/huam) ’ • 
Pi 01 III in! InjHi III iiHine^ 

The Simple I<ife. * 

‘ \\ 111 till Shipliciil niiiMt lie iisod to feed 
mg on 1 >otM III {Inffniil liiw. 
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BLANCHE'S LETTERS. 

(ii;i)UOUN AS1> OTIlEll RKVIV.VIiS. 

' Jieaunanh Wells, 

Deaukst D \i'nNE,«.-TlK'io’s u 
liltlo V(>f*uo tliiH autumn for our hoinc- 
ij)!ule Spas and WcUb, and this pliico 
in particular is full of people one knows, 
lint you mustn’t think here 

m< rely for a holiday. No, my Daphne, 
vo'ro all, in a sense, “ hroko in the 
War”- lliat’.s to say, uo ro .suffering 
fioin the effects of War-woik of some 
kind Hjself, I’m being treated lor 
munition wrists. Herjl ami Jlahs hav*' 
slioll-makeis’ cioueli to such an extent 
that Sir William Kiddein orders them 
to lio Hat on their hacks for ever so 
long each <lay. In the inteuals of 
our treatment, however, we’ro gi\ing 
back its youth to this ilear old i)lace. 
Wo critwd tho Pump Itoom, w’e stroll 
up and down Quality Walk, and wo 
sliop in Farthingale Street. 

It was >1111 idea I > adopt the inanmss 
and so on of the pi'or dear-, who en- 
joyi'd thoni'-elve.s heie ag(*s ago, and 1 
lead a sol wlio cairy «|ui//.iiig gl.i^ses, 
and say, “ fja. you now!” aid "M\ 
dear ercatlire, 1 'm inlimlely oldeeged to 
you," and all those darling old iancy- 
dress phrases, and wo have ruloitos at 
the Itooais, and danc.e miniiels {tliev , 
liegiii as minuets, but they generally 
('lid as something livolier). Poiisy, 
Duly Uamsgato, who’s being treatid 
for /epiielin eye (through looking up 
into the s-ky li o long w ith a telescojie). 


Kir William Kiddem, who conics to 
see after us regulark,', says it’s ,a par¬ 
ticularly happy idea to iwivo tho past, 
as it’s iminrative that our thoughts 
should bo taken off tho present duiing 
' our cure. Ho’s sent some immensely 
I complicated cases here — dear Stella 
I Clackmannan, for instance, who was 
sufferiag from neuro-committee-itis. 
She was chairwoman of dozens of com¬ 
mittees ; and at last the breaking yioint 
came, and Sir William sent her here. 
Kho’s to ainuso lu'rself as much as \ 
pos.iible, has electric head - massage | 
every day over tho jiiirt of t|io brain 
that’s used for organisingi is never to 
s('( anyone kpitting or sewing, and the 
woid ‘‘committee” is never to bo said 
in her hearing. Tho dear thing is 
better now, but at lirst sho was in a 
i/liaslli) si at M very night she dreamed 
of knitted mulHers and milts, and 
once, she told us, sho had a frightful 
nightmare, when tho )rholc isorld 
seemed to he made of purls! And 

I whenever and whereM'r sho saw a 
number of p('o|)le she tried to form 

II hem into a committee! Wc used to 
' pei'suade her to go homo then and fake 

a lahloid. 

^ly dearest, do you care to hear a 
sloiyi'tle with jii-it a litth' ereej) in it!' 
iU'iHile, (lone. I drove out to Oldjiaik 
one afternoon, and among tho callers 
was a certain Colonel who's m com¬ 
mand of a certain camp not a tliousand 
miles away. Ifo’s a rather grim and 
\ery, cri i/ mililaiv Colonel, enormiiiisli/ 


stockings, and a play-sword by^his side, 
I couldn't help saying, * Young fellow, 
my lad, are you doing anything for 
your country?' and, as he mdn’t 
answer, I said a woi^ or two more. 
Horry if it Avas undeserved, but ho 
should has'e said so.” * 

Eleanor looked puzzled. “ None of 
thorn was dressed in thb fashion you’ve 
described. Indeed, we’ve nothing of 
that exact period in the wardrobe.” 

“Hut, my dear lady, one of thpm 
must hare lioc'n dressed so, for I saw 
liiin,” persisted theColotel*; "be came 
down tlie«'slops of the terrace to get 
some cool air a/tfrr dancing, I suppose 
a tall, w'cll set-up young fellow; I 
saw him (juitu plainly in tho moonlight, 
witli bis long curls, mid bis silks ami 
A’clvets and bis shoo-buckles and all. 
When ho didn’t answer my first <juo.s- 
tion, I told him this was no tunc 
for dancing about dressed up in the 
tnimpery of the past; that be ought to 
ho ill tho dress of to-day—khaki. JBuf 
he made as if he didn’t hear, and went 
off across the lawn itnd \aiiishcd in #!i( 
shadow of th«* trees.” 

Eleanor Oldpaik had tinned quite 
pale; she looked at us all, and said, 
w'ith a strange little laugh, “My dear 
Colonel, you are indeed zealous in 
Hccwiping ’em in! You’ve tried to' re¬ 
cruit oiir Family Ghost.'’’ 

delicious creep welit through ovory- 
oiie but the. Colonel, and Eleanor cou- 
«liiuiod, I’ve never seen him, hut 
otheis hi've. It’s (lerviise, second! 


trios, II.S usual, til i)iil(li) U-. .dl in digging keen on icermling, ajul eonsi lered by Baron Oldp.irk, who liAcd in .Annio’k 
up the past, anil li.is h(•|•-(>lf caiTU'd to ni.iiiy jico[il(' (himself inclmk 1, !• he- reign. 1 lo’s seen on ii certain autumn j 

tho I’lmiji Uooiii in a Se l.ui chair, lieve) to ie-,eiMhli' .i \cry (lieaf Man evening. I lie .i,nni\ersiiry of the duet in | 

Klio Imd a little 1 1 oiilile with h"!'chair- indeed. We , Eleiiuor Gldpail w.is whicli he fell. The story goes that, 

mi'U one (l.u v.hi'ii Ihcv ^('1 liei down eliatling lo miie ol us. and she|insleiid of finding somebody’s wife or 

fa.’ther fi'oiJi I he do,,r tli.iii she w islii'd. happened to -ay tliat, while some .sister (w hiehever it may have lioen) at 
"Marry, come up, •v.iilets," she said iieojile weie staying there lately, they the trysfing-placo, he found somebody’s 
(i.ithi'r mixing up lier cenlurn's), all amused thi'iiisches one ('veniiig by husband or brother, and tlio fatal duel 
‘‘Oddsl'oddikins, lisa |ilagiiy wet day.” I dressing ii]i in sonio ot Iho antHju lollowi'd.” 

Ami tho moil said tiiey wouldn't have vi'lvelsaiid hrocadt's out of Iho historic- The atmosphcie got oo eerie th’at 1 
such language iis(d to (hem, fh.il they Uldpark vviu’drolie. Tlie Colonel, who tried to lighten it by saying, “How 
were , lospeeta hie vvoil^mg men, and vv.is silently and busily dunking tfiiand consuinedly interesting! ” aswcshoiild 
they’d lav tin: iiiath'P hi'fore llie.r eating 'imdvviehes, suddenly weighed say at Beiiunash Wells. “But, my 
trades union, .uni I’dou't Know what m will, ‘‘That must liavi; boon tin dear Colonel, I should have thought 
v.fluid have happened if Norty hadn t lU'iiingl Ircspass('d (n y our grounds, you were tho l<t'>t person lo boo a 
been just coming out of the I’ump liinly Oldpaik. I wanted to lake alghost!” ‘ 

rioom. y/(* settled it and pacified I Ik'iii slnul cut over to thedepi’t, and I passed “According lo Lady Oldpark, I am 
Yes, Norty cipno lii'ie during Ins across your lawn, below tlio toiTaee, the last person lo sec one,” retorted 
short leave (yoU heaid how he’s dis- iind s.iw one of yoiir masqucnulerd; the Colonel, taking unotlicr sandwich 
tinguished himself as a lliglit-com- what’s mor<', 1 spoke to him and tried (cither ho thought Eleanor out in her 
niamler, dropping sonictliiii on some- to seijiqi him in you kiiovy 1 nev«'r facts, or is absolutely ghost-proof), 
thing somewhere ami being decortiti'd lose an opportunity of scooping'em in. “But why didn’t the follow tell me 
by our darling French allies). lie Did lu’mention it by'any chance?” what a good reason ho had for not 
throw hiiiksclf heart and soul Ynfo oiirp “No,” s.iid I'lloanor, and added, enlisting? Two liuiifired is a good bit 
eighteenth-century pose; sot up a “There were no sliirkci's in the party, over the military ago 1 ” ^ 

fihuff-box ami look delicate pinclu'S out | Colonel.” Glad to hear it,” he Ever thine, Blanchk. 

of it, and said “ Foregad ! ” and “ Gad- answered. “ But when I saw my fine 

zooks!” and “You divort me vastly, i young gentleman, with a wigful of "Tho niodcni Ifcnta has seen tho vvriling 
child,” and was altogetliei" t^jffrtdiisly I great long curls and a liltlo fancyJiat on thowall.”< 
Horace Walpoloy, with a daSir of Beai^ j atop of it, atyl a loug flapped waistcoat Just as if be was tho ancient Belsh.az- 
Bucmmkl thrown in. ^ I and wide-skirted coat, and shoes and zab. 
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Iteginienlal Jlumoiirisl (ariivmg ii'ith (lie jinl ax Morlar goM off). “Bumkv, Bii.i. 1 Tjikse thkncuks ain't baki; ! 


“Is lliat Mr. Blankjou say. Tlicn tlio voico of tlio ojiorator says^ 
HOLDING THE LINE. (Tliis is iu»t really his name.) | “ Have you iiiiishe<r.'” and you siip- 

Thih, lot ino say at once, and thus “No.” jiress the temptation I o toll her more or 

avoid all false pretimces with those “ Is Mr. Hlank there ? ” less what you think of her impatience, 

roadora whoso appetite for militiiry “I’ll .see.” Then tlio deadly words: and indicate tliat, so far from finishing, 

matters is "never (-atislied, is not a “ Hold the line.” you have not yet hegun. 

militaiy articl<^ The lino is not a lino .. Now the dreary inferlude s«'ts in. i'on attempt lo visualise the idiotic 
of entrench monts «)n any of the many You sit still with the receiver at your jjcrson at the other end who is, oris 
fronts; •and the article therefore con- oar, lypi/ing at nothing, waiting and i not, I lying to find Mr. Blank. Whore 
tains neither instructions to oflieers waiting. Sometimes you hear echoes, cun Mr. I’danlf he'.’ Upstairs, oowii- 
how best to hold it (although no dmdit, faint ivfleclions, of other jiooplo’s talk. | stairsHow can*any living man ho so 
being only a layman, 1 could give them You hear ifinfllcd calls at the exchange, longPerhajjs he has suddenly ili%d. 
2 >ricolass counsel), nor a description of You change hands. You drum on the H’erliajis the intermediary is dead. You 
^ the way in which it is being held. 1 fable with the disengaged fingers. You get voiy eros*i and wish a terrible 
I'egret and I apologise; hut there it is. yawn. You click your tongue. Then floom to fall on telojdione.s and their 
The line, on the contrary, is the tele- the voice of the operator says sliarjily, inventors. You won/lor what life 
phone line which several times a day “Haven’t fhey answered'.’” and you j would he like if the teleiihones wore 
some one tells mo to hold; and if 1 explain your horrid situation. 1 abolished how soon one could readjust 

wore asked t(» specify the minutes of You waTit to read, hut there is nothing i oneself to the old happy pre-telephono 
my life which 1 most regret, which within roach, and you daren’t let go of i ways. Y'ou change hands again. You 
have been most inemodiahly misspent, the receiver. Y'ou want lo wi'ite, hut see things in the room that you have 
I should name those occupied in this with only one hand this is impossihlo never seen before — patches on (ho 
way'. * because the paper slips about. Y'ou ceiling, stains on the wall. That wiil 

You know the formula. First you wonder how a country can expect to moan a decorator's bill. You grow' 
got the number, and then the reply, win a war if it can’t oven inv<-nt a despondent and realise that everything 
^nd then yot^ ask for the poreou you simple ear clip for such occasions, that made life possible is over «,ud 
want and who, of course, has not come liberating both hands. done with. • Nothing now but dreari- 

to the instrument. Morcmufllod bells; moi^ faint voices, ness and probably ill-health. Yc'U hate 




__ ~2.».SAW*; 

LE MOT JUSTE. 

[ IiON’i l.lKi; TO SI r. \ I.ADV lUlSsSl'.ll J.IKK TII'.T, do you, Mi'm? Jt majjus hkr j.ijok so .sim7. /kIV.” 


()V('rjl)Otly, l>ut Jiiosl of all Mr. Blank' 
iiiul Ills criininal clork of sci-vanf or 
wlioevei' it is that ho lias scloclotl to 
|t<iiifl\vor calls and liuniiliate ym. 

Tlu) operator ii.;'ain asks if yju Inivo 
done, and you d.irori’l trust yourself to 
say more than a passionaUi “No.” You 
change hands again. You hcgin to say, 

“ .\io \ou there’.’ ” hut without liojic. 
You would like to r.ittlo the thing the 
)'«;coiver holds down, hnl you an' afi'aid 
it w(>uld get you cut olV. You hc- 
cuinu stupid and nuinh. j 

.\nd then suddenly you are suatehed | 
oik. of a state of sf upor and hclplo.ssnwss ^ 
by a voice at the otlier end which J 
makes you jump infeniiu'ly and informs 1 
you that Mr. Blapk cannot ha found. 

Such are some of the miseries of 1 
holding the line. 

Ill default of a siinide contrivance, | 
cither for fixhig the receiver to one’s ear j 
or arranging the riH-oiver on a rest at; 
an angle so that one could lelRi one's | 
ear against it and have free hands, j 
oannot something ho done to relieve! 
the tedium of this hitter process' 
Could not the Post Ollico provide broad-., 
sheets, in the manner of 
but more sparkling, printecFwn carda, 
on one side only', suitable for grasping 


with one hand'.’ Now that tlic inon 
slrous sum of threcpcnco is cluiigcd 
for a call there should bo a balance 
for such things. I'lvery tolophono siih- 
scrihi'r to lx* provided with a packet 
each week. They might ho called 
“ Holding without Te.irs.” But, per- 
ha|)s, to improve the instrument were 
simpler. 

If, when the time comes for nio tc 
die, 1 am stHl not ready to relinquish 
tliis mid fever called life, and at. good 
fairy appears at the hoilside and oilers 
a boon 1 sluill ask foi' the restitution 
of all the time 1 have Hpenl “holding 
tlio line.” 'I'hen [ sliall practieully 
live for ever. 


j THK SKVKN .SI'Klil.S. 

I Romanci; or tuh Neaii Kast. 

I It sounds like a fairy story, hut it is 
, only the way The Mmichesler Buenimj 
' \eirs spells the name of a certain Her- 
j hian town; and all in one edition too:— 
' “ Kiii(;iiy(iv.ilz. K rngiiycvac. 

K riiguyvatz. Kriigii juvacs. 

Kr.igii ievatz. l<r.ibujcviic.s. ’ ’ 

Knigiovatz. 


Fiom a riiport of Mr. AMgunii's 
spm'ch in an evening paper:— 

" ilow lias this gigantic force been got to¬ 
gether by a nation which has never aspired 
to be a military I’oker ? ^ 

I The Gormans believe it is by sheer bluff. 


>pi. nr u .f “In the House ol Commons, Mr. A^iiith 

Tao IfesBUS Brand. m.-ulu his promised statement on the military 

In the Board of Trade Jountal, fh^hon. The chief points in the speech will 

1 ».*/A • r'^ -ri < rii 1 >I lie foUlld Oil p. , Und thc tCXt Oil p. 

lindi'r ••OiKuimgs for Jlntish Irade, tieotnnan. 


we road 


r Scotsman, 

The PiiiMB MiNtsTEU will have a word 


A “.Machiuciy for making adhesive paper \vitli the Censor aliout this, 
shirts . . . (Greece).” 


Our Experts. 

“Iii.stoad of withdrawing troops from thc 


“.Is. Reward paid anyone finding largo 
black and white cat, busy tail.” 

Leicester Daily Mercury. 


Turkish zzme of operations, wo inuHt inewase 51^0 description hardly ftcems suffici-. 

instosd of reguneuts, we must iiour in bat- distinctive, all catS hftVO tOlls 

talions."— Mr. A. O. Hales. like that. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

(Extiiactkd raoM the Diary of Toby, M.P.) 

Hotise of Commons, Tuesday, Norem- 
ler 2nd .—In anticipation of speecli of 
PjMME Ministeb Hou 80 tliroiigcc] as it 
is urity on historic occasions. Scats 
being appropriated by early comers, 
Members ovcrUiAved the side galleries; 
clustered at the Bar, remaining stand¬ 
ing through full length of Pjikmiku’s 
longest recorded speech; a few old 
stagers aecommodating Ihcniselves on 
stops of Sp^aiv^h’h Cliair. 

Notable among Peere in tiniir gallery 
was Jack Fisnnn. Had satisfaction 
'of hearing two tributes paid to him by 
Head of Government. J,{miioiir, current 
at the time, that First Sea Tiord had 
“doubts and hesitations ” about sending I 
Fleet to force Dardanelles witliout co-1 
operation of Army was 
confirmed. Also it is to tho 
inventive genius of Lord 
rtsHRH, operative in anti¬ 
cipation of events in tho 
Meiiterraiiean, tlialf “ tho 
,\dminilty built specially 
constructed vessels tliat 
luivo done 
work." 

PiiK'Hiut usually man¬ 
ages to e<Bn press within 
space of forty nfinutes his 
most momentous sposches. 

This afternoon spoke for 
two hours less ten rnllmter. 

One of opening sentenets 
struck prcidominant noh*. 

If, he said, any thought it 
W.I.S his duty to appear in 
guiso either of a criminal 
in tho dock making be^t 
possible defence of doubtful past, or 
even of whi(e-shioled penitent with 
candle in either hand doing penanco 
and asking for ab-iolution, thoy wotdd 
be disappointed 

Who siich e\p(!ctiinls wore ho made 
clear in what he called a ))assing notice 
of “a small coterie of professional 
whimperei’s who Koop us supj)lied am 
keep our enemies supplied with a daily 
diet oWalsohood.” 

‘ This tho sole reference made imder 
provocation — not unparalleled, since 
Pitt in analogous circumstances more 
than a century ago sullered similar 
assault, but discouraging for an over¬ 
worked statesilan. 

For the rest, after plain statement of 
situation in the Dardanelles, in courae 
oT whjph he vindicated Winston from 
charge confidently made that he was 
personally responsible for plan of cam- 

S , he frankly acknowledged that 
^pointment had attendeil diplo- 
matfe action of the Allies in relation to 
the Balkans; undertook, amidst out¬ 


bursts of cheers, that Serbia will not bo 
abandqpod; w'otoslod that ho had no 
insurmountable objection to compulsory 
service in time of war, if voluntaryism 
proved a failure; announced dovolntidn 
to small Committoa of direction of 
strategical conduct of tho War; and 
I eleclared more confidently than over that 
I a righteous cause would be carried to 
: a triumphant issue. For himself, he 
I was not going to shift the burden laid 
' upon him until ho was satisfied that ho 
i could not bear it or that it could bo 
bettor borne by others. 

Greeted with friendly cheers when ho 
entered llou* after nearly a fortnight’s 
absence from illness, and again when he 
rose to speak. Applause loudest wh'm 
he concluded a luminous and spirited 
story. 

liusincss done . - - Piii.MU Misistkk 



Ifow nil: 
nV \I>I'K\HIXi 


JllS.SIi:D OPl'OUTf .\ ITl KS. 

PiiiMi; JIisisTKu MuiiiT luvi; aiii..Hn;si,i) 
i \.s cui'iiNAi. 0)1 i>j-Nirr.xi'. 

made long-expected speech on \N’ar 
situation. Interesting, occasionally 
animated, debate followed. 


j THE TRUTH ABOUT THE BOOTS, 
j Deab Mb. Punch, —What tho nation 
' needs above all else at this juncture is 
I unity and a clear lead. It is ready to 
! he led but it can no longer brook shilly- 
I shally and divided councils and con- 
I fusion in high places. A point of tlio 
I greatest momcnt.luis arisen ^Yith regard 
; to tho Duke of Welungton’s hoots, in 
which connection I for one find myself 
complolely bewildered. In a recent 
. number of The Spectator a quaint and 
instructivo little story was related. 
Tbo Duke of Wi;r,i.iN(iTON, we were 
told, was on board ii passenger sliip in 
a storm. He askeil the Captain if there 
xvas any danger, and, on being informed 
i tliiit tlioro was, ho replied, “ Thou I 
. will go downstairs and put on iny 
■ boots.” (Tbo Duke was a soldier 
rather than a sailor, or 
1)0 would never have said 
“ downstairs.”j 
"J'lie Speeliitor, improving 
tlieoccasion will) its usual 
jioinled skill, woit on to 
say with splendid emph¬ 
asis, “lict the nation go 
flijwiistairs and put on its 
boots ! ” Now that, Kir, 
wa.s all right; wo knew 
where we wcu'e. But mi- 
foi-tunately in the next 
number of tbo paper ap- 
peareil a letter from a 
c.ori’espondent who gave 
another vei'sion of tbo 
story. The (hiplain of the 
sliip, it seems, informed 
tbo Duke iliat sbo was 
likely to founder. And*j 
what dill the Man of Iix.n 
Thun 1 nceil not lake oil mv 


I’.MII I.VMI Nl' 


Prodigious. • 

” ‘ V’g''. us lie Is still culled, icachci Ins 
l.itcst cMilttsl ]H)siii<)ii ill the early ago of •(. 
Tlicro li ive boon few more striking iiistaiicos 
of rapid promotion.”— Daili/ ]>is2> itcJi, 

Few, or even none. 

“ TitAVKi.i.i'.a w.inted to push drc.isin.ikcis 
in town; libcr.d cncour.igei)iciit.’* 

(lltmijow lleiiiUI. ; 

Ought the Glasgow police to allow ibis 
sort of thing ? *' 

! 

“ Herr Karl Kosner, special correspondent i 
of the Lotial-Ameigcr with the western armic's. | 
gives Homo iiiture.Hting flgurcsNis to Iheeolos-al j 
expenditure of French und Hritish shells, 
Some Staff Htatislieian has enabled the, roric- 
K|>ondeut to sLato that on a front breadth of 
twonty-flve yards one shell per minute,' or 
3,030 pot hour, was the avorugc.” 

Morning Paper. 

“ Some ’’ Stafif statistician, indeed. 


reply 
buiils." 

But my own recollect ion is tbongb 
it is a long time sinco I beard I be stu'y 
—-that wliat tbo Duke actually s.iul, 
on licaring that the ship was sinking, 
was tliis; '‘InjLliat case I miistalakc 
olT mv boots” (tbo better to swim), 
j Now, Sir, Iboro can be no doubt that 
tbo Nation is quite ready to follow lf!o 
lo.ad of so liapiyv a combination as tbo 
Editor of 'I'lie Spectator and the Duke 
of \Vi:r.i.i\fiTo\. Bi4 we must know 
.where we stand with regard to tho.se 
' boots. .\rt; w t! to ])ut tlioni on, or to 
lake them ofl"^ To go downstairs for 
i them, or to go to bed in them '} 

I May I implore you to elicit for us 
without delay an autboritative pro¬ 
nouncement V Tam, Yours faithfully, 
A WiLUNo Fatiuot. • 

” Old Wcuk-ciid Cottage.—Kent (about ono- 
and-u-lmlf hours by rail, two-aud-a-tiuiftlcr 
miles byroad).'”- ■Country Life. 

Good old South-Eastern! 
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I'isiVd)-. ‘-How TKUUIBLK THIB WaII IB, MbH. W 1 I.KS 1 " , 

\yill(s. ‘‘iri'Rii, Miss! My oi,i> mav won't uavk it tiiaj’ Tiisni': is 


WAR’S SURPRISES. 

My friend Addlpliiis wlusn iil. sehool, 

I Thouj*!! aKviiys n jwirsistent trier, 
And not oxiictly liold a fool, 

WaB never reckoned as a “flier.” 

Perliaps it was Ids ducal naiiie, 

PerhajiR Ids uiidislinj^iiislted features, 
Tliat marked Idin out for s.itire's aim, 
Por selioolluiys are exacting 
cri'atures. 

lie w’asn't had heidnd fno s(um|K, 

And woulil have played inf lie eleven, 
Bvl an untimely iKiiit of luunips 
Dehaired him from that schoolhoy 
lioaM'M. , 

lie never shone ft other sports; 

llo wasn't hiilliaut or uproarious; 
And nearl\ alvAays Id.s leports 

Summed up his work as “meri¬ 
torious.’’ 

And so, whatever he essavfMl, 
la spite of eonseientious striAing 
IIo never thoroiif^hly allayed 
* An unguessed jiassion for “ arriving.” 

Too ncgligihlo to he feaied. 

Too inconspicuous to he < 

Ilis hlanioless way lie safelyAll^rcd 
I’ntil to Oxfoyd he rosort(xl. 


I Within his Alma Mater's gales 
! I fe neither st irrod our praise or ,;dly; 
i lie took a Third in Mods aiul (Ireal.s 
1 Then gravitated to the (.’ity. 

■ lie passed eomjiletely from niy ken — 
Excepting at an Old Hoys’ muster 

In ante-hell am days - and then 
I'hiiei'ged in unfamiliar lustre. 

His trench had hoen sovercly shelled,^ 
Two shots hang in the midst had 
landed. 

Hilt when the w:i\(> of onset .sweihsl 
He homhed ton Hoiiches singlc- 
hiuided. * 

He got his D.K.O. alt light - 

Some Ihoiight he’d earned a higher 
guerdon 

Hut still it hroke the spell and qiiito 
Itelii'vcd him of a lifelong huiden. 

I No lo'ii’gcr could his fellows i.ito 
j His Worth at little more I linn zero, 

I One golden hour '* beyond his fate” 

'* Had raised him to a full-blown hero. 

Therefore believe him not who says 
The jiast must he the jirosent’s 
. measure ; 

The War-test works in wondrous ways 
And hriiif^A to light undreamt-of 
treasure. 


School verdicts often turn out wrong, 
And hoys wo tlionglit were “ small 
potatoes ” 

We now' admit wero all along 
rotontial paladins or Catos. 

Notice. 

In a recent article in Punch, entitled 
'■Tomlinson’s Progress,” tlioro was in- 
frodueed a cliaracter a' the name of 
Miss Withers, and there was mention 
of a house called Kosodene. It’apjioars 
that an actual Miss Withers, in whose 
neighhourhood thei-o is a house called 
Tlosedeno, is under the impression that 
she w’as referred to in the article. In 
point of fact the character was purely 
imaginary, and the author is neither 
acquainted with this Miss Withers nor 
witli t lie neighhourhood in which she 
ro.sidos. Mr. Punch absolutely repudi¬ 
ates all responsibility fdr what was a 
mere coincidence arising out of the use 
of familiar names. At the same time 
he regrets any annoyance thaf may 
have lioen siin'erod by the lady. 

Commercial Candour. 

Heading to an Indian Catalogue:— * 

“ HONESTY IS TIIR BFST I>01,ICV. 

AM, piiBViors r.isTs auk HBiticBy canceli.ed.'* 
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(lopolKeman on duty). "Uif, 4tAVK you kkkn thk Zewkun? Which wav hid it oo?” 

JWtA^ign (itt fu'st official mntnier). “Up the btbeet opposite, Madam, and Pinsr tubsinii os the i.En'.' 


A GIFT SHELL. 

I didn’t like tho look of tho thing 
from tho first. When Celia had removed 
tlio two sandbags and tlio dirty straw 
in whicli it had been packed, and it lay 
revealed in all its fi'iglitfulnoss in tho 
biscuit tin, I said, “ 1 wish ho hadn’t 
sent it,” 

Colia soomod to think mo rather 
ungrateful. * 

“ ile must h^vo gone to awful trouble 
to get it past the Censor,” slio remarked, 
shuking*the box gently. 

“ Yes, 1 noticed tlio outside wrapper 

had * soiled linen ’ on it- Don't do 

that I If you value our lives, the house 
and aU this side of the street fur about a 
' hundred yards either way, don’t bang 
it aliout.” 

I " It must have been banged about in 
} tlie post,” she said very reasonahly, 
” and I want to see if tliere’s a note in 
with it.” • 

“ Suppose,” I said, “ all the rough 
bundling it has been subjected to has 
raisei^it to—er, boiling point. The 
wurk^nsido, you know • very sensitive, 
I expect.” 

Celia took a step back and sent 
•Barbara to pl^y in the garden. 

“I’m sure there’s a letter under¬ 
neath it,” she said. 


“ Very well, then,” I replied, and 1 
carried the box and its sinister contents 
up into tho spare bedroom. 

^^4o turned it out very carefully on 
to the feather bod. Nothing alarming 
happened, exco})t that Celia dropjictl 
the empty tin and frightened mo ralher 
unnecessarily. 

Then wo looked for the note uikI 
found nothing. 

It was just after C(‘lia bad raised tlie 
poinicd end that 1 hoard the noise. 

“ Liston,” 1 shouted, ‘inilling her 
away« There was an unmistakable 
clicking noise. 

The* next moment, while I was 
! rapidly considering wliat to do, Celia 
• dashed at tho window, and for some 
! unaccountable reason flung it o])en. 

! and dragged mo from the room by my 
I coat pocket. 

I When wo had everybody safely in 
the cellar 1 gave tho gardener iipitruc- 
tions through tho grating. “ Tho tulip 
bod must bo sacrificed,” I said firmly, 
“ and as much of the lawn as you think 
necessary. It must be'at least eight 
feet dooi).” ! 

In half-an-hour 1 went out and 
warned Brown next door. He seemed 
ratlier anxious about his now summer¬ 
house and asked if it would be possilile 
to' turn tho business end tiie other way. 


I explained there and then tliat it was 
nil business end, but sacriliced another 
eigliteen inches of the lawn in bis 
interests. 

.\fter lunch we brought it down. 
The mattress was ratlier awkward aW 
the turn on the second landing, but we 
managed all right until wo reached I he 
bottom of tho liack staircase. 

Tlien the gardener slipped, fell two 
steps, let drop his corner, and the shell 
rolled olT. 

Cook, who I always said would dis¬ 
tinguish herself some 'day, cauj^lit it. 
We got it liacif on the mattress again 
just licfore she fainted. 

Tlie evening post arrived as wo wfiro 
all stamping down the tulip bed. Celia 
read the lettoi> standing (tho irony of 
it) where the lawn had been. 

“J bought tho shell,” she road, “off 
a French soldier. When you turn the 
fu.so cap (the brass knob on the point) 
the clock face a))pear8 in‘the opening 
at the side. I expect you 'vo discoxcred 
the way it works by now. Awfully 
ingenious, those French fellow's -— 

“One can never be too careful,” i 
said. 

Celia smiled. I su]>])oHti there must 
liax'O boon something funny in llawy’s 
letter, lie rather prides himself on 
his humour. 
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THE WATCH DOGS. 

XXVIII. 

My uuarChaiA.es,—I hope this finds 
you, as it leaves uic^ in the pink at 
present. My letter is to bo about 
J leadquarters. Later I ’ll tell you what 
I SCO and hear when I circulate. 

Any man can picture officers sluirp- 
ening thoir swords on the soles of l.lieir 
hoots, leaping lightly oveu* parapets 
and dashing into frays; and, if he can't, 
there are artLsts enough to do it for 
him. But no illustniteil Kixpenny Press 
has ever (h>no ju.stico to the .stirring 
picture, in all its gruesome detail, of .1 
Staff at ll'orl;. 1 am not statT, mark you; 
I am hut a very jtoor relation of the great 
Brass-hat family, 'h'or the moment, 
however, I live among them and share 
thoir hard lot, and, what's more, 1 am 
prepared to stand or fall with them. 
Yes, Charles, there air. (hose who will 
tell you that Headquarters in general 
exist merelyIfor the purpose of prolong¬ 
ing the War. 1 felt tiuit way myself 
in my troglodytic past; hut not now. 

To the ladies the statf-ollicer is a fall 
good-looking man who bestrides a hor.ie 
with a long tail and is never far away 
from his FioliI-Marshal; (o the reader 
of fi'iiillrlons he is a man of steel 
nerves and cast-iron e.vjiression who 
pores over imqis, as olten as not in an 
ill-lit tent, and de.ds hourly with 
questions of life and death in large 
round numbers; to the junior regi¬ 
mental officer ho is an unknown 
quantity in a motor-car, alwiiys to be 
saluted, whatever his raiik.on the vou- 
novor-know'-and- its- be.,t- lu-be on-the- 
v»afo-sido principle; to tlu! senior regi¬ 
mental officer ho is an <'n\ iabh'iiuisance. 
This is all very well, but wbat are the 
facts? What is iin M.(1.(1.S. ? What is 
a B.(l.li.A.? How does a D.D.V.K. get 
to work? What are the habits and 
peculiar chamcli'iistics of an A.M.S. ? 
Distinguish carofidly, cxtia marks 
being-given fof nealne.ss, between a 
D.A.g.M.(.l. and a D..^ „nil (,).JI.(1. 
Wbicli would you sdoner be, and why 
- k IXD.K. and T., a D.A.IXT., or a 
1)..\.1).R.T. ? What relation, by blood or 
marriage, is a D..\,D.S, toa D.A.]),0.iS.? 
If an A.1),A.P,S mcc'ts a D,A.D.M.S. 
which calls tho otijcr ‘ Sir ’ ? An army 
being greater than a coi jw, and a major 
being senior to a captain, the candidate 
for honours*' is asked to supivcso a 
difference of opinion between an Array 
Stuff Captain atul a Coi’ps Staff Major 
and to spot the winner. Lastly, iT a 
Isioutenant-Colonel is removed from his 
office of r.M. and returned to his regi¬ 
ment (to comm'and it), do yon congratu¬ 
late him warmly as upon an achievement 
or do you hush tho matter up 
a first stop on the downward pKfi ? 


Most men would answer those riddles, 
if not in the words, evt le^st aft^r the 
manner of tho sentry whom you ask to 
direct you to the Q.S. Ofilce (the gate 
of which he guards, if ho did but know 
it). “ I don't rightly know. Sir. I’ve 
only been in those parts a few wooks.*’ 

My servant, having wanted a new< 
tunic a very long time but having failed 
for all liis efforts to come by one, wa.s 
at last told by on old soldier, “ There's 
a knack about indenting, my lad, and if 
you haven’t got that you 're never 
likely lo got anytliiiig else.” So I 
Ijolieve, it requires a very liigh order of 
iirain and years of patieut«iiufiistry at 
tho Staff Coyego to learn tho sy.stein, 
lot alone liow to work it. Tn fact, 
when y< vo proved yourself In’illiaiit 
enough to know exactly what a Stuff 
Officer is, you become, qMO Jacto, a 
Stair Officer yourself. 

You wonder how I, whom you know 
much too well to suspect of any intcliect, 
can koe]> my end up in such an atmo¬ 
sphere of knowledgi!? It came about 
like this. On September 25tb last an 
affair began wbicli you may recall; it 
was ofiicially known as "Civing tlie 
Cer-dog the cold stomacli.” It was 
an affair of some dimensions, but it was 
no nu're coinciileiico that it happenod 
all along the line at the same moment. 
It wasn’t that all the Conerals, Frer.ch 
ami I'inglisb, chanced lo lose thoir 
temper with tho enemy simullauooiisly. 
No, Cbarles, strictly between our.solvos, 
// hail all hint inraiuird befoirhand. 
But it was a dark, a very dark secret; 
only those who bad to know know.uind 
there was more woo waiting for aiiyono 
of tb(>m who l('t it out than there was 
even for the I’osches. And tho secret 
was kept, and but for accident and 
considoralile tact 1 might to this day 
be reckoned as one who knows nothing, 
nc\< r knew anything, is never likely to 
know anything. 

It fell out libout that time that T was 
getting due for leave; that is to s;iy, at 
the wid of August my Colonel asked 
to name the happy dav.« He 
f h.ought 1 ’d b(! off at once; biit for some 
jirivate reason which I myself have 
never been (piito able to fathom, T must 
needs select K<.‘})tomber 2,5th of all dates. 
What's more, 1 stuck to it for all Ids 
I'ffqrt.s to pill me off. Ho said I'd bo 
late fof.the partridges; ho said I’d be 
early for the pheasants. I replied that 
I was going to spend my time in 
London, and there was no close season 
iof Zeppelins as far as I knew. “ Very 
well, then,” ho said hunicdly, “ Sept¬ 
ember tho 5th 1)0 it.” *• The <ircw<y-fifth. 
Sir,” said I. “Right,” he said, even, 
more hurriedly; "I’ll put you down 
for the 25th of (Detober." " September, 
Sir,** ii'saJd. 


Even in the G<S. office of Six 
at midnight a oroyect'willgatberj^bufid;' 
and about my Colonel, In 
dilemma, asswibled a tittle gfeo^ of 
interest listeners. . i)^ii9.e 

aware 'of my oxisienoe, ^eb- of 
leave. 'When did I propose to tdto it 
" I had thought of September 
explained; " but there seems. to 
somotidng " My Colonel Idiftbod 
deeply, firmly closed the conyoW^b, 
and there ensued the stoniest silftpM 
I ever remember to have been ibixed 
up in. \ 

My duty takes me with mestoges. to 
most of the people who matter, and it 
is their habit in tho kindness of their 
hearts to interest themselves, at the 
conclusion of the interview, in my 
private affairs. To all of tliom I men¬ 
tioned my leave and September 25 th, 
I confess that after the first time dr two 
I did this on purpose. It was appar¬ 
ently an oxcelient jest. It inquoed 
them to smile mysteriously at me. 
When jjooplo do that, 1 always, on 
principle, smile mysteriously myeilf. 
•M the mention of that date they 
would look anxiously at the door, to 
SCO if it wa.s shut, and then w’ould asR 
me in an offhand manner questions 
which only the inmost inner circle 
could be exijoetod to answer. In matters 
of opinion (“ How long will the War 
mtlli/ last ’/ ”) I womIu say rny say : in 
matters of fact I would say briefly I 
didn’t know. In both cases I got infinite 
credit for extraordinary knowledge, but 
more especially in the latter. 

And so my reputation was created 
in tho highest quarters; it very soon 
spread ilown. When September 25th 
arrived and the supposed inwardness of 
all my mysterious smiling with regard 
to it became apparent to all, 1 was a 
made man. Nowadays, when other 
people ai'c asked to say what they think, 

1 am asked to say wha* I know. At 
present I am unpopular, but pleasantly 
unpopular, for my meanness, exceeding 
that of the Bulgarians. even, in not 
warning people what was about to take 
place in tho East. 

Very well, Charles, disbelieve one if 
you will. But, say, how do yo^ ac¬ 
count for my present official address, 
which is (omitting, so to speak, the 
number of the Strootf Intelligence, 
—, B.E.F. 

Yours ever, neverthdeM, Henby. 

From a.notice of Mto- Asquith’s to- 
miniscenccs of Gudstobb . 

" Immediatelr after Mih Tennaat's d^par- 
tnro ho, as was Mr. 'Wemmick’s onstoxn mi aa 
occasional afternoon, dropped into poetry." 

Sjndim , 

Shade 0 / SiUt Wegg (bitterly). ♦‘And 
this is fame 1 ” 




RUM. * • 

TiiKKK IB a> nectar, not distilled 

Where England’s gods and princes 
come, 

Eather by men of numnor bnild 
In needy streets is sometimes swilled 
At no excessive sum ; 

But here I deem it no disgrace, 

When Hoi sits down in Saiiiolbrace 
And Fatlier Achi hides his face, 

To fill my flUsk with rum. 


It cheers me wlion the night is chill, 

« Or things particularly grave, 

When only one lone sentry still 
Is wakeful and i)repared to kill 
If ^ioslems misbehave; 

Or, while I crawl whore no trend) is 
And spiteful missiles round me wlti/.z 
From someone in those cypresses, 

It makes me almost brave. 

.'Vnd when 1 wake from some brief doze 
To bear tlu; great Bod-1 fats have 
writ 


IN THE SUNDAY MANNER. 

Kill. -BoMUV and THK lilON. 

BoMiiV walked along with his bow 
atid arrow as jcoud as a terrier with 
two tails. Can’t you see liim, children, 
in the mind’s eye ? And tlien—what 
do you think?—siabbmly apj)eared a 
monsti-ous lion. 

Was Bond)y frightened ? Not a bit. 
He merely slipped behind a busii and 
waited. 


In this hush'd lufur the peasant Turk 
The otl\or side of yonder steep. 
Walks home, 1 ween, from vineyard wor 
Through rock-strewn scrul) whor 
lizards lurk 

And snakes are going cheap. 

To wheife in some deep-dolv6d cell 
Sis best Falomian goat-skins dwell. 
And does himself extremely well 
And settles down to sleep. 

But it is now, when peasants play. 
That soldiers’^oils in truth iHJgin; 
We may do nothing all the day 
But feenly wave the flies away 
And let the best fly win; 

But with the dark arrive our rigours, 
The bags, the Iiombs, the ceaseless 
diggers, 

While foemen ynailly work their trig- 
• gers— 

And that’s whore rum comes in. 


Thtit they have reason to suppose 
This is the night our frantic foes 
k Intcml to do their bit; 

And we sad souls till dawn must act 
Like nieh ah^ut to be attacked, 

And not a tiling occurs, in fact— 

I shall bo glad of it. 

At other times my tot I raise 
And take it gingerly, like sniiff, 

Not with the wild convivial ways. 

The deep long drauglits of Oxford ^ays* 
It is not good enough; ' 

For, though in kindly terms 1 touch 
On this rich stimulant, as such, 

I cannot say 1 like it much, 

Indeed I hate the stufT. 

“ Paper handkerchiote are to bo providod foi 
tho infants at Church Street School.” 

Wokiiiff Netca i£ Mitil, 

Tishoo-paper, of course. * 


"What is it?” asked the FlulTv 
Cliild. 

“ It 's a lion,” ^^aid Bomby. • 

“ What you going to do? ” asked the 
Flufl’y Child. 

" Shoot it,” said Bomby. * 

" How splcndiil von are ! ’’ said the 
Fluffy Child. • 

“Aren't l?”said Boviby. 

The lion came on and then suddenly 
it began to purr. 

“ It’s ))urring,” said Bondjy. " It’s 
not angry at all.” 

So they got on its back and rode 
home. 

Wasn’t that delightful, dearcliildron ? 
j Wasn’t Bomby splendidly brave ? Isn’t 
I this a terrific story ? 

[Next week another equally excitiqg 
and thrilling adventure of Bomby 
and the Fluffy Child.] 
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THE FOUR-POSTER. 

“ Thbbb be said Francesca. "I can hoar his step on **T>ear me, ^es,'' mid Mr. 
the graTel.” in Hampshire'that yon could pa<^ tbiapjra 

“I'm glad he*8«ome at last,” I said? .»• This suspense all ahoufcit.” . : V , ' 

has been very t^ing." “ Still,'’ I said, “ rfae isn’t evw^bmg 

“He’s wearing a top-hat,” said Francesca, peeping This one is of the best period.” ' * - •• 

through the window, “ami a very nice-looking overcoat. “Yes-um-yes,'* said Mr. Jacobson, “thfit’s just vrh>lt 
Bun and open the front-door for him.” I’m wondering about. There’s some gifed v^k. in that 

“ No,” I said, “ let the front-door lie opened in the usual left-hand post at the foot—^late eighteenw-century, 1 idioidd 
way. . say, half-way up—but the rest of it’s been piit in bit by bit. 

No,” she said, “ > on do it. He 'll give us a better pnee I can see where it’s been joined up. Now this pact at the 

if we ’re polite to him.” , head -” * \ r ■ 

“If ho thinks we'ro grovelling to bim he won’t give us “ Ali,” 1 said, “I’ve always understoof* tiiat to be the 
anything at all.” pride of Jhe bed.” f 

“ Pooli,” said Francesca. “ I bet we shall got a hundred “ It may be,” said Mr. JacolisoK dubiously ; “ but for my 
pounds fur it.” ^ own part I should say it’s a recent imitation of a post ol' 

“ I bet on a huudrod-and-fifty,” I said. “ You must about 1740. He went up to it, tapped it with his knuckles, 

remember it's of the best period.” scrapc^l it with his thumb-nail and inspected it with a little 


“Indeed?” I soi4 oddly, 

tha^as iKOSsible.” ■ ' ■ - ■ 

“Dear me, yes,'' mid Mr. 


ou’t give us “ All,” 1 said, “ I’ve always understoof' tiiat to be the 
pride of Jhe bed.” f 

t a hundred “ It may be,” said Mr. JacolisoK dubiously ; “ but for my 
own part I should say it’s a recent imitation of a post oi' 
“ Yoii must about 1740. He went up to it, tapped it with his knuckles, 
scrapc^l it with his thumb-nail and inspected it with a little 


1 ought, [icrhaps, to explain that this conversation re- magnifying-glass which he took from bis pocket 


ferred to the old four-poster betl, the gift of Francesca’s 
grandmother, which for nearly twenty years had occu]>ied 
the greater part of the floor-space and wall-space in one of 


“ I thought so,” he said. “ Not a day earlier than 1860.” 
“ But,” I said, “ they did good work in 1860.” 

“ Oh yes, I daresay they did,” said Mr. Jacobson, “ but 


tho spare Jiiwirooms. It was as lofty as it was otlierwise it’s not the kind of work that adds to the va’ue of 
iuunense and gloomy. ....l an article. You see, Sir, 


iuunense and gloomy. 
Any guest who occupied | 
it seemed to dwindle away j 
to a speck on its vast! 
acreage. It in related that i 
a young nephew, spend-' 
ing part of his last holi¬ 
days, witli ns, overslejtt 
himself one flue morning, 
and that the lied was 
duly made over his hotly 
without his presonuc 
beiug noticed or suspected.' 


^-A 




“Tusiii ^fASTCu’s Voice’’ hiscobd of Tiie Kaiskr’b f,vuous aoafta- 
TioN OF TJiR American poem (ah appued to the Cbown Puikck) : “I 
WISH I 'n RAIHRn MY BOY TO BE A SOtlMEB.” 


' this botlstoad of yours is 
; modd' up of severaF dif- 
i foront periods. It hasn’t. 
Iso to say, got a proper 
! period of its own. If I 
j was to describo it to you, 
or to anyone else, for tho 
matter of that*, as belong¬ 
ing, say , lo the eighteenth 
century ! should no—er— 
.misrepresenting the facts. 
It lo^s handsome in a 
way, hut it’s really too 
much of a botch-up to 


r« TlO« or TJIK AMKRICAW ]'0£M (AH AVFiaSD TO 'I’llifi UBOWJI miSCCKI Z U.,4. U 

In consoquenco ot Mr. „oy to be a sotniEB.” ' 

McKenna a budget it had much of a botch-up to 

now V>een decided that tlio hod was to ho sold, and Messrs, command nuTch of a price.” 

Spiudlowood and Sons, tho celebrated furniture people, had “ But,” I said desperately, “ I thought four-posters were 
sent their Mr. Jacobson down to inspect and appraise it. always sure of a ready sale at a big price.” 

1 welcomed Mr. Jacobson in tlio liall and immediately “ Ah, Sir, there was a time when connoisseurs were after 
felt that paralysis of all tho mental facult ies which is apt them very hot, and many inferior articles were put upon the 

to overcome me in the presoncu of an expert. market to meot the demand ; but that time's over long ago. 

“ We will now,” I said, “go up-staijs and 1 will show Nobody wants to sleep in them and very few people want 
you the corpus delicti." to buy them now.” 

“I bog your pardon,” said Jilr. Jacobson, “I thought I “That,” J said, “is very depressing.^ Mr. Jacobson, 
was to see a four-poster hedstciul." ’ WJiat do you advise me to do about it ? ” 

‘fflo you are. Mr. Jiytohsun,” I said, “ .so you are.” •• WoU, Sir,” said Mr. Jacobson,” you (^uld. hi%”ak it up, 

“But the coijjftsJ" said Mr. Jacobson. "1 think you you know, and either keep the posts as ofi|yametit stcuids or- 

montioned a corpus'o( some kind ? ” give tlj.ein away for wedding presents. Or vye could take it 

^ “ Quite right, Mr. Jacobson,” I said. “ It’s been in the in part payment for two of our best walnut-wood bedsteads, 
family a long time, and that's our pel. name for it.” Or, if you like, we can put it into one of our sales atsd make 


family a long time, and that's our pel name for it.” Or, if you like, we can put it into one of our ssJeeatSd make 

We had now reached the Iwdrtioin passage and in a a try to push it up to five pounds." 
moment I had Qirown open tho door of the spare room and Shortly afterwards I saia good-bye to Mr. Jacobson and 
had introduced Mr. Jacobson to his i iotini. reported tho result of his inspection to Francesca. 

“ There it is,” I said, “as large as life aiK^ twice as natural, “What,” she said indignantly, “break up Grand- 
ha, ha! ” I * mamma's four-poster, or exchange it for two mowrn beds, 

“ Oh, I (fon’t know,” said Mr. Jacobson. “ I shouldn’t or put it in a side ? Never 1 We’U keep it.”. \v 
say it was quH/i as large os all that. They sometimes run “ Yes,” I said, “ and I ’ll go on telhng people it’s of the 
a good bit larger. Wo got a beditwo yj^rs ago from Ixird best period.” , . 

Oldbgry’s honse in Staflordsiiire—you may possibly havo “ I shan’t do that^” said Franoesqa. I shall sfy that 


a good bit larger. Wo got a beddwo yj^rs ago from Ixird best period.” , . 

Oldbgry’s honse in Staffordsliii-o—you may possibly havo “ I shan’t do that*” said 


Shortly afterwards I saia good-bye to Mr. Jacobson and 
reported tho result of his inspection to Francesca. 

“What,” she said indignantly, "break up Grand- 


'beea there?” 
;“No,”Iaai 
“Ah,^ stud 


some good judfes have attributed it to GBiNuiiaGiBBoiffl." 

, ... ''' ' B> C. D. 


his bed mentioned. I don 
that bed would give yours i 
foot Ui breadtli,.’^ ’ ■ . 


Ito^ji.and a 


“ Waiitbi).— Good 
Bousa-Maid to look a 


lin.CkKdtf -Booas-I’azknnnwid, and Noxw- 
one ![it% ahtof Ckroniefa. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. • 

(By Mr. Vunch’s Staff of Learned Chrlcs.) 

In Eltham Uaiise (CASSRr.L) Mrs. Humphry Ward rolurns 
to her pleasant field ol high politics in an expensive sotting. 
Alec Wing, lieir of a fabuloiisly wealthy and detached Wliig 
peer, runs away with Caroline, the btiautiful wife of an 
odious wooden baronet. He marries her in due course, and 
after a decorous interval she comes back |^o be mistress of 
the great Whig jjfalace which old Lord Wing has generously 
put at tho disposal of tlie brilliant young couple. Outraged 
society and tne Nonconformist conscience detdtmine that 
Wing shall not got into tho Government and that no 
other women than an eccentric duchess, tho ladies s)f the 
Kmbas^^es, and exotic dancers shall appear at Eltham 
Clouse. Wing succeeds to the title and so cannot be kept 
out of politics, but fails in his attempt to bribe and intrigue 
iiimsel! into place. In his failure lie deserts his adorable 
Caroline, who, after trying to rival the Salon of tho 
Lady Holland of the beginning of the last century, dies 
of something lilm a broken heart. Caroline is a clsarming 
pathetic figure, oexterously suggested. Wing is a bump¬ 
tious ass, with little trace of the high talents claimed 
for him. It is a curious trick of fate which has set Mrs. 
HuHFRfeY Ward to boomei'ang-making. Not once, but 
thrice in these last four years she has written books 
which seem to bring damage by inference to the causes 
and conditions.she has at heart. I take it she approves 
afid thinks impressive the atmosphere of Eltham House, 
gilt and marbled and pillared, lined with the family por> 


traits of three centuries and stuffed with rare treasures 
of art; with its glitter and bustle; its starred and be- 
ribboned statesmen and ambassadors; its political chatter 
and anxious wire-pulling, even though she deplores the 
vagaries of its headstrong young master. Lord Wing. But 
in fact she contrives to make it all a little empty, unmeati- 
iiig and unseemly—a good deal too much cry for so little 
wool. And 1 conceive that, nm as a serial by one of our 
wrecking journals, the whole novel might liave a quite 
considergiblo success, in addition to that more fiattering 
welcome which the loyalty and gratitude of readera and' 
the author’s competent handling*of her well-drcasod 
marionettes assui’es her. One shining iuerit is that she is 
herself alertly interested—always an infectious quality. ^ 

There is little point in attempting^comparisons between 
the various war-books that have appeared during the past 
year. Each has its individual excellence, it I were asked 
to name the chief chwaotoristic of War Pictures behind the 
Lines (Smith, Esuku) T think I should say cheerful com¬ 
mon sense. Mr. Ian Malcolm, M.P., writes of Uio War on 
tho Western Front as it appeared to him during his very 
energetic employment with the British Rod Cross Society. 
That l\p happened also to be a trained observer and the 
owner of a literary style were, so to speak, fortunate 
accidents. The book is, as its dedication to tho writer's 
constituents says, primarily a record of work done. The 
things seen come % the way. Fart, a noble and terril^e 
part, of this work was concerned with the identification of 
the grates of those who hod fallen 'in action. This task at 













PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARI 


times led the party into dangerous places.- fheirrewa^ Mx.lAWsvaMlThirtiS^fifotY 
was tlio oumfort they were aUe to bring book to inan]{ tha^ hia Ii{e its 
mourners at home, especially in tlneir. testimony to the love an lioar or so in refnsing to b 
and reveronc# with which these graves are tended by a lighting ]^ant (or even in 
French peasants ai^d privates. There arei manv moving demands), ne co^ motmtslris 
instances o{ this. But the book is not wlmUy grave, out bis spaniels an 
Mr. MaIiOOLu has to the full the bravo optimism of the the flowers of'his 

busy worker, the very quality that he notices approvingly King's House, Lyndhurst^ Otia thin^pk. 
in others. The illosljrations are a very attractive feature of testimony, and that is that the 
the volume; they range from repr^uotions of German more capable or more sympathetic hands 
bread-tickets to pictures and drawings by French artists regency; and this l)Ook proves that the Fpi^ipe^.h^a;. 
bearing upon the War. Of those latter, one especially, a better lover. .48 an author Mr. LascbIiIiBS 
crayon drawing by Ochs of two amateur critics, entitled, and communicative, and Ids volume, as the iecdMj,olth{sll|^ 
Si fitaia d h pl^Ke de Joffre," is a masterpiece of good- of an English country gentleman of boud^. 
humoured satire. and a right dislike of ogg-colleotors and tl . 

rareJbir(L, takes its place among the mors SkO^Chtput- 
An Irish story from Mrs. Fbancis Blundell (M. E. door literature. " ' 

Fhancis) possesses the added charm of novelty. Bht Dark ., „ , 

Sosal«en (Cassell) shows her as much at houie in Conne- In Penelope's Postscripts (Hod&es anp 
mara as in Wessex or Ijanc|jishire. There is indeed an | seems to me tliat Mrs. Kate ^paL.AS Wiodm. has striv^ 


unusual beauty in the set- 1 “" 
ting of this tale; and that | 
feeling which she always | 
shows for the place-spirit,' 
by which the surroundings; 
of her characters become! 
an actual influence in 
their dovelopniont, has 
never servoil nor to bettor 
purpose. The mist-liMlon 
liill.M, the wet winds and 
surging seas of Western 
Ireland liavo all hoeii 
brouglit iuto her pages, 
so that the liauntiiig, ex- 
asperating appeal of them i 
is like that of tlie country | 
itself. This being said, 1; 
have to confess that the i 
actual story seemed tr> mo i 
unequal; there are scones 
in it that could hardly Ik; ,, 
bettered, otiicrs that hsive 



Pro/»-ielnr of Dtillboro’ Hiit)iiii ium {with adniirnble presence of iniml) 
IJlNKS, PORWUtDl” 


B DouaL-As WiodiH. has strii^ 
' at all costs to be “bright ’’ 
in the pecuKar sense that 
Americans give to that 
word. Penefqpe Jrerself. 
almost admits this when 
she writes in the last 
ohapier, “And whor,e is 
Herself, the vanisheil 
Penelope, you ask . 

Well, if she is a thoughlr' 
less in-esixmsible, meny 
_ and loquacious, she is 
‘"X happier and vdsei';" arid 
I could wish that I had 
met her after lier reforma- 
l^ion instead of before it. 
For the fact of the matter 
is that in those Posficripfs 
I Mrs. Wiogin’s sense of 
j humour has been em- 
I ployed upon material that 
has been already roasted, 
_I hashed, minced and tnmed 


one .unsatisfied. Perliaps this is because its motive is re into potato-pic until one is weary of the very sight of icf 
ligiotis; and religion, winch Ciinnf)t always make a good nmn, Neither Mrs. Wiaom nor anyone else can Mueeze fresh fun 
generally makes a had novel. Dark Itosulecn is the tale of a out of the idiosyrjcracies of the Welsh language or the 
mixed marriage, Iretweeu Ultr.i-l’rotestant/Iwtor.l/cVWc/s/f, difiiculties that the Briton has in coping with the speech 
andCatlioiic Norah Vurke. Hcetor and Pal Darke, peasant of Latin countries. I wish with all my heart shs htm not 
lads both, had been brought up almost as brotliersi till the made the attenipt, Irecauso id these days to tdiandon faith 
former is taken away to tlie North by his I’rotestant father, in a hiimoiirist is to take a knock in tiie very" vitals Of 
and^tho latter l)*comofe a priest. Exquisitely sympathetic friendship. 
and tender is Mfe. Blundell’s tolling of the scene in which 


palsy’s motlior and dying father kneel to receive the first 
blessing of their son. Those chapters, indeed all the Con- 


■“WHY ZEPPELINS COME HER^I AT WlLK" 

Morning Pop^ • 


j!s.4'SSkS.E'Ji:i,K b“‘ 


come from .faun . 


Ulster, Uiough the contrast is well suggested, 1 could not 
but feel that the story had saflerod from thd change of air. 
The end, which I do not mean to tell; is^ .unexiieotedly 
grim, but Mie horror of it is redeemed by a‘ fine touch of 
imagination. / 


From a book catalogue:— 

“ 60. Sinclair'* Satan'*,Vi«We World Discovered. 
61. (Sinoluir’s Fifty Years of Nowspsper Idfo." 

Mr. Punch, on behalf of his contemporaries, 1 
Ilia readers that the two things are npt it^sai 


^ Bssme 
uyi^tioal.. 


Mr.;^iBitiUiDLASCBLLE^fortn^ly Defitity-Surveyorof the . . . . . ,. v . 

N^w Fdrest (under the Crown), may have had his wo^, 

» every deputy-sm-veyov (under the Crown) mu^ have, .pot»*h sod Pedum^T^id tem 4rWi.t Market,' 

lot tenants are always tenants and; in one pm'tiettikr 'Oh, Oh, l)q^hh{e,' si4 other 
(so other landlords toll mekilgdlhejA^hteva of the horse- ;. h- 

leech, to OUver S^dsf, of the present We regret to ase meatkm <!if Who Stayed 

Ambassadors’^rerije. ft ftot^df eridoWiei in atltome.” 


















*' V:! 

war^iu 

'it pnglili 1»^ 

i '■' ;’ ■'■'* "•■ 

|j6f the service 
' something 1^ 

f felicit;;^ ci diotum Vrheo 
*fio; oimniwjr peaoe4imes 
(^'Ahny ai*e ,diunk os part 
rpMtine of lyiy publio 

Vhiitilio^Bulgariana 
' ■ ‘'ia^,,ratioh valuable booty 
"‘•^'' .whicb, in a telegram 
^t^atioa to its captor, 

SAND describe as 


skt^d. wo have had. that the 
f^lgar was running short of 
th^ cotnmoditiesa 

. A ieSrtoih public deuarthionl 
^;)^ntlyvsen.t to headquarters 
.U^l requisition' form for 
oflids necessaries. In ivply 
came a circular emphasizing the 
heed for eootiqjpy, and n letter 
explaining that ove^ article hut 
one had boon reduceif by one-1 lalf. 
The exception ws^t Bed Hope, 
another proof Of the indomitable i 
persistency of" the thin rod line."' 

^e latest variant of tije 
olciisical phrase imns: Timeo 
Ikmaos et dona petentes, and 
jjwnay bo iA'omatioally rendered; 

!' I am a little uneasy about 




(UftJg,** |>qhl|o places 

_Bi;tha bitouinatinces a 

ipqrjuy'a .ieptonieAt 0000 tt^ in. 
t of Mtjidic,: thb enanipagne* 
jhat his hauae “was qrnony- 
|ndr^ with everything Bronch-^xcept 
.ti>e;fOur letters it contained"—^was 
singularly inappropriate. 

« « 

According to a Dutch pi^r the 
reprieve of Count IIbhptikhk, a 
Belgian nobleman sentenced to doith 
by a German court-martial, was due 
to the iact that his relatives paid a 
ranmm of two million francs. The 






i^idw 
the- 

■hquiyV, .... 

^,te^e his’ 
to Mod^g.wobda; 
an reSeetion. oii. 
materi^.. Aftetcall, kitidling iH I 

often used to kindle 8oniStfaing,':^|^^: 
ally.when aoooni|iqnied a few sijrSjM. 

of aDto-papeVi. . * -V 
* 

All the roraanoo is going ont of life^ 
At an American maternity, hospital 
th^ take a print of the foot ic^ pvsiy 
cliild witiun an liotaii of its birth, .Sritn 
the result that it is impossible for aqjr-of 
the infants tints treated to.be ‘tohsngeA 
at nurse." If this sort of thrag 
is allowed to go on a.lStge 
number of deserving. uoveVsts.. 
and dramatists will find that 
llioy liave been literally stamped 
out of existence. 

V V 

Olio of our Slinilters has a 
grievance against The Obaenvr, 
He started to read an article 
headed: *• The Great Churchill," 
und then found it was only a 
i.ifa of the first Duke of Maro* 
nonoDOH. 


“ WHV DOS'* you OPZS tub WIHDOW, Ga.4RD»TBEB, AND 
LET 80MB OP TUB BMOKB OUT?" 

“Not mkedyI I.00K what I’vr cot to pat an ouncr 
von IT now.” 


very 


benevolent neotrality seeking a loan." 


lii lit 


. A sheep carrying in its shctilder a 
-smoU .Ifrtwmeiil of shell realised fire 


pounds six shillings at a charitable sale 
the other. (Tayji and oyster-sellers are 
oontetophtting-a .sympalhetio rise in 
ihe pi^ ;pf tpiir ebrnmodities. 

, AfySr, quoting Mr. Asquith’s words, 
“I.^m-I'.uetoirminod to wm this W'ar," 
Der Ta^iAii^e$ sarcastically, " These 
wotc^ .vnilbe immortal.- They will cause 
liissEiemOz^^-liye so' long as the history 
of- j)f theilt Wars remains on 

tliereifii^ilqrtiniie.^' ^■3f^a^o^ee Der Ta(f 
hak.'^bh^jjr'dmriidi^ ii^ aoourooy. 

ByVlti^ge' Q^tsike' the .establish- 
a. ^.w^^^yA^tAistry, in^e^ 

, War. ta ^eJ 

the gloves 7 , 


Germans spared the 
the remainder. 


hemp and kept 


* * 
* 


^ Overboard in the " Eastern Counties" 
d projm of a recent air-raid: " They ’re 

in a torriblo state at-. My Aunt’s 

been tiiider the kitchen table for a 
fortnight." , 

• * 

The darkened stieets of London aVe 
said to bo responsible for the abandon¬ 
ment of the annual show of tiie Ixtndon 
Cage Bird Association, the oldest bird 
elnb in the United Kingdom. We our¬ 
selves have noted a decided disincli¬ 
nation on*the part of dd birds* lo bo 
out late these nights, 

■ ■ 

Cllmatio oondituMr an told, 
prevented the King d -Bumabia from 
making a .fli^t .in cob Zeppelin which 
'mrireoont' Sbda ^ other day. Poor 
FsRDiKjtisp is. a p^ect martyr to cold; 
feet. . v'-;-'.'''.! 

-u; , ..; - ,, ; . ’ ,.,, ?, ,,a, ' - 


DelikateMen. 

“Congratulations wero offored .te 
J.«rd l>a Bamse/ on his safo.zoturn 
from Gorinaiiy. Ilig liordsLip mads 
a brief ncknowlcdgiuout, and ro- 
iitarkod: ' Uoaat goat and sour troiit 
lira not very good (hinga to oat.’ *' 
I'ticrborough and Hunts Standard. 

“Girl Wanted to take out-dally 
little boy, aged .H.’* 

Birmingham Baity Mail, J 

In his daily mail-cart, wo sup¬ 
pose. 

“ Mr. I.an8in(^ is trying to arrange with the 
British aiithoritica with a view to pubircotion 
of the Note on Morning morning.”— Scotsman. 
And Sir Emv.vuo Gbkv, breaking into 
the Scottisli vernacular, replied “ I will 
do it the morn’i morn.” , 

Suggested War-song for lho» mem¬ 
bers of Volunteer Corps who want Ao 
go to the Front:— 

■“ Tommy, malw room for your Uncla* 

“ The fannem take a tfkeat pride In their 
hedges, which are fenced on the ihside-with 
two lines of wife to prevent the'^t^ ftwn 
eating tho folioge ."—Kortttem IMto. 

In imitation of the Gormans’ methods 
in Belgium.^_ 

“This Cabinet is being etrongly pressed (0 
inWta one or more French generals to sit 014 
tho new General Staff." 

Evening Times and Echo. 

It is believed that the Cabinet it^lf 
effeotirely aat.q^be old one. 


vor.. mtiMf;; 
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WAR NOTES. : 

Thb report, publkhed. in tlw ev^idg Press of lost 
Wednesday, that a meeting was' bkng arranged between 
the Kings of Billgaria, Grteoo and'fium'tinia, ik'jBukiuest 
still lacks offioieu authority, though-itMnco been 
confirm^ by the Panama torrespondent of an'Amsterdam 

E ; and by our own representative aii Monte Carlo; the 
adding the further interesting statemertt Uiat this 
confereneo of Balkan .monarchs has been summoned by 
l.ord KiToasHEB. 

- I 

Thd enthusiasm- aroused by Pi^idobt WtCsdK's latest 
Note to Great Britain has distracted the attention of tlie 
Amcrioan^abiio from'the case-of-Horr'FAT and his uccom' 
plicos. It is felt that, while any attempt on'the part'of 
thoso gentlemen to blow up American ships nt the insti¬ 
gation of the Gorman Foreign Othco should bo discouraged, 
tho matter is one of tTtinor importance os compared with 
the necessity of insisting that Groat Britain siiuuld adopt 
tho German idoal of tho freedom of tho seas. 

In view of the familiar Ixihaviour of its captain and ci;ew, 
tho opinion is widely held that the submarine which sank 
tho Ancona was a German U-hoat inasqtuuuding under the 
Austrian flag, and tho Italian Govornmeiit is grav<'ly 
considering whether,, now that Germany is at war with 
Italy, the friendly relations between these two countries 
can any longer be usefully maintained. 

The advertisement given to The Daily Telegraph in Ih.o 
buckmasterful spooch from the Woolsack (subsequently 
endorsed by Lord BounnT Cncu,) has given great satis¬ 
faction to tho staff of that journal, who now sing oyery 
night a chantey beginning, “ Buck, master^ buck I Ou, 
S'l’ANLEV, on 1 ’* Unhappily this gratuitous reclame is said 
to have caused considerable umbrage in Carmelite House, 
and it is doubtful whether The Daily Mail wdll sec its 
way to continue extending to the Govornment its whole¬ 
hearted support. _ 

The rumour that Mr. Annan Bbyor, M.P., whose recent 
|wtivitio3 in the Uouso at Question-time have been excep¬ 
tional, has been invited to join the Sotbian Headquarters 
Staff in an advisory (civilian) capacity is still unconfinnctl, 
but ifi the meantime it has l)een well received in British 
Ministerial circles. _ 

Our Plenipotentiary at Elousis reports ihat an Iron Cross 
is about to be conferred upon Kino Constantink «by • his 
Imperial brother-in-law. Following the jireootknt of his 
namesake, tho Eui’Kiiolt Constantine, the inscription will 
run: In hoc sigm vincea. 
r* —— 

We have it from our representative in Stony- Arabia 
that a special camel, ot thoroughbred extraction, is now in 
training for the imminent enti'y of Kaiskb W'uaiEi.M into 
Baghd^. ‘ _____ 

Sir Hbbbert Tbeb, in his lecture 6n ", Humour in 
Tragedy” (reproduced’in the current issue of The Kwjlish 
Review), gives the following advice: “When the hour [of 
victory] let the note bp ,solemn. Let us have the 

humoor-to' go forth to greet- the Afgel of Poiico with 
ABttoms rather thau with comic songs." It, is not erery- 
boidy who could be trusted to appreciate the subtlety, of 
this facetious homily, but we feel confident that the Anml 
of .Peace, whose keen Boasaof jm moujr k notorious, will^, 
vastly tickled by it. '' * 0, B. 


THE TEUEPHONE AT,THE pROH^Ti^ ; 

* Dsub Mit' Punch,-—I hove hot'spool 
pip. 1 knbw fellbws who w'ere gakettM ' 

hATO tjKP. while J'rom'ainV in -♦ ir 

options, A mere Secop^^^-Lkutota^.: .j[^p|i^ll^p!^tani^, 
hAs two, imd ' h'O ina'oly lets mt 
plaining how a telephone^ works - to^a Jpa. 

vvouldn't know 'wluch end to speak th&k' 

he ever bumps into the Staff at all. ,Vv,', 

On tho. other hand, I’suppose I khovr mine About Pe 
ways of Staff Officers than they do themwiyek.' ,0f eoursO,' 
that's my ■milier. !Xou know the man at hoiiie who eojo^ 
to tho back door with a little block bag and- a two dd^fsl 
lieurd, and says he's come to mend the teleplione t and ypu 
say, “Oh, very 'woll,-! suppoigt it k-all rigliii let'him come 
in, but kefep an eye on the spoons *4" Well,.that's 
out hero. . ' ; . . • ’ 

I am the man who brings the telephone to the Staff. 
They all want it—the D.D.M.S., Ibd A.P.M,, the B.T.O,~ 
all of them, and I havo to lake it to them and show 
them how it works. . ' 

Tho other day I built a t-elephono line out to Divisional 

llcadc^uavtei's at-. On the terrace.of the ch&teau was 

a Stan Oiiicer,iti full hloou'i —all'gold and crimson in tho 
October smishino. 1 sainted smartly.' “ 

“ Good morning, Sir; 1 ’ve brought you a telephone." - 
“ By Jove,” said tho Staff Officer, “ spkudid. That's just 
what wo.want -wlial? I say, you know, can wo talky- 
talky on it ? ” . ' - , . ; ' . 

“Vessir.” : ' . 

“ I say, lipping; by Jove--what ? ” 

" Whero shall 1 put it, pr ? ” - 

IIo showed me whore he wanted it. I connected up tho 
leads and raiig^up tho Cbnis. 

Tlio Stuff Officer was delighted. • ' 

V What a jolly little bell 1 And what’s that little handle 
for?" , • ' c 

“ That's to ring them up, Sir." --' 

Going up to tho instnnnent ho wbrked the handle round 
in the wroufv direction until he had unscrewed it. He 
turned to mo pathetically, with the thing held tip between 
his thumb and fore-fingel’. 

■ “I say, 1 'in awfully.sorry; Juivo I broken it? 

1 screwed tho 1 1 audio on again and showed him how to 
turn it. Half-an-hour later, when I left him, he was 
becoming quite proficient. 

1 am uover technical with the Staff; they don't under¬ 
stand it: A week oi*' so ago I took A 'phono into an ofiice— 
the Director or Deputy-Director of something or other, at 
the moment 1 didn't notice what. Ho told'me tc put the 
telephone on lii'n desk. After I had joinedlit up, I oxplaiiied 
to him how, to use it. ' - 

“ This end,” I said, “ you put to your oar; the other end 
you speak'into; and while jtou're speaking you mugt keep 
the spring' there pressed down. And mind, yoti can't i'lng«: 
them up until you 'vo put tbe^reoeiver back here." 

I also showed him now to ring the bell. 

He seemed a little impatient. When I hod finished he 
said, “Yoiir excellent exposition in telephony has been 
invaluaMe to me. Good morning.” fiut.jibera was t^at 
in the tone of his voice that I dm not understand, and'<is 
I went out of the office 1 glanced up at the little woo^n 
notice-board above the doot. On it were the letters D. Ai S. 

1 haVo hot told these things, Sir, to any but youf 
1 have-the honour to be. Sir,. 

The' Only Subaltern who has instructed the Dibectob 
OF Abmv SiQMAid in the use of the t^phone. ‘ i 
am' eftill awaiitib'g a second pfp,l . 































DURINQ A ZEPPELIN RAID. 

PRKnlCAMEHT OP AS nSSTABRED MAS WJIO HAS TAKES THE ITHST AVAlt-ABEE COVI'31. 


ON 


Riri I niu&’Q UCM ' ita kind intonation, ia 

Btui-UNA8 ntra. usually called motherly. Turning halt 

OHiVAl.nY. round alio asked iny friend what regi- 

I WAS sitting by my fripnd, Private nieflt ho was in. He told her. And 
XHtsii, on the top of the motor-bus. had ho Ix'on wounded ? No. Hut ho had 
Having enlisted at the hoginning of tljo j heen in the trenchea ? Oh, yes. And 


War, on the impulse, lie has had his 
full share; but though he lias been at 
the Front' for some months and has 
been in many ongagomonls ho is so far 
nnhnrt. Ho was at liome on short 
leave and riding on the bus-top rather 


ho was going hack ? Directly almost. 

And hero the conductor cAino up with 
“All tares, ploaso." Wo foil for our 
money, hut tho old lady interposed. 
“ Young man,” sho said to the Rijuiro of 
, " I can’t lot you paj for yourself. 


for oni<iyment and to sofi more of that j I should like to pay for you. It‘s little 
strange foreign city, London .(it was a enough ono is able to do for oiu- brave 
fine day), than of neoo^sity, for he is a | soldiers.” 

landowner ill the Shires, and ho willj Poth- D»ah, ho was ombarrassod by 
Uhvea good four-figure income to his | her praise and for a second staggered 
naraef ei^ after the Chanc|3I.i.ob ovlby her action; but llioro was a fine 
tHB has done his woist light in his face as he thanked her and 

with liisdwh reasons,'into [watched her extract his penny as well 

whloh nim (Einter, for remaining a j as her own from the old-fashioned purse 
private.F^/af.jBao of his >'tempera- j in her reticule. • 

“ Thera,” sho said, as sho hailded the 
two pennies to the conductor—“it 
Would be a shame to let you pay that 
yourself.” 

Tliose are the awkward moments. 
It'Vas so comic and so beautiful; and 
1 was when my friend, althougl 
we W9i*e far from our destination) stood 
np tb'T^eiieeadj . 


On tho pavement he spoke. “ Another 

minute and I should have-” 

“ Laughed," I supplied. 

“ No, cried,” said tho iiero of a year’s 
campaign 

Our Acting Adfutant again. 

“ Battalion Ordebs. 

No. 6 G 21 , T’to. P. Joucs with No. OSl'ii, Pto. 
T. Smith Riitl four miiluR will be attached to 
till! Porty-’luvculh Brigado for ratioua and 
dinciplino.” 

Mules have not yet reported tho^result 
of tho discipliite. 


s^denongh.. 

;hiM'more t 
esta^jig^^ ,ntWBelv«n' -#t Piccadi , 
Oirou^^^eg'^^ns^rW^ ailcdd.lady 
on nf; igwcd 

and spebe'C,,—,,, Sjliet-whs-inne 
of whicpifr:«ttrtp|; iftie j 

all ven gdl^; 'Qbb bid hair, 

•and gbl4i'i^>bpw ptoses,, 


“As an outcome of tho war, a new (gobo 
industry has been Klurtud.iii Nowcastfo-ou- 
Tyne.' ’— Stnffor^hire Senliitel, 

Just as an old Globe industry has been 
stopped (only tempo&rily, we hope) in 
London. 

“Watch them us they perhaps feed piedb 
after piece of niotal into a machine with ono 
hand, pull a lover with another, and push a 
third, with n foot-all at a nito that nutlcos 
one giddy to watch. As ono of our guides would 
toll you, girls acquire soon a quickness and 
deftness and uptitudo for this kind of work 
that few men can attain .”—Mormnj Paper. 

So few men iiavo three hands, upfbr-. 
tmutely. 
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^UNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI : tNoviwBUB A?. W 


»Lii- BMMt ikir« immediately dissolved. Athens is join him is'Mlnj^tew 

CHANQINQ THE BOWLINQ. bored. M. 'Venbzki.os has gone to f(^. "The position of Giji«M;asa 

It begins to look 08 if the supply of G^te. • , strictly Ck>ntinental Power/* 

Greek Prcniiors is going to run out. Later. — The Kino ras sent for out in an open letter to his wifi; 

Tliey nujst be getting near the Mint M. Bax,i 4 , who has tmdertpkon to form ever make her chary of operatii^nsfon: 
wlutn the wickot-ke<g)ot takes off his a <Oabinet. The attitude of the new the sea-board,” 

pads and goes on to bowl. Ail past Premier is said to be one of Inert March 9th .—Following upon the ^' 

and present news from the Balkans Cupidity toward all the belligerent mobilization of the Chaml 
being now severely censored, any tele- Powers*. He has long been known ai was q|uietiy effected during tb^\ ad' 
graphic information Giat wo publish a personal friend of Ki^o Constantine, jourmnent of the Army, the^BOiOTiB; 
upon this topio will have to be of a whom be has always held to lie the Cabinet fell without a division ibis 
prophetic ehnracter. greatest living Naval Commander. The afternoon. It just toppled over, lyhile] 

January Ht, HUG, Salonika. — A Governnlent can count on the active Jf- Venezelos (who has returned figjna 
political crisis has been precipitated by co-openition of M. Vknkzhiios (who is Cyprus) was *out at lunch.^ Atliens^ 
the resignation of M. VENEZEnos and returning from Crete). Athens is remains unmoved. , • _ 

his Cabinet owing to a triumphant 


vote of conlidenco. 

Later.—ill. Miojiemd.vkis lias 
consented to form a Government. 
It is believed that tiio crisis is 
already over as the new Premier, 
commanding a strong minority, 
should have no dillictdiy except a 
numerical one — in meeting tbo 
Chamber. M. Venk/keoh lids given 
an undertaking that bo will support 
tlie now Cabinet for not los.<> than 
two weeks. M. Mioheetdakib, who 
is a convinced pro-Montenegrinist 
w'ith anti-Bessarabian sympathies, 
has stated publicly that,, in bis 
opinion. Kino Constantine is the 
greatest living strategist. Tlie 
policy of tlie now Promicr is de¬ 
scribed as being one of Tender 
and Affectionate Neutrality to¬ 
wards the Entente Powers. There 
is no truth in the rumour that 
ho contemplates conveying the 
L-enovolenoo of his neutrality from 
one side to the other. Athens is 
calm. 

• January 15th .—^Tiie crisis which 
followed the fall of the Govern¬ 
ment is regarded as being at 
an ei^. M. Goundoukiotis, the 
new Premier, is veiy popular in 
Greece. His attitudo is under¬ 
stood to bo ono of Malevolent 
Impartiality towards the Central L 



THIS BROKEN MIRROR. 

Faddij {wlio lui* had hia periactipe snmhed by a 
bullet). ‘‘Bviie, thkbk'b seven xears’ bad eock 

FOB MIB FOOB DIVIl. THAT BItOKE THAT, ANNY&OW," 


Ltder. —'J'he Kiku has smt to^i 
M. vKSKzpr^s. 

Later still. —M. Venezkia)9, in f 
an interview witli an American 
reporter, hks categorically stated; 
that he considers Kiko Constan- ' 
TINE the greatest Dodger in Eu- 
rojK*. 

Extrenwly late. —M. Vknkzbmb 
has formed a Cabinet. He wUl 
meet the Cliaraber this aftertfoon^ 

Latest oj All .—^The scene in 
the Chamber tn-night points 'to^he 
final ubandonuient of Parliamen¬ 
tary govormiient in Greeco and 
the establisiimcnt of a Dictator- . 
ship. M. Venezeiios, in an im- ! 
passioned speech, has frankly 
stated that he finds it .impossible 
j to conduct the affairs of the nation, 

, encumbered ' he is with a 
i majority in the House—a position 
so hoifelessly at variance with oil 
the best traditions of Greek govern¬ 
ment. Athens is quite indifferent. 
The attitude, which had been 
already foreshadowed, of the Dicta¬ 
torship is stated to be one of tho 
Strictest Pusillanimity. 

An Accommodating Animal. 

" (lELOiNU, bay, IChoi^ds, goodvanner 
or carter. Bait any tradesman. 10 
iblo 


guineas. A reasonablp trial or warranty. 
Tho Home bay Qotding, thickset. Sjreoni, 

Powers, and the idea that he will getting uswl to it, Tlio Army lias boon 16 hands. UW to mund, 16 guineas. Tho 
tmntffnr hia iinnA.i‘tia.1iti from nno 


to the other is scouted by tho well- i'ceruary 19f/i.—Owing to thppoliti- 
in^ormed. Interviewed last night by cal crisis tlie Army has lieoA prorogued, 
an Italian journalist he is reported to Tlie defeat of tho Kalli Government by Not content with announcing tlig 

have said that he regards Kino Con- 16B votes was anticipated. M. Vene- fall of Nish, The Evening NlfWs has^l 

8 TANT 1 NB US tlio finest of livtDg Diplo- zKEos in his great speech on the con- lost two more capitals on the same 
niatists. * stitutionol situation explained that he day, vide — 

Later.—Tha list of Ministers with considered that he had given this lot a ‘‘Mr. O. Tyrwhitt Drake, (he mayoi-oleo^ 

their portfolios is published, and reveals vdry fijirrun, Tho Kino has sent for M. olMsidstono, who liye%*tO(*tree, the manor 
tlio striking fact that it contains the Th^kitis. M. VenezeeoS has gone 

names of no fewer than four men who to Cyprus. *lvato soUections of caged wild animals in 

have never during the past ypar held] Later. - Tiie new Premier's attitude England.” 
the post of Premier. M. YsNEZELOsiis officially stated to be one of Genial 

Jias retired from public life. Inability. Parliamont is to be instantly «No. 26 Owlatono Rood, bath (b.*audc.}, 

February 3i’d.—The defeat of the demobilized, M; Theokitis has ordered gos, and bell, suitable for lidecar." 

CouNDOViuoTis Cabinet by 97 votes and a new sol of portfolios, the dtbers CamMgt DaUy Ifewa. 

its. oonsequout resignation hning worn out by constant handling. Sidecar {to servant a^steering bell). 

little surprise. Parliame||^*^' he In we meantime his colleagues wul “ Bring me my driver.” * 




ItULLo, Biiijj, what’s oo»k w^osa with yohb tbobsehs?” 

That’s uow^ fooRo *em t^is HORNisa. The old oibl I’m billeted with wasted heb boy to have a Khaki abmlet. 


AFTER’CARE OF THE BLINDED SOLDIER. 

4 Mr. PnnBh' vonturos to call the at ten¬ 
tion of his generous readers to the 
! moving append contained in this letter; 

To the Editor of “ Punch," 

Sib,— Men who have boon 
blinded in fighting for us, and who 
have trained at St. Dunstan’s,, 
Regent’s Palk, in one of the many 
forms^f indtist^ taught there, are now 
Stairting again in life for themselves. 

We vrbo have been engaged in their 
training ^ very strongly that our re- 
.sijK^bditles should not end with the 
coirjl^on ^ this training. The blind 
hbin|i% 0 !eker has little chance of be- 
ec^tpg4i|deefulBelfreupporting m,einber 
of the eeimoihnity if he is left to him- 
selfi. 'Tfae;gBbe.b|iBe of rawmatcrikl, the 
Mtisfactory standaixl 
of exeejl^ee w. vinarketinff of 
artides inade r^esed^;' isolWtivefy, a 
task H; beyond his-.jpdvers to 

aMt^pUs^ftati^be^rily.' 

Oontdiu''of ,tbe'IDitiOittl IniAit^ ior 

bhincb, 


will bo tlie after-care of those men. 
It%hoadquartei'a will be in London, .and 
it wilt be under the management of 
Mr. Thomas Mabtin, Superintendent of 
the School for the Blind at Swiss Cott age. 

But very considerable funds will he 
noedoil to carry out this plan in a 
businesslike and satisfactory manner. 

1 feel sure that there are many among 
your readers who will feel that, in spite 
of the numerous calls to which they 
have so generously responded of late, 
tills* is another to which they will 
read^y respond. In doing so they will 
he showiAg the measure oi Ihoir appre¬ 
ciation for the blinded soldiers who 
have so bravely taken up tlio burden 
which has been laid upon them and 
have fittSd themselves to fight the 
battle of life as gallantly as they fouglit 
the battle of th'eir country. , • 

Gontilbutions sent to me *at the 
National Institute for the Blind, 226, 
Great Portland Street, W., should be . 
made out to the After-care Branch of 
the Institute. Yonrs faithfully, 

', , G, Abtbcb Pbabson, 

Chi^ffian ..Blinded Soldiers’ and 
SaOoisV' ^te.. President 

Kat^cpidi Tni|t%4o (or the Blind:. 


"BEWARE OP IMITATIONS." 
[Imitation eggs and butter and many 
other food^isguises have made thtir 
appearance in Germany.] 

If your vei-y patient nation 
Does not raise an angry shout , 
At each nauseous imitation 
Of the things it does without; 

If it shows no wish to mutter 
When you bid it do its best 
To cat imitation butter 
With ai^iniitation zest; * 

If it feels no need to question - 
Whether Culture which ordaiRed 
Such a strain on its digestion 
Is not similarly feigned; 

If it really is contented . 

At its various dinner-hours 
With the masquerade preseutedr- 

That is no affair of ours. - 

• 

But one thing wo Jmvo b voice in: 

Be your ^lil however groat, 

There is one thing we rejoice in 
Knowing you can't imitate: , 
When the struggle is concluded 
And the sounds of Imttle cease, 

. .Pkttope sb^ not be deluded . • . - 

W«h flat’imitajiioii ppsteijt . 
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RHYMT?*? lynR ATT TTwayq columns I have, after a long 

BHYMBS FOR ALL TIMES. Interval of abstention, been moved to 

Thr sabjoinod interesting letted, try my hand once more at an exercise 
though it was addressed to us, was of ingenuity in which as a youth I 
apparently intended for a contemporary gained some small repute, and venture 
in whose columns the question of m- to^end you tho results:— 
genious rhymes has recently cropped , „ 

up But w. „,.k, to upology to ' ".‘'SZfiSS,. •• 

availing ouraolvos of the opportunity 

of appropriating so luminous and in- “Worrocvcu than the Suvla Bay loss 
structive a contribution: — Vbni/li os ” 

“ I’d rather im raRod in a leonine den with 
The braso prophot DAjmsr. than CounrNBY 
OF Pljiwith.” 


Dear Sir,—W hen I was an under- T*'” t«raK<^ m a leonine .len witu 
* B.H- 1 Thobraso prophot DAxnsr, than CooaTNBY 

graduate at^Ralliol, more yearn agog, „p pLjivvith.’’ 

than I care to remember, Jowett often „ „ , . 

expressed his dissatisfaction with the tried to tall Basque with 

famnna Basqu.s. paid a vmit tp Kasquo _Wlth 


famous rhyme to Timbuctoo, which ho 
considered much overrated, and one 
day, at a breakfast partv, appealed to 

_ A.—* : __ •».*' _A* j 


His gittod dtsuipio, young AsQuirn.” 

“ I'asque,” f need hardly remind your 


me |o' improve upon it.' My effort, a readers, was the_ seat of Mr. Gntn- 
genuine impromptu, ran as follows;—- sTONE’sbrother.SivTiroMABGiiADSTONE, 


j uM u . „ of whom some charactoristio anecdotes 

*• One day, while hunting near my iilla __n_“ . 

Upon the plains of Timbuctoo, be 'Ound in my Coni etuttions with 

1 shot a very stout gorilla, Elder litatmnen, vol. m., p. 9.52. 

' I Shot a voiy slim buok too." I am. Sir, Yours faithfullyf 

JowEXT was delighted, and for days ,, LoncImimb. 

afterwards was found repeating my 

quatrain at the most incongruous times , "T ^ ^ 

and in the most unsnifeabla nineos_ Cipturud Ni<Ji up to tho 

ana in tne most unsuicawe places— amount to 4si guns, thousands of 

evm in cnapel, so it was^said. Dor a n^, much ammunition, 700 railway mar- 

fuller account of the incident I may nages, and many automobiles." 

refer your readers to my Dialogues with Homing Pa^. 

the Departedt chap, xi., p. 684-9. A case of " marriage by capture ” or 


“The booty captured iit Nisli up to tho 
present amount to 4si guns, thousands of 
n^, much ammunition, 700 railway mar¬ 
riages, and many automobiles." 

Homing Pa^. 

A case of "marriage by capture” or 


Stimulated by the correspondence in I" automatic coupling." ^ 


THE JEUNE PREMIER. 

How oft, my queen,- in quest of the 
romantic, 

Ere war began we watched the 
Thespian art 

Of Vivian Vere! How positively frantic 
He drove you with his Fair-YouHg- 
Hero part I 

While I—I found your taste a trifle 
rotten - - • 

Was quite forgotten. 

To-night, when once again in youthful 
garb lie 

Spread out his lures for us, they loft 
you c()l(#, • 

Your silence s.wd, ‘‘Hogono to good 
fjord Dnnin, - I 

Shirker, lie oil, and get yourbCu eii- 
rolleil' 

It seunied your liigli regard for that 
young Jiero • ' 

Was dow n to zero. 

You \v ronged liiiii, fiiirosl, Vivian would* 
bo willing, * 

No doubt, to quit bis triumphs of 
Dip stage, 

Gould tlios'i who offer one the regal 
sliilling • 

But overlook Ins most nnniartial age: 

That lad, in w hom erewhilo you found 
a heaven, • • 

I» fifty-seven!- 













PUNCH^ OB THE 


p-i 

B/A'li'.'/ 

pill 



TO PATEICK, AGED TWO. 

When Patrick howls, the moping 
owls , '. 

Hoot weirdly, and tho Bansl^oo yowls; 
Groans issffo from the chimnoy cowls; 
Sly Eeynard murderonsly prowls 
In search of unprotected fowls; 

And masons strike and “ down ” their 
trow’ls. 

And ev’rybody frowns and scowls— 
When Patrick howls. 

Contrariwise, when Patrick smiles. 
Sunshine prevails from Scotland's 
Kyles 

To Afye’s White and Azpre Niles; 
Ijame dogs,,unlie.lpod, leap over stiles; 
Prospectors strike the richest ilcs; 

At Question timo Sir William Byles 
No more the Opposition riles; 

And Beheaiid Shaw do more revilei 
The overrated British Isles— 

When Patrick stuilea. 

But, whenspever Patrick grins. 

Cynics grow gay as harlequins; 

I Contentment. Jreigns among tho Finns ;i 
I Kind Ihou^ts-pkepconpy th'e.Tl yn piry 
And busy barbersi shhving chins/^ "' 
Dsal gently with tho tenderest skinsi 
No more tne hardened sinner sins, -.- 
Or bullies kick their victims’ shiiisi' 
Business is go^ with Cotrz«s’^lu^^ 
And all financial paladins; 


Port mellows in secluded bins; ' 

In fine the round world smoothly spins. 
War seems a dream and Peace begins— 
When Patrick grins. 


FOR VALOUR. 


[Avtstto-Ocriiinn snIdierR are said to bo com- 
iwlled by their superior officers to swallow pills 
to induce conr.igo.] 

The use of these pills to promote 
bravery is likely to bo followed by the 
employment not only of rival specifics 
but of other contrivances for obtain¬ 
ing effects not easily produced in tiu^ 
militarj' Teuton by ordinary encourage¬ 
ment. Wo give a few sample a# 1 vor- 
tisenicnts of such articles:— 

COWABDS BECOME KS^TGS,' ' 
FUMKS BECOME FILBEBT3, 
by means of 

m. WII.HEUrS PANIC PILES FOR 
PALEST PIP-SQUEAKS. 

{l^milar to tJioae adeerfiatd in PaneV* 
f * Alnmnacls ), 

•ttB BESTCOCnAaK-rHOUtCKUOKnXG MAnSET. 

•; A Cowjxtny Officer. ffrift*;-^ince I began 
ghring ypur pills to my men I havo’not hod to 
0^ more than half-a-dorm a day for flinching. 


BLcsRurn (for one’f'country). l>o 
you suffer from this painfiil malady? 
If so*'what ypu^want is Mother Eagle's 
Soothing Syrup. A Aose dop^. wonders. 

Herr Sekmidt writes .'-T/Fhe Tjtuikatia inci¬ 
dent brought on a painful attack of blushing, 
but otto or two spoonfuls of your lemody aoon 
made me absolutely sbamrioss. 


GRIP NUTS. 

Take them daily andqpour step will 
be 8j.uingy and your nose high. 

Crowds in Unter• don-LindeR will' 
break up to let you go by» when yon 
move with the . Grip - Nut9i\ syrihg. 
Civilians do not wait to bti jostl^; :they 
are in the gutter h^o^ youl ^a- say; 
EtM, ^ ' 


SuBALTEBNS OF TMh GeBMAN ARMT 

secure iNSTAtii: PuoMO.’riok ty eating; 
/CARTA;^S 

bisoRit -ffir the pu^t^'. l^nd- 
duchs such complete oonfiilence ia-^e 
field that youf sqperibrs give; you ypus 

third star while you , 
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"OP Pl^tAMiNT. 


■: Bitainsa* iont'i — Talked for (hrai» hxAtmKvn, wjb«> d«Uy ajikBwe|ni'-;qiW 9 
hours rouad tb^ War. No Besolubion tiohs foirhia absent chief. - MA^AWfk^ 
(fixmfcw raoii nra Dakar or Wosr, M.P.) betug gubmittod, fot. home in time for decltoed an invitation extended ?by 
Boti^,ofL(n^»,. Monday, N<mmber £naot. . . Member for West Clare to disousa detain 

QfA,.-<~^i .tiine of national or^ the Roma of Commom, Tuesday .— of defences of LondonVgainst Zeppelfai 
OoD^^delly in prolongation of woek> House beard with profound satisfaotfon attacks. • 

eiyl;''ifibti^ay.. Noble Lords, heedless statement made by H. W. Foubter on “Does the answer of the Bight Hon. 
of ^^ehal eoiiveniencc, assemble to behalf of War Oii!oe with respect to Gentleman,” persisted LvNcn in'^e of 
dis^safihurs. evoeful waste of food in Training* Camps those Supplementary Questions that 

•:*' Beminds me,” said Meubeb fob throughout the country. Cheeiy pros- are responsible for much ill«fot;ling» 
BXbk, looking on scene from Commons’ pect of being mulct to extent of one- “show his inability to reply, or does 
Gallety''below Bar, “of pretty story of half his income does not chill tax- it really mask gross incompetence in 
trcgibadour's lady-love:— payers* resolve to cairy on the War to his department? ” 

- ' gadtf she thought of him its appointed end. Ho sees with concern, “ The answer means what it says/* 

Whikt othora slept.* but without approach to downhearted- was Macn.4Uaba's sharp response. 

Whilst we of tne Commons ipake holi- ness, the daily cost mounting up from Dimness done. —Bemaining' olausM 
day hero are the Loriscsadly thinking throe ndliiops a-day to fire nnUions. of original Finance Bill passed through 


of their county, gathered together 
to save it. A little unkind of Tianb- 
DOWNE, after sitting thJfough three 
hours of the talk, to remark,* There 
has probably never been a more 
discursive debate.' ” 

Jbbbmiah, first Earl of Lobe- 
BUBi^ led oil witli chapter of 
iiamentations. Tjooked back on 
story of fifteen months of war 
and, behold I it was very bad. A 
Cabinet three years ago deprived 
of priceless counsel and com¬ 
panionship hod blindly blundered 
along. 

Speaking lator, Courtnkv 
mingled histeai-s with Jkbkmiau’s. 

“ Whether,”»lio moaned, “we 
look at home or*alyoad, our old 
civilisation, which we iiad built 
up through long ^eneratidns, is 
almost destroyed.” 

In vigorous speecli Mibnkr 
brought debate to liear upon 
actualities of the liour, witii 
special reference to situation in 
the Balkans. Admitted ho trod 
on unsafe ground. Murmur of 
sympathy ran over benclies when 
he alluded to himself as one 



Committee, 

Wednesday.—K full House to 
hear the PitBxtiBR’s speech on 
moving new Vote of Credit, the 
fifth since War began. Lord 
Courtney, wearing the whitq 
waistcoat of a blameless Ufei 
looked on, sole occupant of the 
Peers’ Gallery. 

In speech of less than an 
hour’s duration Premier stated 
that total Votes of Credit amount¬ 
ed to hitherto unheard • of sum 
of £1,662,000,000. Now one 
would ctiTy us on till the middle 
of ■ jt. is ii “rent 

<V- ' *-* * V 

iy .t- 

note in bins poiu, 
occurred wlien ho expressed 
that the sum would sufiice. 

Later there was another gleam 
when* ho declared his conviction 
timt “ the fine spirit and resources 
of the Allies will bring the War 
to a triumpiiant conclusion.” • 

Business done .—New Vote of 
Credit for £400,000,000. Sitting 
came to abrupt conclusion with 


Thouou on unsafe ohounu, Lobo Milreb boldly 

CALLS A SrADE A KI‘ADK. 

who He will pay to tho uttermost farthing, adjournment of tlie House at a quarter- 
called a spitde a spado with a rope But, with national business instinct, he past ton, by way of rebuke to Premier 
round his nocl^” wants full return for his money. and his colleagues in the Cabinet 

Useful' purpose of debate at length To hear or road of wliolesale wanton absent from Treasury Bench througli- 

appearefl in sharp commentary on waste of good and costly food, the result out debate, 

organised custom whereb}*, as Milner, of lack ol system and plan of administra- 
foarless of tho rope muiid liis nock, lion aJinost incredible in its unintelli- 

bluntly put it, “such war nows as is gonco, routes just anger. No complaint of the FodcraUJovornmentistofloataloaflot 

published has from fimt to last been is made of wastage at the Front, wiiore it only £ 500 ,ooo,ooo before Christmas. Tho 
eeriously misleading." Such as it is, it is inevitable. It is in the Home Camps, other iustalmeutwiiviU bo left until next year, 
is withheld from the puldic till after wliero no such excuse or extenuation will innko much less toturbunco in 
interval of time that makes it anoidnt exists, that a scandal prevails wliicli P(r”mfr (iycic''6'p «V» i IKnfni. * 

history, invites peculation. 

CuHZON replied to tliis and other According to Forster tho Wav pftfoe, McKenna is now contemplating 

criticisms. (intod at possibility of waking ifp at end of fifteen months, emigration. • 

promptly pubushing accounts of en- has resolved to deal with the matter. 

gagoments without goihg into details “A complete organisation is now in ..itiaaimonneedthatanAmcrioanconfer- 
useful to the enemy. After two or three existence,’ he said, “with result that enco at New York uuanimouHly decided to ro- 
week{ might be supplemented with themessinghasbeenimprovod.economy cognise tho German Oovcrnmcilt in Mexicoi’ 
names and details. has been effected and waste reduced.” JCgypOan Qazette. 

A clumsy device^ but anything better At Question time little bout between Judging by what we have road of 
Jthan the present grotesque, unavailing, ex-CoIonel Lynch, late of South Africa, Mexico in recent years the coufusiem is 
ostrich-like system. and Parliamentary Secretary to pardonable. ' 




C'OKI I.ICTIKO VIKWS OV THE PBBSEST rEUSONAL API-EAnAStCE OP ^VlUIEEU II. 


“Doii’t tlioy ol)ject?’’ 

THE ECONOMISTS. « [ (lyn't do it so crudely as timl,” i 

IlAFi’BKiNa to raontion at lunch that explained. ^ 

I had just come from tlie Intornationiil “Jhit why don't you buy a *catft- 
Society’s Exhibition and liked a picture logue ? ” some one else asked, 
of three women “mid nodings on," I “1 cin't do it," I said; “I can’t 
w'as eagerly asked whom it was by. bring myself to do it. It’s an ox- 
tTlurj said “ who.’’) pense I shrink from, and I can’t ovor- 

" I don’t know," I answered. corno the shrinking. I can go to a 

!* Well, the oiitulogue told you, didn’t j picture-gallery in a taxi, pay to enter. 


it ? ’’ iny hostess remarked 
“I didn’t have a cataU 
to confess. 


arkod. and leave in a taxi, and yet be unable^ 

catalogue,” I hod put down the shilling or oven sixpence 
that the catalogue costs. 1 could oven 


“ Didn’t have a catakiguc! ’ " How Imy a picture, but I can’t buy ^ cata- 
qnointl” “How extraordiinuyI ’ It logue. It’s a sign of madness, no 
\\as generally agreed that not to Itavoa doubt. Hut there is a mild madness 
catalogue was one of the oddest things, in our family." 

“Then you don’t knpw wdio ^minted “ICvoryone has a blind spot of that 
any of the pictures ’/ ’’ kind,” said another of the company, 

“Ohyos,ldo,’*l8nid. “Iknowsome." and.then we got to work on our pet 
“ How''/ ’’ ecorpmids. 

“ Well, some artists Imve the decency *One man cpuld hot take a taxi be- 
to sign their names. Their names in -yon^.one-and-foui'penco. ‘No matter 
full and clearly, 1 mean; not just a yrliore he was he hod to get out 
scribble or N, bke tbe manWh^painted there and, then and either walk or talte 
the jolly Indian bull. And then for the pi bus. 
others l ^bcite.^o w'ays. Either 1 go Ahptbert a lady, could not buy 




Butifuny phi 


God’s earth (you know’ this type ?), and 
for money to pass and profit to bo 
made w’lis horrible. Horrible. '■ 

We all agreed. 

Here a man interposed, saying if we 
felt like that about fiowors, what about 
weeds’? Eh, w'hat? For his part he 
struck at paying more thanwthree-penoa 
each for a cigar so Ipng as the War 
lasted. He used to am&ka Havonis, 
but now he didn’t mind what it was so 
long as it had the outVard «>mldaace 
of a cigar. ■. . ‘ 

And so we weot>4nt:,«nMl, ttjltnri'.ti 


And so we weot>m:}«nMl, 
particularly pteoions'B\biiraly of pM 
economy on the part ;'a'^'i^y in 
noutral4inted butter inuslbi'.{<^- 90 iiner 
thing very like it), we' alh-had-^ia tufe 
shock, • s- ',' ; ■ 

1 quite understand vtbai!-’ feeling," 
said a young man imkHaki wke .’^is at 
home for jnst'a week. - Jt hare exactly 
the . same abbotrenee df b^ing large 
quantities of :iWhuhs‘v. TwP ot thrm 
pounds’ wb^t is as rqttoh tt. 1 can 
fijroo fiaysdrib 0t“;!at.'.i 
1 ^ 0 ^ of eoutse;; 
would be .piiidh 

. That;!;syaf: .ihe;:^d w.'B. :^ie ass 

with 



Sportfman (to the imn he tuu backed, ivho /taa been receiving all the punishment), “Whv aukk’s xoo at tub Fitonx? Si^cxebI 


FAMILY TIES. 

{On the waif to the "Plaugh aiul Horses.”) 

" WsiiL; Tom, ol’ son, these bo strauf^e 
days when a mMier bain’t at liberty to 
ask ’is son to 'ave* a glass wi* ’m,ovoi’ 
’is safe return, wi' no iSioro ’n a woun^ 
as is nearly ’ealed.” 

“ Wouldn’t matter so much if a father 
could accept a glass 'long of ’is son ’oo 
’i^f ’is time never thought t’ see ’is ol’ 
niug no more.” 

“ An’ I guess y’r pockets be warmly 

•« We ain’t ’ad much time, some’ow, 
for shopping over there.” 

“ Well, may’s well ’ave a drink— 
wishes ’ll be the same ’ooever pays. 
But it'don’t leem so 'omely like, an’ 
not the sort o’ thing to keep a family 
together, same's I’ve been used to see 
'emkepV' 

" if I was to pay you so much oxtry 
for nj’ grub at 'ome—weeks I’m 'ome 
—'bw would that be ? An’ leave you 
to settle ^ere.” 

“’Tis pretty plaih as you 'aven’t 
been usm to English ways o* late. 
Things can’t be run like that-^not now. 
Each man \’b got to 'and out the 
money for tne l^r 'e drinks. That 
be law.” . ti, 

» Then if I odds to m* board Saturday 
night, what you drinks -to-night, 'oo's 
to stop me doing- that ? ” 

*• You'd better make it a penny more 
[ or less-^on^hing to set ^em off the 
^ scent if they, gets Posing ^nd.’’ 


“ I ’ll moke it sixpence more for luck 
an’ because o’ the times. 'I never 
thought to sec y’r ol' mug no more.” 

“ Sixpence ’ll fair baffle ’em, I sliuuld 
say. Let’s go in an’ 'ave a drink over 
y’r safe return.” 

# tit i: ift ili 

” A quart for me—that lio six2i3nco, 
an’ a quart for you- -that doubles it—a 
1)0^. Then that ’ore sixpence as you 
threw in for luck makes oighteenponce. 
Doing it that way I don’t see 'ow 
Government can ever get wind o’ it— 
nor I don’t. You ’and the eighteen- 
pence to mo Saturday night same time 
you ’ands y’r mother y’r board money, 
an’ I shan't be one to split on you, 
^neither! ” 

" I see you ha the same ol’ grab-all 
as over; war ain’t changed you at ail. 
I satd as I’d pay for you, but I’ve 
paid for myself already, ain’t I now ? ” 

“You paid landlord; that’s very 
like-” 

“Didn’t you seo me doing of it? ” 

" I saw you doing of it; I don’t mind 
owning to that.” 

“Well, then 1” 

“But surelye you ain’t goingto*say 
as you grudge me the money ror beer 
as. was drunk to y'r own good-’ealth? 
Your paying landlord ain’t doing mo a 
favour, is it now?” ^ 

“Paying twice over, though, •would 
be once too often for me.” 

“Then yours ain’t the large-'earted 
spirit of 'elpfulnesa as our good King 
'ave enjoined on us in fighting times? 


You wi’ the chance o’ earning a pot o' 
money an’ next to nought to spCnd it 
on, an’ y’r poor ol’ father wi’ nothing 
but a penny on this an’ twopence.on 
that to clieer 'im on 'is way.” ‘ 

“ I see you be the same as ever—4he 
one to talk a man up an’ down till 'e 
bo ready to gi’o you ought as ’ll shut 
y’r mouthtfor you. If 1 agrees to pay, 
oighteen-pence on Saturday for this 
night’s well-wishing, will that satisfy 
y’r avaricious ol’ soul? ” « 

“ That ’ll bo more in keeping wi! the 
way I’ve always ’eld a family should 
be kep’ together. Families did ought 
to go 'and-in-’and, not so much o' ‘ this' 
be mine an’ t’other ’issen.’ ” 

“Tloat bo a thought o’ mine, come 
along in m’ blood, belike, as I gut from 
you. I ’ll gi’o the eighteen-pence to 
Mother, comfi Saturday, long* o’ m’ 
board-money, an’* between you on’ mo 
all'll bo settled an’ dons with qpm- 
fortablo.” 

“You gi’o jt to mo, Tom; if your 
mother gets ’old of it she’ll stick to it 
like glue, she will.* Fat lot o’ good 
’twill bo to mo 1 ” 

"But 1 'ave yourthoughts so wrought 
into me I can’t get away from what 
flesh an’ blood ’ave meted out. Families 
didn’t ought to ’ave so much o’ ‘this be 
mine an t’ other ’issen’ about ’ora. All 
comes o’ bein’ your son—honour, I 
never chose m’self. An’ now difl'erenoe 
between paying you an’ paying Mother 
is a thing I bain’t able to see; .only 
some'ow I fancies most to pay ’er.” 
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UNWRITTEN LETTERS TO THE KAISER. 

No. XKX. 

(Ffom Out HvLOAHU.) 

Most Hiom^r VBKRiiATlfe) BsornKB,—1 cannot wfoMa 
fioni writing to you, though it is highly probable that we 
I Hitall Mwn meet m what has been closonbed'as the tented 
' iield For^tbat meeting X have made all the necesaaty 
* preparations. Youi hfe and your welfare are o| Such high 
impoitanoe to oui^ Common Cause that I shall take care 
nut to eawse them to any foolhardy risks. I know^ that, 
like inysmf. you are panting to be in the veiy front line of 
the battle, wherevei the dangoi is gieatost. That, as I 
Hay, was tny desue, Imt Radoslavoi'p dissuaded me 
‘Aflire, ’ he haul, “at tins cnsis m the ailaiifiof Bulgaria we 
cannot afford to lose jom wise counsel and your di^o- 
inatio ability even foi a single hour. Think of the py tnat 
would he spto.ul amongst oiii foes if you were wounded 
MiHleiato >oiu aidoia ami leiiiam wheie there is, some 
I slight ]nospe(t of immunit\ fioni tlie dastaidly attacks of 
the Sothiaiis and then Allies At a distance of twenty 
I kiiomefros trom the Fiont voii can always direct us with- 
' out losing that calm which is ossential While oui soldieis 
and oHicciH do tlie lougli hiisiiiess ol fighting ^ou can, ntj 
that distamo, hiiiiIo upon their nfforts and iiwnid then j 
ineiiti witlfcyour august .ip|)io\a1 But ahoae .ill thiiigs, 
I lupoat, nindetafn the irdoui which is iintui<il to .i soldiei 
and a Tsai That w is Ins iidvue, and, though I must 
not altogether endoiso the fl.itteimg tornis m which it w.is 
lonveyoil, I was loited to lecognisc its wisdom and I have 
ttieietore aiioptod it 

Wliiit glotioiis days we aro living in' If anyone had 
told 1110 when 1 hist ticce)>lfKi the Ibiiganan thionu that it 
would some day be possible foi nio to spimg to the assist- 
anco of your Rinpne and tliat of oui pool old frioiid, 
b'uANUS JosrPH, I should haie been frankly iiuiodulons 
[ could not have bnhevod that aoii, the sou of the peuoe- 
loMtig Empetoi, Fbi<.i>i-ht( h, and i, the grandson of Lniris 
Puiurpn, thaCiti/en King of tlie I'lench, sliould evei be 
.issnciateil together in the gie<itest w.irliko unrloiUking 
that the world has ovoi known, Hint we should l>e witlim 
I each of a position from which we two togethei sliall be 
able to dictate laws (oi, shall we say, to impose l.wless 
Yiess?) on the whole unneise let heio wo both luc, lifts! 
hy time and out own eftoits to the highest pinnacle of 
e.utb|y success lie indeed spoke tiiily who dec I nod 
that ihfl Prussi.inS weie the Bulguians of Kuio|)e outsido 
the Balkans You youiself will, J am oeitiuii, iccognise 
the appiopilateness .ind justice of this pithy clechi itioii, 
now that Bulgaiian Miloni lias ngiim been tested against 
Betbitt, om heieditaiv foe 

Thfne is only one irittei in legaid to which I take 
exception to your piCKoedmgs, and on this I will speak 
openly as a Tsar may piopoi ly sjwak to an Fjinporor You 
lufieiately cnuseil a woman to ho shot in BeVmm hy a 
sentence of court-maitial It is tiiio that she was an 
Knghsh nurse and that she had broken the (ieiraan 
niihtaiy law by Okdmg llnglish and Belgian soldiers to save 
then lives hy escaping from Belgium. ^tiU, the fact 
lemains that she was a woman, anci that in the couise of 
her ineiciful employment she tended the woulMed of your 
nation ns well as those of her own. I cannot help thinking 
that it would have been better and moroexpedient to spare 
her hfe 1 do not want you to*tinhk th§t 1 am sqnoatmsh 
or that 1 shrink /torn luthlossnoss when tmtbleesness is 
decesaary My redbrd in Bulgaria should rw<lve me from 
such an accusation But.even X am clearly cOaVinoed that 
It was wiong to liavo this woman kHled The deed has; 
stiffened the resolution of. itliMiiTirpiiiifi, and hi|« east die- j 
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GENTLER WAYS W^T 

In the HonMo{,C!ominons,,t6^ 

woie being asked aboulihe ptdlcq__ 

Globe, when tlie honrini«,bie fOlfj. 

WitiUAM BViiEs) asked whether theto was h( 

WOT of dealing with erring newspapers. i>' 

We deploie the hurst ofMaugnter whicif 
questkm, ^ause we are quite sure that several less drafte 
expedients might have been tried before the Bhd^r{i rotrosidli 
of tlie police in force. c 

The gentle word has been known by some our phsttir* 
esqiie wliters to break down the nio^t stubborn resolve pf 
oven the hardened wrongdoer. To have its ihtt etfept it 
should lie spoken by a sweet-faced white haired old lady, or 
somo frail and fan young thing with moist eyes, Sprely 
someliotK at t^iolland Yaid has a inothei cm ^slsteBWhp 
could ha\p cnteicrl Ihe YrZoAeoHicetimidly and, placing 
hand on the aim of the Kditoi nr the foieman of the 
machine-ioom, oi whoevei it was, appealed to him affeo- 
tionateh to stop it Oi a fair haired laddie of six summers 
might liaio done it if ptopetly coached, without all that 
trampling of he ivy police noots about the place, fimely 
the heads ot the pcilieo have had bronght to their notice the 
potency of tlio litlle innocent child m melting the heait— 
the cnily heacled boy and the burglar, little S|bphcti and 
the wife beater', lieing cases in point „ * 

Then, .ignn, buds oi white mice might have been tried 
Sui ely it w ould not lm\ cJ lieon b\yoi d t he powers of Scotland 
Yaicl to intiodiice a lobin into The Globe oFlioe^. Ete now 
slinng men h i\c wept at the sight of the little red-ohestel 
follow and liaie lesoUecI thenceforth to lead better lis^>. 

Alt and postiy should have been biought to bear. Is 
theie no polieeitiaii ni tist who would have lent his luastor- 
pic?ce, “Sunshine m the Home” or “Telling the Stoiy'to 
Mother,’ to he placed in the Editor's ofltoe for a whim to 
exeit its silent intlueneo And, if it was not convenient for 
a policenian-poot to tin n out a few ihymes at the moment, 
the w 01 kb of I 'll T,\ \\ nr Fr.nn Witcox can easily be obtained 
ut leasonable pnuis, and would haio had some effect. 

Or w liy w as nof jiei suasivo eloquence tried ’ Among the 
special (onstiibles of the division in which The Globa 
otheos aie situated aie nnmltois oj able bArristeril. Why 
wete not thou services employed'* 

And ^heie is music. The message of musio tm^hos the 
heait even more swiftly than the spoken woe^ of a 
biiiristei Couldn’t the police band have gonb xonh^to the 
office and played a few selectioos ^ 

“ Information now oiftilahle indicatos tbatM Briandwdl bewomo 
formgn minister im well as premier, with Jules Cuatxm, Who was a 
Mr Togars at the ontbro ik ol the war, as hw piincipid Mevetary.'* 
Horfalit tifijer aw i Ika^atoh {V S A), 

The correspondent who sends us the Wttiffg kindly ex¬ 
plains it as follows wThe>cable as received, ra dpsenhiug 
M. Camhon, said be was ‘auh to sksV,* which is, of course, 
Renter’s Abbreviation for ‘ AmhMlesc^ to CRfttoaoy.* 
local editor, bpWever, apparently jdiinhmgXbai toe passing 
by the Censor of such a phrase was too go^ to be true, 
gave ns the thriHiog yersiOQ set cot gbovs. ’ ' 
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>UNCH, OR THE LONDfiN OH^yABt 

*-r •TUB ‘ jutani Ife consiated of a requsst ttiat Of kie we Kw in a jiian& 

AT THE FRONT. , oar servants should supply'CorjAwal over by .|i. 8utec 
OuB only consolation nowadays is Blank. attuebe>d, wipi w^od and cote area. - Ononroeenpe^i^^b^ipphq^att 
to look with enjoyable ^ntempt on oh<Jemand.. i ' ;■■ -1 ', j its •iyiiJ4ieit';4|8js^n,s"iiJi^^^?|^ 

troops who sometimes go into billets. It is odd l^at/ your jprpper itoldier. toainstasiiQilde 
For our part we hop, round from one who, should be a blunt man, hatee '* If two moi^ of hrkgs. 

bit of line to another^ making the para- calling a spade anything short of down onb-qaarter of,^uaf' 
pots 8^t op and planting forests of wire, “shov^, g.8;., l.'| His mind tak<M pet, and oUe compaby^jjt^^ipng;.ld>^^ 
The last Company Oommandor I ploasdiw in figures and rejoices ip twenty-six hourS'per- Kyet 

took over from was more than com- cryptic initials. Witness the attitude one-eighthofacompany'sjw^peiij^QW 
monly proud because hb had heightened adopted by tha militai^ post-ofUoe to long will your trenches lasti^-^pven the 
his parapet two feet to stop dropping a letter addressed to the C.O. in terms additional premisses that norbvkments 
bullets. We went to have a look at of revolting clearness. The addresser, to ^ak of are to be had,‘a’nd that two 
it, and then, unfortunately, just as I no do*ubt a civilian, had written on the inches of rain is only-a mininfiun 
was saying, "By Jovo!" or “The way envelope words such aa these:— ration? ^ •?; 

you chaps work boats nio,” or some- Lt.-Col. Thingummy, D.S.Q. (that is We have indented and 

thing sympathetic and suitable,.[ went not our C.O.*s real name, fior is the evep a feVauxilkry cruiterb .attd 8on|e 
and sneezed—-and the top two feet foil remaining address an in^ngenient of packets of^orpedoes would- jba better 
in. Wo never really settled whether censorial rights),276th Infantry Brigade, than nothing, which is ivhaf -we have 


AT THE FRONT. 


iS:.m 


pots s^t-up and planting forests of wire. 

Tho last Company Oommandor I 
took over from was more than com- 


the fault lay with my snooze ' 1 ^ 

or his parapet. At all 
events we have now made 

the latter sneeze-proof. .. ^ 

One of those happy little , 

touches that make war so 
awfully jol^ came along a 
few days ago. Wo had a 
Corporal of another brandi 

of tho service attnehed to W 

us. .4t least he know ho 

was attached, but wo didn’t. Hm t- -if 

Taking ailvantogo of this | 

ono-sidod arrangement he ^ \ L 

invaded our mess kitchen at 

an eafly hour on the first w ^ ^ / i jflB BBB 

morning of his attachment j^jL % \ / fj/ 

and convoyed timrefroin U U 

sundry edibles and utensils, 

most notably a glorious \ Im '/ U h 

brazier that is the object of fW / «. ( 

our cook’s pride and aiTeo- «.V* "* 

tion. When any especially \ V * ' 

.'arge sholls burst in his n-™' 

simmbringBOups orasnwir Kkusiiiotoh Oobm as sjib was -and is. 

aa makes no matter—Ins-- -- - - 

brow .clouds for a moment only, and 91st Division, 14th Army Corps, Sixth 




got fio far. Wb- aj$i buoyed 
up—and we needi^by the 
refiection that the Huns, 
must be even wbrse off, as 
they are not in a position 
tc^ mobilize their canal gar¬ 
rison, or spai'e any*' thp.t 
remain of the U class. • 


Functus Ottclo. 

"Mr. Orima withdrawa from 
the Oleansing Oomuii'ttco." 

Mamclmkr Gmrdian, 

"There is oonfusion in the 
minds of proprietofs of Deliha- 
teasen shops tS. to when cold mgat 
may bo polft .”—^forning Papir. 

,Tho question loaves us in 
the saide condition as the 
meat. 

" OiiAurFzuB Wanted, over 
military ago, for Tooting." 

East Oritatend Ubaetver. ■ 

It sounds an easy job. 


"Paris, 4 novembre 


then'he looks at liis brazier, and the Army, British Expeditionary Force. liO journal ‘Los Dornifiros Nouy^llaa de 
thought of it brings back the sun- As tl.is was written without any 
shine to his soul, .IJence tho Joss of abbreviations, the military postij^n ijorcs greca 

this trophy was no common bereave- were naturally very much upset. make up for the shortage of German 

ment. Our cuisino for twenty-four <lays they kept the letter and pondered „„„„„„„„ ® » 

houfk was damnable-*^ we could have over it. They sent for oonsultiifg post- ” ‘ ~~ ^3!!“ ^ 

fed better in Soho. A searcb-party men from Ixmdon, an X-ray apparatus tJ^J^lifTat Cy^cy^S^^ 
penetrated wborever it might and asked from Bans, and fotfr leading detectives associate with the Premier on a ‘pig occa- 
qoestions of the Corporal, who knew from Scotland Yard. The conclusions a\oa’liko ibis.”—2Vte Aberdeen, paUy fmrnal. 
nothing about it. BuJ he bad counted thus arrived at were handed over to the Perhaps ho felt that Mr. Hboas would 
without our cook’s pertinacity. 91)6 intelligence branch at G.H.Q.’s, who have ^ne mote justice to it. 

search was redtowed next day; tho had Kitohbneb over for the week-end. —--— 

Corporal’s dugout was entered in bis Finally they faced the envelope fairly '• Every one shonlA keep cheerful: any old 

absence and the brazier reca|)tured aMd ijqiiai'cly, and some loading man frog can croak. ..." 

The staff came to mo clamoui'ing for, amoig them erased the orighial f^dress " Anniversaw Week will jtegin with the 

blood. I sent for tho Corporal, who and substituted; “Try 276 I. B." 

loudly protested his absolute innocence. It only remains to tell that this.wild 4 ^11 igth a:nd will last im’tii v%tu>dAv 
I examined him,^ and jnst asi[;had ex*| shot in the dark succeeded, and the |a^ SOthi'inoIasive.''' . !' 

eomplote confession a note envelope, now treasured.by,the .C.O.,, Congrsgdtioiu^ Jfyfpuina, \ 

amvM. It had originated in Corporal records the monumental sledthiness of jPerhaps we ought to say that these 
Blank, prisoner at tne bar, and passed «ur soldierV^stoien in .\toe.-mostfdis- two items, though appearing on the 

through' Corporal Blanj^’e tiSRclki couraging circuifistanoes.. x ' 'same page, haveabsoitt^ynooonneo- 

through the Brigade, t{m>;ij^^)tj!hT-Ad* ItioU with one another.! . . * 


i (ooutr614). 
Noayellea < 






Squadron Sti^nt-Mdjot {iitia luts leoi told to Oicertatn tlu quahfleattom of an aypltcanl for a cmnminston). What am of am 
HDUOATIOF ’avB YOC ’ad7" JppluOUt. “PniTTY 0001)." 

Sergeanl-M<^or.J‘'Wn1lT bo you mkan by ‘FWiaTY good’?" Apphcant. "Wmli., you sbu, I'vh dot my B.A,** 

Sergtant-Major, "B A I Ni vts ’pabd *of it. What standard 'avr yoo PASShD?" 


J. 


OUR BOOKtNG-OFFICEf 

(By Mr. Putich'i Stuff cf Learntd Clerk<i) 

Of course you liavo not ioigotten Jhck, tliat wholly 
delightful study of school-boyhood by Mr. (1 H" Braoby 
You will theroforo lie glad to hear that liis author has now 
written more about liini. Bewuio, howover, of leaping to 
either of two oouclusions, both wrong—first, that tlie new 
volume will bo as amusing as its pied^cessor, secoiully, 
that it will tr/to bo so, and iail. One Knows tlio old tag 
about sequels. In my own opinion the pioaent Duk is not 
only entirely worthy of the earlier, but marfts by far the 
bighest level that Mr. Bkauby has yet reached, J Is title is 
For This I Had BomeJltm (Smith, HiiOhul, and tlie open¬ 
ing d^te is July 22,1914. You see now that this will be 
Dtck with a ditferonoe, the great ditlci'enco indeed that has 
fallen upon us all. It is exactly here that the voiy delicate 
art of the book is shown. It reali?es, more poignantly 
than anything else 1 have road, the atmosphero of those 
terrible August days when th3 world was ciumbling to 
pieces amid't^d pleasant preoccupations of holiday time. 
At first nothing seems changed. They are all hack at 
Theres4>ain for a lazy summer on the Broads. the diarist, 
bis charming practice wife, Dick, grown to nineteen now 
with the delights of Oxford ahead, Betty the maid, old Grapes, 
and some equally pleasant new characters. Then comes the 
crisis, and at once there enters that stran^ feeling of un<- 
reality that we oil remember—a breathless hush in which, 
though laughter and the happy trivialjties stiU perrist, they 


sound, as thuy did then, like the voices of birds in the 
silence when a groat thunderstorm is oieoping swiftly up 
tlio sky So the comedy of J>iok reaches-'tlia end that t\je 
title will have loictold you. In spite of it I hoped against 
hope that Mr. Bradby might spate us the final sacrifice. 
But its ti catment, when it comes, raises the 81017 to a fine 
level of dignity and com ago. It is not too tnuoti to think 
that this little book will bvo long as a witness to the spirit 
of Bngland in her daik hour. 

If there exist a moie artificial stoiy tlian The Tmmorlal 
(SymnaHtH (Hum mans), by Mabhj Oiirr, I liavo n<»t road 
it, nor do I think that 1 want to. Suinetliing of the author’s 
iitnoss to tackle life and of iicr poculiar psychology wil^ bo 
conveyed by the blutenicnt that the two ual heroes of the 
book—ono giMid and faithful, and tlie other not so good, 
with a roving eye - aie named I (»/«« and Ambry. Their 
Christian names, if you plcaso. Ambry, having tnfled with 
little Ante, forsakes her foi her mote dashing sister Estelle, 
and by degree* Fui imi, who is a budding art critic and 
only less liehulifiil to look at than Ambry, lyAving placed 
.4nt<! with his mother (whose Cluistian name is Otla), (.o 
have her heart mended, takes Anibiy's place in that organ. 
Thoi:e is no more story than that, but it is eked out by tne 
parallel romance of Quin and Bina in the abode df Btnd'i 
lather Panta, who keeps a pot of a mtik-shop in a London 
stre^ Have you guessed who they are? Qumis Harle¬ 
quin, Btna Columbine, and Panta Pantaloon, now in r^tUre- 
ment, but busy with mere mortitls’ love troubles 1 It Is all 
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liko a phanlasmagorio dream 


af^r seeing Schumann’s alwavs )wuisdntft .ww& 

Carnival given by the Kussian ballet, reading metaphysics, I not be aJw te 

and eating lobster and oucnmber salad. There is clever' Ck)rn(eh i^te-quarr.>ei«'.' 

Avi'iling in the book, hut it is wasted. ^ ' U concmfitted upon two daj^ 

itseit, wbtdt..tbw*et.wit^i',}rfe>'#ii^l^Mri^ 

Anthony Sorel, the juvenile load o{ ,}VIr. E. I'f.mpi.h being,'and, second^, upon. .tbeF'^9iil|^l$^^^ twb 
Thvhhton’s latest nbvel. The Passionate Crime (Chapman, for one woman. To tiie-last ‘doubt W .to^ 
Axu I£all)-^I call him that because in his dedication j which of these men is to marry Piiiith Jietalla>lJt ^ ic^ 
Mr. Thuuston distinctly threatens a dramati/.ation of the Uip, and legitimately kept up; but up{ortunate}y4hiiy^g 
story—was a wild, romantic poet who lived all alone on suspense gives us tiino to discover'that sbp.was aot^>|pitie 
the Irish hills, and i'n at /cast one of his poems made! worthy of either of them. OM Delabole, both in 'gruj|t 
“dawn" rhyine with “morn.” It was not for this, how’-jof plot and i^anner of tolling, is Mr, Philuiotts fttvinia 
ever, that ho was scutcnccd to death and hangeil, though 11 licst; but all ' tlie same T must pick one little bone 
have no doubt that it carried a good deal of weight with i him. Ijong experience of Cornwall has convinced ine^jfoat 


the jury, hut hecaii-su ho 
unu'dcred ^mm Qiiailennaine. 
j Bho was a groat lady living 
I in the noighiiourliood, and she 
! visited liim in his hut. one 
: niglit disguised as a. pcasant- 
i girl. Ho mistook her f<jr a 
: fairy, and when lie discovci-cd 
I — appropriately enougli in 
; wlmt ho Would call the dorii 
- tliat showas not he shihhed 
; lier with tbo hrcacl-knifc. If 
; this seems a flippant smnming- 
j U]) of wliat thousands of men 
and women (lait ])rinci|)ally 
j women^ are sure to i-onsider a 
I “ beautiful ” story J ean only 
' say in self-defence tliat genu- 
1 ine beauty in a stoiy lias 
never yet niado mo feel llip- 
I pant. 4 It may b'o tiuit tlio 
j monotony of the first part of 
I the book prejudiced me against 
i the second, wliere t.lic story 
I really begins. 1 resented the 

i iorsistcnt intrusion of Jfr, 
L’m'HSTOX in the eupacily of 
' showman. The fir.st Imndnsl- 
I iind-ten pages deal exclusively 
j with the diflicidty which 
I Mr. Thurston Imd in extracl- 
I ing the facts jn the Ciis(< from 
i a scries of unconmmnica!ivo 
! iioasanls, and might have 
i been condensed into a preface, 

; reading, “1 had the dciKO of 


TODAY 



4 

HES 

HAPPY 6, 
SATISFIED. 

ARE YOU ? 


WiITt APOEOllES I<> TUB WaB OfPICB POStKB. 


it would Ix) inipoti{i.itfio for'ilsy 
young man, hoWever secretive, 
to “ walk out ” with any young 
w'dinah,'however artful, fora 
few days—^let alone M'eeks— 
without every other soul in the 
village knowing all abou| 

Perhaps you are', 
familiar witli the 
Miss Caroian WuMj^ltyou 
arc an American y^cesU 4 n],v 
know' her, and k^w tlm^j 
licsidcs huing the author dr* 
various popular stories 
murdcu's and detectives, she 
is that much rarer thing, a 
sliident and anthologist of 
liumonr, with moreover a 
very flattering regard for the 
Mnglisli variojiy. 'Naturally, 
llicrofore, ono approaches her 
latest stoi-^', The White Alley 
(ritw’fsc'orj;), in a spirit of 
comradesliip. It concerns a 
further adventure of Miss 
WhIiLs's Tiet creation, the de¬ 
tective, P/cwiinfli Stone, one of 
those super-deductors who are 
so pleasant to read aboufc hut 
would bo so exasjiXirating to 
em 2 >loy in real life. The 
problem of the tale is ingeni¬ 
ous enough. Tha owner of an 
carefully 


estate, so carefully encom 
passed by watiSunen and elec 

.a job getting this story out of the fellows w ho had fii st-hand • trie ahirm.s that no one could enter or leave it unobserved, 
inforicmtion." 1 am »2iorrectly well aware (hat thest'lsuddenly vafiisbes. Porliaps you lliink that 2^ While 

bo some secret-subway to the-'houso of 
from it. The All^ey in question is a kind 

hours locttir 
jioasantr 

curtain befi>rc tho tirsJt Act, would ho to tlic iiudi<<i)cc; the murdered protagonist, 
which assomblei^ to see Tlus Passiomle Crime v:\\cu it is explain the corpse. Having paid ;my..tribute to tlie Ki- 
{iroducwl as a play. g’enuity of tho task and its .sotutioo,..! wish J' could add 

- ^ that the style in which the book, is Wrkften ia m^y,of my 

After reading Old Delabole (1Iein>:makn) nly conscience regard fok.' its author’s nice dhcripMn^ioh'in a^»rwfttlsPS» 
coinixils mo to apologise to Mr, Eden Phiem-ottk for But tho fact is that these murder-mystB!rfaS;lM» tevsUffl* of 


mioriciuiion. i am » 2 ierieci.iy well aware mat Ihest'i siulilcnly vafiishes. 
hundred-and-ten pages establish atim .sphere, hut to m> • ^4//ci/AvUl prove to 1 
mhid they arc as great ail olTent'o to a iiovcl-readei .IS ail j mystorv. Par froir_ 

I-locture on tho manners and customs of the Irish j of inarblo such as is played with by boys, and a specimen 

ry, deliverel Iw Mr. Tiiui .sto.v in front of tlieiof it is foimd in a disus^ cellar close to the cotjise of 
before tho firsft Act, would ho to ttie audience i the murdered protagonist. PiUMslffc.. to makb the marble 


style; with their formula of clues and im^kjlljkact ^^amiaa*. 
tions they tend so much to common forin .tlia^’^H^RS is<| 
scaree a, writer who 4 an eifidow theq} vt/ith disturetjon. ^ 


havin 2 ( once, asked him to give llic JVest Country a rest. 

Here, it is true, be has left J^vonshmv tet oniy^to make a 
small jump, which has landed him most Impplly upon his 
feet, to the other side of tho Tama’’. It Was, I think, a!Tills consideration apart. The rem^im a.ri 

fair criticism to pass iqion some of Afr. later‘-eseelkmt exaipple pf its kilfA from-.w^dse bewilderments, 

\w)jk thakthe by-pla/ was apt myfttetjei ^ may. 4^ve aivery. pleasant 

rate, to mteHero w;itb, the .inaip./ natives, if and exj^taflt'aftefnpon. ^ • 
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- llACldiUlBEK-W 

rspf^ib^ to iu^vo tbid . TskdiHAND 
tiart tho twotj^ OK^^ by th« .6«^- 
iniina in d^ia %LQ be iwnaed oVer to 
SiiilffiaxU^. ' Thia' bonfirms tbO 
tnet: the Serbiluu left little 0i 
tbehmd-tbpm. ■■'■'■M' , 

"' ■ . ‘^i^■ ■■■' ■'. • 

; ^ A Ixiinddh* borough eotineil has be- 
idi^ .tfaat ^to-eoltoctors are "indis- 
j^ellbaibles “ and bannbtt be allowed to 
<h)liit.' Ibis unpatriotic decision has 
de^ly grieved a lar^e section of the 
riktepayera. * 


« * • 




“ Popping,” 03 a synonym for pawn¬ 
ing, is a phrase no longer heard m tho 
Irast East-end circles. They speak 
how of “ mobilising securities.” 

' >!•. « 

' Omnibuses and tramcars arc so 
dimlv lighted now that conductors 
^mploin that people fr^uently tender 
farthings |or sixpences in payment for 
their fares. The sil>mo mistake would 
no* doubt have occui-red just as fre¬ 
quently with half-sovereigns hod not 
most of them been out of circulation. 

* * 

A London coroner states that when 
walking ip the darkened streets ho 
always carries white newspaper to 
pevent people •bumping into him. 
Unfortunately ho olnitted to advertise 
the particular orggin ho prefers for this 
purpose. The Loro Ohancellok would 
never have misse<l this chance. 

As official statistics have been pro¬ 
duced' showing that there is no shortage 
-of food in Germany, it is odd that the 
VonoMs should think it necessary to 
print particulars of tho symptoms by 
which starvation can be recognised. 
Some of its veaders, we suppose, take a 
morbid interest in rare diseases. 


• * <« 

An ax-soldier has enlisted at the 
age of 78, and ■ Sir Arthur Mark¬ 
ham is understood to be preparing a 
protest against the enrolment of ro- 
oruita in their second childhood. 

• * # 

Several oorre^ndents have called 
onr attention to a statement in The 
Special that *' to hunt with the hare 
and ran with the bbonds must always 
prove > a failure," seem to think 
that there'is' something wrong in it. 
We have, boiyffirer, such a high .regard 
for onr contomponnrv oa i^.autoor|ty 
on natonri' bietoi^'toat wbi-Unhesitat¬ 
ingly accept dietnm. 

In an. axliefe a& .■4‘'Jnie' Public 
ISofaools”' Th«. Morning Pori spoke 
recently of ” The medteval tradition of 



Fanner. “Stu,j. on home skbvicb, turn?" Yeoiiian, “Yrs.” 

* Fanner, ‘‘SrrrosiNu tub Grumanb caub to Kkouand, what woui.d you do?” 

Yeoman (indignantly). “Wiiv, vouuntkrr for fobeion seuvior at onck, 
OP COUBBS.” 


servio^ and solf-sacriCce, plain living 
and high tliinking, discipline and de¬ 
votion, which produced Thomas k 
Kempis, Sir Thomas More, and Sir 
Philip Sidney, to name only these 
flowers of English spirituality.’ Some¬ 
how we find it difficult to think of the 
first of these worthies as quite EpgliSh, 
although he certainly made a splendid 
Imitation. „ 

War is working bav^o with dur 
metophorioal expreeeions. A sergeant- 
mtdor who has just been awardw the 
D.O,M. for braye^ at sLoos, was a 
carpet^aldsman before be joined his 
regiment. As a term of derision 
>« caipeVkmght!' uT now dlfanct. 


Dr. Duoald CiiEBK, P.R.S., has ex¬ 
plained that Germany’s failure is duetto 
the fact that lier philosophers have 
invariably been of the deductive type. 
The deductive brain, he ^ded, allied to 
stupidity and a curioiik irrelevance, was 
characteristically German, 'and often 
produced absurd results. A certain 
statesman’s “spiritual home,'” woundor- 
stand, is now to let, unfurnished. 

Commenting upon the popular 
demonstrations in Athens on thp 
arrival of M. Dents Cochin, a French 
paper remarked that KtNo Constantine 
“ has j ust heard the voice of bis peopjo.” 
Prior to this, of course, it was simply 
so much Groek'to him. 


VOL. exux. 











422 .PUNCH, OR THE 

TRENCH-HUMOUR MADE IN GERMANY. 

" Fa* Mt et ab Imte doceri,” 

[■“ There in in England no real soldiers’ humour such as wo have.’ 

Coloyiif Gazette.'] 

WitAT badinage ^9 tliia tliat rocks tlTe "trenchea, 
Wliat jeu d'esyrit or military jest 

That strains the llosch’a ril)s, and rudely^ wronchoa 
The quivering Tabric of bis lower chest? 

What is this nolo of mirth wlioso echoes tingling 
Tlirough barracks wlioro the lager runs in spate 

Bring down the root and set the beer-mugs'jingling' 
It is the humour of the ‘‘ Hymn of Hate! ’’ 

Full of elusive fun and swift sur))risos, 

In every jocund i)liraso and joyous litto 

This gay and sparkling anthem crystallises 
The essence and the soul of Gorman wit. » 

We've nothing like it. In the dull slagnatiori 
Induced by British humour's sad decline, 

Thomas, relying on a loose translation, 
yings it {allcijro) all along the line. 

Thanks to a nature singularly plastic, 

Blent with a Immhlc willingness to learn, 

Ho soon assimilati's the light fantastic 

Touch of the Teuton's favimrito comic turn. 

Thus ))luck we wrinkles of the foe's imparting; 

Ho taught us ga.s work in our guileless past; 

And so with humour though Ix'hind at starting. 
We still may smile tho loudest at the last. 

O. S. 


The navy in a nutshell. 

(With achwwledijmeuts to Mr. A. If, PoLLi-.y m “Land 
and Un/i'/-.") 

Thkuk have boon no jnirelj’ naval activities thi.s week 
that require conmn'iit, hut I have none the less matliir of 
tho greatest moment to discuss. For 1 regret to say that my 
critics have been throwing doubt upon some of my con 
Slusiona. That is a (piestiiin which 1 must go into at once 
and in detail. Not that I wish to holil myself above criticism; 
1 know very well that any one who lias reached a pinnacle 
aa a Naval blxpert must he prepared lor it. But, holding 
as I do that tho views that 1 put forth in this journal aro of 
national importance, .1 cannot allow' them to he assailed. 
One of my critics, writing in tho I’ress, has--l deeply regret 
to say —brought to light an old story against me which 
1 ha<i hoped was safely dead and biwied. It worries me; 
now that tho cat is opt > f tho bag it worries mo confoundedly. 
Ho declares that I am not a sailor. Well, 1 must face it 
lt*is true, 1 am not. Jt is not, strictly speaking, my fault. 
1 trust tho public will not jump to the cnnelusion that it 
was either my fault oriny parents'. In any ease, deeply 
as I dcjilore it, it is nojv too late to do anything. 1 he 
awake at night and think about it. I would give almost 
anything—except my position on this j(>urnal - to bt' a 
Bailor. But my laicism is chrotpe. *'■ 

All the mime, though 1 am not a professional. I am 
not to he branded as an amateur. I am thoroughly w'cll | 
grounded; 1 have got (ho thing up; J do know if»y subject. 
And 1 may add in selfdefonco that I have been entertained 
■s-in peace time—more than unco on board a battleship. 
I could call pleuty of witnesses to show that the Navy has 
always been my spcoial hobby. I have quite a passion for 
calibres and displacements and Ihinj^aind have had ever 
since I was at school. There is iid d^ption «ix>uttft. I 
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can only hope therefore that tho public will (receive tho 
shock of my laicism without flinching. 

'• Another critic draws attention to a passage in which I 
stated that tho Navy will be perfectly satisfied as long as 
the Gdrinan Fleet romains lurking in Kiel. The bare sug¬ 
gestion of what my words have implied, according to his 
reading of them, has made my liair stand on edgoi and 
sol my teetli on end. The idea that I could have imputed to 
13ir John Jelucoi^s command the slightest satisfaction at 
not mooting tlie foe would he absum enough to any one 
wlio know me and my sentiments, but my words w'ould 
scorn to have carried this construction to tho critic in 
<piostion, who goes so far as to attribute it to my laicism. 
No one knows bettor than I the nigh spirit ql <the Sure 
Shield. 1 have often commended it in these columns. 
.\ll that 4 meant to imply-*-and I must apologise pro¬ 
found!^' for the ambiguity—was that, (fs long as tho German 
High Heas Fleet refused an engagement, the British Navy 
was doing all it could. 1 feel caufide»t that my words wore 
not misjuidorstood in tho wardrooms of tho Fleet. 

1 have decided on this occasion to hold over my usual 
weekly 2 >iediol/ion that America will declare war upon 
Germany w'ithin the next few days. I hope to 1)8 in a 
iwsitioii to revive this feature in our next number, but 
something deiifinds upon the ineffably illogical Beknstcrff. 

J liave lieoti fortunate enough to receive a large number 
of delightful lotter-s from charming 2 )eoplo in relation to mj' 
quaint account of the sinking of tho Jwiiigsherij. Thaffis 
no groat surprise to mo as I felt certain that it was bound 
to please. 'Iho consensus of opinion, both in my corre¬ 
spondence and in the Service Clubs, seems to be that my 
gunnery deiluclions were correct. 

If there is no further new.sfrom the Adriatic, the ASgean, 
tho Baltic or tho Black Soa, I shall hope to return next 
week (wliich I ithall do very gladly) to my IjtClo quadrilateral 
diagrams of the Submarino “ blockade.'' One of my fore¬ 
most critics, surely in a fault-lv'di'ug mood (oven I cannot 
satisfy everyone), lias been making merry at the ex 2 )OUso of 
those 2 ’o<)r diagrams of initio and has assorted that tho 
figure three convoys its moaning quite as directly as three 
j little squares Sioatly drawn one above another. I know 
very well tliat my readers will not agree with him. An 
article of this kind cannot exist without diagrams--that 
much 1 have learned from a study of tho work of my dis- 
tiiiguisheil military colleague iqion this journal. They 
I break up the page and give the thing an ap})caranco of 
diversity, besides tending to excite curiosity ig the reader. 
Nothing could be more effective than my diagrams. If 
you want to kncAv liow many ships liave <^l>cen lost you 
have only to count tho K([uarcs, 2 ’ricking them offgas you 
go idon wiLh a pin. It is ju.st on sucli 2 Joints as the.so 
that 1 luqio J am of service to my readers, who have 
lierluq), less' time and ingenuity than I have, by coUatiug 
tho nows 2 )a 2 >er roports and expressing them diagraraatically. 
Tho thing can also be done even more satisfactorily With a 
box of bricks. Tliat is how I do it at homo—if I may give 
away a 23er8onal secret. I haxo tho whole thing built up 
on the smoking-room mantelpiece, with coloured bricks for 
the .\tlantic liners. Not a bad idea for a layman. 

And xvbilo 1 am x>a this question 1 may add that tlio 
effect of searchlights upon Zop 2 )olins—asag&ideto gunnery 
■ -ipay he usefully tested by working in a dark room with 
a sus[iended banana and an electric torch. 

The Poiat of View. 

“A Lind, named Hiirkot, in Ihosemcoof Mr. J. J, Crusher, of 
Ilutton, who was in charge of a horse at the time, ^ad his leg acci¬ 
dentally broken on Friday. Mr. Crusher, has had a singular run of 
ill-luck with his binds.”— Teesdate Merrur\i. 




CHUBCHILL S’EN VA-T-EN GUEEBE. 

V 

WiNSTOH {i&rough force of muticai habit, to Sir JoB)f Fasyon). “ COME ABOABD, SIR 1 ’’ 
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Latly Sybil tie Vere. "Du look at thosk rxTnAOBWSAUi' j-p.opli;. 'rui-in clotiiks ark ql’itk xkw !' 
^Sit'Jluyo. “Roiten bad koumI’’ 


MX" WORKING-PARTY. 

“ It’s sickening," said Miirgciy ; 
" inotlicr's going to the IJnflingtons 
and says I must go with lier.” 

“ lixiclc up! ” 1 urged with the callous 
after-lunch indifference of the iniddlo- 
agud; “ the Buflies aren’t so bad.” 

“ They 'ro beastly. And Sheila’s hik¬ 
ing over this afternoon too. Wo mend 
the Conval#sconts’ socks on Mondays, 
you'll have to look after licr till 1 
come hack.” * 

The door banged violently and I was 
alone. The worst of a youtliful sister 
is that she takes so mucli for granted. 

Sheila is a fashionahln and. deter¬ 
mined young person who gracefully 
combines the youthfulnoss of sixteen 
with the sagacity of a dowager. 1 am 
really afraid of her. At 3.80 the door 
was flung open. 

“ IIullo I ” exclaimed a brisk vnipo. 

I smiled fodishly. 

“ I.ek mo put your bag down.” 

“ No, thank you. This,” she swung 
it defiantly, " is my work.” 

“Ob,” I answeretl humbly, “irregular 
verba or arithmetic'? ” 

I gave her the chair on the other side 
of we hearthrug and watched her 
wrench forth the contents of the bag. 


It seemed to hold a good deal. 1 made 
a remark about it. 

“Wliat are you doing for Ihe 
Kohliers ? ” she asked loftily. 

•• \Vell, IT I began, overcome 
by the suddenness of the attack. “ 1 
write a—or—little cheque sometitmis, 
and," T added hastily, “ 1 was a spiiciul 
constable once.” 

“ Can yon darn ? " she inquired after 
a strained interval. 

" Y(is,” 1 answered simply ; " 1 won 
ftio Balliol Rluo-stocking twice when I 
was up at Oxford." 

“ Hien perhaps,” she said graciously, 
“ you would like to help.” 

I started on a palo pair and all went 
well until- 

“Mind the blood doesn't stain,” sho 
remarked. 

“ A little bit gay for the Line, aren’t 
they?” I picked up a pnrplo-and- 
magenta mixture. “ This chaji^s pi*)h- 
ahly a Surbiton Hussar.” *• 

Sheila examined some of my work. 

“ I say, are you quite sure you won 
that stocking fur darning ? ” 

“ Quite,” 1 answered' promptly. 
“ Give mo a tube of magenta, please." 

When Margery got back wo had 
finished tea and I had mended seven 
pairs of socks—at least I bad pushed 


the needle about inside them until the 
holes got smaller. 

That nifjht I went to be<l feeling I 
' had done my bit. 

Th(' next evening Afargory dashed in 
late for dinner. ^ 

“ I 'vo l)oen to see Sheila," sho an¬ 
nounced briefly, an<l, turning to mo, 
added, “ I say, old thing, you’ve made 
a ])rotty beastly mess of young Henry’s 
socks. I don’t know what he’ll say 
when ho comes back from school. I fe's 
rather pari ieular about his socks.” 

“His socks," 1 repeated vagiuily-— 
* Henry’s soebs?’’ • 

" Yes; they forgot to send the soldiers’ 
mending from Jhoadmead yesterday, 
so Kheila was told to darn her brother’s 
socks instead.” 

Extract frgm the inlvertisement of a, 
well-known firm of poultry-fanciers: •• 

“Tills is ulicrc Uio value of their first-r.ato 
layini' strains tell. They produceuggs in large 
munlsTS right through tho b:Rl weather, and 
that their enstumers do this also is proMsl hy 

tho many hundreds of letters-& Sons 

reevivo monthly.” 

\Sq congratulate Messrs.- & Sons 

on tho excellence of their liirds, hut stfil 
more on that of their customers, who, 
it they possess the remarkalilo pojvors 
attributed to them, are indeetl ram tires. 
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THE WOTTLER AND THE MATRON. 

T AM tlie husband of a Quarter- 
master. That may mean nothing to 
YOU, but it you j'ead Miss Mumcastku’s 
L iok on Quartermasters which Elkin' 
Mathbwb Ims publKlmd you will find 
that Kitc'hknkk lias u liglit and easy 
job comparewl with a Quartermaster. 
Ill actual fact a Quartermaster is re 
siKinsiblo for the storew in a Red Cross 
Hospital and spends the gieaUr portion 
of her wakin., hours filling up forms 
iiboiili torn p.llow-eascs and broken 
plates. The Qiiartormistrcss--1 de¬ 
cline to hiivo a Quartermaster as 
spouse —It ll.s 1110 wtinderful storios 
about the aiipetites of wounded licroes 
and the (juantity of rice they eonsiiiiie. 
J am not surprised »it tbeir heroism. 
A nmn who dare face ricoi’ 
piidtling need dread iiotliiiig I 
in Wiis world, I 

At night, wlicn I leave | 
my special eoiistiible dutj, 1 ■ 
cull for liiii/inarlerm-stress i 
to escort In r home. Though i 
a veritalile dragon in a store- i 
room she is a little tiniiil in ; 
llio dark. Then, as 1 am 
hadged and armletod, that ^ 
great jiersun, the hosjiitalj 
niiilron, condeseendM to ex- \ 
change uwortlorsowith me. 

Shi' is a iiuiguificeiit person, i 
anil as slio swoe.ps down on ■ 

1110 ill her olVicial uniform j 
I feel alxsolutely confident! 
about the ^Yar. Nothing' 
eonid heat her. If she could | 
he marched along the llrit-; 
isli lines f kiiowtlie Hosches 
would break uritl tlee. ' 

** Still 1 am nervous when sin speaks 
to me. It is like talking to a Xep- 
pelin. 

(hi this night she horn ilowii on me. 

“We shall have lain to-morrow,” 
she said, and I felt that the elements 
would obey- 

'• V'ou linvo noticed an hotel o))po- 
site V’contimiod the niKtron, ' 

“Isthereono’.'” 1 piurmured. (iuilty 
man that 1 was, T liadoften l-ikou refuge 
iii*it when the (Jiiarterinistress had not 
finished form-filling and stock-taking 
and I had dreaded i<4iiling for her 
niuler the nialroa’s severp oyo. 

“ Yes. Listen to that," said the 
matron. 


il eoi^tftble 
beamfid tbe', 


‘ The Merry Widow ’ ? Will you pleaae struotionli ,t give td a specij 
stop it at once ? ” are promptly atfehded to.’l 

Automatically obedien^ 1 walked to- matroh. . 

wards the hotel. T found an ‘Electric The next dlay,,^ as I passed the hbti^ 
piano in fall blast. 1 removed my the landlord stobd sit the door.,. . 
armlet and ordered a hbverage—not “She come,” he said, nodding to- 

fron4 thirst but from diplomacy— and wards the hospital. ' 
appealed to tlio landlord. “ What did she say ? *’ I lasked 

“ Is Hiat to bo kept going all night ? ” eagerly. 

I askeil. “ It gets mi the nerves of the “ A lot," returned tijo landlord. 

.. ■ ■ “ Er—anything about me ? ” 

“ She said that if I wouldn't take no 


matron of the Red Cross Hospital." 

“ Well, Mister, Councillor Stubbs 
uses this 'ouso and lio's a wottlor if 
ever there was ono.” 

“ .\ what ? ” 

“ A wottler- -a cliap 'oo says, ‘Wot ’ll 
you'avel'’ Ho’snotaminoBQr; luine- 
sers aro them 'oo always^ay, ‘ Mine's 
a beer.’ \yhoro was you brought 
up?” 



HIS ItOOb’ TlfK OPKN SKY. 

Cli-ryi/miiu. “I.nsti:4i> oe seKSMsc, yoin ijye w.xnokuino Aiionr 
IHK COlSTOVSinr. AM> SI.CSPIM. I NDKn lll''.IIUKS,>\riIV CANNOT von 
AIT r.lKK A MAN ANJ> liO ()l T A.<1) WlUil’ Poll YOm ilKAUrjl AND HOMO ? ” 

what about 


“ Well 
Stuhh.s ? ” 

"you SCO ’is sou 
woumlixl (iiid missing, and now he s 
only "cpoili'd wounded and not badly 
’urt. So Mr. Stubbs wanted to stand 
drinks to all in tho 'ouse; hut tliib 

new regulation-- ” 

“What’s this got to do witii tho 
piano1 iiitoiTUptod. 

Well, lie s left money fo/' a cfgar for 
every customer, and he’.s paid for tho 
elect lie iiiano to he kept going all night. 
'Ixift five hob in coppers to ho put in 
tlio slot. Now 1 ’ll! au.xious to ohligo 
a lady, lint I [ironiised to ohligo Mr. 
i SWihbs. He’s a wottler if over tliero 


notico of a special—and she didn’t 
blame mo, as. they was such a ^or 
lot—I'd got to take noticeipf’er. Yes, 
1 stopped tiie piano. I told her that 
Mr. Stubbs was a true wottler, but she 
said that it waif w1>ttling that was losing 
us this War. She ain't got what I call 
the wottling spirit. A fine figure of a 
woman if you like, but no 
wottler. I don’t expect 
she over stood no ono a 
pint." 

Now I wait for tho Quar- 
terinistross in the road. , 

“ Such*’manners may have 
iKjfii current last year -araifl la 
gufrre. But now ivwm avuus 
chitiujr tout ecla.” « 

Indian Daily Telegrayh. 

Yes, tho " vons ” have 
changed a great many 
tilings. Even tho French 
language hm not escaped. 

“ The Nairobi Defence Force 
''vill renili^ivuuR on C. OomjKUiy 
Parade Orouud, near the Pres¬ 
byterian Church, at 5 oV'Inrk 
this uftetiioon. Tho new unit 
will for the first time lio re¬ 
spected by His Excellency the 
(ioveruot and Commander in 
Councillor Chief ."—Daily header (UritUh Maul Africa). 

.Our own “G.It.’s” should take oom- 
was reported fort; their turn of deferential appre¬ 
ciation will conio. 


“ Bleachers and ilyois in various towns in 
r,niica.shire yesterday began handing in notic«s 
to leave work in order to nnforce their claim 
to an advance of wages botiveeu two tend throe 
shiliings a week in the ca.se of weekly wage* 
oarnnrs, and 10 per cent, in tho case of peaee- 
workors."— Sro/snuin. 

Why‘this differentiation? They are 
none of them war-workers. * 

“Now Cumnock School Board, Wanted 
by tJie above named Sohobl Boas^, a female 
certificated assistant teacher. Salary, £65 per 
annum, rising by annual increments of £5 to 
£06 it untrained, and to £1000 if trained." 


A .good chance 
Mcthusolah. 


fur 


alasgoto Herald. 
an intending 


over 

Thoro was a sound at revelry from ivas Abe. It’ll take all night to work 
amiss the way. ' ’is money off.' 

“That has been continuing all the! I Jeturued (o the liospital in fear 
ovoning.- It must cease.” ' ^and tiuffihling. 

‘»I>o tJie wounded object “ in-! “The piano will cease playing directly' 

Auu-ed timidly. the. money that lias l^n put down 

“They do not. Many of them mam-i for it is exhausted,■’ 1 reported diplo- Those who have tried It a^ failed ehonld try 
fest a spirit of reprelioasiblo frivolity in i AtiijrfioaUy. — - Beot/’—Japaneae advertiiemenl. 

waf-tinie. I object. Is this a tiin«r|JS|f? I have always found that any in- As sold in the Elysian F&lds. ‘ 

- — 


“ People who deeiie longevitv drink water. 
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lieoruiting Officer, “I’m At-^Aio you m'on'i o*t past the nocTOK.” 

** Tuny but puynaciouB Hecruil. “I bet it won’t be fob the want o’ tbyin'. Where is ’js?’’ 


m/lentkndu cordial. 

The allianco with H’raiice in our suburb is imperilled— 
nay more, it is all but suspended. The«rep(rottable in¬ 
cident only shows how a mere choice of words, sfiokou 
without a suspicion of malice or evil intent, may in a single 
infelicitous moment undo the loving labour of yours. 

It happoiicd in this way. In our suburb wo are nothing 
if not original, so it occurred to us to give a concert in aid 
of the Belgian Belief Bund. The clou of the entertainment 
promised td be the performance of a French lady vocalist, 
a refugee, who had been a professional. » 

The eventful night arrived. Each aitist w’as introduced 
by our'eurate, who constituted himself a kind of articulate 
programme, and then the French lady’s turn came. Now 
I am quite sure that the curate, a most ewnest-minded 
young man, was guiltless qf any intention of facefiousness 
in hit introduction of Madame Chambellan; he was incap¬ 
able of it. Yet before she had started to sing the aria, 
"Mon comr s’ouvre d ta voix," the audience broke into 
delighted laughter, and continued to give vent to subdued 
gig^es during the first few bars of the song. Gradually, 
however, it dawn^ on them that no humour was intended, 
wberefipon thfir.attitude liecame, and remained th the end, 
one of half-aggi’ieved liowildorment, as of people who have 
been unwarrantably deceived. 

Madame oame on the platform in high dudgeon, declar¬ 
ing Ate had never boon so insulted in her life and that 
"ces Angiaia" were still the rudest, the most stupid and 
the moat perfidious people in the world For how should 
she. poor fadgr, ignorant of “ Sister Susie Sewing Shirts for 
Soldiers,” appreciate, the foot that her auditors had been 


led to expect a French .variant of that popular ditty by the 
curate’s announcomout, expressed in the following terms: 
“ Madame Chambellan will tiow sing a chanson from 
Samson, by R.4int-Sakn8”? 


TWENTY-TWO. 

Twrnty-two 

At the end of Iho week, if he'd seen it through. 

We left his grave in the curd’s hands; 

I met him ns 1 was coming away — 

A white-haired man in cassock and bunds— 

And I showed him where it lay. 

“ Twenty-two— ^ 

Yet he’s older than you or iiie, TM’sicu, 

And the riddle of time for him'is read. 

Yes, 1 will see the grave kept trim, 

And after the prayers for our own are said 
I will add a prayer tor him.”* 

Twenty-two-- • * 

Someone will bitterly weep for you; 

Yet she il lift her head with a wonderful pride; 

" He wia my son, and his life he gave. ^ 

Shall I grudge such a gift, tho’ my heart has died ? 
He was lu-ave: I must be brave.” 

V Twenty-two— 

Ah I for the dreams that can never come true: • 

All that the- world should have had in store I 
He was willing to die, though ho loved to live. 

Wo must.be ready to follow - the more * 

yhat we've many loss years to give. 
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-rue iuA-r/\u nrtne *‘*’'‘*“ approached the Weatem front; yours, Charles. These airy fellows talk 

THE WATCH DOGS. ho ^yas asleep at the time, but his of war as if it were a dajrs flrooting 

xxtx. holiday l)eginning w«ko Mm up. His and they the cock pheasants with the 

My uKAii Chablgs,—I may not bo first treat was a groat spectacular best of the fun up aloft. Upon my word, 
in a position aiT the moment to give bomb-droppingturnbyaFrsnch airman, the hen who hatched such birds should 
yoti information at firgt band from onr Few fcliis lie was in the front row seats, lio a proud, if anxious, mother I 
own trenches, but I can give you the so to speak; long after it was all over Other people quite well worth meq(- 

noxt boat thing — life stories of great j lie laboured under the impression tliat ing are our French Allies. Iseeafotof 

soldiers from the opposite trenches. | ho had been the target instead of the them those days, and it won’t be long 
1 don’t recollect his.namo (Fritz as privileged audience. Ho saiil he really before wo are oxchanging kisses. The 
likely as not), bnt, whatever he might should want some months of repose old Chief of the Fronoli side of my 
call himself, it was just fifteen months after that, and was told that he would business I’olled up the other day. I 
ago when ho suddenly realized tho in- get it sure enough if ho wouldn’t just and my particular ally saluted acco)|;^- 
tensity of his Ixdief in himself and mind helping to restore so much of the ing to our several ideas qf proud 
everything (lorinan, and his scorn of all train as coidd ho found to so much of humility. Ho waved all tkat sort of 
other nationalities, temporarily except- tho lino as was loft. lie took them at thing asitjo, gave us a hand each to 
ing certain possibles in the Near Fjasl. their word, as became a wey-di^ciplirnxl | hold, called us.Ms infants, his brave 
A passion for war came <w'or him; Teuton, but he couldn’t help Ixung I infants, his very bravo infants, and we 
battles and hlr)odslicil, lie discovortsl, j)uzzled whcfi ho remond)er(!d their j concludotl the paiwle by shedding a 
wore tilings which appealed irresistibly earlier statements that tho Allies had few tears of atfection and joy together, 
to his fair godlike Teuton inanliood. practically no ammunition'left, what still holding hands. To-day I liave 
His now’spaper told him what a fine witli Friglish strikes and French revo- with some pains composcil and written 
fellow he was and wliat a warlike lutions and (lerman submarines and out orders for our new French depart- 
jiat lire was his : when lie came to think suchlike. Jlowovc'r, he and his fellow- iiiont, “signed by Henry, Lioiit., for 
of it, ho saw liow tnu' this all was, travellers, who were in tho same ease, Lieut.-Col. Commanding,’’ which ^on- 
ospecially tiTe part about being go<lliko. thought jierliaps tliat this was the last eluded as follows: “lu end of accountf 
lie itched for War, for which, it ap- shell and got rid of the “ practically.” you will yon remind that, tlio respoiisi- 
pcarod, ho was already scheduled, and j lint the Fiiglish airman who was next hility of the Frencl* Service of whjt- 
liis first e.xjierieneo of tlie horrors of it featured upset that arguuiout (and a good you-may-call in this Army being to 
did nothing to cliaiige liis niiinl. He deal heside.s), giving them, in another you, Mister the Colonel will well wish 
camounilaunted and uiiseatlied llirougli j bond) or two, wliat yon might call the to have all the confidence in you, he 
a jicriod at a training ecnti'c in the I “ .\ll change hero” chit. Our holiday- will count on you and ho w’ill you 
interior, a (leriod of garrison diitv in ' maker concliuled his journey on foot, reinforce altogether and all at once if 
owupied Belgium, and even more! streii- hut even his country stroll .somewliero you you find in the eniharrassmeiit of 
nous soldiering in a side-show on tho in l'’riuicc did not lack movement, hciiug the iindisciiiline.” «. 

I'kisterii front, where, with nothing enlivened by tlio Crump family, in their Our idea of our ally a*s a soldier is that 
more tliaii a dozen or so heavy siege; side splitting entertainment presented his lifnH and gay courage are very much 
batteries and at most a gross of field ' by our gunner! .more reinarRahlo cvoci than supposed ; 

guns behind him, he had to kei'p his Twice detrained from alKive, much hut for tho <lull heavy work of contiiuiecl 
end up against hundrods of flangerously harassed hv jiuhlic iiuiKanccs of all warfai'o there is wanted, if w’e may say 
angry peasants, armed with real sticks sort sen I h evi‘ 1 , and lastly, even while without olTeiico, the more stolid 
ami stones. uniiackiir' liis valise in liis dug-out, qualities of tho Fiiglish. On the other 

« Ho not only hold out, he iik hold- rudely shaken from heiieatli, 1 liis ardent hand tho French opinion of their ally as 
ing out, and ho was quite aniio\ed when eneuiy of onrs lost first liis ardour, a soldier is that his dash and dovihnent 
ho was told to give over for a day or! then iiis enmity, an . coiiceivoil sneli an are really astonishing, oven to tho most 
tw'o and come down to a soft job in tlie i atfection for ns tliat lie must needs run expectant critic; hut for tho sordid 
West. They reminded liim that lie hail across the open that vi-ry night in order monotonous strain of this trench busi- 
sliown himself to be a finer tetlow even to lie, as be now is, among as. nc.ss it neerls (a thousand pardons!) 

than originally supposed, and at last lie Bj the \\a\,you’ll take a morbid the duller persistence of Jlho French, 
came to seo that, even if things were pleasure in hearing tliat he qnile agrees Yours ever, Henky. 

to he easier and less wortliy of him in witli y(»iir vitnv as to the treyd of 

tho now area where the ciieiii\ liadn’t affairs. Wo are being thoroughly •'•NOFAT' GRIEVANCES. ' 

any sticks or any sthiC'S and had het*n iK'aten on all sides ; tliti ( enL'al Fowor.s Ri.kntv lo comk viioxi Xi-iikky axd Gukrck.” 

stKifed into an abject inertia, li(> hod win all the v.av Tie has this in writ- Morning I'njvr. 

had a liard time and deserved a period ing from the jie. pie who are doing it. Wo have added this lo our collection of 
of rest and quiet. It wruddhe li.mdy . We asked him, if this was so, why “ Glimpses of the Obvious,” 

worth while taking his rillc with hmi, lie was in such a hurry to throw in ____ . 

he suggested, if 1110011010.^ w.-is as done liis lot with ours. Biit'wo Inul asked .-Two niountod tho parapets and tho skirt 
in as all that. " Perliapsyou’dlH'tter,’' hiyi such a lot of (pu'sUons by that o£ tho pipers was audible aiwo the crash of 
they told him. “ It is just possible tho i time f^at oru- can quite understand his bombs.”-- Egyption OazeKe. 

French anddilnglish may aticiiipt some : answer being a little coiifusecT. The tartan must have keen of p. pccu- 

lialf-lieaited violence in their last dying | This Fritz is not tho only intoresting liarly loud pattern. 

spasm;’’ and so ho enLained, ami toki; person. J’vo come in toucli with just — - 

all his friends whom ho saw en route | lately. I iiavo found the Royal Flying advortiseuiont: 

Wiat lie would write tliein long letters Corps i>eoplo not wholly depressing. ,< dodoe BROXIIERiJ * 

from liis new qdartevs, where he ex- On occasion I horr w off thorn a gallon MOTOR CAR.” - 

pected to he % cry quiet anil have a lot al petrol to see mo home: the pleasure Morning Paper. 

‘of time on his hands. ; ^^jfi'tlieii’s, they say; tho honour is niino, Wo always do so if we cat., particularly, 

His holiday begau in earnest as-Ki#! I protest ;„ |he ^wtrol is, of course, if Sister is driving. 



IJoysioytB-Si, ilQld.] 
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Ti||H1ERp 'OF TH€ MOUIl* 

i timd borne on 

leave, u».,’Byoxit,' I;' bad es^ted 
tbafe my tahxi of batiilea -wonld create a 
owtain aia<»mfrii^ interesfeamongst mv 
{j^ej^da abd ielatioas. 'T&f baversaok 
vrae filled with German buttons, pieces 
of slnapne^ shell fuses and other in-^ 
stnimenth ol tltnrtare; picked up on the 
atriekeb field or bought in French 
shops, and my tongue was eager to be 
tflung of hair-breaath eseapes. 

My v^val in Ham^tead certainly 
caused a4it|i^8 interest. My parents 
wore glad to see me safe sind sound. 
My sisters, so they aaid, were proud of 
me. My aunt, who believes that everj - 
one should be sent ^ the Front the 
day he enlists, and kept theie until he 
is killed, wished to know when I was 
going baok. 1 obliged her with the 
date, and we sat down to dinner. 

They asked me how I liked it. and 
I smarted on the tales. They listened 
*in polite silence to what I had got to 
say. Somehow the souvenira in my 
Iwersack began* tu lose their value, 
and I decided that they hod better stay 
where they wore till a more favourable 
opportunity for exhibiting them pre¬ 
sented itself. I turned the conversa¬ 
tion from wars and rumours of victories 
to the latest theatres. They %vere not 
interested, and by the time we reached 
the cofToe I had decided that they pre¬ 
ferred to talk rather titan listen. • 

Had I seen a lifeppolin ‘Z* Did I heav 
ahout that last raid V Would I like to 
see the piece of bomb that the house¬ 
maid’s young man had found, and the 
housemaid had presented to the family 
in recognition of an extra half-duy out ? 
Was 1 talking of going to a theatre, 
and didn’t 1 know that a London 
theatre was the most dangerous s^K>t 
in the world ? 



This coiWorsation, in its turn, bored 
me to distrac^on, for I was one of the 
lucky two hundred of my battalion to 
omergd undamaged from the lost scrap. 
But it showed me that to produce my 
relics of the field was to invito indiffer¬ 
ence and a further half-hour of Zep- 
pelitb anecdotes, so I pleade<l acute 
fatigue and went to bed. 

Next day we talked of Zeppelins and 
their frightfulaess from breakfast to 
teatime. Then, as I found myself the 
least important member ,of the family, 
I sou((ht out • male friend and together 
we went to Stiell Oui, Lucg was 
with me, for they came. I lieard them 
whimng in the distance and I saw 
searw-lights playing on the sW. I 
never saw the smallest trace of a Zepp., 
and I didn’t care to, for my object was 
achieved, ant I returned to Hampstead 
happy and uplifted. 


‘Don’t voc think I should look hatheu a fool in uHitonM?’ 
‘WlLL, op COimSK, my DKAH PHLI, 0 \V, it isn’t muck op a DtSflVISK.’ 


Tljey were all in the collar w'hen T. 
lot myself in quietly and stole upstairs! 
to my room. There I rubbed some; 
earth fram a pot of chrysanthemums; 
on my clothes and some dust fi'om j 
the mantel - piece on my face. I i 
dragged my lie sideways, 1 ruffled iny 
hair, and 1 filled my pockets with my 
souvenirs from the Front. The|i I 
crept dqwii'stairs, opened andi closed 
the front door noisily, and clattered 
down into the cellar. 

“ Did you see them ? ” exclaimed 
my oldest sister. "TheyNcamo right 
over-” 

See-tbem?" I interruptwl, for my 
time hod come. . '’Why, bombs were 
falling all round me, and one exploded 
BO near that it blew me»ten yaras up j 


ihe roiul! Lt^k at the slate I ’jn in ! 
The shrapnel was hiirsting all over the 
place! And two’ German ofiicers fell 
out and landed in the middle of*tho 
street within five yards of mo 1 I took 
some souvenirti oil’ tliom. Look at all 
the things 1 've eolle«tod.” 

I jirocluceJl several pieces.of shrapnel, ’ 
a shell nose, four Oerman buttons, two 
German badges, and the reinaitidor of 
the assortment. The fftniily looked 
at me in awed odniiration. J was.tlie 
hero of the hour. 

An XrlsliiaR&’s Rise. 

“ Tha new* that Major-has been pro¬ 

moted to the rank ol Oaptaiu was n^ivod 
with much ploaBuro by hi* nost of friona*.” 

Free Pres* {Wtstfori). 
















First Liuli/. “ r don't know wiivr wi; want a ci’.nsob kou. IIk doesn’t seem to please anybody.” 
Hfcnnil Ladij. “ Wei.i-, 1 don't wonder. Look at the piuce of lvmp buoaiiI*’ 


THE PARALYSIS OF THE TENTH * PLATOON. 

(.1 Tniijfihi of Tri'Hch Warfare.) 


Stott luinoj's all, tlioir iinloiir know jio cliock 
While forth wo fared upon our wtirward wuj : 

Tlioy wrote louj; lotlors from tho ship’s safe ilurk, 
Ifehiiid tho Iwoin of .^oinc .I'^j'ean liay 
(Breathing tho hot intlammatoiy soul 
Whicli comes, i* seems, from alw.-iys (Mrving (vial). 
Of liovv tlioy heard the liidoous cannon’s loll, 

And many a vivid Ki! invetilod fray. 

• 

And when wo sought tlio eatae imhs of strife 
* Tlie liLst for slaiigliter jot illumed their (wes: 

On the way up they nearly took the life 
Of two hlack braved from Afric (our Allies): 

'I'hoy longed to leap from out the sandbag’s sciocn. 
And in close combat satisfy their spleen ; 

While T, who, truth to tell, was notrjo keen, 
Hardlyj[iei'su!ided them it was not wise. ** 

Tho slow days travelled, and no blood was dr iwn, 

Yet long their honrls were lionliko’and large, 

For oft we woke them, on the cool still dawn. 

To arm lUid hasten to tho battle’s marge. 

And braced them up for some trotnendoiis bout. 
And when, of course, the General washed it out, 

‘ Wo said to-moiTow would sit^kr^niO donbt, 

Their fearful wish to make (or fflfeak) a charge, , t 


Then, like a lorrier loo often spurred 
To “ seek ” the quite imaginary rat, 

Darting, all eager, at tho lying word 

With busy sniffs where never a rodent satf 
Till a vile ijouht affects tho bruto with gall, 

That it may bo there are no rats at afl, 

And heedless now he hoars his master's cal|,» 

And sits*and wonders what ho 'a getting at— 

A daik distrust encompassed my platoon; 

Bored and incredulous they lie and brood; 

1 say it‘s Harnazan, the sacred moon, * 

When pious foes are likely to intrude; 

Night after night I venture to aver 
That something still may possibly occur; 

They lioar me sweetly, but they think I err, 
Andon the parados prepare their food. ^ 

I know not if indeed the gleam is gone 
That did inflame this moianchely crow. 

Or if deep down some ember carries on, * 

And, when at last tho Turk oomos creeping through, 
. As some old golfer, onoe considered warm. 

Is deadliest yet iA?here thick tho hazards swarm, 
They in a flash may find their ancient form— 
Then Allah help the Faithful if they do 1 
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House of Commonx, JilomlaI/, Xmrm- , v/hicU led to Attounky - (lEXEUAii’H j felifilous pl>r.aso3, summed up general 
her 15th. —Twenty-nine years ago 1' resignation. “'J’lio fact,” ho said, “ that, opinion. <‘My lliglit Honourable 
hoard Lord Kani>oi.i*ii Chuhohii.i,, 11 d^ not take my place on the Front j friend has," ho said, “dealt with a very 
standing at the corner of honch beliind * Opposition Bench does not imply J <lelicate situation not only with altility 
that reserved for Ministers, explain criticism on those who do.” i and eloquence, hut also with loyalty 

circumstances attendant upon his re- With sly hit at whom it might con-! and discretion." 

signation of the post of Chancellor of corn (ho was talking at tlie moment of j No higher trihuto could ho paid, nor. 
Exchequer and Tjoadcr of the House. Lord Fisiikh’b douhts and hesitations coming from lliis quarter, one more 
To-d.ay 1 hoard his eldest son, standing touching Expedition to tlic Darda- valuable. 

in same pltlbo, recount circumstances ncllos), he declared lie accepted re- fiiisiues.s dour. — Beport stage of 
attendant upon resignation of Minis- ^ronsiliility for his written and recorded , Vote of Credit for £100,000,000 agreed 
terial office and seat in Cabinet. Win- opinions expressed in •every case to without dissentient voice. 

STON htftl atlvantago over his father in “ before not after the event.” , House of hords, Tuesday. - Lord 

matter of weather. When the former Th?se the only light Churchillian Fisiinu, like Iff ok K., is a rare vRitant 
made his historic speech spirits of touclias in a speech of an hour’s dura-' to House of liords. Busy men with 
audience were depressed by incursion tion. Scrupulously avoiding jiersonal' plenty of work to do, they feel they c^n- 
of depso fog. As Winston spoke the j attack or even sharp criticism upon | not waste time in an august assembly 
sunlight of a frosty afternoon played colleagues from whoso inner council he, which one of t,hem calls “ the Talking 
on the windows. " had withdrawn, he contented himself' Shop.” Fishku partly made up for 

Kandoli’h's career was irretrievably with detailed explanation and vindica-' prolonged abkenco by coming in this 
settled when he "forgot Go8CHKN.”|tionofhisownconduct, more especially afternoon excessively eaily. Seated 
Effect upon future of Winston will in relation to two episodes of.whRso Miimself on Front Cross Bcncli. W’ait- 
be watched by the publfc with keen failure pol'sistent rumour has inauo him. ing for stroke of Italf-hour at which 
sympathetic interest. bear the brunt—attemjited relief of public business commences ho conneil 

In opening passage of his speech Antwerp, and the, at present, alH)rtivo a broad sheet of manuscript i)roduced 
Winston gently chaffed Edwabd attack on the Dardanelles,. Listened from an inner coat pocket. Fromptly 
CarsAn, seated on Front Opposition to throughout with closest attention, | at half-past four ho rose. Successfully 
Bench, awaiting opportunity to pounce encouraged by frequent cheers, ho sat j repressing inclination to preface his 
on Foreign Sechbtaby in ajrreotion down amid prolonged applause, joined remarks by shouting " Ahoy! ” he said, 
of statement* made last week as to in from every part of House. I “ I ask leave of your lordships to make 

I attitude of Cabinet towards Serbia Prime Minister, in ^one of his: a statement.” 
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At tho moment their lordships did Pbbmihm from accusation of halting Geobob Qwb, taldng hifl seat on 

not muster more than a score. Regard* between two opinions. At Question re-election aftet hla appeinjilnafit 1(0 

less of empty lienches tho Aduibai. Time he had declared with confident Solicitor • Gm^Iship, ' with 

read on in loud voice which in this his hope and belief that resort to coercive hearty che^ all; parts ..o{«tbe 
first attempt conquered faulty acoustics methods of recruitment not be House, to8tifyl''^‘| _ ■ ’.Hty 

of Chamlwr that have proved fatal npeijssary. It hope and belief are not and approval of niSr^onslotipn. 

’ ’ ’ realised he must have the men, and. Business done .—Pmancq-Bill thrdiyjh' 

Bonab Law unmistakably indicated, Committee. • 

ho with compel them to come in. . Thursday. —.In. deba^i.^ on Appro- 

Business done, —Commons road Ap- priation BjU, much taPt about reckless 
pr^riation Bill a second time. waste of rations in the trenches and in 

House, of Commons, Wednesday. — training camps at home. Pobstbb, 
In temporary absence of Pkbmibb, speaking on behalf of War Oflico, threw 
Bonak Law answers for him at Quos- flood of light, on situation ^y simple 
tion Time, rice Chanoellob op Ex- 
CHKQUKtt, still busy with his Budget. 

A statement by Ilowfi Secbktaby 
sliow's liow tiglitly tlie not is being 
draw'u round eligible men of military 


to many more experienced speakers. 
Gortuin references to him had been made 
on previousday by Winstox CHUKCiunrj. 
ITavlng been in the service of his 
country for sixty-tmd years, he was 
content to leave liis record in tlie hands 
of his ecuntrymen. 

" It is," ho added, “ unfitting to make 
personal oxplatiutions affecting national 
interest wlion iny country is in the midst 
of a great ivar." 

With this dig at Winston, possibly 
allusive to liis former colleague’s re¬ 
mark about desirability of expressing 
opinion “ lioforo not after 
the event,” he sat down. 

-Only for a monieut. Tuck¬ 
ing his slieot of manuscript 
in broast-coat pocket ho 
aliruptly kft llouso. If; 
anybody had anything to 
say on the subject lot them 
speak. For his part, in the 
briefest inaidou speed) cvei’i 
delivered in either House, i 
1)0 l)ad said all 1)0 had it at; 
heart to say. 

1 n Commons a full House 
a\V4iitod Phemieu’s state-; 
incut about compulsion. At 
Question Time lie was. 

])Ocklcd by group of Mon-' 
hers seated a)nuug i)iS| 
nominal supporters who' 
lielicvo theniselves more 
coinpotoiit to conduct the 
War tlian the nowly-cicatod 
Council or evon tho Gono-al Staff, dis 


statement. As result of styicter si^r- 
vision wqnton waste h{t% already l^n 
chocked. 'Yesterday report received 
from one command stated "In the' 
month of Octolier we saved 800,000 lb. 


age who develop sudden yearning for of meat, a tort’ of mustard, a ton of 

pepper, ten tons of salt, ten 
tons of bread, and a ton of 
bacon." 

Fobsteb beamed with 
honest self-congratulation 
at this evidence of efficiency. 
House rather inclined to 
regard it as painful coujfos- 
sion of amaxing miscalcula¬ 
tion. Problem takes form 
of Kulo of Three sum. If 
in ono month, in a single 
command, ton tons of bread 
and a ton of bacon, not to 
mention meat, mustard, 
pepper ah'A salt, are chucked 
away by the ton, what has 
lieen the .aggregate of waste 
over a period of fifteen 
n)ontlis in rospect of an 
Army of a million men ? 
Tl)o harried tax - payor 
- —! cheerfully suffers powsonal 
domestic privations. In order 



Hi KSE: U’dr-wiirtc drawing-room on Sunday, 

7Jimtrss. “ Ou, K))m’T oiT, Coix>s)',)., ip voo pe's). the MEEDr.EB 

JN THAT TIDNO. 1T’S A I’lN-CrSHION T>CnlSO THE WRliK." 

foreign travel. Dui-ing continuanoo and 


provide (.l)o)nsolvcH with special per- gives up luxury of breakfast bacon, cuts 
Diit for tho voyage. “And," added down his butcher's bill, toys with the 
Sir ,7oun SiitoN, “ it will not be given pepper-castor and the salt-collar and 

WJt'llOllb CRUSO.^ ttii.vixu itv\ ^*»ivci4a D**!; 


respectfully .spoken of this aftei noon in ; of tho War they will be required to genorou.sly to food our gallant soldiers he 

othorllousoby tl)at.0)))iiu)nt)uil)tai7au-'.. ' ■ ". - ’. --' ’ - —- - > .... 

tliorityfrom St. David’s (not tl)c Bisliop). 

Severe catecl)ism oliciteil nothing fresi). 

Accordingly, when socio.id reading of 
Appropriation Bill vus moved, )ii)aki)ig 
oixjuing for debate ou any topic rang¬ 
ing fL’om China to Pc; t, Wjiitehoise 
returned to tlie charge, pi-otosting 
against compulsion in any form, In- 


savos np odd crusts of bread. But this 


S.vHK tells mo of a rather awkward ton of wasted bacon, so to speak, sticks 
epi.sode attendant u{K)n tho earliest in his throat. 

working of the new Older in Council. Business dojic,—Appropriation Bill 
Yestenlay evening PaiME ^^^Nts'I;EB, the road a third time. 

FoKEIUN SEOiETVBY, tllO flKST LOBD 


cidentally lie referred to Lord Dekby’s | of tue Aimiibalty and tlie Ministeb “ I have had several kind anonymous dorni. 
circular ou subject of coyness of uiiTj ok Munitions arrived at Dover on their tions, which are modt encouraging tons at tho 

_? T_ _.•_• X - xi. - TT__ __ t ..fxi- _1- /-% _ nrfiflQtili timA. Offloial PivtAinf-ja Kium 


present time. Offleial teceipto have been for¬ 
warded as usual." 

Hoylahe and It'est Kirby Netos. 


luarrieil men as " an insult to tlie House | way to confe) enco witli French Govern 

and a gross brcahli of its privileges.” meiit in Ibiris. As they were about to _ „ 

By this time pBEMiEii had roth^, step on lioaid the packet-boat they The anonymoualonoranow undJmtand 
“ engaged on dut)03 connected with tlio wy)« qppioachod by emissary of Homo ^ ^ ^ HI ^ 

War, which, Bonab Law explained, Oflico with demand to show their per- blush to find it faiM " • ^ 

"make it absolutely imixissiiile for mission to leave tlie country, Edwabd 

him to bo here." Having, indeed, GBUy^porsonally conducting tho little «• _ p -n, Mttto Vattw^’h 

already started for r.aris and not being party of oxcumionists furnish^ ex- ^^ntnovelTAcGwif Hnm#.p, 69:- 
ji bird, he coiild not at the moment be ^anation in I'rench tongue. Home ^Amoiig tho taU reeds a swan wasiitting. 
on Treasury Bench. Office man natuially confused. Whilst busily hatohing hot annual brood of signote; 

Task of replying to debate was tie- he liesitated the captains, and (if the tlfonwle bird was awitMning about near hor.” 
pu(od to CoiAiNiAii Skcbetahy. AihjgMiLQfaior will permit me to say so) the No doilbt admiring tbeei^seals of his, 
ably performed. Effectively doffl#^^ ktngiir depaiMd. wife's Section. 







N C.O. “’Kltr, ARK YOL AN ARllbJ, OR A IW T OH ANVTHINK?" 
Itfcruit. “No, 

N C <X “WJU., CrI’T YKR 'air CIT B\ KIM PARAUf , THIN." 


NEO-MONTBSSORTANISM. 

[Suggested by n iKnisil of A Doiimue'i J-o(i, 
by the Scots schoohnnstci, Mr. NriLr,, who, 
according to T/w hVcA?)/ Disjinfcli, lias had 
the “ticmcndous courage” to lun his whool 
ou the uo-discipliDO lilies 1 

I KNOW that I am teachinf; badly 
when my bairns are quiet. Noise is 
essential to life and 1 want to teacli niy 
bairns how io live. Everj.' good school¬ 
master should do all that in him lies to 
promote the dominion of din. Tlie man 
who said that silence is golden was a 
cream-laid ass. 

. iK ' 

No self-rospeoting baitn should over 
be without an adequate supply of 
oobbl&r’s wax. I make a point of 
giving each of my bairns a fresh hall of 
this precious substanoe at least once a 
week. It not only pleases them but it 
has often enabled me to stick to my 
work long after I should imvo naturally 
left my chair. * 

lit ^ 

As a boy my g^t ambition was to 
possess (1) a Jew’s harp; (2} a saloon 
pistol. Aotin(^ on the prineiple that 
all boyish instinetj^ are sound, I have 
purchased ai]d presented one of each 
to every baim in my sohool and 


encouraged them to bring them into 
class, J do not insist, because insibl 
eneg is a crime. As a matter ot f.ict 
only two of my bairns have dochnod to 
come into lino. The results arc most 
exhilarating, though so far T hare only 
had t^o llusb uouiids in the leg 

Tlie cull of spoiling is one of the 
gicatest cuisps ol our oilucatioiial sjs- 
tom. No ically gioat man was a good 
speller. SiiVKhi'i'.VKK spelt bis iiatiio 
in nineteen different ways, and 1 en- 
couMge my ban ns to follow his great 
exainjilo. One of our best lessons con¬ 
sists m spelling our iiameH with the 
fewest possible number of light letters. 
I ba%*e giren a prize to a bairn who 
spelt his Christian name without a 
single letter right — “ Oekup " for 
“Jacob.” , 

« , 

1 object to ago and experience'; I am 
ail for youth and empiricism. The duly 
of a schoolmaster is not to teacli, but 
to preserve the youthfulness of his 
pupils by adopting their'standpoint, 
and dross. I always wear short thick 

If one of my bail ns misbehaves, I 


send him to tlio top of the class. Top 
ibo}s are always unpopubir, and the 
lesson is larely wastoil. 

The prime essential in o-isay writing 
IS to know absolutely nolliiiig about 
I the subject. Tlion and tlieii only is it 
I jiossiblo to approach it in a sjmit of 
tresh and vital ilelacliment. All know- 
. lodge IS dangerous, but ignoianro is of 
^tho Hevcnlh ileaveii. 

j I have not been caiiwl by my boys 
for a fortnight Eut it is ton riwcli to 
j hope that this iimiiunit} will lust nnioli 
longer. Corpoial puiiislmient ,for 
' schoolmasters is as necessary as milk 
for babes. 

<• Jliss-anould lie grateful to any lady J 

31 gentleman wlio could reconunend her as . 
Single lootin 111 ” I 

Wallinijhin and Cm shaUon Jleiald. 

I We admire the lady’s courage. She is 
I too brave to serve as a Mairiad Koot- 
mao after Mir. Asormi’s explicit pledge. 

“‘Tmtli,’ cries liord Milner, ‘tnilh all 
round ' Thus i,pake rfcksnifl th.At uni tuoug 
advocate of • Teu-wth.’ Kientng Vnpet. 

This was when Pechsniff was masquer- 
’adiiig under the alias of Chadbumh 
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I le-rr a LiAiiipn iAiM^uo brows, her Voice, Cain, Of anything olse 
LIFE ON A HALVED INCOME, iodieative of Mute indignation ordisap- 
My efforts to live on half my income pointinent I shall pretend I piade a 
have not hitherto been very encourag- mistake. 

ing. To begin* with, my int^mie is In the interim I am doing ray best 
already half my incoi(io; that is to say, to4ialvo everything possible. The other gether, you know. That's wfiy I mui 
it is exactly half what it was eighteen morning the cook-general was laid up have an eight,” 
months ago; and the attempt to live in hed, the inclement weather having But my attempt was (pardon mo) 
on a quarter of tlio income to which I hronghC on a bad attack of asthma/i bootless. Lastly I found that what a 
have been aceuBtomct\ has sliown me wliich, owing to the increased cost of contributor to runeh hm already af- 
with appalling clarity tho hopclcssnciss flrugs, she had not taken the necessary finned—that dentists are not foducing 


he exclaim^, glaring at [‘tie fiercely 
and suspiciously. “ Yes," 1 iwisvibreA 
“ You see, though I said the child liad 
only one foot, what I really meant.was 
that it has Siamese feet—joineebto- 

must 


of my outlook. 


necessary 

steps to ward off. As [ had to get my their foes—is correct. 


foducing 
I went with tho 


am 


IVoplo upon 
iidently relied are not helping me a hit. 
They don’t meet me half-way. 'I’liey 


tlic white alone. 


. , To isolaVs either was 

don't oven half-meet mo half-way,! a simple mutter. But when it came to 
which is tho least they could do if this | severing the*congloincnito into 


said. 


Ah nja\lcrs stand at ])rcscnt I feel I own bredkfust T thought it would be a intention of getting the dentist to stop 
■ ploughing a very lonely furrow. I good opportunity to try to poach half an a nimvway bicus(nd which l;iad Ijeen 
pie upon wlmse co-operation I con-[egg. This was harder than it sounds, annoying me. “How mutli^are you 

1 found r could poach tlio yolk alone, or charging these times‘i* I asked wnen 

*'.‘ ' ' nr. ! , , j him ,>vhat J wanted. “A 

guinea,” he replied. “ But," I said, “ I 
am attempting to live on half my in¬ 
come. Can’t you meet mo in the 
matter of your foe ? ” “ Certainly,” lie 
" My fea for total extraction is 
half - a - guinea — just 
half; anci you may take 
tho tooth away with 
; you if you like.” ' ■ 

I Thus for a huleous 
I fivonninules 1 had 
melancholy satisfaction 
of living at half my 
normal rate of ex¬ 
penditure. 





:ilf-incomo business is iutondod to he lialves tho egg slid all over tho dish, and 
at all reciprocal. For instance, last ultimately found a dostinafion on tho 
W(!ek T sent iny landlord a cli(«]ue for lieaith-rug. However, [ succeeded in 
liiy soniewlmt overdue ( 

Michaelmas rent, not! 
for the full rent, hut for! 
lialf. As T Jajinted out| 
to him in my ictter, if] 

1 was expected to livo| 
on half my income, itj 
was clear lliat 1 could; 
only affuid to pay lialf' 
rent; and as lio too was 
doubtless living on the 

same principle, it w(.uld. . _ . _ _ , 

•save him a lot of uu-j wisV'-"s"oiTwli(-ali 

necessary hook keeping ^ man w’iis ongaging iiursuH 

it 1 only remitted the ^ over tho toirphoiio, and tho 

half lio was moral! V " - - ,^ • girls woro talking tho salary 

entitled to spend. On upbydogree.s.\VhouUu- 

icciumg Ills reply J , , f, n , ,, could hoar tluun turn up 

was agrooahly snr- Ilusbaiul (<(//, r mash). • Dahlino, sonimnao seems to tei.i. .me tiut iu thoic nosos from whoro ho 
prised to find my "o ouour to make'a s.vcan-icn by—ku- siood:’~KvcnimjPajier. 

ftwii ciiequo enclosed.' . Tlio worthy Councillor 

“Good!” J thought. " 1 lo’s a sport, j retrieving most of it, and put it into the. must boa relation of the Scrgeaiit- 
Ho 'sgoing to li\o on no iiiconio at all. j poacher, though from the subsequent j Major who, at tho words “Eyesfront,” 
Ho s not going to do tilings hy hiilvos. i re.snlt 1 am still very hazy in my iiiiiul I expected tho eyeballs to go hack with a 
This latter part of my surmise proved ' as to wliethev I havo really effected an ” ’ 
to ho correct. My landlord demanded economy in half-poaching a whole egg 
a chequo for tho rent in full, failing instead of wholo-poaching a half-egg., 
wliich he tlitcvtenel U) put a man in My next r.tternpt was in tho matter 
possession—a whole one. , of hoots. 1 jiossessed a pair, one of 

This was not a ver\ ehmforting start. '1:11 was worn out, the othot'with _ 

I then sent for my ■ ook-geneml, and!many mouths of useful sevvicorhoforo (Mnvot.’'~'i)aiiyl’roviac^^^^ 

■fiV the inclement weatlier, her asthma; it. I cant explain w'hy they should The reverend gentleman could not havo 
and tho increased cost of drugs -each , have hern in tliis uneven condition, had a more airaronriate backer 

topic cropping up out (if the other with unless 1 have unconsciously formed J_" 

jierfect naturalness—I adraitly intro -1 the habit of walking more with one leg 


click. 


“ JJr. (icorgo II. <iri-ig of Winnipog, secre¬ 
tary of tho LivestiOck Association, will arrive 
in Vancouver to-day to support tho call tliat 
has isien sent l>y Augustine Church to Itov. 
LiCblio I'idgoon of St. John's Church, Vau- 


diiccd tlie subject of a*i'eduetion in .than with tlie other. Bo that as it 
wages. |niay, T went lo tlie hootiiiakor’s and 

.\iid now 1 am wondering whether j plkced. an order for one hoot. He 
her cinphttUc “ Hot’ulf ” was a cordial j simply wouldn’t listen to ftie. The 
acceptance or an indignant repudiation I more I placed the order tlio less ho 
of my suggestion. I wish I were better listened. Finally, in desperation, 
vers^ in the actual meaning of catch- invented a purely mythical child who, 
phrases. Meanwhile I don’t know I said, had lieeii born witli only one 
whether she will exfiect thirty shillings foot, and was now threatened witli total 
or three pounds at the end of tho month, bootlessnoss. lie became sofarintor- 


“Kxpcricuocd Parlourmaid Wanted for 30 
minutes fixuii London; wages £38, all found.” 

Moniitig l^aper. 

Even in those days £1 8s. Od. a minute 
is a generous wage. 


“ At last the long-expccted utissivo arrived. 
Slid it contained one word, 'Poccivvil' An 

. ,, . •! T »- .i I I, • , I I-, • 1 - . . . ■ Hindustani scholar was sought, and ho truns- 

phniscs. Meanwhile I don t know I said, had lieoii born witli only one latcd it. • I have sinned (Soindo) I ”’ •* 

Auckland Wevhly News. 
This detail regarding Sir CnAnLKB 
Napieu’s famous despq^oli is quite 
new to us. “ 


1 shall liegin by giving her thirty 
ings, and then if she raises her^hyh 


ested as to inquire tho size. I told 
him_ an eigl^. “ Eights for a child ? ” 
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THE NOVEL. 

“Francesca," I said, “I’ve quite mode up rny mind. 
It’s going to bocJqne.” 

“ I 'in sorry to liear it,” she said; “ it wjll bo too short.” 
“ No, no," 1 said; * it ’ll bo just tiie right length.". 

“ It never is, you know. You may bo relietl on to get it 
much tbo short." • 

“ l>ou't talk nonsense, Fi iiucesca.' The length is settled.” 
“ And that,” she saM, " is just what I complain of. It 
always comes out as no length at all; and then we shall 
liavo y»)U going al»ont the liouse for a week or two looking 
like a Uerman soldier clipped for action.” 

“That,” I said, "is more insolence.' Ilesides, it has 
nothing to do with what I'm talking about. 1 shall do it 
in a hundrod-and-tw onty thousand words.” . . 

“ Imndrcd-aiul-twcnty tiiousand snips, you mean. You 
can’t use as many wonls as that, you know. And, if you 
di<i, you couldn’t count them.” 

“ Yes,” I said, “ 1 couUl, It’s perfectly easy. I should 
oitlioi’ average it at three hundred woj'ds to a sheet of 
foolsciip or-” 

“ [ do not know, ” said Francesca, “ wliat this poor 
gentleman is talking about. I trust the worki will be kind 
to him, for mucli learning bath made liiin mad. Come,” 
she added sliarply, “ what arc you driving at ? ” 

“1 am driving,” I sai<l, "at ihy first novel, which I am 
going to start witliout fail in lialf-an-hour from now." 

"(Iracious heavens! ” she langlu'd, “1 thought you were 
talking about getting your liair ciil.” 

“ Francesca,’’ I said" impressively, “ T have noticed with 
growing regret a tendency on your part to neglect the 
higlier tilings of tlio mind. 1 want the mantio of FiRr.tUNQ 
and jou tlirow routui my shoulders a ha'rdrcssei''s linen 
sluH-'l. How, I ask yon, can Art (with a capital .\) lionrish 
in such an atmosphere V ” 

“ -\rt,’’8he said, " witli or without a liig ,\, can look after 
itself. It generally has. to. Ilut if yon’re really going to 
write a novel I take hack all I said against your having 
your liair cut. T have noticed that in novels novelists are 
always contemptuously referred to as ‘long-haired.’ Now 
^want you to lie ati exciiplion, so ytm can go at once and 
get your hair cropped close to tlio skull.” 

“Then,”! said, “I shall he contemptuously refciTcd to 
as ‘sliort httSiod.' I think I shall write my novel with my 
hair as it is.” 

"And then.” she said, “you’ll he contempt.ut usly referred 
to as ‘modiuin-lmircd.’ You’re sure to he caught wluit- 
over you do; and besiiles your hair will grow as you go 
along. You’d lietter give up this strange idea of writing 
a nowJ.” «. • 

“ You are not,” I said, “ very encouraging. Is it notliing 
to JOU timt you should some day be refoned to as the 
original of AJexatulni in the novel of tliat name, or tliat 
men and women, wbcii they sea you, shouUl nudge one 
another-” 

“ ^cn and woftien don«t nudge one another in the l}cst 
circles. They’ve given it up with butlers and motor-cars 
and other luxuries. Tiiero’s an .Aiiti-ntidge Society, and 
1 'm going tp belong to it.” ’* 

“ Anyhow,” 1 said, “ that W’dn’t prevent your btung 
spoken of as the wife of Carlyon tlie novelj|;t. \Vhat a 
glorious day that ’ll be for us I ” ’ 

“ It ’ll be all right for you,” she said, •* but I don’t much 
sM where I oome in.” 

“.Don’t yon?” I said. “You’ll have a lot of reflected 
glory, and so will Muriel and Frederick. 

Their paths through life will behd^easier for thenii" 
“Well, well,” she,.said, “let us hear edmethihg^more; 


about this wonderful piece of work. 'What’t it cabled? 
Alfxcmha?’' C 

“ No,” I 4aid, “ that’s another one.' This ope hasn’t got 
a title yet.” 

What is it about? ” / - 

“ Oh,’’ I said enthusiastically, '^yeople, you know—men 
and women, and some of them tall m love with one another, 
and other people ipterforo with'-them; .bwt.it'11 all come 
right the end- -trust me for a haf^y eh4>h^'^*‘tid some 
of them will be agreeable people; and some of them disagree¬ 
able, but we can kill most of^the disagreeable ones off in a 
railway accident, and then the nice oii^.can have tlieir 
money. How does the idea strike you ?■■’ '• * 

“Yes,” she said, “I think I see what you Will 

there be a plot in it ? ” ‘■- 

. “Nothing too violent,” I daW. ' “jI'M't,a gentle under¬ 
current to keep things together.,” 

“ It ’ll be rather a queer undercurrent, won’t iLIf it, docs 
that ? However, you know best, di .^ourse. Will there be 
a hero?” 

" TJiore isn’t much done in heroes of novels nowadays; 
but I think 1 ’ll havo one.” 

“ Blue eyes ? ” 

"No,” I said, “dark brown, the sort of dark brown that 
has a rod flash in it in the dark.” - i 

" You 're tliinking of dogs,” she said. “ And, by the way, 
who’s going to take the dogs out for y alks while you ’ro 
writing your masterpiece?” 

“ Anungements,” I said, " must be,made for tlie dogs. I 
can’t afl’oril to suivordinato fame to a Great Dane-and three 
Fekineso spaniels.” 

Well,” she said, “ you’d better be off now and make a 
start. Tliore’s no time like the present.” 

“ Yes,” I said, “ tliore is. This time to-iporrow will lio 
much more like the present. I shall begfii then.” 

“ You might start on vour hair to-daV.” 

“ Yes,” 1 said, “ I will.” “ ' . 

“ And don’t forgot aliout the dogs,” said Francesca. 

E. C. L. 


A LITERARY WAR WORKER, 

(The fui'ourite readivg at the. Fnml is, we arc informed, the 
novelette of the more sentimental kind.) 
fx these dajs of stress and tumult, when the frightfulnoss 
of war 

Readjusts the private notions which were prejudiced before, 
It iichovos the present critic to express his deep regrets 
For Ills strictures bn the makers of the natiou's novelettes. 

Tie has sneorpd at them and found it far from easy to forgive 
Their adeptness at the splitting of the frail infinitive; 

He has sniggered at the love scenes, wliere, in sylvan spots 
apali), 

Eva emptied over Ernest all the slop-pail of her heart. 

But to-day the case is altered, now that somewhere that is 
French 

’Tis the novelette brings comfort to the troops that man the 
trench; 

Tommy, t'estipg from his laboursT is perusinp' with a 2 est 
How Sir Brandon hugged Belinda to his large expanse 
of breast. 

Ilora’s a luck to such romancing: may ideaa be .lever 
. short 

To'the British novelettist of the sentimental sort I 
May whatever gods inspire'him keep his fatiey free and fit, 
For he’s Tommy’s favourite reading; so he ddes his little 
bit! ‘ ; 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

{By Mr. Pit/tch’s Staff of Learned CHerks.) 

The naiEo of llio Baronesa von JIutten recalls agreeaUo 
iTioinorios of Pafii, whom she croalod ami projected, for our 
l)onofit, into tlie Hold of literaturo. I rcgi'ot not to bo able 
to assort that in Birds' Fountain (Hutchinson) she has 
ro-ushed hor ancient standard. If she set out to write a 
trivial tale, H^ivourod with something more than a soiqu^ou 
of naughtiness, about liighly uninteresting people, she may 
bo said to have^achieved a considerable sv&coss. As to tlie 
charactegrs, my profound conviction is that all of tlieni, 
with the possible exception of Mr. Immenhivn, a butler, 
would bo the better of a sound s^ianking. The lieroino is 
Mrs. Gloudesley Dorset, whoso tiring-room is flescybod in 
the opening chapter with an amplitude and particularity of 
detail talculated to bring a blush to the cheek of a hardened 
male reviewer. She is supremely shallow-pated and very 
beautiful, and, having passed wliat the autlior dcscrilios as 
a petty useless silly little life, she finally entangles Jierselt 
in an intrigue with Mr. Archibald Hood, a Don Juan. Hor 
liusband is so deeply dev’etod to her that, to ensure her 
happiness, ho if willing to pul hor in a position to marry 
hor adorer and to settle seven thousand pounds a year on 
her. I ought to add—though this does not explain Mr. 
Dorseiis complaisance—that she is able to “smooth her hair 
with absent skilful fingers," a pretty trick to which I invite 
the attention of Messrs. Dbvant. The story oscillates 
between elopement and reconciliation, and finally comes 
slown with a* bang on the right side of the fence after 
Mr. and Mrs. Dorset have, to the surprise of the latter, met 


and etnbraend at the grave of their child. Mr. Hood's fate 
is not described, hut 1 trust we ift"o entitled to assume that 
the statue of the Co9umendatnre will got him. 

Quito one of the most remarkable Books 1 have cncountoroS 
for a long while is My People (Mklkosk). When 1 tell you 
that tlio name of the author is Cabadoc Hvans you will 
porliaps bo able to make an intelligent guess at the nation¬ 
ality of tho People described. But no guessing coidd give 
you any idea of tho quality of those horrible (T use 
tho word advisedly) studios. The Welsh peasantry liave 
been written about before now, in a variety of aspects; liero 
wo have them, or, as* I would prqfer to hope, the li^wcst 
class of them, from within. Not a tface hero of poetry, 
imagination or those pleasing manifestations of tho Celtic 
spirit that we liave learnt to associate with .\x't movomoifts 
and the soulful eccentricities of tlio over-educated. I can 
host compare My People to tho gfimmest passages from 
Haudy, told in the language of jjio Old Testament. Tho 
sordid brutality of them is only half relieved by a gleam of 
savage humour Ijiat tho author aornetimos permits himself 
in tho tellings It doesn’t sound pleasant, does it ‘I Yet the 
power of the thing is altogether undeniable.* For page 
after page Mr. Evans holds you, as The Ancient Mariner 
hold The Wedding Guest, and your unwilling attention has 
no oharice of escape. A word of warning however; My 
People is emphatically not a book for indiscriniato leaving 
about, even in these days of toleration. Mrs. Grundy is not 
so much floutetl as ignored by Mr. Evans. Ono feels 
that be is telling of what ho knows and has himsolf experi¬ 
enced > it is this that gives its horrible fascination oven to 
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tlie inosi; i‘epellc‘nt of Uic atories. The fact that they are haa to me, a wdcotue escape, when h^th^^ftodtf it, 
ako litcratiiro will make me watch the writer’s futare work fronuthe immense and inexorable ob^ssion of I'/arfMe;" 
willi interest. 'to which I should like to add that, whether my hetdth 

' • demanded it or not, I have tried and approved of hispre* 

It is a long tin»e since I read a now nove} which reminded scription. The articles here ha've already been publishea.in 
me of CnABLEs IfBifuli:, who latterly has 'been no one’s The Daily Telegraph under the name of “ Scienoo foopr an 

inoilel. Yet all the way through Mr. RuwAnn NonnE’s Easy Chair,” surely as seductive a title as the witf'oi 

%lory, The Bottle Fillers {lhiniRUKiiii),reco\lvetior\fii>t Hard Professor could fipd. The author, however, haB not toly 
C'«.s« rose before mo. Not only is there in it a young man a nice taste for titles, but also the knack of presenting 
the victim of circumstances, and usually in search of a job, scientific facts in a form that will not disagrro.with tlio 
but the hook w'as written with a reforming purpose, the most delicately shy digestion. Even I, who thought myself 
author's*desire being to see more justice done te the brave a “dousor,” and now discover that my twig “plunged” 
men of the Mcichant Kcrvico (wlio fill our bottles and merely because my muscles became fatigued, pmst accept 
larders) and more vigilance on the part of tlio Board of this blow to my illusion with a good grace, pile of pura 
Trade (or IMastor Saint, as that august lK>dy scorns to ho gratitude for the tonic quality of Sir Ray's Blvenums, 

known at sea) to chock rascally owners. So long as he ie c ’ —;—, 

at sea Mr. Noiu.k is fine, lie can marshal a storm with the It v^as doubtless because Mr. Bilby knew tliat the hero 

best and prove every step ■ -- |jjg book, Nethei'leigh 

of alight with the eleinonia. miiii ■ i„iji i > i ! ..im lea - iiriun j (Heobebt Jenkins), woiild 

But on laud ho is less con-! ||:1I 1|'^ ^ taken with a 

vincing, and I must confess: * ft | (ft P' i I IsM ^ 'iilir?^!Sr3 i grain of salt that he housed 

. 


to getting as tirwl of Imcij 
as of her forerunner in I 
Rkade’s too Icngtliy attack 
on privatoiasylums. Nor, 
do I think it necessary for 
Mr. Noiile to lie so rutliless ^ 
to both hero and lioroine 
(not to mention their only 
child) as he is. The hook I 
would have been no worse 
and the reader would have 
been far ]ia})pier had 
O'JIngun and his young 
wife escaped from the final 
wreck. | 




|| 1^11*" 




Tlioso who only know' 
their “ Geobue A. Hibmixoj ] 
HAM ” in a mooil of | 
boisterous humour may not ^ 
i^ognisu him as a grim 
retinriiis throw'ing his net 
of OoBUtniter (Methuen) 
over the politicians of his 
native land, Covenanter and 


KiJitur. “Tuis JOKE isn’t iiap. Her what has the pictubk oot 
TO 1)0 WITH IT? It seems to he merely a rtody or ska and sky.” 

Marine fainter {leho has lumeij to humoruua Art). “ Wkll; ip you 
nKA» IT AOAIN you’ll bee TJIAT IT’S A CONVKHSATION BETWEEN 
TWO MEMBEHS OP A BI'BMAUINE CHEW.” 


I of his book, Nethei'leigh 
. (Heobekt Jenkins), woiild 
I have to be taken with a 
! grain of salt that he housed 
I him in an attic so that the 
! salt should bo of the right 
' kind. Certainly it is not 
easy to believe in this JQung 
man of twenty-five. He is 
1 suffering from heart troubles 
: and has been so completely 
confined to his room that 
he knows uotliing of life 
hut what he has learned 
from hooks, casual conver- 
j sation and the countiy 
view from bis window. If 
■ you can" fcblievo in him— 
and I iidviso you to try— 

' 3 ’oiii should have a good 
I many laughs and quite a 
numbop of smiles over his 
record of the life which ho 
J starts at the instance of a 
new doctor who tells him 
1 not to be a mummy any 
. longer but to wake up. 

! Ills travels don’t take him 


native land, Covenanter and ' _ . _ far beyond his village, but 

Nationalist alike, with disiiinctly hostile intent. It is a ho meets people wliom he,has a very ^appy knack of 
hostility pleasantly disgiiisotl by a sub-acid, cynical humour describing so that you get to know them^and like them, 
and a genial dotaclinient. \ dispossessod Irish genijeman, Occasionally ho seems to see them with eyes that have 
Sir James Diglnj, disgruntled victim of Uind Purchase, is more experience than tlio conditions justify; ,bufc that is 
the narrator of this aao.ptablo tritto 'of a tale. The olliov where Mr. Biley comes in. After all, you catt’-t expect an 
chief folk are a glibdOngued Nationalist, Gorman (a sketch author to publish his hero's manuscript altogether unedited. 

not void of malice), and Asclier, a subtle, likeable financier , - - . - . . 

of^German nationalitv, who, when the War comes, deals 

fairly with the nation that has been for so long his kindly .. , f l 

Ti A.... A- .ji^AAk:,. “ A inarned man wuo eDlisU una»r the deferred service sehemo and 

host. I hasten to say, in these suspicious times, that this cmlian life would bo permitted to marry, and when 

doesn t mean that CanontUANNAY is a pro-Oerman. . So far he w»h called up his wife would be entitled to separation allowanoe.” 
asIcanraakeouthehasbeenreoentlyandquiteeiiOrmously _ Mamheater Evening 

impressed by the delicate texture oi the financial network but which wife ? 
which covers and holds together the world-^liis is really 

his “ gossamer and has workdtl off his now and perhaps “GEBMANY'S LACK OF METAbS. 

somewhat amateurish wonder in this mild disoursivo book. SooeBSTioN xo Break up ^atctkb.'* 

Bnt I can honestly say that I read every word of it with EasUrA frownee JHeratdjS. A/riea). 

interest, for the reverend author has a jouy way with him, Germany a^ipeaiiB to b« faced with “ Red ruin and the 
iven when he is not meaning to be funny. breaking-up of laws.” 

‘J,I offer,” says Sir Ray .tei a preface to An optician’s advertisemient^ 

Diversions of a Naturalist (MErjjf^ra), *'• these (maptera to "Oscuuseb' PRiisoRii>Titt>Na AettUHAfEty Exxcdtxo.’* 
the reader as possibly affording to; him, th^i* r^visHHii There’s many a slip ’twisiti'the eye and the lip. 





